The Kinks, Milk Cow Blues

Well I've tried everything to get along with you
But I'm gonna tell ya what I'm gonna do

I'm sick of all your crying, gonna leave you alone
If you don't believe I'm going

You pack all my things, I'm gone

I'm gonna leave

Gonna leave you lovin' baby for some day

Well if you don't believe I'm going

Watch me leaving you this way

Won't you please, well that sun looks good going down
Won't you please, well that sun looks good going down
But don't that ol' moon look lonesome when your baby's not around

Won't you please, don't that sun look good going down
Won't you please, don't that sun look good going down
But don't that ol' moon look lonesome when your baby's not around
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