
Last  Outpost
Weather's kinda gritty cruisin' through the underground
For lowlifes livin' on the outskirts of a ghost town
Feels like we're driftwood washed up on the Skeleton Coast
Expectations are few to none at the last outpost

Chorus:
Shadows been a-doggin' us all night long
The moon's behind the clouds, the stars are gone
Just our own hearts beatin' and coyotes' song
Just hang on until dawn

The truckin' gets heavy against a surging headwind
Overdrive... or down-shift then still you're in a tailspin
We've got to leave behind some of the grislier ghosts
Now we're gonna head on back to...to the last outpost

Chorus

This one lane highway was about all that I had known
You finally flagged me down, I saw you were so alone
We'll reach that last long hill; Honey, now we're getting' close
Coast all the way on back home to... to the last outpost

Chorus
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