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Wildweeds - No Good To Cry
Misc Unsigned Bands

No Good To Cry:The Wildweeds.
#88 in 1967 on VANGUARD Records.
(Great song that deserved better.)

INTRO: Fmaj7 Gm7 C7 (x2)

#1.
Dm                           A7sus4 A7
I hear a new girl moved into town,  yeah.
Bbmaj7   Bb6                 A7sus4 A7
Now your baby ain t nowhere around.
Dm                             A7sus4 A7
And now you think you re in despair.
Bbmaj7        B6        A7sus4            A7
You feel that still the cold light s clinging 

in the air.

CHORUS:
Dm                   C      Bb
Love s a game you re in it..and you were so 
      C
proud of it.
Dm                     C   Bb
Someone you can depend on..someone you can 

rely on.
Dm                 C       Bb         A
No matter what you say, he won t come running 
Gm
back to your arms..it s all over, baby.
Bbmaj7                    Bb6          
Whoa, oh, oh, it ain t no good to cry..yeah, 
      F
yeah, yeah.

(INTERLUDE:) Bb Am Gm (x2)

#2.
Dm                                 A7sus4   A7
How you think I felt when you left me then. 
Bbmaj7    B6                            A7sus4  A7
You never said a word except that we re through.
Dm                              A7sus4 A7
And you didn t fight it all the way..



Bbmaj7       B6                       A7sus4  
I don t care you just don t mean that much to me 
     A7
this way, yeah.

CHORUS:
Dm                   C      Bb
Love s a game you re in it..and you were so 
      C
proud of it.
Dm                     C   Bb
Someone you can depend on..someone you can 

rely on.
Dm                 C       Bb         A
No matter what you say, he won t come running 
Gm
back to your arms..it s all over, baby.
Bbmaj7                    Bb6          
Whoa, oh, oh, it ain t no good to cry..yeah, 
      F
yeah, yeah.

(INTERLUDE:) Bb Am Gm (x2)

CHORUS:
Dm                   C      Bb
Love s a game you re in it..and you were so 
      C
proud of it.
Dm                     C   Bb
Someone you can depend on..someone you can 

rely on.
Dm                 C       Bb         A
No matter what you say, he won t come running 
Gm
back to your arms..it s all over, baby.
Bbmaj7                    Bb6          
Whoa, oh, oh, it ain t no good to cry..yeah, 
      F
yeah, yeah.

OUTRO:

Bb Am Gm (x2)

A sixties smash from Kraziekhat.


