
KATRINA  

Katrina came and swept away the cars and trees 

Old man left with no home all alone 

Rents soared as the water poured in 

Man collects beer cans a penny a time 

All those years he worked 

Insurance company just don’t give a dime 

Worked hard all his life 

Just trying to build a home 

Never wanted for anything more 

Countless years spent trucking across the land 

Long and lonely nights looking forward to home 

Now he ends up with nothing 

Too old to roam 

But he doesn’t let the mildew stop him 

Even when banks wouldn’t give him a loan 

His sole aim only to try to rebuild his home 

Happy to survive now he collects 

Ten thousand cans to buy a sheet of drywall 

Seems like there aren’t too many people 

Listening out for others when they call 

Worked hard all his life 

Just trying to build a home 

Never wanted for anything more 

Countless years spent trucking across the land 

Long and lonely nights looking forward to home 

Now he ends up with nothing 

Too old to roam 

 


