Little Boy

There was a little boy out in the country

He thought of his mom so
It was a battlefield out
They were pouring in out

Granna lied you stole my
Granna lied you stole my
Granna lied you stole my
You stole my baby,

he was never hungry
in the country
from the city

baby yeah
baby
baby

you stole my baby

Standing at the door when they came running

The mothers and fathers they were all worried

But my brothers and father keep away the enemies

It was a battlefield out

Granna lied you stole my
Granna lied you stole my
Granna lied you stole my
You stole my baby,

Don't destroy my home
Don't destroy my home
Don't destroy my home
Don't destroy my home

Granna lied you stole my
Granna lied you stole my
Granna lied you stole my
Granna lied you stole my
Granna lied you stole my
Granna lied you stole my
Granna lied you stole my
You stole my baby,

in the country

baby yeah
baby
baby

you stole my baby

baby yeah
baby
baby
baby
baby
baby
baby

you stole my baby
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