Chains

CaroleKing

Chains, my baby's got me locked up in chains,
And they ain't the kind that you can see.
Whoa, it's chains of love got a hold on me. Y eah! Chains, well | can't break away from these chains,
Can't run around 'cause I'm not free.
Whoa, these chains of love won't let me be. Y eah!Now believe me when | tell you | think you're fine.
I'd like to hold you, but, darling, I'm imprisoned by these
Chains, my baby's got me locked up in chains,
And they ain't the kind that you can see.
Whoa, it's chains of love got a hold on me, Y eah!l wannatell you pretty baby, your lips look sweet.
I'd like to kiss them, But | can't break away from all these
Chains, my baby's got me locked up in chains,
And they ain't the kind that you can see.
Whoa, it's chains of love got a hold on me, Y eah!

Songwriters
GOFFIN, GERRY/KING, CAROLE /Published by
Lyrics A© Sony/ATV Music Publishing LLC, Universal Music Publishing Group Song Discussions is protected
by U.S. Patent 9401941. Other patents pending.

Lyrics provided by
https://damnlyrics.com/



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

