126

A HUNDRED POUNDS OF CLAY

1961 Gil Music Corp.

Words and Music by BOB ELGIN,
LUTHER DIXON & KAY ROGERS
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He took A Hun - dred Pounds Of Clay and then He said, “Hey! Lis - ten, I'm gon - na
Hun - dred Pounds of Clay He made my life worth liv - in’, And 1 wilt
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fix this world to- day__ be-cause | know what's  miss-in’l" Then He rolled His big  sleeves
thank Him ev - 'ry day__ for ev - 'ry kiss you're giv - in’, And | thank Him ev - 'ry
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up and a brand new world be- gan, _ He cre - at - ed a WO - man and a
night for the arms that hold me tight, _ And He did it all with
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of lov. - i for a man. With just A
A Hun - dred Pounds Of
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Clay. Yes, He did! Oh, yes, He did! Now, can't_ vyou just see Him wak - in’
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round and ’‘round. pick - in" clay up off the ground,__  Know - in” just what He should do._
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dream like you, — He rolled His big  sleeves and a new  world
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at - ed a wo - man and a lot of lov - i’ for a man.
HUNGRY LIKE THE WOLF
Words and Music by
Copyright © 1983 by Tritec Music Ltd. DURAN DURAN
Strong Rock Tempo
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Dark - en the cit -y night is a wire _ Steam in the sub -way earth is a - fire §Do do
Stalked in the for - est too close to hide _ M be up-on you by the moon-light side
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Woman you want me
do do do do do do do do do do do do___ do %High blood drum - ing on your
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give me a sign _ And catch my breath-ing e - ven clos -er be-hind _
skin it's so tight _ You feel my heart I'm just a mo-ment be-hind_% Do do do do do do do do do do do do do do_
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In touch with the ground_ . B .
- do %In touch with the ground. g Pm on the hunt__ I'm af ter you —
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Smell like a sound _ fm lost in a crowd. Strad-dle the line_-
R Scentand a sound_ fm lost and I'm found _ And _ I'm Hun - gry Like _ The Wolf. __ Strut on a line__-
| smell ke a sound _ 'm lost and I'm found _ Strut on a line_
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—_— in dis-cord and rhyme __ I'm on the hunt _ with juic -es like wine_
—_— its dis-cord and rhyme __ | howland | whine_;I'm at - ter you __ Mouth is a - live __ all run-ning in - side —.
- its dis-cord and rhyme _ 'm on the hunt__. with juic -es like wine_.
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—_— $ And _ Im Hun - gry Like_ The Wolf. _
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Hun -gry Like_ The Wolf.

I ALMOST LOST MY MIND

Copyright © 1949, 1950 by St. Louis Music Corp.
Copyright Renewed, assigned to Unichappell Music, Inc. (Rightsong Music, Publisher)

Burn -ing the ground_ | break from the crowd_

Words and Music by
IVORY JOE HUNTER

Very Slowly
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When I lost my ba - by | Al - most _ Lost _My Mind. . When | lost my ba - by, 1
pass a mil -lion peo - ple, | cant_ tell __ who __ | meet | pass a mil -lion peo - ple, |
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Al -most_Lost_My _ Mind.______ My head is in a spin__ Since she left me be - hind. | N
can't _tell _who_I___  meet ‘Cause my eyes are full of tears, Wherecan my ba - by be? |

3. | went to see a gypsy, And had my fortune read.
| went to see a gypsy, And had my fortune read.
| hung my head in sorrow, Whan she said what she said.

4, | can tell you people, The news was not so good.
Well | can tell you people, The news was not so good.
She said your baby has quit you, This time she’s gone for good.



