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Verse 1:
Sunrise on the yard, coffee in my hand,
Rolling out of S.A. White, got a mission for the land.
Steel horses lined up, ready for the road,
Atlanta’s waking up, it’s time to haul the load.

Pre-Chorus:
Red lights flashing, traffic’s getting tight,
But we’re the fuel in the veins of the city lights.

Chorus:
We’re rolling down the highways, tankers shining bright,
Hauling diesel fuel and gasoline, through the day and night.
From Peachtree to the country, rolling miles on every run,
We keep the city running, through the rain and through the sun.

Verse 2:
Honking horns and sirens, people everywhere,
Dodging in and out, like they don’t even care.
But up in this cab, I’m steady and I’m true,
Got a job to do, and a city counting on my crew.

Pre-Chorus:
Dispatch on the radio, keeping us in line,
Schedules tight, gotta make it there on time.

Chorus:
We’re rolling down the highways, tankers shining bright,
Hauling diesel fuel and gasoline, through the day and night.
From Peachtree to the country, rolling miles on every run,
We keep the city running, through the rain and through the sun.

Bridge:
So here’s to the drivers, the legends of the lane,
To S.A. White, the backbone in the game.
Through every crazy morning, every midnight run,
We’re the silent heroes, getting the job done.


