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I met my ex in a bar, on a Friday night 

She was with her new girlfriend, who’s soon to be her wife 

She threw her drink in my face, and said “I want you to know” 

“I’m takin all of your bread, and leavin you with an AVO” 

 

She said “you always had it comin” 

Well maybe that’s true 

“You should walk away” 

What else could I do? 

She said ”Get ready, your on your way” 

To middle age 

 

I rent a room above, a Chinese restaurant 

I share amenities, with a cop and some guy from Hong Kong 

And when I’m not at work, I like to sit and drink 

It’s not too healthy I know, but it gives me time to think 

 

I used to have a house 

I used to have a wife 

I walked a dog, in another life 

I better, Get ready 

I’m on my way 

Through middle age 

 

My old mans still around and he laughs at me 

He says,”you think you got it bad, wait until your 83” 

 

I used to have a house 

I used to have a wife 

I walked a dog, in another life 

You best, Get ready 

Your on your own. Get ready 

The bird of youth has flown 

And if your lucky, your on your way 

To old age. 
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