
Adventure Friday   
 
[Verse] 
Mama would wake us up before the sun. 
Say, "Y'all got ten minutes, better run". 
Me and my sister, guessing all the way. 
What kind of fun we'd find that day. 
 
One week paddling a canoe downstream. 
Next week flying kites higher than we'd ever dreamed. 
Beach sand, farm roads, county fair rides. 
Every Friday held a new surprise. 
 
[Pre-Chorus] 
We never knew where that Ford would go. 
But looking back now, we didn't need to know. 
 
[Chorus] 
Adventure Friday, road trip, ridin’, windows rolled down. 
Two little girls, mama at the wheel, heading out of town. 
A paper sack lunch and a tank full of gas. 
Making forever out of moments that passed. 
Some of the best times that ever came my way. 
Were on Adventure Friday. 
 
[Verse] 
One time ridin' horses, one time a trapeze. 
One time we were floating way up in the breeze. 
Mama never spent much, but she gave her all. 
Turned ordinary summer days into stories we recall. 
 
[Bridge] 
So here's to surprise turns and long winding days. 
To mama who made memories in a million little ways. 
 
[Chorus] 
Adventure Friday, road trip, ridin’, windows rolled down. 
Two little girls, mama at the wheel, heading out of town. 
A paper sack lunch and a tank full of gas. 
Making forever out of moments that passed. 
Some of the best times that ever came my way. 
Were on Adventure Friday. 
  
[Post Chorus] 
Now I've got two boys asking where we're headed today. 
And I just smile and tell 'em, "We'll see on the way". 
'Cause one of the best gifts mama ever gave away. 
Was Adventure Friday. 
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