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SO GLAD YOU"RE MINE - ELVIS PRESLEY
(Words and music by Arthur Crudup)

K baby long and tall,

She"s like a cannonball.

Say, everytime she loves me,
Lordly, you can hear me squall.

She cried, Ooo-wee.

I believe 1711 chan%e my mind.

She said, "1"m so ? ad 1"m living".
I cried, "I"m so glad you"re mine™.

My baby knows just how

To treat me right

Gives me plenty loving

Morning, noon, and night.

She cried, Ooo-wee.

I believe I'II chan%e my mind.

She said, "I"m so glad I™m I|V|ng"
I cried, "I"m so glad you"re mine"

When my baby does what she does to me,
I climb the highest mountain,

Dive iIn the deepest sea.

She cried, Ooo-wee.

I believe 1711 chan?e my mind.

She said, "I"m so ? ad 1*m living".

I cried, "I"m so glad you"re mine".

My baby"s lips are red

And sweet like wine,

And when she Kkisses me,

I get high every time.

She cried, Oo-wee.

I believe 1711 chan?e my mind.

She said, "I"m so ? ad I*m living™.
I cried, "I™"m so glad you"re mine™.
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