Vodka Aftermath

(Verse 1)

Last night a whirlwind, a dizzying spree
With every shot taken, | lost a piece of me
Now the sun’s creeping in, it’s bright and unkind
Leaving shadows of choices | can’t leave behind

(Chorus)
The vodka’s still sloshing around in my head
| woke up thinking that | might be dead
And I think there’s a blond still asleep in my bed
| shouldn’t have gone out and stayed home instead

(Verse 2)
The clock’s ticking softly, but the silence is loud
A ghost of a night lost. Again I’m not proud
| stumble on some thoughts swept away by the drinks
Did | pour out my heart, or something else | think

(Chorus)
The vodka’s still sloshing around in my head
| woke up thinking that | might be dead
And I think there’s a blond still asleep in my bed
| shouldn’t have gone out and stayed home instead

(Verse 3)

So I’lI sip on my coffee and face what I’ve done
Each drop of remorse spilling over like rum
Tomorrow’s not promised. Today’s a small thread
Now, I’ll go check and see, if that blonde’s still in my bed

(Chorus)
The vodka’s still sloshing around in my head
| woke up thinking that | might be dead
And | think there’s a blond still asleep in my bed
| shouldn’t have gone out and stayed home instead
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