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Pass me another pint down the bar, lad.

Pass me another pint of rum or ale.

I’ll drink from midnight ‘till the dawn, lad;

Or ‘till one of my kidneys starts to fail.

Find me another lassie, would you, barman?

Or at least a lovely pair of rum and cokes.

‘Cause drinking’s so much easier with a helper,

Or when you’re too jimmyknockered to care.

The sign out front says it’s closing time, lad;

So pour me another quick three or four.

One while I’m here, and three for the road,

And the other two to remember just how many I’ve had.

Pass me another pint down the bar, lad;

Pass me another pint of rum or ale.

I’ll drink from midnight ‘till the dawn, lad.

Ah, one more round for everyone.  It’s on me.

