Sit Down And Cry

Irma Thomas

Baby, no one could have told me

How could they have told me

What they didn't know

And I sit down and cry

I sit down and cry

I sit down and cry my heart out over you

Baby, no one could have warned me
That you would hurt me so bad
And I sit down and cry

I sit down and cry

I sit down and cry my heart out

Never believe

That lips as sweet as yours

Sweeter than honey from a bee

Who would ever believe

Those same sweet lips lie Jjust like you lie to me

Baby, no one could have told me

That you would have sold me down the river so fast
And I sit down and cry

I sit down and cry

I sit down and cry my heart out
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