Remedy

Blackie & The Rodeo Kings

Now it's so cold in your doorway
| can hardly breathe.
Y ou know | want to lay down but I'm afraid I'll freezel spent my last cold dollar
Getting theway | am
Running from the border just asfast as| canLast September | was on the road
Now I'm out here and trying to save my soul. CHORUS
Y ou got the cure
Y ou got the key
Y ou got the remedy
| know for sure
It'splain to see
Y ou got the remedy! believe she got something
Like a stingaree (Stephen and Tom like to make Colin Laugh by shouting "stick of Brig"...)
When she moves you know
She puts a hurt on meWell | might get better
Ah, but | won't get well
Until I'm over theline
And I'm under your spelll'm like a spider crawling up the wall
Still looking for hisall and all CHORUSKnocking on your window
Peeping through the blinds
Oh honey come here running
Don't you take your timeWell | ain't no preacher man
I'm no preacher's son
But I'll be shouting hallelujah when | see you comel left my mind at the fork in the road
But I'm still carrying a heavy loadCHORUSCHORUSONce | was blind
Now | see
Y ou got the remedy.

Songwriters
CASEY, BRANDON D/CASEY, BRIAN D/COX, BRYAN MICHAEL PAUL Published by
Lyrics A© Sony/ATV Music Publishing LLC, Warner/Chappell Music, Inc., MOON HAW MUSIC Song
Discussionsis protected by U.S. Patent 9401941. Other patents pending.

Lyrics provided by
https://damnlyrics.com/



https://damnlyrics.com/search.html?q=Blackie+&+The+Rodeo+Kings
https://damnlyrics.com/
https://damnlyrics.com/

