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There's a keg of beer on my window pane

And the pain is in the back of my heel

To heal myself, there'd be a highway driver's elf

And he'd carry me back to a lemonade evening deal

Five cards, three cards, I can't find the deck

Now I'm decked in purple and drab army green

I bet and I prayed, that I'd win back every cent that I made

But the next card dealt was the lemonade evening queen

Now every Marborol gives me the latest news

My socks are fine but I'm bleeding down in my shoes

And when the time is right

We'll call it a terrible rainy night

And fall into the manger with the lemonade evening blues

Hand me your right guard and I'll lead with my left

You go left on seventh until you've nothing to spend

And then you give it to me cause I'll save it

And fix it for dinner because my guests all crave it

And they'll never see this lemonade evening end

