Memories of Lucy

CTurn up that honky-tonking jukebox

AmLet me hear that country music playing loud

GThere’s more than one of us in here that needs to shed a silent tear

AmAnd drink an old Fmemory Amaway

CI got me a pocket full of Amquarters and an Cempty state of Ammind

CExcept for this memory of AmLucy Gthat’s working me Amovertime

Turn up that honky-tonking jukebox, play a song a quarter at a time

I’ll be right here on this bar stool, staring at that Budweiser sign

Repeat chorus

Bartender have you ever wondered, what it takes to mend a broken heart

The secret to love is out there somewhere, most of us don’t know where to start

Pour me another shot of Jim Beam, Whisky River don’t run dry

Memories of Lucy still haunt me, I’m so lonesome I could cry

Repeat chorus

Bartender can you tell me something, that I don’t already know

Life and love are mysteries, how they come and they go 

Set me up another Bud longneck, and play me some David Allen Coe

Neon signs all around me, but her memory just won’t go

Repeat chorus 

I got me a pocket full of quarters and an empty state of mind

Except for this memory of Lucy that is working me overtime

Turn up that honky-tonking jukebox, play a song a quarter at a time

I’ll be right here on this bar stool, staring at that Budweiser sign 

Turn up that honky-tonking jukebox

Let me hear that country music playing loud

There’s more than one of us in here that needs to shed a silent tear

And drink an old memory away
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