
BB King, It's a great, great pleasure
It's a great, great pleasure, a great, great, great, big thrillIt's a great, great pleasure, a great, great, great, big thrillWhen you got your baby and a whole lotta time to killDid you ever get a feelin' that your feet had turned to stonesDo you ever get a feelin' that your feet had turned to stonesDo you get a funny feelin' running up and down your bonesThat's arthritisIt's a great, great pleasure, a great, great, great, big thrillIt's a great, great pleasure, a great, great, great, big thrillWhen you got your baby and a whole lotta time to killDid you ever feel lucky and wake up cold in handDid you ever feel lucky and wake up cold in handFind you ain't got a nickel and your woman got another manBad deal
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