
DRUNK AND CRAZY 
Shel Silverstein  From Bobby Bare's "Drunk and Crazy", 1980 
 
HELLO, EVERYBODY. I HAVE COME TO SAY 
 
I DIDN'T COME TO STAY. I JUST COME TO PLAY. 
 
SO LOCK ALL THE DOORS AND OPEN UP THE WINE. 
 
TELL ALL THE PRETTY LADIES TO GET IN LINE. 
 
 
'CAUSE I'M DRUNK AND CRAZY... DRUNK AND CRAZY... 
 
DRUNK AND CRAZY.  GONNA LET THE GOOD TIMES ROLL. 
 
 
WAY ACROSS THE ROOM I SEE A FANCY FOX. 
 
I GOT THE KEY TO OPEN UP HER LOCK. 
 
I SLIDE ACROSS THE FLOOR LIKE A GREASY EEL. 
 
I SAY, "BABY, TELL ME HOW DO YOU FEEL?" 
 
SHE SAYS, "DRUNK AND CRAZY... DRUNK AND CRAZY... 
 
DRUNK AND CRAZY. GONNA LET THE GOOD TIMES ROLL." 
 
 
I WAS JUST ABOUT TO PUT THE CAKE IN THE OVEN. 
 
LOOK OVER MY SHOULDER... THERE'S HER BIG OL' HUSBAND. 
 
HE WAS TURNIN' BLUE.  HE WAS SEEIN' RED. 
 
HE KNOCKED ME DOWN, SLAPPED ME 'ROUND AND STOMPED ON MY HEAD. 
 
'CAUSE HE WAS DRUNK AND CRAZY...  DRUNK AND CRAZY... 
DRUNK AND CRAZY.  GONNA LET THE GOOD TIMES ROLL. 
 
 
THEY GOT ME TO THE HOSPITAL IN THE NICK OF TIME. 
 
I HAD A FRACTURED SKULL AND A BUSTED SPINE. 
 
WHEN IN COME THE DOCTOR... HE COULD HARDLY STAND. 
 
HE HAD A BOTTLE IN HIS POCKET AND A SCALPEL IN HIS HAND. 
 
AND HE WAS DRUNK AND CRAZY, NO NO DOCTOR... 
 
DRUNK AND CRAZY...  DRUNK AND CRAZY. 
 
GONNA LET THE GOOD TIMES ROLL. 
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