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44 f r r r mi m u i

$

Smell like a sound _ I’m lost in a crowd —
Scent and a sound _ I’m lost and I’m found _
smell like a sound _ I’m lost and I’m found _

And _ I’m Hun - gry Like _  The Wolf.
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And _  I’m Hun - gry Like _ The W olf__
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I ALMOST LOST MY MIND
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When I lost my ba - by
pass a mil - lion peo - pie,

F

I Al - most _  Lost _  My Mind. _
I can't _  te ll___  w h o_ I meet___
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Al - m o st_L ost_  My _  Mind., 
can’t _te ll__ w ho_ I ____  meet.

My head is in a sp in__
’Cause my eyes are full of tears,

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

Since she left me be - hind----------------------
Where can my ba - by b e ? ____________

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


