
George Jones, Bartender's blues
Well I'm just a bartenderAnd I don't like my workBut I don't mind the money at allI've seen lots of sad facesAnd lots of bad casesOf folks with their backs to the wall(Chorus:)But I got four walls around me, to hold my lifeTo keep me from going astrayAnd a honky tonk angel, to hold me tightTo keep me from slipping awayWell I can light up your smokesI can laugh at your jokesI can watch you fall down on your kneesI can close down this barOh and gas up my carAnd I can pack up and mail in my keys(Repeat chorus)Now the smoke fills the airOf this honky tonk barAnd I'm thinkin' bout where I'd rather beBut I burned all my bridgesAnd I sunk all my shipsAnd I'm stranded at the edge of the sea(Repeat chorus)
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