2007 FANY Ridin’ Blues
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Here's the lyrics:

 

Woke up to zippers, time to ride again

Ten miles to breakfast, thirty miles to lunch

But that's OK, cuz I brought some snacks to munch

 

Refrain:

I got the ridin' blues baby

Got them FANY ridin' blues again

My legs are burnt and I'm getting a farmer's tan!

 

Quads are burning, hands are going numb

Sun's overhead, steaming tar below!

But can't think about it, cuz there's so many miles to go!

 

Refrain:

I got the ridin' blues baby

Got them FANY ridin' blues again

My legs are burnt and I'm getting a farmer's tan!

 

Dragged into camp, have to set up my tent!

Drop into bed, feelin' half dead

 

Final Refrain:

 

Cuz I got the ridin' blues baby

Got them FANY ridin' blues again

 

But when I have the chance to choose...next year...

I'll STILL be singin' the FANY ridin' blues

So Don (Father) and Tom (Son with harmonica) and I at the Erie canal site composed the song (first picture).  It was a blast.   Don is not reading the newspaper. At first, we wrote the lyrics down on a newspaper until Lorraine kindly went and found us real paper.











