A RAINY NIGHT IN GEORGIA
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1. Hov - erin’> by my suit - case, tryin> to  find a warm place to
2. Ne - on signs a-flash - in’, tax - i cabs and busses pass - in’
. (See additional Iyrics)
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pend the night; A  heav-y rain a fall-in’
rough the night; The dis-tant moan - in’ of a train
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Seems I hear your voice call - in’ “It’s all right.”
seems to play a sad re-frain to the night;
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It still comes out the same; No
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mat - ter how you look at it, think of it; You
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Additional Lyrics

3. Ifind me a place in a box car,
So I take out my guitar to pass some time;
Late at night when it’s hard to rest,
I hold your picture to my chest, and I’m all right;
{To Chorus)





