Whole Lotta Pain

©2007 by Sandra L. Reay & Ernie Martinez
Colorado Sandstorm Music Publishing, BMI
PO Box 2261, Monument CO 80132

E 4/4

Intro E A E (4x)

A E A
1. You used to love me in the sunshine;  you left me out here in the pouring rain
A E A
You said you loved me in the sunshine; you left me out here in the pouring rain
G D A E
Refrain Because you’re in Atlanta I’m in a whole lotta pain
T/A (E A E)*3 B E
2. You introduced me to the bad stuff; now it’s messing with my brain

You introduced me to the bad stuff; now it’s messing with my brain
Because you’re in Atlanta I’'m in a whole lotta pain

A E
Chorus ‘Cause you’re a mean, nasty woman and you’re out there raising cane
A B
’Cause you’re a mean, nasty woman and you’re driving me half insane
T/A
3. Now I’m a-standing on a platform, just a-waiting on a train
Just standing on a platform, I’m just a-waiting on that high-ball train
‘Cause you’re in Atlanta I’'m in a whole lotta pain
Chorus ‘Cause you’re a mean, nasty woman and I’m out here raising cane

’Cause you’re a mean, nasty woman and I’m driving myself insane
Break (choruses, refrain, turn-around)

Coda You said you loved me in the sunshine now I’m out here in the pouring rain

E

E

You said you loved me in the sunshine; you left me standing out here in the pouring rain

You introduced me to the bad stuff; now it’s messing with my brain
You introduced me to the bad stuff; now it’s messing with my brain
And I’m standing on a platform, I’'m just a-waiting on a train
Standing on a platform, I’m just a-waiting for that highball train
I’m out here standing in the pouring rain
‘Cause it’s a-messing with my brain
‘Cause you’re in Atlanta I’'m in a whole lotta pain (three times)
‘Cause you’re in Atlanta ooh ooh (twice)
E A E



