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SINGING THE BLUES

CopyrlghtO 1954 (Ron€wsd 1982) by Aculf-Ross Muslc, lnc.

Moderately

Words and Music by
MELVIN ENDSLEY
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nev - er felt more like
N
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sing-ing the blues- 'cause I nev-er thought- that
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Itd ev - er lose - yourWell I
G

loYe, dear. Y9hy'd you do me this

D

way?
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Well, I nev - er felt more like
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cry-ing all night- '@use ev-'ry-t}ing'swrong- anil noth-ingain't right- with - out you. You got me sing-ing the

bluec. -_""---
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moon and stars no long - er shine, the dream is gone I
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ttrought was mine, There's noth - ing left for me to do but cry
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ver yorl- Well, I

G

nev-er felt more llke run-ning a - way- but whyshouldl go- tcause I could-n't stay- with - out you.
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You got me sing - ing the blues. Well, I blues.
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