She’s The Bartender
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VERSE 1

Happy hour is every hour when she’s pourin’ the shots


That’s why we get here early and grab a front row stool


‘Cause she makes a show of wipin’ the bar, she’ll let ya to sneak a peak or two

At her Daisy Duke shorts and Dolly Parton boots



There’s a dozen other dives in this town


But this is where the guys come unwound


CHORUS


It’s not the beer, it’s not the band, it ain’t the sawdust on the floor

  
It ain’t the ballgame playin’ on the big screen, the darts or the shuffleboard


It’s her sexy smile, her belly button ring, and the way she works the blender


We only come here to drink ‘cause she’s the bartender

Verse 2

Every night, we bet someone, that they can’t get her number

That’s why Billy’s buying the next –two- rounds

Says she can judge a man by the size of his tip so I throw a twenty down

She’s more fun than a wife would approve and the law should allow

As long as she’s still servin’ ‘em cold 





We’ll be sipping from this watering hole

BRIDGE

Tonight the guy next door, has a sign out front, advertising two for one drafts

But I’d pay triple, just to see her (pretty) little, hand wrapped around this tap

BRIDGE

I like my BUD from a bottle just a little better

But I order my draft from the tap so I can watch her wrap her hand around that lever

I like my Bud from a bottle cause its crisper and fresher

But I order my draft from the tap so I can watch her wrap her hand around that lever

I like my Bud from a bottle cause its crisper and fresher

But I order from the tap so I can watch her wrap her hand around that lever

This place has the same thing everyone else is serving

But that pretty little thing behind the bar makes it taste just a little bit better

It’s not the beer, it’s the band, it’s not the sawdust on the beer

It’s that pretty little thing behind the bar keeps us coming back for more

This place serves the same 

It’s that pretty little thing behind the bar that keeps us 

She could serve me a up a bottled water and I wouldn’t care

Your favorite draft from a tap

At any honky tonk you can order Budweiser draft

Any honky tonk will serve you Budweiser from a draft

Tonight the guy next door is serving up twenty-five cent drafts – two for one drafts

But they don’t have her pretty little hand wrapped around the tap

Tonight the guy next door has a sign out front says they’ve got free beer

But I’d pay double to see that pretty little thing serve em up in here

Tonight the guy next door has a sign out front advertising two for one drafts

But I’d pay double to see that pretty little hand wrapped around that tap

Tonight the guy next door has a sign out front advertising two for one drafts

But I’d pay triple just to see her little hand around this tap

But I’d pay triple to see her little hand around that tap

But that place is dead

Across the street they’re closing down early they even had two for one drafts

The place is dead across the street - They can’t even give it away

There’s a marquee sign across the street advertising two for one drafts

That pretty little thing behind the bar, with her hand wrapped around the tap

