It's Over
John Mayall

About 5 years ago I met a pretty 1il chick

We got together, baby, and the clock began to tick
The spring was over wound and was broken into two
We found out that it Jjust wouldn't do

It's over

She turned me away at the door

Yes it's over, it's over

The 1il girl don't want me no more

The way it came about it was a lonely night
She'd been drinking, wasn't treating me right
I went outside and I took her for a walk
Things fell through when we started to talk

And it's over

She turned me away at the door

Yes it's over, it's over

The 1il girl don't want me no more

No more the feeling of her in my arms

No more the sweetness of her tender charms
No more of the kisses I was aching for

All TI've got are memories of how we were

It's over

She turned me away at the door

Yes it's over, it's over

The 1il girl don't want me no more

Yes it's over, it's over
The 1il girl don't want me no more
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