LIKE FATHER, LIKE- SON (THE NASCAR. SONGI)
Words ¢ Music: Mike Appel @ 2005

The midwife cried ot itS a boy it% a boy

A< a next zenevation vacer wa¢ born

Hi¢ mothe¥ ¢aid he looked like his father come

A¢ che vocked him on that beastly hot summer morn

Gvowin’ up hed watch hig olaolaf»] race Stock cars

On those ved Carolina clay tracks

Hi¢ dad van 700—Proof ovt of Wilkegboro

Earnin’ ng’f onO\/gh fo Pv+ clothes on their backs

Now iitiord be Taised in the shadow hig fatherd cast

Figheaded like his dad and alwans falkin’ fragh; livin® life hard and fast
at kid had a lust, an all-consuming. need

It was checkered flaz_ or bust; that’ wag hig creed

Like Father, Like Son; he wag hell bent for leather and could trade paint with the best of ‘em;

Like Father, Like Son; Like Father, Like Son

Theyd ¢hoot the breeze for hourg abovt cng_inc 1’0;/@/5

And moolifb’in’ flat Ford V-8%

F/\/crq’rhin in that zaraze wa¢ hand cvstom built

There wat a lot vidin' on it all, and Sponsor money at stake

Hi¢ dad made the cvt at Daytona

But he qualified bv’ the ¢kin of hi¢ teeth

While Junior !a{) ed the field and broke all them records

Hi¢ younzer bVo1fth seratched his head in ¢heer disbelief

For Junior itd been <ome kinda zrand banner year

With the next SOO miles bein’ The final frontier; only fate could interfere
Hig FH‘ cvew volled him out in hi¢ black. and tan Cab?ina

He wag new to Datona, no stranzer fo the arena

Like Father Like Son, Siznin’ aﬁof/ hs for the fans, he ain't forgmL where he came from,
Like Father Like Son, Like Father Like Son

Now the traffic cranded along all the ¢tate voads and 1-65
Secwrity checked baég S ﬁé- cronds arvived

In the ¢ 46:15(@ engine planog trailed advertising. banners
H‘o;P?h!i‘h/! qifes cerVed artichoke oliP and crab é;ko Pfa‘HoVé

PUBLIC ADDRESS SYSTEM ANNOUNCER
Ladies & Glentlemen welcome to Dayfona Infernational Speedwa
The home of the Daytona SOO.  Glentleman, start your ong_incg,' lets 50 Vau'ngi

The green ﬂag_ had dropped in a halo of blue ¢moke

Junio¥ led the” field; but knew his father was gzoin® for broke

The old man zave ‘em everything. he fcﬁ it alt ovt on the track

But he was innin’ his wheels 8day in hopin’ for a comeback

Then Junior ohangcd gears and mao?c a fateful decigion

To let hi¢ fathertake the lead; and then hed protect hig position

Hig spotter on the voof yelled ovt, “watch ovt for number <ix'l

He wag ‘drafin’ fo hitch a ride, up to hi¢ old dirty tricks

Junior managed fo block. every move of this hotchot conboy

But this kid was no pushover and his Camaro o fo

They saw the white flaz wavin’ to Signal the final la

Then that voung_ zun vammed him hard; and you heard Somethin’ crack
All You Saw Wa?’lé-ié cartwheelin’ vace car 2\/1(”(’/0! fireball

He migh’f’\/c survived the burng, but he pun out info a wall

Now Hig taﬂflor won the race, not aware of what it cost

Theved be no Victory Lane party, once he realized what hed lost
The firemen pried the door open st ag hed arvived

When he pulled him from that wieck he was barely alive

Now don't' yov whisper a word my on, dadldy knons darn well what you done; it% taken these years for me to hold you this near;
Don’t you g0 and <poil it all and leave me, you hear; hush don't you even fry and falc
But Jvniovéiliﬂ)ool away a¢ he rocked him back and forth

Now ag hfag_io a¢ life can be, yov zet throuzh ‘cavse vov have o
But Lab]in’ Junior to vest wag hc@arolcd' hing_ hed ‘ever had to do

For Some the mournin Poriod lasts “hl the very next vace
Whv] a!roaolv] Junior’s Eid brother’s been talkin’ ‘bout drivin’ in hig F{aw

Like Father, Like Son; a chip off the old block another Nagcar top Zun, Like Father, Like Son, Like Father, Like Son



