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ACHIHTARUA CHRO CHOO TRAINM fL

mupic by Hoary Carmicbmel Lyric by Bob Kesslar

She1l1l make you wait

¥hen shets late to arrive

5he moves sa slow

You don't know she'as alive

She'l) buop end creak

"7i] you're weak from the pain
Mding the Chaknahua Choo Choo drein

Shetil moke you choite

Tfhen ber smoke fiile the air

And she wears chickens and guats
In her hair )

Tou1ll eit-.her fry or get drenched
In the rain

Fiding ke Chibkuabua Choo Choo Trein

She's much too old to swing the Tiajuana way
The Tangp ie the only step ghe knowas
“You never Ekrow she's leaving '€il she's on her wey

And when she goed noone's sure vhers phe goes

But though we lemgh, Biill we love hor a lot
Tor ehe's the one and the only welve got

S0 if we sigh, if we cry sod cemplain

That's a part of riding our old scatterbrain
CHLHUARUA €EOO CEOO TRAIN



