Train

I'm a train and you see me running down the track.
I'm a train I'm a train and I'll get you there and back.
When my whistle blows you don't have to ask.

I'm coming and I'm coming fast.

I'm a train and you see me running' down the track.

I'm a train and I go where nothing else can go.
Loaded full I'm heavy and long and don't you know.
If the crossing's down and you hear the bell:

Clang, clang it goes I'm coming well.

I'm a train and you see me running down the track.

My grandfather ran on steam and coal and wood.
He was the fastest way to travel but that didn't last.
Along came cars and aero-planes

and rockets that go up in flames.

Now he's sitting in a barn as well he should.

I'm a train and you see me running down the track.
My engine's diesel and electric and that's a fact.

I never get tired, never need to sleep.

I don't get fussy, never weep.

I'm a train and you see me running down the track.

I'm a train I've got twelve cars and a caboose.

My livestock car's got a pig and a cow and a goose.
Some days I get to haul some steel.

I'm feeling good that's how I feel.

I'm a train and you see me running down the track.

I used to run to every city and town.

From east to west to north and south and now:
I carry no passengers or freight.

They'll find a use for me just wait,

but the rails are gone the trestles all torn down.

I'm a train and now I've got a new job to do.

It's not carrying freight or animals for the zoo.

I'm in Disneyland and now you see

people riding on me for a fee.

I'm a train and you see me running down the track.

I'm a train and now I'm as happy as can be.

I'll be right here so come and ride with me.

And if you want to see me smile,

just ride on me mile after mile.

I'm a train and you see me running down the track.

I'm a train and you see me running.
I'm a train and you see me running down the track.
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