
Country Fever

James Gang

Filthy, gritty, isn't it a pity?
Gunsmoke, lung choke livin' in the city
I gotta have light, I gotta have air
I gotta find somethin', I can't find it here, no

Ice on fire, isn't it on fire?
Can't get no better, I got to get higher
I got to have light, I got to have air
I got to have somethin', I can't find it here, no

Ain't it filthy livin' in the city?
Ain't there nothin' for nobody here?
Ain't it easy livin' in the country?
Ain't there somethin' for everybody here?
Ain't there somethin' for everybody here?
Ain't there somethin' for everybody here?
Ain't there somethin' for everybody here?
Ain't there somethin' for everybody here?
Ain't there somethin' for everybody here?

Knock about your kingdom, isn't it a freedom?
Landlord'll talk some and never get a thing done
I gotta have light, I gotta have air
I gotta have something, I gotta have air
Said, oh... light
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