GOTTA  GO  TO  NORTH  DAKOTA  TO  SMOKE  MY  CIGAR

Madison Town, won't let me smoke my cigar;

They say I'm spreading nicotine, and broadcasting tar;

So pack up the suitcase, and warm up the car;

Gotta go to North Dakota to smoke my cigar.

Can't smoke in public, people form an opinion;

Can't smoke at home, that is Norma's dominion;

Can't smoke at work, this is going too far;

Gotta go to North Dakota to smoke my cigar.

Can't smoke in Eau Claire, no cigars are welcome there;

Can't smoke in Lacrosse, they will show me who's boss;

Can't smoke in the Twin Cities, they will show me no pity;

Gotta go to North Dakota to smoke my cigar.

I'm off to Bismarck, to see my cousin Margo;

Can't smoke in Minnesota, they've got an embargo;

I'm waiting for the sign, that says Welcome to Fargo;

Gotta go to North Dakota to smoke my cigar.

Madison Town, won't let me smoke my cigar;

They say I'm spreading nicotine, and broadcasting tar;

So pack up the suitcase, and warm up the car;

Gotta go to North Dakota to smoke my cigar.
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