Oh, Babe, It Ain’t No Lie vy Eizaveth “Libba’ cotton (1958)

C C F F
One old woman, Lord, in this town, keeps
C Fewy G7w C C

a-telling lies  on me.

C C F F

Wish to my soul that she would die, Lord,

C Gwy G7xn C C walk-down to G

She's telling lies on me.

G F#dim7w) G7¢ C C
Oh, babe, it ain't no lie.

E E7 F F
Oh, babe, it ain't no lie.
F F C C
Oh, babe, it ain't no lie,
C Fesy  Ab7wy G7¢y C C
Know this life I'm livin' is ver y hard.
C C F F
Been all around this whole round world, Lord, and |
C Fewy G7w C C
just got back to day.
C C F F
Work all the week, honey, and I give it all to you, Honey
C Gw G7x C C

baby, what more canl| do?



