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One swig makes you stagger 
And another makes you fall. 
But the crap from the liquor store 
Don't do anything at all. 
Go ask Granny, as she rocks and chaws! 
 
And if you go chasin’ possums 
And they seem ten feet tall, 
Perhaps a wacky-tobacky pipeful 
Has given you the call. 
Go ask Granny, in her tie-dyed shawl! 
 
When the hogs in the holler 
Get up and tell you where to go, 
And you're wiped out by white lightnin’, 
And your mind is movin’ slow, 
Go ask Granny, I think she'll know. 
 
When lizard innards and mushrooms 
have been spread on hot corn bread, 
And Jethro’s pants are backwards 
And he’s talkin’ to a cabbage head, 
Remember what the possum said: 
"Go ta bed!  Go ta bed!  Go ta bed!!" 
 
                                                                                                            


