The Hangover

Chorus:

I’'ve got an angel at the door, a devil banging in my head
When | woke up this morning boys | swore that | was dead
But I'll tell you one thing, and that is surely right

Sober in the morning, aint like the fun that | had last night

I’'m gonna sell my best bulked calf, and I'll buy the drink
The boat she might be rocking but she’ll never, never sink
The bed has started spinning and my head’s kinda sore
But now that I’'m here lad sure let’s fill ‘er up once more

Chorus

8 BAR SOLO

Oh, the wife she did ring me, screaming down the phone

If you don’t come home shortly, you’ll be living on your own

| tried to gently, all the troubles that | had

But she just yelled right back at me, “you’re in the dog house, lad”

Chrous

6 BAR SOLO & KEY CHANGE

If | ever sober up and my old head settles down

| swear to god I'll never let another bottle down

But for now I'll take another whiskey just to kill the pain
| promise from tomorrow that I'll never drink again

Chorus

But boys I'll tell you one thing, and that is surely right
Sober in the morning, aint like the fun that | had last night



