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The drink no longer tasted humble,
As the legs turned to a stumble
We laughed, thought this was fun,
Wow, the world even spun!
We sculled the grog we stole,
Then the eyes began to roll,
The head suddenly burned,
As the night quickly turned.

As the stupidness took its toll
He reached out for a bowl,
Vomit and truth diminished,
As his consciousness finished.
Weeks of pain followed,
As the truth slowly hollowed,
Demons arose from the wall,
As loss of sleep made the victim fall.

Chorus
It does not really matter,
Just try this drink, mate,
Oh, it doesn't really matter,
Until it is too late.
It does not really matter,
Until the body cries,
Oh, it doesn't really matter,
Until the spirit dies.
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