
HANGIN' OUT WITH MY BUDDY 

The barman is tryin' 
To pick up some coins 
That are glued to the bar 
In front of me 
He gives me a look 
And a shake of the head 
Like he would pay someone 
To get rid of me 
 
Chorus 
The folks in this dump are watchin' me 
Thinkin' I'm here to drown my sorrow 
But I'm just hangin' out with my buddy 
Makin' sure he stays close to me 
'Cause I'm gonna need him again tomorrow 
 
I've been starin' out into the street 
Dreamin' she'll just walk in now 
And sit right down next to me 
But I am pretty sure how 
This dream is gonna end 
With her nowhere in sight 
And the barman tossin' 
Me and my friend 
Out into the dream-smackin' night  
 
Bridge 
I can't say I was dealt a bad hand 
Or cry that my path was really tough 
I wanted it all-I got none of it 
Then she began to understand 
That the love she was givin' me 
Was never gonna be enough 
 
I gotta keep on dreamin' 
That better days are 
Gonna roll around this way 
To get me back in the show again 
But when that might happen 
Is a bit hard to say 
So you'll be able to find me 
Hangin' out with my buddy till then 
 
Chorus 
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