
Rock n’ Roll Heaven 
 
Burnin’ up the West Coast tryin’ to make a dollar 
Night after night shootin’ whiskey like water 
Packin’ all the nightclubs in every single city 
The road is hard but the girls are pretty 
A whole lotta trouble is all that I’m gettin’ 
But I’m workin’ my way up to rock n’ roll heaven 
 
Leavin’ Louisiana, headed out to London 
Sixteen shows then we’re back on the runnin’ 
Sleepin’ on a jet plane, wake me in the mornin’ 
The angel on my shoulder’s givin’ me the warnin’ 
Livin’ on the edge of the goals I’m settin’ 
But I’m workin’ my way up to rock n’ roll heaven 
 
(chorus) 
Whoa, whoa, It’s the only way I’ve ever known 
Whoa, whoa, I’ll be ready when they call me home 
 
Sign another contract, gotta earn a livin’ 
Everybody’s takin’, no one likes givin’ 
Breakin’ my back for the bills I’m payin’ 
But I forget about it all when I’m out there playin’ 
It’s takin’ up a toll on the time I’m spendin’ 
But I’m workin’ my way up to rock n’ roll heaven 
 
(repeat chorus) 
 
Get up on your feet, put your hands up higher 
I’ll be turnin’ up the heat ‘cause the band’s on fire 
Listen to the music, feel it in your body 
Do a little dance ‘cause tonight we’re gonna party 
Kickin’ out the lights and turn it to 11 
Workin’ my way up to rock n’ roll heaven 
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