
Porter Wagoner, Bottle Of Wine
Bottle of wine truly divine when you gonna let me get sober
Leave me alone let me go home let me go home and start over

Ramble around this dirty ole town a beggin' for nickels and dimes
Times are rough I can't get enough to buy a little bottle of wine
Oh bottle of wine...
[ fiddle - el.banjo ]
Pains in my heart bugs in my bed pants are so old that they shine
Out on the street tellin' the people I meet to buy me a bottle of wine
Oh bottle of wine...
Bottle of wine...
Bottle of wine...
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