
Knocking on the Bathroom Door Bob Dylan and Ron Greene
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Oo - oo - oo  oo
Oo - oo - oo  oo
Oo - oo - oo  oo
Oo - oo - oo  oo

The beer i drank is coming on through;
I can’t hold it any more.
Tell you what i’d better do – 
I’m heading for the bathroom door.

chorus: Knock, knock, knocking on the bathroom door
Knock, knock, knocking on the bathroom door
Mister, mister, i do implore – 
Open up that bathroom door.

Too much whiskey in my gut.
I’m feeling rotten to the core.
I’d like to chat with you some more, but
I have to run for the bathroom door.

<chorus>

Diarrhea is bringing me down;
It’s got me feeling pretty sore.
If you don’t want me turning brown,
Clear the path to the bathroom door.

<chorus>

Oo - oo - oo  oo
Uh - uh - uh  uh
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