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There’s an old man at the bar over there. He’s seen it all, I think. He likes to 
give advice. He thinks he knows a lot about women, and he likes to make sure 
you do too. He's been married two, three, four, ... I don't know, five, six times. 
Anyway, I was sitting there, having a beer, getting all kinds of advice. I was 
learning from the master.  But he did say one thing that makes an awful lot of 
sense, and I thought I'd pass it along, especially to you young fellows out there. 
 
 
The first gal I called honey, she was as pretty as she could be 
She had lots and lots of money, sweet as sugar to me 
I wanted to marry that woman, you know she went right to my head 
I was about to pop the question, but I remembered what he said 
 

Before you marry that woman, take a look at her mom 
Take a look into the future, at what she might become 

 
Well I went to meet her family, you know they treated me mighty fine 
Her daddy gave me brandy, her brothers gave me wine 
I was feelin’ pretty happy, I was getting’ kinda high 
When they trotted out her mommy, she was ugly, my oh my! 
 

Before you marry that woman, Take a look at her mom 
Take a look into the future, at what she might become 

 
The next gal looked so good, you know I had to ask her out 
I got her in the mood, ‘cause that’s what it’s all about 
So I went to meet her family, what a pretty mom she had! 
I asked her if she’d marry me, she said “No way, I saw your dad!” 
 

Before you marry that FELLA, get a look at his DAD 
Take a look into the future, cause it might be kinda bad 
 
Before you marry that woman, take a look at her mom 
Take a look into the future, at what she might become 
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