My Baby's Comin' Home

B.B. King

I've lost the blues there's nothing else to lose

I'm gonna count my twos I'm takin off my shoes

My baby's comin home, my baby's comin home
When | first heard this boy, | did the twist

My baby's comin homeThe things | did before that made her go

| ain't doin no more and I'm telling you so

My baby's comin home, my baby's comin home

when | first got her wire boy | thought | would die
My baby's comin home, my baby's comin homelm meatin almy planessi'm meatin all my trainsl'm checkin
on the bus boy I'm kickin
My baby's comin home, my baby's comin home
if she was comin back to you boy you'd be afool too
My baby's comin home, my baby's comin home
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