
George Jones, Everything ain't right
I'm gonna build a private graveyardOn the outskirts of townAnd if my baby don't get home tonightI'm a-gonna lower her down'Cause it ain't rightLord, no, ev'rything ain't rightI saw her out just the other nightShe was really on a spreeShe was makin' love to some other guyRight there in front of meThat ain't rightUh-huh, no, ev'rything ain't rightBut I'm a-gonna buy her pretty thingsAnd try to change her mind'Cause I gotta have her with me tonightI need her lovin' all of the timeMy heart ain't rightLord, no, ev'rything ain't rightI could build the highest bridgesOver waters deep and wideTo have her love back with me againIt would ease this pain insideThe world ain't rightUh-huh, no, ev'rything ain't rightAnd I find myself in darknessYou took away the lightAnd I know there's never been a foolLike me, before tonightThat ain't rightLord, no, ev'rything ain't rightBut I think I'll write my will outAnd sign it before too longYou ain't a-gonna spend my money, uh-huhNot after this poor boy's goneThat wouldn't be rightLord, no, ev'rything ain't right --------Your Old Standby A shoulder to cry on is all you want from meSomeone to share your heartaches when you crySomeone you can depend on, who will always be aroundI'm nothing more than just your old standby(Chorus:)If you could call me darlin, if you could call me dearIf you could learn to love me by and byI wouldn't mind this waiting, for I could stand the painI'd be more to you than just your old standbyYou wouldn't call me darlin and you wouldn't call me dearI wonder if you'll miss me when I dieYou have no consideration, you show no sympathyI'm nothing more than just your old standby(Repeat chorus)
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