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OPENER:  
SIDES FACE GRAND SQUARE 
LIVING EASY, LIVING FREE 
SEASON TICKET ON A ONE-WAY RIDE 
ASKING NOTHING, LEAVE ME BE 
TAKING EVERYTHING IN MY STRIDE 
LEFT ALLEMANDE AND WEAVE THE RING 
I'M ON THE HIGHWAY TO HELL,  
ON THE HIGHWAY TO HELL [SWING AND PROMENADE] 
HIGHWAY TO HELL,  
I'M ON THE HIGHWAY TO HELL.  
 
 
FIGURE: 
HEADS (SIDES) SQUARE THRU FOUR HANDS AND GO 
TOUCH A QUARTER – GIRL RUN 
PASS THE OCEAN – SWING THRU 
BOYS CROSS RUN 
LEFT SWING THRU - GIRL CROSS RUN 
SCOOT BACK 
SWING YOUR CORNER AND PROMENADE 
HIGHWAY TO HELL,  
I'M ON THE HIGHWAY TO HELL.  
 
BREAK / CLOSER 
SIDES FACE GRAND SQUARE 
INSTRUMENTAL 
ALLEMANDE AND WEAVE 
I'M ON THE HIGHWAY TO HELL,  
ON THE HIGHWAY TO HELL [SWING AND PROMENADE] 
HIGHWAY TO HELL,  
I'M ON THE HIGHWAY TO HELL.  
 
TAG:  
SWING 
ALL THE WAY, WOW 
I'M ON THE HIGHWAY TO HELL 
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Living easy, living free 
Season ticket on a one-way ride 
Asking nothing, leave me be 
Taking everything in my stride 
Don't need reason, don't need rhyme 
Ain't nothing I would rather do 
Going down, party time 
My friends are gonna be there, too 
 
I'm on the 
Highway to hell, on the 
Highway to hell 
Highway to hell, I'm on the 
Highway to hell 
 
No stop signs, speed limit 
Nobody's gonna slow me down 
Like a wheel, gonna spin it 
Nobody's gonna mess me around 
Hey Satan, pay my dues 
Playing in a rocking band 
Hey Mama, look at me 
I'm on my way to the promised land 
 
Wouw, I'm on the 
Highway to hell 
... 
 
Don't stop me 
Eeh, eeh, uh 
 
I'm on the Highway to hell, on the 
Highway to hell, I'm on the 
Highway to hell, on the 
Highway to hell, yeah 
 
Highway to hell, I'm on the Highway to hell 

Highway to hell, now I'm on the 
Highway to hell, Mama, now I'm on the 
Highway to hell 
 
And I'm going down 
All the way, wow 
I'm on the highway to hell 


