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One stoplight, Friday night,
Main Street glowing in neon
light. Neighbors wave, kids
ride their bikes, Feels like
home, it just feels right. 
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Ain’t much here but we got what we need,
A little faith, a lotta good deeds.
Every face tells a story untold,
Of love and pride worth more than gold.

Small town, big heart, Runs through my veins,
been there from the start. No matter where
this road may bend, I know where I’m coming
back again.

Grandma’s pie cooling on the sill,
Church bells ring from up on the hill.
Fishing lines and Fourth of July,
Stars shine brighter in a hometown
sky. 

t’s more than a map, more than a name,
It’s the love that keeps burning like a flame. 

Oh, Middleville, you’re always near, No
matter how far, I’ll always be here.

Grandma’s pie cooling on the sill,
Church bells ring from up on the hill.
No matter where this road may bend,
I know where I’m coming back again.
Oh, Middleville, you’re always near,
No matter how far, I’ll always be
here.


