Sitting On Top Of TheWorld

B.B. King

It rained five days Lord and the clouds turned as dark as night
It rained five days and the clouds turned as dark as night
Lord that was really enough trouble to make a poor man wonder where in the world to gol got up one morning,
poor me | couldn't get even get out of my door
| got up one morning, poor me | couldn't get even get out of my door
Lord that was really enough trouble to make a poor man wonder where in the world to goNow they rowed a
little boat just about five miles across the farm
Y eah they rowed allittle boat down about five miles across the farm
Lord | packed up all of my clothes and throwed them in and | declare they rowed poor old Bill aongThen |
went and | stood up on a high, high old lonesome hill
Yes| went and | stood up on a high, high old lonesome hill
Lord and all I could do was look down on the house baby where | used to live

Songwriters
CHESTER BURNETTPublished by
LyricsA© BMG RIGHTS MANAGEMENT US, LLC Song Discussionsiis protected by U.S. Patent 9401941,
Other patents pending.

Lyrics provided by
https://damnlyrics.com/



https://damnlyrics.com/search.html?q=B.B.+King
https://damnlyrics.com/
https://damnlyrics.com/

