
Cry Cry Gotta Worry

Patty Pravo

If you see me laughin'
Then I'm only joking like a fool
But don't you get me wrong, man,
I'd rather like to play it cool...

Take me, shake me.
It can't be worse than what he does to me
Let me, let me, wow, you can forget me,
Gonna hide myself and get it on!

Cry-cry gonna worry
Oh, man I gotta too much tears to hold
Cry-cry gonna stand it
Until my blue moon turns to gold.

People say that I'm love-sick
But they ain't got no clue what's going on
Its just because of his dirty dirty tricks
Thery're hitting me so hard and strong.

Take me, shake me.
Man you con forsake me
It can't be worse than what he does to me
Let me, let me, wow, you can forget me,
Gonna hide myself and get it on!

Cry-cry gonna worry
Oh, man I gotta too much tears to hold
Cry-cry gonna stand it
Until my blue moon turns to gold.
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