
Hall Tom T, Bourbon man
Lord can a drunk go to heaven well frankly I don't see why notIf the Lord loves the weak and the weary well how come he can't love a sotNow I don't drink to hurt anybody why I love everybody I meetI can quit any time but I don't want to and in fact I quit three times last weekNow lemme tell you bout some of them preachersLord you know some of 'em ain't worth a dimeWhy they're flirtin' with all of them widders hmm yeah and one is a widder of mineOh I hear people prayin' so fancy why they'd be better off a sendin' you mailLord if they could've heard me last SundayWell I'd've prayed 'em right out of that jailNow Lord if a drunk gets to heaven to walk on that great Golden StrandWould you give me a spot and the shade of a tree and remember I'm a bourbon man
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