Original: Kenosha   [chords: G, D, C, E/ C, G, D, D]
I was out with an old friend on a Saturday night,
We were kicking back and drinking and-a-feeling all right

and, man, we went to light up another site

Well we were suppose to be at a different party

But a change in story made us change the scene

And I didn't know exactly where I was going

A-then my friend took the wheel of his automobile

as I stepped inside of its American steel

to see just what the night would reveal

I could tell the night was getting out of hand

I was in a distant land and I began to understand

that I probably wasn't going to sleep in my bed that night

Woke up in Kenosha,
Woke up in Kenosha
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chorus:
Woke up in Kenosha… and things just aren't the same
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and I'm wondering if these people know my name

Woke up in Kenosha… I don't know exactly where

It really doesn't matter, [and] so I don't care

Well, we wound up at a homecoming party

for some GI back home from the military

They hit the Tequila bottle, full throttle, with slices of lime

A-then we all went out to a bar, called "the Backyard"

[I] got there by a ride in another different car

Had a couple of rounds and we closed that place down

After that we took a ride to an after hours thing,

It was late in the evening, or early in the morning

I couldn't [really] tell I was caught in that twilight feeling

Well my friend went to get some girls and be right back

That was the last I saw of him until the morning after that

So I got to meet the girl who owned the place I was at

Woke up in Kenosha,    
Woke up in Kenosha

[chorus]

She hung out with a rowdy crowd that smelled like gasoline

She had a 5-foot-friend with a liposuction dream

and a violent sense of humor filled the scene

There were 2 biker dudes with attitudes,

Well I kept my cool 'cuz I'm hardly rude

they had black chaps, blue bandannas, blow habits + black tattoos

She had a tall glass piece that was full of colors

It was half full of water but it didn't hold flowers

It gave her a psychedelic psyche with tie-died powers
She had a table made from scratch with an oriental twist

and a  chair to match that was hard to miss

but it was her couch that night, man, I couldn't resist

Woke up in Kenosha

[extended chorus]

