If Momma’s Not Happy…
By:  Jay Tracy
Sittin alone, in this two bit corner bar
Sippin away the day’s last pain
Time is near where I must be movin on
Lord knows, don’t wanna be late
…Ah…
Slip off my shoes and throw back another beer
Catch the last part of the game
Rest my eyes in my tattered easy chair
And watch the evening slowly fade..
Ah oh….
…I hear a distant car door slam and now I am awake
Hustle to my feet with all the effort I can fake
Greet her at the door a smile plastered on my face
I’d give a million dollars to be somewhere than this place
She’s a Texas Tornado with an attitude…

Chorus

Oh shut my mouth, it ain’t no use
Sit back in my chair and take the abuse
She’s had a bad day, she’s on the loose
If Momma’s Not Happy…Nobodies Happy…
Yes dear, no dear, you’re always right
There ain’t no reason to put up a fight
Bite my lip, it’s gonna be a long night
If Momma’a Not Happy…Nobodies Happy…

Oh the nights, they are so calm
Till she walks in, and lights off a bomb

Chorus
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