
 

I Hate It Here 
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Verse 
I said one beer, that was two hours ago 
Johnny’s buying shots, I already know 
A few are laughing, one’s picking a fight 
And I’m thinking, is this really my Friday night? 
 
Pre-Chorus 
Knew this night was going south 
Soon as Ty said, “Just hear me out 
 
Chorus 
I hate it here   
These boys always cross the line   
Turning one drink into closing time   
They’re making damn sure I ain’t going home   
Round after round, I’m staring at my phone   
And somehow I have another beer   
Damn, I hate it here 
 
Verse 
Then she walks in with some six-foot-two   
Looking too good with somebody new   
My boys see her first, then look at me   
Next thing I know, I’m drinking tequila for free 
 
Pre-Chorus 
Well, there goes friday night 
Adam whispers, “Man, that aint right” 
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Chorus 
I hate it here   
These fools got a hell of a plan. 
Make me forget she came with that man   
Now I’m laughing way louder than I should   
Pretending I’m doing better than good   
Once more, I’m handed another beer   
Damn, I hate it here 
 
Bridge 
I always say, “I need new friends”   
But I’d pick these idiots all over again   
They know when to joke, they know when to care   
Guess that’s why I keep coming back here 
 
Chorus 
I hate it here   
These boys still cross every line   
Turning bad ideas into a good time   
Now we’re laughing out loud in her face   
Wouldn’t trade these fools or this old place   
Might as well have another beer   
Damn, I hate it here 
 
Outro 
Walking toward the door 
Bo says, “Wait right there” 
Damn, I hate it here 
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