The Silver Ghost

If there’s a train back to the past

I’1l buy a ticket at the nearest track
Close my eyes and say a prayer

To ride through time on a one way fare

I’1l stop in 1964

Where no one has to lock their doors
A Baby Ruth still costs a dime

I’m going back to a simpler time

Chorus:
All aboard that rolling train
Oh I can almost hear her call my name

It’s a dream I can’t ignore
All aboard The Silver Ghost to 1964

If there’s a train that travels back

I’1l climb aboard with an old knap sack
I won’t be taking all my stuff

‘Cause who I am is just enough

I’ll marvel at the open space

How life moves at a slower pace
Where I can find my long lost soul
Back in 1964

Chorus

Bridge:
I’m not afraid of being left behind
The Silver Ghost is coming down the line

Chorus
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