
Frank Sinatra, That lucky old sun
Up in the mornin'Out on the jobWork like the devil for my payBut that lucky old sun got nothin' to doBut roll around heaven all dayFuss with my womanToil for my kidsSweat till I'm wrinkled and grayWhile that lucky old sun got nothin' to doBut roll around heaven all dayGood Lord aboveCan't you know I'm piningTears all in my eyesSend down that cloud with a silver liningLift me to ParadiseShow me that riverTake me acrossAnd wash all my troubles awayLike that lucky old sunGive me nothing to doBut roll around heaven all dayLord aboveCan't you know I'm piningTears in my eyesSend down that cloud with a silver liningLift me to ParadiseShow me that riverTake me acrossAnd wash all my troubles awayLike that lucky old sunGive me nothing to doBut roll 'round heaven all day
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