
BB King, We can't make it
We can't make it babyWe can't last another yearWe can't make it babyWe can't last another yearWell i try to treat you kind babyBut it seems like you got the wrong ideaI give you all of my money babyTo buy those real fine clothesI give you all of my money babyTo buy those real fine clothesI bought you a home and everything babyNow you're trying to put old me outdoorsWhen i first met you babyYou had to do it out in the streetWhen i first met you babyYou had to do it out in the streetI put clothes on your back, babyI put shoes on your feetIt seems right to me babySince you got your feet up off the groundIt seems right to me babySince you got your feet up off the groundYou're a real big-shot woman nowYou don't want old b. around
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