
Hold Your Horses

Tebey

She's got her saddle up, boots on
Tapping to that rhythm
Just put her in a country bar
She'll tear it up like denim
This whole crowd is getting loud
Got a room full of rowdy
Ain't gonna stop 'til they call the cops
For waking up the county

Get that ice cold, ice cold, hitting just right
Burning up a honky tonk Saturday night

We ain't leaving til the bars outta whiskey
Take your last call and put it on ice
We ain't leaving til every bottles empty
It ain't over til we call it a night
Hold your horses

Been running wild, out the gate
Ain't slowing down for nothing
This night is young, so raise em up
Bartender keep em coming

Get that ice cold, ice cold, hitting just right
Burning up a honky tonk Saturday night

We ain't leaving til the bars outta whiskey
Take your last call and put it on ice
We ain't leaving til every bottles empty
It ain't over til we call it a night
Hold your horses

We ain't leaving til the bars outta whiskey

Take your last call and put it on ice
We ain't leaving til every bottles empty
(That's right)
It ain't over til we call it a night
(Let's go)

We ain't leaving til the bars outta whiskey
(Bars outta whiskey)
Take your last call and put it on ice
(Put it on ice)
We ain't leaving til every bottles empty
(Every bottles empty)
It ain't over til we call it a night
Hold your horses

Hold your horses
(We ain't going home)
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