
Born Lover

Muddy Waters

I went to the gypsy to have my fortune told
She said you got more value than a million in gold

You's a born lover
A born lover
A born lover
You know just what to do

I was sentenced for murder in the first degree
The judge was crying, "let the man go free"

He's a born lover
A born lover
A born lover
He knows just what to do

I make the married men mad, I make the single men sad
I make the little kids happy, I make the little girls glad

I am a a-born lover
A born lover
A born lover
And I know just what to do

I went to the doctor, I was full of pain
He said go away son, it's a dirty shame

You's a a-born lover
A born lover
A born lover
You know just what to do
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