Times Like This

Dirty Swagger

Hey Buddy well it’s been awhile 

It’s good to see you’re back 

And that you’ve still got style

Remember back when we would buy our dimes

Play some smashy trashy blues

And drink a bottle of wine

All night long

We’d play our song

With a psylicibin silliness our heads would nod

With a late night fear

And a belief in God


Oh wow


Man these will be the day that I miss


Cause you know that life


Doesn’t get much better than this


So bring it on


Bring it on


If it’s what we got


It’s what we got


And it won’t be long


No it won’t be long 


Till we’re just left sitting, reminiscing


And listening to this song

Hey Buddy tell me how you’ve been

You been away so long

I don’t know where to begin

Remember all the stupid little tricks

That we would use in the bar

So we could pick up chicks 

All night long

We’d lay it on

With a dirty fucking swagger

We’d throw on the charm 

And if the ladies fell for it 

Buddy what was the harm?


Chorus

Hey Buddy hate to see you go

But when the road cries out 

I know you can’t say no

Remember next time that you hit the town

To take a look about

See if old Dirty’s around

We’ll do it all

We’ll have a ball

Cause you know if I’m alive

You’ve got a place to stay

Bring your guitar Buddy boy

You know how we play it


Chorus

