Ford 8N Tractor

By Jerry Haugen
VERSE 1
A Ford 8N (G)born in ’(C)48,
She crossed the (G)county lending (D)hands.
She carved her (G)days in furrows (C)deep,
And carried (G)dreams through open (D)lands.

CHORUS
Roll on, roll (G)on, you Ford 8N (D)tractor,

Down the rows, through the (Em)years, through the laughter and the (C)strain.

Roll on, roll (G)on, you faithful friend for-(D)ever—
There’s a heartbeat in this (Em)land that rides in your (C)frame.

(G)

VERSE 2

A tractor (G)raised by families, (C)

Who felt her (G)heartbeat in the (D)snow—
Sleighbells, (G)hayrides, laughing (C)kids,
And dogs that (G)chased her to and (D)fro.

CHORUS
Roll on, roll (G)on, you Ford 8N (D)tractor,

Down the rows, through the (Em)years, through the laughter and the (C)strain.

Roll on, roll (G)on, you faithful friend for-(D)ever—
There’s a heartbeat in this (Em)land that rides in your (C)frame.

(G)

VERSE 3

She rested (G)then, as old tools (C)do,

But still she (G)rumbled now and (D)then,
To show the (G)great-grandkids the (C)joy
Of riding (G)out and back a-(D)gain.

CHORUS
Roll on, roll (G)on, you Ford 8N (D)tractor,

Down the rows, through the (Em)years, through the laughter and the (C)strain.

Roll on, roll (G)on, you faithful friend for-(D)ever—
There’s a heartbeat in this (Em)land that rides in your (C)frame.
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VERSE 4

And when they (G)left, she slept a-(C)while,
Half-for-(G)gotten in the (D)weeds—

Until new (G)hands revived her (C)spark,
And met her (G)long-remembered (D)needs.

VERSE 5

Now polished (G)bright, reborn with (C)pride,
She rolls in (G)parades that cheer her (D)name—
A Ford 8N (G)who worked and (C)lived,

And rose a-(G)gain in love and (D)flame.

BRIDGE

(G) Iron fades and (C)seasons move,
(G) But memory holds the (D)line—
(G) Every life that (C)touched her steel
(G) Lives on in (D)every mile.

FINAL CHORUS
Roll on, roll (G)on, you Ford 8N (D)tractor,

Down the rows, through the (Em)years, through the laughter and the (C)strain.

Roll on, roll (G)on, you faithful friend for-(D)ever—
There’s a heartbeat in this (Em)land that rides in your (C)frame.
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