
This song was written for my mom, Barb. 


Her father, my Grandpa Chapin,  was a World War II marine. Her mother, my Grandma 
Chapin, served at home raising my mother and aunt. She helped make ends meet during 
those hard times by working at the local bar.


I have never seen bigger hearts than the ones who proudly took me to every veteran’s hall. 
They taught me how to love God, my family and my country and always hold our military in 
the highest regard


Small houses full of love, warmth, kind words and patriotism are what this great country is 
built on.


Mom, this is for you. You, too, have truly overserved us all with love.


OVERSERVED


Written by: Chuck White, Morgan Cryar, Nikki White, Bobby Terry

Vocals and Guitars:  Bobby Terry


On a back road just downriver

You’ll find Post 88

A hall built for veterans

To give them some escape


Like a second home for Grandpa

We’d meet him after work

Me and Grandma and Kesslers

Were his favorite things on earth


Chorus:

You’d probably say they drank too much

Might think that they got overserved

But I was the only one who drank to excess

More love than anyone deserved


Cause I got overserved with juke box quarters

And I got overserved with Orange Crush

What I drank most of all was their attention

And I always had a full heart because


I got overserved with love


Well, I still hear that music

“Please release me, let me go”




Grandpa let me cut in

Steal his girl and stop the show


I spent my 13th birthday

At the Legion shooting pool

Grandpa watchin’ from the shadows

Burnin’ through a pack of Kools


Chorus:

You’d probably say they drank too much

Might think that they got overserved

But I was the only one who drank to excess

More love than anyone deserved


Cause I got overserved with jukebox quarters

And I got overserved with Orange Crush

What I drank most of all was their permission

To hold my head up high just because


I was overserved with love


Bridge:

The one thing I’d rather than an icy cold beer

Would be just ten minutes with both of them right here


Chorus:


Well, some might say they drank too much

Might think that they got overserved

But I was the one who drank it all in

More love than anyone deserved


Cause I got overserved with Coke and peanuts

And I got overserved with Orange Crush

I guess I’d probably took those things for granted

That was easy to do when I was young


Back when I was overserved with love

And I’m still overserved with love


