
Everyday 
All Day

Bar Only
Dine In Only

6 WINGS & FRIES 
Traditional or Smoked

PORK SANDWICH  
Lightly Tossed BBQ Pork & 
Fries

DOUBLE CHEESEBURGER 
2 Patties W/Cheese & Fries

TENDERS & FRIES 
3 Fried Tenders & Fries

$8 BAR BITES

NO NO NO
I DON’T THINK SO!

ABSOLUTELY NO 
CHANGES!

WINDER
35 North Broad St

770.791.0033

CommerCE
Downtown

Coming Soon

DACULA
752 Dacula Rd
 678.407.2700

JEFFERSON
30 Sycamore St
706.708.2221

DAWSONVILLE
837 Hwy 400 S
706.216.2800

CLAYTON
88 N Main St,

 706.782.0300

BETHLEHEM
372 Exchange Blvd

678.900.1239

BUFORD
33 Buford Village Way

770.904.7770

CUMMING
506 Lakeland Plaza

678.807.7330

.com



For years we longed to work for ourselves. Finally one day 
in 2010 we did it! We jumped into the unknown and built our 

American Dream...
Here we are now handing over the reigns to our children and 

treasured employees.
We are so very proud of what we have accomplished and can’t 

wait to see what the next generation of Friends will become. 
Our story may be ending, but the next story now begins! 

We thank everyone who has ever stepped foot through our 
doors and helped us live our American Dream. 

God bless, Suzanne and Ray

A five-dollar bill walks into 
a bar. The bartender says, 
“Hey. This is a singles bar.”

Comic Sans, Helvetica, and 
Times New Roman walk 

into a bar. “Get out!” shouts 
the barman. “We don’t
serve your type here!”

A neutron walks into a bar. 
“How much for a beer?” 

the neutron asks. “For 
you?” says the bartender. 

“No charge.”

A three-legged dog walks 
into a saloon, his spurs 

clinking as he walks, his 
six-shooter slapping at his 
furry hip. He bellies up to 
the bar, stares down the 

bartender, and proclaims, 
“I’m looking for the man 

who shot my paw.” 

Two guys walk into a bar. 
The third guy ducks.

A cowboy walks into a bar. 
His hat is made of brown 
wrapping paper, his shirt 
and vest are made of waxed 

paper, and his chaps, 
pants, and boots are made 

of tissue paper. Pretty 
soon they arrest him for 

rustling. 

A corn stalk walks into a 
bar. The bartender says, 

“Want to hear a joke?” The 
corn stalk replies, “I’m all 

ears!”

A horse walks into a bar. 
The bartender says, “Hey.” 
The horse says, “You read 

my mind, buddy.”

A termite walks into the 
bar and asks: “Is the bar 

tender here?”

A Roman centurion 
walks into a bar and says 

“I’ll have a martinus.” 
Bartender says “you 

mean a martini?”And the 
centurion replies “Look, 

if I wanted a double I 
would’ve asked for it.”

Ray’s Lame


