
CHORUS 
If I had a drop… of whiskey
For every teardrop that I’ve cried
My glass would never be empty
The bottle would never run dry

VERSE
You taught me how to cry when you left me
I learn drink’n on my own
Until you come back I’ll keep drink’n
This old tavern is now my new home

Repeat Chorus

VERSE
Heartache is such a lonely highway
Whiskey eases the pain
If only these teardrops that I’m cry’n
Could make you love me once again

Repeat Chorus

VERSE
The grave for me might be waiting
Shadows eery, dark and cold
I’d rather face death than go on living
Haunted by the love we’ve known

Repeat Chorus
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