
One More Day 
 
I woke up this morning, with my feet up where my head’s supposed to be 
I lost 5 years of my life to something someone calls a disease 
But for now…It’s just one more day, one more bottle, take it down and pass it round 
 
They say monkeys will type Shakespeare if given the time 
I choose to believe this theory, for then surely my time will come too 
But for now…It’s just one more day, one more bottle, take it down and pass it round 
 
Chorus 
 
Where is the Right Time Comin’ 
And Will it be there soon 
If there is time and place 
I guess I’ll have to be there too 
 
Guitar Solo 
 
But for now, It’s just one more day, one more bottle, take it down and pass it round 
 
I woke up this morning, had me some coffee and smoked a camel cigarette.  
I looked out my window, saw the sun climbin’ and the birds well they were just singin’ 
 
But for now, It’s just one more day, one more bottle, take it down and pass it round 
 
Chorus 
 
Where is the Right Time Comin’ 
And Will it be there soon 
If there is time and place 
I guess I’ll have to be there too 
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