
I Was Drunk

Bobby Bare

I was drunk, I was down
Wondering around my bed
I was drunk, I was down
Wondering around my bed

I called out your name
I called out your name

I was bleeding, I was exhausted
I was suffering from the altitude
Picked up your sin and lost it
And I suffered from your attitude

Called out your name
I called out your name
I called out your name
Called out your name

I was summoned by the angels
That be hung beside your picture
Not allowed to feel to the touch
To hold forever in prison along

I called out your name
Called out your name
Called out your name
Called out your name

I was drunk, I was down
I was wondering around my bed
I was drunk, I was down
I was wondering around my bed

I called out your name
I called out your name
I called out your name
I called out your name
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