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Well I'm in a World of Trouble, so low | can’t see the top of the ground
I’'m in a World of Trouble, so low | can’t see the top of the ground.
Every step | take, I'm goin’ down, down, down.

I’'m in a World of Trouble, whole world’s upside-down.
In a World of Trouble, since my baby started runnin round.
Every where | go, I'm goin’ down, down, down.

Instrumental break;

I’'m in a World of Trouble, so low | can’t see the top of the ground.
I’'m in a World of Trouble, so low | can’t see the top of the ground.
People look at me, they shake their head and turn around.
Instrumental break;

I’'m in a World of Trouble, so low | can’t see the top of the ground.

I’'m in a World of Trouble, so low | can’t see even the top of the ground.
Every step | take, I'm goin’ down, down, down.



