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Aint Got No..

G

Aint got no money

C

G

Aint got no shame

D

Aint got not woman

      C

G

No one tae blame
G

Aint got no job

C
         G

Aint got no pride

D

Aint got no car

      C
       G

No er tae ride

CHORUS
D
If I only had a quarter

       C


G

For steamy cup of stew

       D

If I only had a dime


   C

     G

For the call I make tae you 
G
Then I could beg forgiveness

       C

       G

For all that I ain't done

       D

An' tell you purty darlin'

        C

      G

That you are the one

Tired of the weather

Tired of the view

Tired of the rumors

Lawd knows they true

 Tired to the bone

Tired to the core

Tired of da trouble

Hard times f'r shore 
CHORUS

