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Truckin’ through the bible belt again

Every other billboard tells me how much I have sinned
The afterlife is calling out to me

Next billboard wants to know where will I spend eternity...

In the ground In the ground
I’1l gladly spend forever in the ground
Safe and sound In the ground

I’1l gladly spend forever in the ground.

Pentecostal pastor packs a gun

I’m sure a .44 will keep the devil on the run

he’s even built a bunker ‘neath his home

if the trumpet sounds tomorrow he’ll be down there all alone

In the ground In the ground
He’ll gladly spend forever in the ground
Safe and sound In the ground

He’ll gladly spend forever in the ground.

I know they all proclaim their love for you

But Lord, save me from the judgment of your precious chosen few
A box will be my shelter from the storm

It just needs to keep the quiet, it won’t have to keep me warm

In the ground In the ground
I’1l gladly spend forever in the ground
Safe and sound In the ground

I’1l gladly spend forever in the ground.
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