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Daddy worked the coal mines, up until the sunrise and  

That old truck would bring home eyes full of dust. 

 

As a little girl I never did make sense of  

Why Daddy was so tired all the time. 

 

Now I know 

Now I see 

Now I feel 

All the love he gave to me. 

 

Spending all that time winding through those hills 

And he taught me how to work the wheel. 

 

Then came the day he bought me my first pride and joy 

A baby blue 240. 

 

CHORUS 

 

Though we are far apart Daddy’s always in my heart. 

As I’ve grown I have learned I am never on my own. 

 

He still works the coal mines, up with the sun rise and  

Memories of that old pickup truck 

 

Help me understand how he worked so hard to be 

A damn good daddy. 

 

CHORUS 

 


