Sporting Life Blues
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Medium slow
N.C. G G°
b , 5 —
! == =—
é ! ) -R:;NJ | .
F'm get-tin” tired of hang -ing ’round, Get a
7 3 Cm G £
‘ P * N
N s 5 e e —
S — — AT e ¥ 1 —
Jjob and_— set - tle  down. This old— night life, this old
A D 6 ¢ 6
3 pe——— 3 .
5——T 11 be — —t——
L > > | P v bt < v -’
w - bl
sport - in” life, is  kill -ing me
Verse 2

| got a letter from my home;

Most of my friends are dead and gone.
This old night life, this old sportin’ life,
Is killing me.

Verse 2

There ain’t but one thing that I've done wrong;
Lived this sportin” life too long.

This old night life, this sportin’ life,

Is killing me.

Verse 3

I've been a liar, and a cheater too;

Spent all of my money and my booze on you.
This old night life, this old sportin’ life,

Is killing me.

Verse 4

I'm getting tired of running around;

I think I'll marry and settle down.

This old night life, this old sportin” life,
Is Killing me.
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