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Verse 
I don't need a little blue box 
Or some secret love to unlock 
Don't need candles, or that champagne 
Just a neat whiskey calling my name 
 
Pre-Chorus 
Pour it straight, that's how I like 
Keep it simple, treat me right 
 
Chorus 
Don't even need a rock on it 
Pour one back, let the whiskey hit 
Crank that thing, long as it's country 
Two-step on that floor, you next to me 
This kind of night is a perfect fit 
My hand in yours — don't even need a rock on it 
 
Verse 
Hot coffee waiting when I wake 
That's the kind of spoiled I can take 
Beside you on a two-lane drive 
Steal a kiss at every red light 
 
Pre-Chorus 
Keep it easy, keep it true 
Boy, I want this life with you 
 

 

​
 

© 2026  | Anthony Holloway | 901 Broadway #23103 Nashville, TN 37202 | Rock On It 



 

Chorus 
Don't even need a rock on it 
Country radio playing all the hits 
Got me smiling riding shotgun 
Sliding over closer just for fun 
Ain't a single thing about this I'd quit 
My hand on you — don't even need a rock on it 
 
Bridge 
Let the rest of 'em rush and race 
We'll find heaven at our own pace 
All that glitter can keep its shine 
I just love the way you're all mine 
 
Chorus 
Don't even need a rock on it 
Know what I want, wouldn't change a bit 
Country radio playing low and slow 
Barefoot spinning while the porch lights glow 
That little dream life is where I fit 
My hand around you — don't even need a rock on it 
 
Outro 
If you already bought one... 
Sitting in that little blue box 
Hell, Let's see if it fits 
Go on, put that rock on it 
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