In the Morning Time

TheClovers

Inthe Morning Time

It was early one morning, & round about four
Baby's shed€™s ready to go
In the morning time, in the morning time.
She&€™ s been drinking bad whiskey
She'sfeelind€™ that no good wine.

She stumbled down the hallway drunk from
Reached for the bottle and fell off the stair
In the morning time, in the morning time.
She&€™ s been drinking bad whiskey
She'sfeelind€™ that no good wine.

She said, &€oDaddy, Daddy, Daddy, can&€™1 you see
Somebody tried to for me
In the morning time, in the morning time.
She&€™ s been drinking bad whiskey
She'sfeelind€™ that no good wine.

She had whiskey at the counter, wine at the bar,
Hit a big Caddy and wrecked my new car
In the morning time, in the morning time.
She&€™ s been drinking bad whiskey
She's feelind€™ that no good wine.

Well, she acted real frisky, held mereal tight,
Told me, &oeDaddy, Daddy everything is alright.&€.
In the morning time, in the morning time.
She&€™ s been drinking bad whiskey
She'sfeelind€™ that no good wine.
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