WHY CRY?

Well, I’ve been a carefree man

But I’m lookin’ for a hand
To help me through this trouble that I’'m in
| don’t seem to understand
These changes goin’ on
And the world | know is livin’ high on sin
Ooh, do you ever think of me
Ooh, how I’m longin’ to be free, and

Chorus:
| cry, cry, cry myself to sleep
Thinkin’ of the trouble that I’'m in
Why? Why? Why should | cry?
When love is always callin’
Knockin’ at my door

There’s a fire burning bright
And it warms me through the night
When left alone it fizzles and it dies

I’m freezin’ to the bone
And there’s no place like home
And | move along wavin’ down my rides

Ooh, do you ever think of me

Ooh, how I’m longin’ to be free, and

Chorus:
Well, I’ve been a carefree man
But now I’ll take a stand
‘Cause trouble doesn’t always have to be
My life has come of age
And I’ll start that brand new page



‘Cause the grace | know has finally helped me see
Ooh, won’t you listen to me please
Ooh, how I’m longin’ to be free, so....

Chorus:
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