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Sittin‘ here alone

Like I was sittin‘ by the phone

All the hours

Nite by nite

To drown myself in whiskey

Tell the keeper once again

Find a reason, maybe two


The sadest story, ever told

There are more reasons to be found
Tryin’ hard to hold my head up high

The final one’s forgettin‘ you

But somehow I am losin‘ hold

Raise up my glass

To see this golden light again

That promise to feel fine
Have a drink on me

Have a drink on you

That’s the last thing I can do  
Two sour eyes are staring


A girl so nice sits next to me

From the inside of my glass

Brown eyes tryin‘ to make feel

The only thing that feels like this

But my heart feels like a stone

Is a walk on dried up grass

My heart’s a spinning wheel
Raise up my glass ...

Have a drink on me ...

Though I hate this glass to touch my lips

I gotta go on like this

‚cause it’s the only touch I get

Instead of your soft kiss

To drown myself in whiskey

Find a reason that’s enough

No need to think of more than this
Have a drink on me ... 

