Late Night of Drinking Again

It's a late night of
I've got this bottle
It's a late night of
To keep me warm till

drinking again

of whiskey for a friend

drinking again
morning comes in

I sit at this table and I'm all alone
Thinking about you and where we went wrong

My heart's got a memory when our song comes on
So I call up that bottle and wait by the phone

It's a late night of
I've got this bottle
It's a late night of
To keep me warm till

It's a late night of
I've got this bottle
It's a late night of
To keep me warm till
To keep me warm till

It's a late night of

drinking again
of whiskey for a
drinking again
morning comes in

drinking again
of whiskey for a
drinking again
morning comes in
morning comes in

drinking again

friend

friend
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