The Promised Land — Jan 1998 — Joe Bradshaw
Intro: Verse 1.1

Chorus
D G A
I’ve got a few dollars in my hand.
D A G
Let me take you to the Promised Land.
D G A

Deep in the Heart of Texas, darlin’, here’s your chance
D A G
To let me take you to the Promised Land.

Verse 1.1
D G A
You’ve had enough of that big city living.
D A G
People taking, just no giving.
D G A
Don’t you wonder about that life your missing?
D A G
Down in the Promised Land.
Verse 1.2
D G A
In Dixie, there’s no need to hurry.
D A G
We don’t have time — for modern worries.
D G A
Making love is a priority.
D A G
Down in the Promised Land.
Chorus
D G A
I’ve got a few dollars in my hand.
D A G
Let me take you to the Promised Land.
D G A

Deep in the Heart of Texas, darlin’, here’s your chance
D A G
To let me take you to the Promised Land.

Spoken: Let’s go!

Instrumentation/solo
Verse 2.1
D G A
Did you ever hear the word ‘forever’?
D A G
Down here people still stay together.
D G A
Unfaithful? Honey, well, I never.
D A G

Down in the Promised Land.

Verse 2.2
D G A
Did you ever think you would see Heaven?
D A G
The breeze is blowing, and Birds are singing.
D G A
It’s hard to beat this good old feeling
D A G
Down in the Promised Land.

Chorus
D G A
I’ve got a few dollars in my hand.
D A G
Let me take you to the Promised Land.
D G A
Deep in the Heart of Texas, darlin’, here’s your chance
D A G
To let me take you to the Promised Land.

Outro: Verse 1.1



