Welcome Home

| drank whiskey while you drank tea,

The devil himself sat down by me.

He banged the drum, you banged the spoon,
We rattled the rafters and cursed at the moon.

Welcome home boys, you drunken lot,
Stamp the floor Get your liquid shot
Raise your glass and ramble on

This is our homecoming song.

The chair fell sideways, the fiddle screamed,
The night was madder than ever | dreamed.
You kissed the table, | hugged the wall,

And the jukebox died in the middle of it all.

Welcome home boys, you drunken lot,
Stamp the floor we are the circle squad
Raise your glass and ramble on

This is our homecoming song.

Meet us in the city, town and country club
Get off your knees and Sing loud in a hot tub
Meet us in the city, town and country club
Here’s a drink take a Sunny side up

Meet us in the city, town and country club
Get off your knees and Sing loud in a hot tub
Raise your glass and ramble on

This is our homecoming song



