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I THOUGHT I SAW YOU, STANDING IN THE HALLWAY

I THOUGHT I HEARD YOU, WHISPERING MY NAME

THE FRONT DOOR CLOSING, YOUR FOOTSTEPS FADING

CAN ONLY MEAN, I’M DRUNK AGAIN



BUT I’M NOT DRUNK ENOUGH YET TO FORGET YOU



TO STOP MISSING / HOW YOU HELD ME TIGHT



SO I’LL KEEP TRYING TILL I CAN’T REMEMBER,



THAT’S WHY I’LL BE DRUNK AGAIN TONIGHT

I DON’T REMEMBER IF I SAID I’M SORRY

I DON’T REMEMBER WHY I MADE YOU CRY

ALL I KNOW IS THAT I CAN’T FORGET YOU

THAT’S WHY I’LL BE DRUNK AGAIN TONIGHT



BUT I’M NOT DRUNK ENOUGH YET TO FORGET YOU



TO STOP MISSING / HOW YOU HELD ME TIGHT



SO I’LL KEEP TRYING TILL I CAN’T REMEMBER,



THAT’S WHY I’LL BE DRUNK AGAIN TONIGHT



SO I”LL KEEP TRYING TILL I CAN’T REMEMBER



THAT’S WHY I’LL BE DRUNK AND ALONE TONIGHT

