
BB King, I'm gonna quit my baby
Well, i work hard everydayCome home straight home with my payMy baby either drink it upOr she threw it all awayI'm gonna quit my babyIf she don't stop cheatin' and lyin'Well, i would rather be aloneThan to be worried out of my mindWell, i give her all of my moneyI think i'm being kindShe buy a quart of bad whiskeyAnd the rest is beer and wineWell, a few nights agoI had to work kinda lateSomebody broke out of my houseJust like he was superman's mateWell, four o'clock this morning, when i staggered in the blockThe little moonshine joint and the rest just begin to rockI sneaked inside to get a better viewI caught my woman doin' the mambo too
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