
Those Swingin’ Doors 
 
Look here, you lyin’ politicians  
There’s one thing I think you oughta know 
Don’t even try to talk to me about your dang economy 
Read my lips you still ain’t got my vote 
 
I think I’ll start my own campaign 
Tune it up and take it on the road 
Play in every honky-tonk, givin’ people what they want 
The one thing I can promise is one hell of a who 
 
(chorus) 
Those swingin’ doors will swing once more 
Throw a little sawdust on those warn-out hardwood floors 
We’ll put the “honk” back into honky-tonk 
We’re gonna rock like never before 
And those swingin’ doors will swing once more 
 
What’s that? You say I’m talkin’ crazy 
Well I don’t know, you just might be right 
But if you come down here and take a chance 
Have a beer and dance a dance 
You will see just what I mean tonight 
 
(repeat chorus) 
	
Those swingin’ doors will swing once more 
	
	
	
	
Written by Frankie Moreno / Jimmy Jackson 
©2018 Luccivanni Publishing – BMI 
Completed in Las Vegas, NV 


