My Life

I'm tired-a crying
I'm tired—-a crying over you

You leave me in the morning

You don't come back till night

You wouldn't do nobody else that-a way, darlin'
You know you ain't treating me right

This is my life
This is my life, darling
You shouldn't treat me this way

At midnight I cry

You just don't treat me right
At midnight I cry, darling
You just don't treat me right

I don't want you to cook for me, darling
I don't want you to make up my bed

All T want you to do, darling

Just to treat me loving nice

This is my life, baby

You know you ain't treating me right
This is my life, darling

You know you ain't treating me right
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