
90 Mph in a 45 Zone 
     ©Jeff Wall  
 

They let me out this morning wasn’t nobody there 

Yea when they let me out this morning wasn’t nobody there 

I got a pocket full of nothing, not even bus fare  

 

Empty cars a sitting car at the diner cross the track 

Empty cars a sitting car at the diner cross the track 

I only need one for an hour, you know I’m gonna bring it back  

I’m doing 90 MPH in a 45 zone, 

Got to find my baby, got to get back home 

Got to find my baby, got to get back home 

I’ve been sitting up in county about to lose my mind 

Sitting up in county about to lose my mind  

I got busted again, and I couldn’t pay the fine  

I’m gonna get my shit together, gonna straighten up my life 

Gonna get my shit together, gonna straighten up my life  

Gonna ask that woman if she’d like to be my wife  

I’m doing 90 MPH in a 45 zone 

Got to find my baby, got to get back home 

Got to find my baby, got to get back home 

I pulled up in the driveway to a dark and empty house 

I pulled up in the driveway to a dark and empty house 

Wasn’t nobody there, they done moved out 

Yonder stands the Sheriff with a pistol in his hand, 

Yonder stands the Sheriff got a pistol in his hand  

said she done left town, son, with another man 

I’m doing 90 MPH in a 45 zone, 

I’m sitting in the back I got the hand cuffs on 

They’re taking me to county, yes they’re taking me back home 

I’m doing 90 MPH in a 45 zone, 

 I’m sitting in the back I got the hand cuffs on 

They’re taking me to county, yes they’re taking me back home 


