SAME OLD BLUES        Popa Chubby

Einleitung git. solo

MORNING RAIN, KEEP ON FALLIN‘

LIKE THE TEARS FALLING FROM MY EYES

AS I SAID IN MY ROOM, 

SPINNING OUT AT THE GLOOM

NO IT‘S THE RAIN  IN THE SAME OLD BLUES

I CAN HELP I CAN HELP ME REMEMBER

HAVE A SUN WHICH WON’T SHINE ON MY BACK DOOR

BUT THE SUN  TURNS TO RAIN

ON MY LEFTER TURNS THE PAIN

NO IT‘S THE RAIN  IN THE SAME OLD BLUES

GIT. SOLO

SOME LIKE NO LIKE IT‘S TO REMEMBER

USE TO SHINE SO SWEETLY ON MY BED DOWN

BUT THE SUN  TURNS INTO RAIN

ON MY LEFTER TURNS TO PAIN

NO IT‘S THE RAIN  IN THE SAME OLD BLUES

NO IT‘S THE RAIN  IN THE SAME OLD BLUES

JUST  THE RAIN  IN THE SAME OLD BLUES

