
Yeah I know it would have been cool, 
for one last time to hang with you
But it all screwed up, that much is true, 
now I got time to think it through
I remember when, we had no fear, 
we’d shoot the shit an’ down some beers
And consider life for what it’s worth, 
but now you’ve gone and left this earth
I miss you my friend, you crazy fool
Now memories will have to do, 
‘cause you left this world, well way too soon
Now I can’t share that last beer with you
We did a lot of things that were insane, 
stuff that made me laugh again and again
We went through times that were tough, 
but we scraped by on barely enough
I remember all, all the old places, 
but I can’t quite see all the old faces
And at the pub where we started that shit, 
there’s an empty chair where you used to sit
We got chased by gangs, out in the street
We ran fast as the rain fell down, 
when they pulled their blades,
I thought we were dead meat
Now I beat the drum and I beat it hard 
and maybe the world can feel our scars
And I don’t care if they think I’m a fool, 
I stand on honour, I stand by you


