
Greg Brown, Say a little prayer
The lights onIn the middle of the nightThere's a sick little child aroundMomma said to Poppa &quot;Don't you worry, I think her fever's coming down.&quot;ref:Oh yes and I know, it's just a cold or it's just the fluBut I say a little prayer,I say a little prayer for youI say a little prayer, I say a little prayer for youLet her get better, let her get better soon please.Put Aretha Franklin onTurn it up, turn it up, turn it up, turn it upIn the middle of the nightCause that'll do as much goodAs any medicineTo make her feel alrightrefroMomma been a walkin with yaPoppa been a walkin with yaWalkin up and down the hallwayLook out the windowSee the city lights shiningWhen you're sick you look so tinyI'm gonna put you in my pocketGo down to where it's warmerI'm gonna throw you in the oceanAnd you will turn into a dolphinAnd when you get all betterYou will swim back to merefLet her get betterLet her sister get better tooLet em get better so I can get better too.I say a little prayer. I say a little prayer.I say a little prayer. I say a little prayer.
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