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C/   Gm  C  Gm7  C

            Gm                                  C         
Well you, woke up this morning, got yourself a gun
        Gm7                                          C
Your mama always said you'd be the, chosen one
             Gm                                                    C
She said, you're one in a million you've got to, burn to shine
                 Gm7                                            C
But you were, born under a bad sign with a blue moon in your eyes
           Gm                                C
And you, woke up this mornin, all that love had gone
        Gm7                                   C
Your papa never told you about,    right and wrong
             Gm                                      C
But you're looking good, baby.   I believe you're feeling fine, shame about it
Gm7                                             C
      Born under a bad sign with a blue moon in your eyes, let’s sing it now

Gm                                            C                                                       Gm7                                    C 
    Woke up this morning, got a blue moon, got a blue moon in your eyes, woke up this morning                                                                 

             Gm                                       C
Well you, woke up this morning, the world turned upside down, Lord above
Gm7                                                          C
     Thing’s ain't been the same, since the blues walked into town
              Gm                                               C
But you’re, one in a million, you've got that, shotgun shine, shame about it
Gm7                                           C
    Born under a bad sign with a blue moon in your eyes

Gm                                            C                                                       Gm7                                    C
    Woke up this morning, got a blue moon, got a blue moon in your eyes, woke up this morning     

Gm                                           C                       Gm7                      C
      You woke up this morning,    got yourself a gun, got yourself a gun
Gm                                          C                                Gm7                            C
      You woke up this morning,   and everything was gone, everything was gone, shame about it
Gm                                  C                                Gm7                        C                           Gm7
   Woke up this morning,     and got yourself a gun,   got yourself a gun, got yourself a gun.
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