Poor Boy

That’s No Way To Get Along
Robert Wilkins

D
1. Poor boy, poor boy, long way from home,
2. I'm going home, and sit down, and tell my mom,
3. These low down, women mama, they treated your son wrong,
4., They treated me, like my heart, was made of stone,

1. Long way from home.

2. And tell my mom.

3. Treated your poor son wrong.
4. Was made of stone.

G D
1. 'm a poor boy and I'm a long, long way from home.
2. I'm going home, sit down, and tell my mom.
3. These low down women mama treated your son wrong.
4. They treated me like my heart was made of stone.

G D
1. 'm a poor boy and I'm a long, long way from home.
2. I'm going home, sit down, and tell my mom.
3. These low down women mama treated your son wrong.
4, Treated me like my heart was made of stone.

G A D
1. And that’s no way to get along.
2. And that’s no way to get along.
3. And that’s no way to get along.
4. And that’s no way to get along.
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