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Daddy died Sunday
Momma heard it in the mail
Sister’s got the bad news
That Bubba’s in jail
My life is a tragedy
Gonna write it in a country 
song

I went down to Nashville
For some songwritin’ 
schoolin’
But the teachers there they 
said to me
Who are you foolin’
They said that I broke
Every songwritin’ rule in
The book

(chorus)
Yet another heart broken 
tonight
Yet another heart broken 
tonight
Another heart of a songwriter
Down on his luck
You can’t keep on livin’
When the word is “you suck”
So pack uo the babies
And load up the truck

And when you hit I65 turn 
right
Yet another heart broken 
tonight (5x)

My rhythm ain’t rhyming
My song’s not commercial
The words they don’t sound 
natural
Nothing rhymes with 
commercial
They don’t understand what
My good old friend Hershel
Is doin’ in this country song

Well, my grammar ain’t good
My singer can’t sing
My hook it ain’t hookin’ much
of anything
Nothing at all ‘bout this 
song’s any good anymore
So why am I pitchin’ it for?

(chorus)
Yet another heart broken 
tonight…


