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Verse 1

Once the bottle was full — the bottle is empty now

It could be filled again — but I feel that it won't somehow
It was not meant to be — and it never will be now
Because this journey's at an end

Verse 2

There were times that were rich

There were times that were simply poor
There was fun that we had

Like no fun that we had before — or since
You've been gone — I've become unsure
If I ever will again

Chorus 1

Empty bottles on the floor

Feel the seas roll from the shore

Hear the winds blow across the moors
Empty bottles — empty bottles

Verse 3
Once the body was young — the body is older now

It doesn't hang like it hung — and the muscles will not allow

It to do what it did — it doesn't even seem to fit somehow
I've lost touch with my skin

(Chorus 1)

Empty bottles on the floor

Feel the seas roll from the shore

Hear the winds blow across the moors
Empty bottles — empty bottles

Chorus 2

Empty bottles on the floor

On the shelves and behind to door

On the bed stand there is more

Empty bottles — empty bottles — empty bottles




