
Chicago, Ain't it blue
Done the things I said I wouldSome of them were pretty goodSuddenly they changed the gameI only know it's not the same no moreI don't know what to do the rules I knewAin't it sadAin't it sadAin't it trueAin't it trueAin't it blueAin't it blueThe life I live is pretty niceOf course I had to pay a priceLots of folks depend on meErase all kinds of slaveryI don't know what to do the rules I knewAin't it sadAin't it sadAin't it trueAin't it trueAin't it blueAin't it blueAin't it blueSometimes I want to walk awayI felt like that just yesterdayBut when this song is in my headI try my best 'till I'm dead and goneI don't know what to do the rules I knewAin't it sadAin't it sadAin't it trueAin't it trueAin't it blueAin't it blueAin't it blue
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