Grievin'

Feelin' low

Feelin' blue

Feelin' so empty without you
Why did you have to deceive me?
Go and leave me grievin'

Where I go

What I do

Is of no importance to you
I'm sittin' down by the river
I can't live for grievin'

Sometimes, I wonder

What tomorrow will bring
Will the sun be back again?
Or will it be black again?
How far, how long

Can this pain go on?

Every day

Every night

How I pray that you'll treat me right
You will regret and you'll cry some
If I die from grievin'

Every day

Every night

How I pray that you'll treat me right
You will regret and you'll cry some
If I die from grievin'

Grievin'
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