My Own Fault
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Well I woke up this other morning

Wishing I was dead

Laying on the cold cold floor

I must’ve missed the bed

Had three shoes on and more beer cans

On the floor than I could count

One sock around my head

Think the other one’s in my mouth

But it’s my own fault

Can’t blame nobody else 

Lord it’s my own fault

Brought it on myself

And when I look in the mirror

Heard myself say

I know that it’s my own damn fault

But it still hurts anyway

Yeah, yeah, yeah…

Drinkin’ never bothered my drivin’

They won’t let me drive anyway

I was doing 95 down an old dirt road

When they took my license away

They said,” Son we’re trying to protect you

That’s what this is all about

You can’t do 95 on a dirt road at night

With your headlights all turned out.”

And you know I can’t keep a woman

They all leave me behind

They say I ain’t much of a lover

You know women are so unkind

But I keep me some friends downtown

And they are glad to see me

But I can’t ever go

But every month or so

‘cause they won’t see me for free

Lord it’s my own fault

Can’t blame nobody else

It’s my own fault

Brought it on myself

When I look in the mirror

I heard myself say

I know that it’s my own damn fault

But it still hurts anyway

Yeah, yeah, yeah……uh huhhhhhh……..

