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	Earl used to like to sit in the middle
	E / / /

	of the railroad trestle bridge
	A / E /

	Drop his line in the deepest channel 
	E / / /

	Where the biggest catfish lived
	B / E /

	
	

	Earl knew the railroad schedule
	E / / /

	Like the nightingale knows its song 

	A / E /

	But one May day here come a train 
	E / / /

	At a time that was just plain wrong
	B / E /

	
	

	CHORUS:
	

	Don’t sit in the middle of the trestle bridge
	E / / /

	It’s dangerous out there
	A / E /

	Too far to run, too high to jump
	A / E /

	Too late to say your prayers
	B / E /

	
	

	Lucy used to scold him saying “Daddy don’t do that no more
	

	You know there’s plenty of big fat fish along the shady shore”
	

	She must have tried since she was five she sure loved that old coot
	

	But Earl was hard of hearing and stubborn as hell to boot
	

	
	

	CHORUS…
	

	
	

	Bill used to drive the engine man he loved to drive it hard
	

	That May day he was feeling great cause he got off early from the yard
	

	He come roaring down round River Bend like lightning from the blue
	

	Bill saw Earl and Earl saw Bill but there was nothing either one could do
	

	
	

	CHORUS…
	

	Break on  CHORUS…


	

	If you ride that 305 as you come round River Bend
	

	Look on over to the other shore and wave to our old friend
	

	Bill is long retired and Lucy has moved away
	

	But Earl will be checking that your train is on time from his shady grave
	

	
	

	Don’t sit in the middle of the trestle bridge
	E / / /

	It’s dangerous out there
	A / E /

	Too far to run, too high to jump
	A / E /

	Too late to say your prayers
	B / E /

	Too far to run, too high to jump
	A / E /

	Too late to say your prayers
	B / E /


