Will Wakefield And The Congress Hotel, Fall City

Down on 2nd and Vine

boys're drinking paperbag street wine

thinking about the waitress he left

hanging on a break

but Dan's had quite a few

and he's dancing there with Carrie Sue

I've always been a good sport for the time when the drunks came
Steve throws a man outside

smoking in his shed at times

says &quot;at least | ain't a belligerent fuck&quot;

and he's got a Valentine

from the boy down on 2nd and Vine

too bad she outta move away from that cliff

and the singer says &quot;La la lala lala

woah yeah yeah yeah yeah yeah

la lalalalala la&quot;

This gin is so dry the singer's throat sounds like a pro

as he throws another little anecdote to the atmosphere

and Carrie always listens because her boy's out on a mission
stationed somewhere he can keep the peace with fear

Now then the waitress, she wants to hear a love song,

But all she hears is the good, the bad, and the melancholy.
Steve pulls another round of expensive stuff like Royal Crown,
&quot;Thanks for coming out&quot; he says &quot;Thanks for making me&quot;
and the singer says &quot;La la lala la la

woah yeah yeah yeah yeah yeah

la lalalalala la&quot;

And she doesn't understand the words,

but she knows just what it means

she can tell by the look on his or her, or his face
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