
Billie Holiday, I got it bad
Though folks with good intentionsTell me to save my tearsWell I'm so mad about himI can't live without himNever treats me sweet and gentleThe way he shouldI've got it badAnd that ain't goodAnd when the weekend's overAnd monday rolls aroundI end up like I start outJust crying my heart outHe don't love me like I love himNo, nobody couldI've got it badAnd that ain't goodLord above me, make him love meThe way he shouldI got it badAnd that ain't good
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