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Pretty baby, I know your name
You feelin’ unhappy, I’m not to blame

Why don’t you just move on over
Tell me your troubles,

I might have a cure

I know your condition and your situation
Your Mamma’s complainin’

And now you’ve been contemplatin’
Whether to move on over

Tell me your troubles, I might have a cure
Just want you to move on over

Tell me your troubles, I might have a cure

Pretty baby, pretty baby
When you look my way
I want you to love me.
I want you to need me

And I wanna hear you say
That you’ll always trust me,

You’ll never leave me
We’ll never drift astray

Pretty baby, pretty baby
When you look my way

I will say

Little kitten, the one I’m missin’
I don’t wanna know the names

Of the boys
You’ve been kissin’

Want you to move on over
Tell me your troubles,

I might have a cure
Why don’t you just move on over

Tell me your troubles, I might have a cure

(Repeat Verse Three)

(Chorus)

Lovely lady, you’re so amazing
I don’t wanna know the names

Of the boys
You’ve been dating

Want you to move on over
Tell me your troubles,

I might have a cure
Just want you to move on over

Tell me your troubles, I might have a cure
Why don’t you just move on over

Tell me your troubles, I might have a cure


