
George Jones, If drinking don't kill me
(Her Memory Will)The bars are all closedIt?s four in the morningMust have shut 'em all downBy the shape that I'm inI lay my head on the wheelAnd the horn begins honkingThe whole neighborhood knowsThat I'm home drunk again(Chorus:)And if drinking don't kill meHer memory willI can't hold out much longerThe way that I feelWith the blood from my bodyI could start my own stillAnd if drinking don't kill meHer memory willThese wild old bones they move slowBut so sure of their footstepsAs I trip on the floorAnd lightly touch downLord it?s been ten bottlesSince I tried to forget herBut the memory still lingersLying here on the ground(Repeat chorus)
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