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Hold on momma got no shoes on his feet

Gort a limp while he’s walking to me

Oh hold on momma got no shoes on his

Gort a limp while he's walking to me

And I love to see him walk to my side all alone
You know he’s been good to me

Ah but when he’s gone, when he's gone

You know he’s been good to me

If I was to tell him now where he went wrong 1'd be a piece of loose change

If I was to tell him now where he went wrong I'd be a piece of loose change

My baby carries dollar bills, that’s how he pays for the thrills that he brings to me
Ah but when he’s gone, when he’s gone

You know he’s been good to me

Bridge

So clamp up holy mother, father

Look at the way you act

You want to weep and moan, weep and moan
Your baby, your baby’s not home

The way that | love my honey nobody knows but me

Oh the way that I love my honey nobody knows but me

I took him out on a hunt one night, he was blind as he could be
Ah but when he's gone, when he’s gone

You know he’s been good to me



