
Hangover Due

Blake Shelton

I got some Friday jingle jangle in my pocket
Whatcha say we slip away, rock a few night moves

Spend the evening in some cozy conversations
Bartender shaking up a

Having us some good time groove
And we'll keep the party going

When they close it down at twoMe and you are hangover due
I'm just saying

Wanna wake up girl with our heads a little banging
Laying in them tangled up sheets just laughing

Trying to piece together just what the hell happened
Looking over the crime scene

Only seeing only my jeans
And a pair of your high-heeled shoes

Me and you
Are hangover due

Lemme order you another Pinkatini number
Pretty soon or later you'll be bumming a cigarette

Getting my whiskey mixing with you tipsy little hot mess
Black dress kisses

Guess what happens next
Yeah a night we can't remember

I'm never gonna forgetMe and you are hangover due
I'm just saying

Wanna wake up with our heads a little banging
Laying in them tangled up sheets just laughing

Trying to piece together just what the hell happened
Looking over the crime scene

Seeing only my jeans
And a pair of your high-heeled shoes

Me and you
Are hangover due

Me and you are hangover due
I'm just saying

Wanna wake up with our heads a little banging
Laying in them tangled up sheets just laughing

Trying to piece together just what the hell happened
Looking over the crime scene

Only seeing my jeans
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And a pair of your high-heeled shoes
Me and you

Are hangover due
Hangover due
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