
49 Fastback Caddy 

 

     G                              C 

Got a backstretch lead at Martinsville 

             D                            G 

Mirror full of Petty Blue  

       G                                      C                     

Takin’ turn three and he’s on my back wheel 

     G                     D           G 

Hey, Richard, it’s just me and you 

 

         C                                                      G 

Then Momma would call me through the old barn door 

                                                            D                                G 

Better stay outta Grandpa’s car 

      C                                              G              Em 

Supper’s bout ready and you gotta do your chores 

     G                 D          G 

But I ain’t lost a race so far 

 

         C                                  G 

She’s  a nineteen forty nine fastback caddy 

         D                      G 

The pride of me and my Granddaddy 

             C                                       G                 Em 

She’s a hundred sixty horses of leather and chrome 

       G 

He’d say bring her back to life son 

     D                                   G     

And she’ll be your own 

 

    G                           C 

Piece by piece we made her like new 

            D                     G 

And he wiped a teary eye 

     G                      C         

When I left to take my Linda Lou 

         G                  D     G  

To the prom in my shiny ride 

 

           C                               G 

On the forty one tracks the old car died 

              D                    G 

And the engineer never knew 

           C                                        G                      Em 

That he took away my joy and he took away my pride 

            G               D      G 

And the flowers for Linda Lou 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

 

 

 

 

         C                                  G 

She’s  a nineteen forty nine fastback caddy 

         D                      G 

The pride of me and my Granddaddy 

             C                                       G                 Em 

She’s a hundred sixty horses of leather and chrome 

       G 

He’d say bring her back to life son 

     D                                   G     

And she’ll be your own 

 

    G                                     C 

I joined the army when Grandpa died 

       D                            G 

On the bus home I went pale 

           G                                        C            

There waiting on the forty one roadside 

                   G            D           G 

A caddy just like mine for sale 

 

         C                              G 

On mine and Linda’s wedding day 

     D                              G 

We opened the old glove box 

         C                          G            Em 

And found her faded prom bouquet 

           G                D             G 

There by Grandpa’s watch 

 

 

         C                                  G 

She’s  a nineteen forty nine fastback caddy 

         D                      G 

The pride of me and my Granddaddy 

             C                                       G                 Em 

She’s a hundred sixty horses of leather and chrome 

       G 

He’d say bring her back to life son 

     D                                   G     

And she’ll be your own 

    C                                      G                 Em 

She’s a hundred sixty horses of leather and chrome 

       G 

He’d say bring her back to life son 

     D                                   G     

And she’ll be your own 

 


