
The Graveyard Shift

Wanda Jackson

I work the graveyard shift
Stay up all night long
I work the graveyard shift
Stay up all night long

Wake up someday
Find your good man gone
Well if you don’t treat your baby right
Hey if you don’t treat your baby right

He’ll come see me
Some lonely night

Oh when the sun goes down, moon is gone
That’s when I come around, don’t you think I want?

On the graveyard shift
Stay up all night long
Wake up someday
And find your good man gone

I drive Cadillac, rides just like a dream
I drive Cadillac, rides just like a dream
All them guys, they wanna ride with me

Car of that guy a truck
All them fair as war
Yea I try
But all them fair as war

I never said I do
But when the wheel is down

Oh when the sun goes down, moon is gone
That’s when I come around and don’t you think I want?

On the graveyard shift
Stay up all night long
Wake up someday
Find your good man gone
Wake up someday
Find your good man gone
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