
THURSDAY’S BABY

Woke up this morning, Felt so bad
Thought I’d just phone it in

Another wasted day, Wouldn’t be so bad
I mean it wouldn’t be a sin

Picked up the receiver but I’d been disconnected
You don’t pay your dues

You’re calls gonna be neglected

You can tell me where you’re going
I’ll tell you where I been

Does it really matter
If the line we walk is thin?

They say a man’s sorrow
Fades away with time

I must be doing something wrong
Cause I still got mine

Momma always said she must be, 
Wednesday’s child

Cause “Wednesday’s child is full of woe”

Guess that make’s me, 
Thursday’s baby

I’ve got so far to go

Woke up this morning, Felt so bad
Thought I’d just phone it in

Picked up the receiver but I’d been disconnected
Don’t pay your dues

You’re gonna be rejected

They say a man’s sorrow
Fades away with time

I must be doing something wrong
Cause I still got mine


