
Countryside by Florian Tristan and the Garage Band 
 

After the show I went to the bar, 
I drank so much I couldn’t find my car,  
So I stayed, listening to the next band. 

Their tune was good and the whiskey was too, 
I can tell because I had a few. 

Now my memory’s a mess it was a real good night. 

Refrain: 
Take me to the countryside,  
Where the music is good.  

Take me to the country side,  
Where whiskey counts as food. 

Where the girls are pretty and life is too,  
Where everyone is singing the oldest tunes.  

On every afternoon. 

The guitar player is still playing his song,  
Some girls are still dancing alone, 

So I took the risk and ask her what’s her name. 

She said it doesn’t really matter we won’t meet again,  
But if you want to you can be my friend, 

But only if it’s for tonight. 

Refrain: 
Take me to the countryside,  
Where the music is good.  

Take me to the country side,  
Where whiskey counts as food. 

Where the girls are pretty and life is too,  
Where everyone is singing the oldest tunes.  

On every afternoon. 
 

Take me to the countryside,  
Where the music is good.  

Take me to the country side,  
Where whiskey counts as food. 

Where the girls are pretty and life is too,  
Where everyone is singing the oldest tunes.  

On every afternoon. 

 

 


