Tick Tock

D Leaving work on Friday night, C tired as I could be

G Working like a dog all week at the local D factory

D Twenty years of service and C what have I got to show

G Thirty years of mortgage with ten more years to D go

At times I get so mad I can hardly go to sleep

40 hours plus overtime just to make ends meet

Boss man says I’m doing fine, what the hell does he know

Another week has come and gone and it’s starting to take a toll

Em See you boys in a week or two C said the voice inside my head

Em You struggle and strive just to stay alive and C wind up being D dead

Em Tick tock, punch the clock, C the cycle never ends

Em Monday is the enemy, but C Friday is your D friend

Heading home on the back roads I stopped and had a beer

Turned up the radio just to hear what I could hear

Paycheck belted out those words that cut me to the core 

Take this job and shove it, I’m not working here no more

Some are born with a silver spoon, most of us are not

Blood, sweat, and tears, just to hold on to what we got

Life is a gamble, I know this to be

But hanging with the Jones is slowly killing me

See you boys in a week or two said the voice inside my head

You got nothing left to lose, you’ve paid your dues for the simple life you’ve lead

It won’t be long before you’re gone and they lay you in the ground

Live your life the way you want, don’t let them get you down 

So I fired up the Harley and took her for a cruise

North on Highway 81, but any road would do

With the wind in my face, it doesn’t matter which way I go

Tomorrow I’ll be somewhere else and that’s all I need to know

See you boys in a week or two said the voice inside my head

Down the road there is a pot of gold, live the dream instead

Of tick tock, punch the clock, the cycle never ends

Monday is the enemy, but Friday is your friend

Me and my ol’ Harley, we’re taking a little cruise

North on Highway 81, but any road would do

With the wind in our face, it doesn’t matter which way we go

Tomorrow we’ll be somewhere else and that’s all you need to know

See you boys in a week or two echoed through the wind

We’re here and gone, but it won’t be long, we’ll pass this way again

Tick, tock, punch the clock, the cycle never ends

Monday is the enemy, but Friday is your friend

C. Richardson July 11-14, 2002 (concept while riding back from Algona Freedom Rally)
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