Forty Years and Nothin'
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name is Char-lie Beck-er I grewup on theplains I've lived alife of push-in' plowand
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duststorm fromthepoorhouse but I still plow the fields and pray to
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God for adrop of rain Plantthemseeds in the ground and watch the mon-ey
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grow forty yearsand nothin' is allI got show
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[Verse]

I got ten calloused fingers, and a farm the bankers own
Empty fields where the black wind blows

Bank man counts his ledger, he won't look me in the eye
My loan is due, I've nothing and he knows

[Verse]

Wet sheets on the windows, momma sweeps the grit away
The wind has washed the color from the sky

Jake and Emma sleeping, their blankets full of dirt

The dusters come and chokes 'em where they lie

[Chorus]
Plant them seeds in the ground and watch the money grow
Forty years and nothin' is all I got to show

[Verse]

My neighbors load their wagons, head west down the road
The dust behind them covers all their tracks

The Bible lays half open, the pages stained with soot

The preacher speaks, his voice begins to crack

[Verse]

My friend said, “Charlie, listen here, you lead an honest life
You should be standing straight and tall

'cause when the good Lord takes you to eternity, my friend
Forty years won't mean nothin' at all.”

[Chorus]
Plant them seeds in the ground and watch the money grow
Forty years and nothin' is all I got to show
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