
Done 
 
Well it’s lookin’ like I’m gonna start drinkin’ again 
Made a big full circle now I’m out on a bend 
Penny for my thinkin’, sippin’ five dollar wine 
Been a real good boy for a real long time 
Now I’m done (Done) I’m done (Done) 
 
Like an ol’ freight train I’m a ready to run 
Poppin’ champagne bubbles on the tip of my tongue 
Tonight we’re getting’ loud with a big rebel yell 
Got a one way ticket for a holiday in hell 
And I’m done (Done) Oh, I’m done (Done) 
 
It feels good getting’ back in the race 
Revvin’ up the rowdy in the whole damn place 
Chasin’ every hunny bunny down the ol’ fox hole 
No more angel on my shoulder keepin’ me in control 
‘Cause I’m done (Done) Yeah I’m done (Done) 
 
(chorus) 
C’mon, c’mon, c’mon 
We’re all goin’ crazy and you’re comin’ along 
C’mon, c’mon, c’mon 
Tonight’s about whiskey, women, and song 
 
Long haired, good lookin, cookin’ somethin’ sweet 
You know with legs like that you give off a lotta heat 
I kept my rocket in my pocket now you opened the door 
Kept my mind off you but I can’t no more 
I’m done (Done) Oh baby I’m done (Done) 
 
Don’t you pointin’ that finger unless you wanna fight 
I don’t need your permission to party tonight 
Lightin’ up the gasoline on the dancehall floor 
By the time I’m through with you well you’ll be beggin’ me for more 
‘Cause I’m done (Done), Oh, I’m done (Done) 
 
(repeat chorus) 
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