Troubles on my mind

P.R. de Kruyff

Whenever you call, I’ll be gone,

Yeah when you give me that call,

I’ll have to be strong.

Cause what you’ve got coming for me,

Is no good, it is dead wrong

You bring me troubles,

A trouble, troubles, troubles is all I find.

You give me troubles,

Troubles, troubles, troubles on my mind.

Every call that you make,

Have troubles for me in its wake

You say that you love me,

But you travel with the blues,

Long roads up ahead, 

I’ve got too much to loose,

You give me troubles, 

troubles, troubles, troubles on my mind

Whenever you call, you tell me,

Troubles is what I'll find

