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It was a cold, dark day 
The day we moved to Woodward, OK 
It was a cold, dark day 
The day we moved to Woodward, OK 
 
And our friends all waved 
The day we moved to Oklahoma 
Lizzy told me she cried all day and all night 
 

I’ll bet you 2 to 1 I don’t make it home 
Traveling down this lonely road 
‘Cause tonight I’m taking the Night Train Express 

 
I hesitate to even call this a town 
‘Cause this town has too many problems 
Not enough brain or teeth to go around 
 
There’s no such thing as a good-looking girl 
And all the cops are stupid but bored 
Fast food closes down at 9 
But not one bookstore in this town 
 

So, tonight I’m taking the Night Train Express 
Yeah, tonight I’m taking the Night Train Express 
I’ll bet you 2 to 1 I don’t make it home 
Traveling down this lonely road 
‘Cause tonight I’m taking the Night Train Express 

 
[SOLO] 

 
Well, the weather was warm and windy 
The day we rolled into New York City 
With building so high they toppled the sky 
And men so big they built this whole city 
 
And look here there’s still thing to do 
After midnight in this big city 
And the cops never knock on your door 
Unless you’re wanted for murder 
 
I love the city 
I love the city 
I love the city 
 

Tonight I’m taking the Night Train Express 
I love the city 

Tonight I’m taking the Night Train Express 
I love the city 

Tonight I’m taking the Night Train Express 
I love the city 

Tonight I’m taking the Night Train… 
 
 
 
[CODA]  And even with these shakes in my bones 
  I know that I am home 
  I love the city 


