
Chris Tomlin, Kindness
I ain't the son of the seventh son, black cats won't cross my pathGood luck comes I just watch it run and it sure does run out fastI wasn't born under no bad sign, but it was Friday the 13thEast, west, no, yesHot, cold, tell you thisAin't nothin' in betweenIts either good luck - I'm the last to get itBad luck - I'm the firstWhen its good, ain't nothin' betterWhen its bad, ain't nothin' worseWell life can be a little hard sometimes, you do what you gotta doA lot depends on the luck a man has and the cards that's been dealt to youI'd fold this hand if I could or at least take a card or twoI been aroundHad my ups and downsTell me does it sound little like youGood luck - I'm the last to get itBad luck - I'm the firstWhen its good, ain't nothin' betterWhen its bad, ain't nothin' worseIts either good luck - I'm the last to get itBad luck - I'm the firstWhen its good, ain't nothin' betterWhen its bad, ain't nothin' worseIts either good luck - I'm the last to get itBad luck - I'm the firstWhen its good, ain't nothin' betterWhen its bad, ain't nothin' worseGood luck, bad luck
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