The Other Side Of Me

| woke up with my head outside the window
The night before it was dried upon my jeans
Put the car and drive and hit the freeway
Let’s get some miles between my ass and me

| never thought | was a lucky man

| was on the wrong end of the gun
Wasted days and wasted nights

More honk than tonk and Guitar fights
And |, just can’t get it, right

That’s why | woke up with my head outside the window
The night before was dried up on my jeans

| put the car and drive and hit the freeway

Let’s get some miles between my ass and me

| always thought | was the loving kind
Taking care of the little things she like to do
Yesterday | hit the door

She said, don’t you come back anymore
And |, just can’t get it, right

Last night | woke up with my head outside the window
The tears were all dried up on my jeans

| put the car in drive and hit the freeway

Let’s get some miles between my ass and me

| always thought | was a manly man
Doing all the things we like to do
But last night | hit the floor

My ass and me can’t hang no more
And |, just can’t get it, right

That’s why | woke up with my head outside of the window
The blood was all dried up behind my jeans
| put the car and drive and hit the freeway



Let’s get some miles between my ass

| woke up with my head outside the window
The night before it was dried upon my jeans

| put the car and drive and hit the freeway
Let’s get some miles between my ass and me



