
Someday I will Lose all This Sorrow  
                                                                                   (D)  
  

Someday I’ll lose-all this (G) sorrow 

Some (D) day-I’ll lose-all these (A) blues   

Some (D) day-my old heart-will be so (G) happy 

That some (D) day—is the day I—(A) quit spoiling (D) you 

 

 I work my fingers-to the bones-to make you (G) happy  

I buy for (D) you-and I buy-till I go (A) blind  

The latest (D) styles-you saw today-you’ve got to have (G) them  

There’s not (D) enough-never (A) enough-to ease your (D) mind   
  

I asked your dad-if we could marry-he busted laughing  

Son he said—absolutely!!!--and you’ve got--what you got  

Her guarantee-ends at the end-of my driveway  

Thought he was joking,-just being funny-but he was not  

  

(CHORUS)   

  

That shiney new car in the garage it’s getting old  

Your new dresses and new shoes they’re out of style  

Those designer finger nails they cost a fortune   

When you broke one I worked two jobs for a while  

  

You just called you’re waiting for me at the big mall  

Bring my check book and my plastic right away  

When you drag that last dollar from these ol’ fingers   

I love you honey—you’re the best--but let me say  

  

(CHORUS)  

                                                                  RAY PAGE Jr.  

  

  

  
  
   
     

  

  

    



  


