
 
DADDY DROVE A CADDIE 
 

Cm 
Fresh out of the Navy in ‘49 
Cm 
Back in Illinois, jobs were hard to find 
                Fm 
With his slick black hair and his silver tongue 
Cm 
Daddy made his way, and he got things done 
                 Gm 
He could sell anything that wasn’t nailed down 
         Cm                                                                   Gm   Cm 
And money came fast, movin’ town to town 
      Cm 
He liked pretty cars and girls to match 
            Cm 
When Mama came along she was quite a catch 
              Fm 
He was lookin’ for a woman with a little style 
Cm 
Mama had ‘em beat by a country mile 
               Gm 
She was lookin’ for a change when Daddy came along 
              Cm 
What a good lookin’ man, she couldn’t go wrong 
 
Cm 
Daddy drove a Caddie       CHORUS 
Cm 
Daddy drove a Caddie, Coupe de Ville   
Fm 
Daddy drove a Caddie, long and black 
Cm 
Daddy drove a Caddie, he never looked back 
Gm                                           Fm                               Cm 
Daddy drove a Caddie, and Mama drove Daddy wild 
 
 



 
      Cm 
He met her in a bar in East Champaign 
                  Cm 
When he stopped for a bourbon to get out of the rain 
                Fm 
She was sittin’ at a table with a guy named Al 
       Cm 
He caught her eye, what a good lookin’ gal 
           Gm 
When Al got up to go for a drink 
Cm        Gm   Cm 
Daddy sat down, she didn’t even blink 
                    Cm 
They were out the door before Al got back 
        Cm 
Got married that night, and that’s a fact 
           Fm 
Left a twenty dollar bill and trail of dust 
          Cm 
Took off down the road, Chicago or bust 
Gm 
No one ever thought those two would last 
        Cm 
But after ten years, they were still movin’ fast 
 
CHORUS 
 
           Cm 
I grew up in the back seat of a Coupe de Ville 
Cm 
Flyin’ down the road, it was such a thrill 
   Fm 
I Didn’t settle down ‘til 1959 
                  Cm 
When he stopped in Denver for the very first time 
  Gm 
I remember every stop along the way 
               Cm                                                     Gm   Cm 
It was a heck of ride, what else can I say 
 
 



 
 
Cm 
That was long ago, now my Daddy’s gone 
Cm 
Mama went first, but he carried on 
        Fm 
The money slowed down, ‘cause he drank too much 
    Cm  
 I must admit, he never lost his touch 
      Gm 
He left me his Caddie, but not a dime 
       Cm 
But that’s alright, ‘cause I had a good time 
 
Cm 
Daddy drove a Caddie 
Cm 
Daddy drive a Caddie, Coupe de Ville 
Fm 
Daddy drove a Caddie, long and black 
Cm 
Daddy drove a Caddie,  he never looked back 
Gm                                           Fm                               Cm 
Daddy drove a Caddie, and Mama drove Daddy wild 
 
                   Cm 
Said now, Daddy drove a Caddie 
Cm 
Daddy drove a Caddie, Coupe de Ville 
Fm 
Daddy drove a Caddie, long and black 
Cm 
Daddy drove a Caddie, he never looked back 
Gm                                           Fm                               Cm   (Cm)  
Daddy drove a Caddie, and Mama drove Daddy wild 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 
 
 
 
 
 


