
Jeff Buckley, White man trouble
Come on you white people clap! Oh, the white man trouble Oh god I love you, child Im gonna give you some of my special sauce girl Aaahhh... Well, my maid up and left me My butler up and left me too And my poolcleaner aint been here For a week or two I got the white man trouble Whitee, whitee, white white man trouble bring me down I had me all white man trouble Since my stocks went down White, whitey, white man trouble Goodbye , everythings ok
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