
TIME OUT [1-02]

I'm sittin' here on this ol' bench,
The time to while away.

While whifey shops the mall about,
Will take her most the day.

'n I been thinkin' how at times,
Time surely seems to drag.

Well, here she comes!…to bring me by
Another shopping bag.

I check my watch and shift a bit,
Time's standin' mighty still.

The hour hand sure seems to crawl,
When there is time to kill.

But how about when we
'n all us pals is havin' fun!

When deal on deal the shuffle breaks,
And we are on a run.

And what about the times
When we're a-huntin' in the glen;

How long till dark; I'll take all bets,
Are we a-waitin' then!

And 'member that old football game-
T'was tied up-seven, seven.

And we said we'd be home by nine
And it was pushin' 'leven.

Well boys, there seems no justice.
Time sure ain't on our side.

The best…to maybe even odds,
Is just to let 'er slide.
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