                    Ain’t Done Nothin’ Wrong  (3:30)  

                    @2005, Natasha James, 40 Miles of Road/ASCAP

Drivin’ down that blacktop, 

and I hope, I don’t get stopped, by the cops 

Cause it’s late at night and I’m stiff with fright

I’m on a two lane road with no-one in sight

And I hope, I don’t get stopped, by the cops. 

Refrain:

Cause I ain’t  done nothin’ wrong (2x )

No I ain’t done, nothin’ wrong, at all.  

Keep on cruisin’, checkin’ my speed

Rearview mirror’s clear, my fears are unreal

All alone just tryin’ to get home  

Tired and worried they won’t leave me alone  

And I hope I don’t get stopped, by the cops.

Refrain

 SOLO

Plagued by thoughts I’d somehow get stopped, 

(that) Even sober as a judge, it won’t be enough

tellin’ myself keep your eyes on the road; 

it’s hard enough without this extra load

and I hope, I don’t get stopped, by the cops

Cause I ain’t done, nothin’wrong, at all. 

Bridge:  Girl you ain’t done nothin’ wrong, 

               nothin’ for you to be worryin’ about 

               quit your fussin’ and carryin’ on, 

               get on out and have some fun,

              Cause you ain’t done, nothin’ wrong, at all. 

(So I’m) Drivin’ down that blacktop, down that two-lane road,

I just wanna get back to my guitar, back to my home

I don’t know why I stay out so late, cause every time I’m headed home

I feel like I’m dancin’ on my grave; it worries my weary soul

It worries my, weary soul.

Cause I ain’t done, nothin’ wrong, at all.

                                                      *************

