
Dizzy Walkin’ 
 
The world is spinnin’ like my drunk head in the night 
Seems like there’s no end to this in sight 
Dizzy walkin’ and I’m slippin’ off the side 
All I can do is hold on tight 
 
(chorus) 
It’s a real bad sign 
When the wine won’t work no more 
It’s about damn time 
That a clear mind stumbled through my door 
 
Dizzy walkin’ and our heads are in a haze 
Nobody seems to know the way 
So confusing and diluted in this place 
Lord take me back to my normal daze 
 
(repeat chorus) 
 
Time keeps flyin’ by but I’m here standin’ still 
Will things change? I hope they will 
Red and white every night, still got more to fill 
Dizzy walkin’ into a buzzkill 
 
(repeat chorus) 
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