
drive myself to drinkin’ 

 

i never been hated like this before until you 

you’re the only one who never likes a single thing i do  

it’s about enough to make me lose my mind 

so i tell you what i been thinking 

i’m gonna build me a bar in the back of car  

and drive myself to drinkin’ 

 

i’m gonna drive myself to drinkin’  

and i won’t have to go nowhere  

‘cause any place i wanna go 

i’ll be already there 

i’ll have swinging doors and tunes that roar out  

how my heart is sinkin’ 

gonna build me a bar in the back of car  

and drive myself to drinkin’ 

 

i’ll never understand why you like that crowd you do  

they’re so rowdy and loud i got to yell just to talk to you  

and if i wanna have to myself sometimes 

you run off like i’m stinkin’ 

gonna build me a bar in the back of my car  

and drive myself to drinkin’ 



 

drive myself to drinkin’  

and i won’t have a care 

i’ll be flying high like the birds in the sky  

and just be sitting there 

my eyes’ll shine like big headlights  

on my brand new hopped up lincoln 

gonna build me a bar in the back of my car  

and drive myself to drinkin' 
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