
Jenny

John Mayall

My blues for Jenny means she’s not around
I wish my Jenny could be homeward bound
I’d live through all my lonely confusion if I c’d only see her 
again

I think of Jenny as a memory
I wish my Jenny could be here with me
I’d live through all my lonely confusion if I c’d only see her 
again

I don’t see Jenny – and the years pass by
Maybe that Jenny gotta ’nother guy
I’d live through all my lonely confusion if I c’d only see her 
again

I dream of Jenny and the night is cold
My bed is empty, need her now to hold
I’d live through all my lonely confusion if I c’d only see her 
again
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