
Hank Williams, Liquor that likes her
It takes a whole lot of liquorTo like herThats why I drink all the timeIt takes a whole lot of liquorTo like herBut when I'm liquored upI like her just fineShe wants to tell me where to goTell me what to doTell me what to eatAnd how loud I can chewShe even wants to tell meWhat thoughts I oughta thinkIt used to drive me crazyTill it drove me to drinkIt takes a whole lot of liquorTo like herThats why I drink all the timeIt takes a whole lot of liquorTo like herBut when I'm liquored upI like her just fineWell shes such a pretty thingYou'd think shes heaven sentShe's the quarrelsome kindLove's an argumentShe could yell all dayShe can scream all nightI just sit there smilinAs high as a kiteIt takes a whole lot of liquorTo like herThats why I drinking all the timeIt takes a whole lot of liquorTo like herBut when I'm liquored upI like her just fineThis drinking buddy of mineSaid he met a girlSaid she was the meanestWoman in the worldI saw her pretty pictureI said man your poking funThen the day I met herI said pour me oneIt takes a whole lot of liquorTo like herThats why I drink all the timeIt takes a whole lot of liquorTo like herBut when I'm liquored upI like her just fineYou may look down your nose at meThink I'm an old sorrySon of a beanThe only way I'm giving upMy drinking glass is if I canFind a way to get her off my back
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