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Well I’m riding out 29, thinking seriously ‘bout feelin’ fine

Heading for a party where I knew I’d see all my friends

Goodies all iced down

Nothing else to be found

Got a bite to eat, took a piss ‘fore I began

Now I’m drinkin’ my way to cold beer heaven

Start thinkin’ the magic number’s eleven

When you add ‘em up, it just comes to twenty four

I’m pickin’ and singin’ Willies’ songs

I could play the sonofaguns all night long

If somebody’d just be kind enough to hand me one more.

Well I start thinkin’ ‘bout heavy drinkin’

And the beer tops go flyin’

Cause down in the bottom of the cooler

I know, there’s some wine

Then my brain begins to sear

‘cause that wine will fry you brain

And in time gonna bring you pain

But lord knows nothing beats an ice cold beer.

Now I’m drinkin’ my way to cold beer heaven

Start thinkin’ the magic number’s eleven

When you add ‘em up, it just comes to twenty four

I’m pickin’ and singin’ Willies’ songs

I could play the sonofaguns all night long

If somebody’d just be kind enough to hand me one more.

Now I’m lying on the ground

My whole world is spinning ‘round

When I look up, things ain’t real clear

‘cause I took some things I shouldn’t

And done some things I couldn’t

And I don’t even know how I got here.

But I’m drinkin’ my way to cold beer heaven

Start thinkin’ the magic numbers’ eleven

When you add’em up, it just comes to twenty four

I’m pickin’ and singin’ Willies’ songs

I could play the sonofaguns all night long

If somebody’d just be kind enough to hand me one more.
