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I’ve been hanging out in an old forgotten bar 
Just watching out the window as the locals pass me by 
Hoping they’d stop to listen to every word in every song 
Not caring who I am or where I’m from 
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But I don’t sing for the masses or the crowds 
I just sing the songs that come out of my mouth 
But if you’d like I can sing a song for you 
If it’s Johnny Cash or Waylon or the blues 
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So, raise a glass if you don’t mind the sound 
Of some drunken fool just tryin’ to buy himself another round 
Sometimes it’s just that easy, sometimes it’s just that hard 
Sometimes the drinks taste better in an old forgotten bar 
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But the devil’s hit the bottle once again 
So, pour one out for my brothers on the other side of down 
And hold your head up high, ‘cause you lead a blessed life 
When your cup is full of nothing you get by 
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I’m wasting time just waiting for the night 
‘Cause that hanging moon’s the only thing that seems to bring me life 
The prairie skies lay open wide, the dirt roads never end 
When tomorrow comes, I’ll waste away again 
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So, raise a glass if you don’t mind the sound 
Of some drunken fool just tryin’ to buy himself one last round 
Sometimes it’s just that easy, sometimes it’s just that hard 
Sometimes the drinks taste better in an old forgotten bar 
 


