Three O'Clock Blues

Well, it is three o'clock in the morning.
Can't even close my eyes.

Here it's three o'clock in the morning, babe.

Can't even close my eyes.
Lord I'm in search for my babe.
Lord, I can't be satisfied.

I've looked all around me.

But my baby, can't be found.

I've looked all around me, now.

But my baby, can't be found.

Lord I'm going out now.

I'm going down to the golden ground.

Well, it's all over now, and no more.
Baby I know this is the end.

Well, it's all over now, Baby

Baby I know this is the end.

Would someone please arrive my Baby
Tell her to forgive me for my sins.

Gary Clark Jr.


http://www.tcpdf.org

