
Belly Up! 

When the working day is done, day is done, our day is done 

When the working day is done, to the bar belly up 

You drink whisky I’ll drink gin, I’ll drink gin yes too much gin 

You drink whisky I’ll drink gin when we are belly up 

 

Why won’t he just shoot the puck oh what the fuck, just shoot the puck 

Why won’t he just shoot the puck man this team is belly up 

I can’t believe its 1-1 now 2-1 now 3-1.  

I can’t believe its 4-1 man this game is belly up 

 

Doesn’t matter where you are, where you are is where you are 

Keep a shine upon the bar, have another jar 

 

When it’s time to go home then we’ll lay down yeah all alone 

When it’s time to go home then we’ll lay down belly up 

In the morning we’ll wake up, we’ll wake up and then throw up  

In the morning we’ll wake up and go back to bed belly up 

 

Doesn’t matter where you are, where you are is where you are 

Keep a shine upon the bar, have another jar 

Better leave the car 

 

Belly up! 

Belly up! 

Belly up! 

Belly up! 
 


