
Drink Up, Sweetheart

Don’t go saying I should stay after you’ve thrown it all away
You pour me a drink as if nothing unusual happened today
I bet you thought I’d never know about that other place you’d go
You adjust your belt because of what happened there below

CHORUS:

I got a surprise for you; don’t know what it is, do you?
Thought you’d given me the slip; that’s ok, take another sip
I’ll drink mine, you drink yours; no one knows what happens behind closed doors
Your mine forever more; just the same, I’m yours…drink up, sweetheart!

It didn’t add up for a while; but then, slickness is your style
You had me all snowed, had me hypnotized with that smile
But little details added up, and here and there a little slip-up
You dropped me some clues just like liquor from that cup

CHORUS

You’re not feeling all too well…I bet you thought I’d never tell
I spiked up the booze…you’ll be heading soon way down to hell
Now you’re looking at my cup: the one you just filled up
When they find us both dead, will that fuck your wife and kid right up?

CHORUS


