
       

One More Drink
RL – 6/29/2010

INTR - 8 measures of D

Came to on the pavement and I couldn't really tell
D                                               G                                                D                                              G 

 if the sidewalk underneath me ran through a town that I knew well
                    D                                            C                           G                                             C                                                      D 

 beat cop’s foot was shaking me, saying  "Son, be moving on,
D                                                            G                                                          D                                                    G 

 I've called you in to the station and the squad car'll be along."
               D                                                            C                      G                        C                                    A                        D 

 
 
 One more drink until I'm sober
                                G                                              D 

 another bottle’s tippin’ over
                          G                                             D 

 till I can’t recall just what you said, 
D                                      C                         G 

 till I crawl home to my empty bed
                D                                   C                  G 

 pull the covers up and hide my head 
                          D                    C                    G 

 till I forget that you are gone
                A                                                              D 

 
 The same old story every night, I hate it but it's true,
D                                                                                G                       D                                                G 

 my friends all think I'm crazy but I'm drunk on lovin' you
          D                                                                 C                 G                        C                                              D 

 Get up every morning  on a binge that's never done,
D                                        G                                         D                                                          G 

 Certain sure that I'll be cured if you'll pour me another one.
D                                                      C                    G                                          C                           A                                   D 

 
 One more drink until I'm sober
                                G                                              D 

 another bottle’s tippin’ over
                          G                                             D 

 till I can’t recall just what you said, 
D                                      C                         G 

 till I crawl home to my empty bed
                D                                   C                  G 

 pull the covers up and hide my head 
                          D                    C                    G 

 till I forget that you are gone
                A                                                              D 
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 bridge - C-G-D-D/C-G-D-D/C-G-D-C/A

 The minute I get sober I'll be thinking straight.
D                                                     G                  D                                               G 

 No memory of what you did to me, baby, I'll be feeling great
           D                                                               C                   G                             C                                            D 

 But if I'm leaning on a streetlight, or stumbling out the door
                                  D                                    G                                              D                                                       G 

 that's a clue, I'm telling you, it's time for just one more
D                                                       C                   G                          C                          A                                         D 

 
 One more drink until I'm sober
                                G                                              D 

 another bottle’s tippin’ over
                          G                                             D 

 till I can’t recall just what you said, 
D                                      C                         G 

 till I crawl home to my empty bed
                D                                   C                  G 

 pull the covers up and hide my head 
                          D                    C                    G 

 till I forget that you are gone
                A                                                              D 

 
 One more drink until I'm sober
                                G                                              D 

 another bottle’s tippin’ over
                          G                                             D 

 till I can’t recall just what you said, 
D                                      C                         G 

 till I crawl home to my empty bed
                D                                   C                  G 

 pull the covers up and hide my head 
                          D                    C                    G 

 till I forget that you are gone
                A                                                              D 
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