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Dog is lickin’ food from a garbage can, Willy hides his car from the repo man

With a blue tarp flappin’ in the evening breeze, 

This town will bring a grown man to his knees

Chorus 1:
Willy wonders how he got so low



He’s starin’ at the river that flows below



Everything is so broke down



He’s got a beautiful view of a broke down town

His old man staring at a TV screen, huggin’ a pint of his best friend Old Jim Beam

Heckling contestants on the “Price is Right”

Found his courage in a bottle, a bottle of lies

Willy rounds the corner for some cigarettes,

Amanda’s outside on the store’s front steps

Willy flips a quarter in her paper cup

Mutters, man you gotta clean yourself up

Chorus 2:
Willy wonders how he got so hard



Lookin’ out the window past his small backyard



Says everything is so broke down



He’s got a beautiful view of this broke down town

