(I was setting up my gear at a local legion and overheard one of the fellows say to a buddy "You got me in deep @#$% I told my wife I was just gonna stop in and have a drink or two and here I am four hours later”. Four hours later I wrote this song. There are two versions one is a straight ahead drinking song this one has a twist on the end.)
Just A Drink Or Two
 
WELL I WENT DOWN TO HARRY'S BAR, JUST ME AND HALF THE CREW
LOOKIN FOR SOME SIT AND TALK, THE WAY WE USED TO 
BY FOUR O'CLOCK YOUR USUALLY HOME AND WALKIN THROUGH THE DOOR
BUT LATELY YOU'VE BEEN LATE AND HONEY THAT MAKES ME BLUE
SO I JOINED THE GANG FOR COMPANY, I CAN'T SEEM TO GET FROM YOU
YEAH THAT'S WHAT IT WAS ALL ABOUT, JUST A DRINK OR TWO
I POLISHED OF TWO MUGS AND WAS HEADIN FOR THE DOOR
A BIG HAND ON MY SHOULDER SAID, " AIN'T SEEN YOU SINCE THE WAR"
WAS MY OLD BUDDY CHARLIE, HE SAID I'M JUST PASSIN THROUGH
SO TURN AROUND, AND SIT ON DOWN & HAVE A DRINK OR TWO
JUST TIME TO TO HAVE TWO COLD ONES, I'M SORRY I CAN'T STAY
CROSS MY HEART THAT'S ALL HE HAD & HE WAS ON HIS WAY
OH JUST A DRINK OR TWO, I KNEW YOU'D UNDERSTAND
CAUSE CHARLIE IS THE GUY WHO SAVED MY ASS IN VIETNAM
JUST A DRINK OR TWO,I SWEAR THATS ALL WE HAD 
I DON'T KNOW HOW IT GOT THIS LATE, HONEY I FEEL BAD 
I WAS HEADIN FOR THAT EXIT, COMIN HOME TO YOU
WHEN WHO COMES WALKIN THROUGH THE DOOR, MY OLD FLAME MARY LOU
NOW YOU DON'T KNOW ABOUT HER, WE GO A LONG WAY BACK 
SHE TAUGHT ME EVERYTHING SHE KNEW IN HER DADDY'S CADILAC
SHE SAID I THINK ABOUT YOU & THE THINGS WE USED TO DO
WE WON'T KISS, JUST REMINISCE, AND HAVE A DRINK OR TWO
JUST A DRINK OR TWO, I KNEW YOU'D UNDERSTAND 
HOW COULD I, TURN DOWN THE GIRL, THAT HELPED MAKE ME A MAN
JUST A DRINK OR TWO, I SWEAR THATS ALL WE HAD
I DON'T KNOW HOW IT GOT THIS LATE, HONEY I FEEL BAD 
SO THATS MY STORY HONEY, I KNOW IT SOUNDS FAR OUT 
BUT REMINISCE, SIT AND TALK IS WHAT IT'S ALL ABOUT
WE HAVEN'T DONE THAT LATELY, WE HARDLY EVEN SPEAK
WELL I DRANK SO MUCH COFFEE BABE, THAT I COULD TALK ALL WEEK
SO LISTEN TO ME HONEY, PLEASE DON'T CAUSE A SCENE 
JOIN ME ON THE COUCH AND HELP ME WEAR OFF THIS CAFFIENE

OH JUST A DRINK OR TWO, I KNEW YOU'D UNDERSTAND 
I DRINK MY COFFEE STRAIGHT, NO CREAM OR SUGAR FOR THIS MAN
JUST A DRINK OR TWO, I SWEAR THATS ALL WE HAD 
I DON'T KNOW HOW IT GOT THIS LATE, HONEY I FEEL BAD 
OHH JUST A DRINK OR TWO…
JUST A DRINK OR TWO…
JUST A DRINK OR TWO…
YEAH THAT'S WHAT IT WAS ALL ABOUT, JUST A DRINK OR TWO.
 LYRICS AND MUSIC BY PAUL HOCK 1996 © 
COPYRIGHT BELLWOOD MUSIC AND/OR PAUL HOCK 1996 © 
