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You and your friends
All hanging out together
Drinking all night
Thinking life couldn’t be better

Halfway through the night
And you can barely walk
You continue to drink
And take a ride around the block

You stumble to your car
Sloppy and careless
You haven’t gone too far
Too young, too fearless

But when your ride
Is totaled and smoking
Then you realize
Your body is torn and broken



Weeks in the hospital
Doctors have saved what they can
All the damage done
In only a moments span

You regret your actions
That much is clear
Then you think to yourself
It’s all because of the beer

No one but yourself
Can be to blame
For if it weren’t for yourself
Your life would be the same

Those who did not make it
To them you look up
And all who were taken
By the red solo cup



