
 

RUBBER BOOTS 

 

 

I can’t find my rubber boots - on the dirty floor 

My wife is gone at half past one – 

No devil now’s my home! 

TOO MUCH WHISKEY! 

TOO MUCH BEERE! 

*How all the people come in here?* 

I’ve gambled the last money- 

And the house of my honey! 

Can’t pay a new bottle- 

Who smells here like dottle? 

Fuck, I’ve lost my way! 

Hey little girl?  

Can I stay?  

 

*** 
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