SITTING ON TOP OF THE WORLD And now she's gone, and | don't worry,

W. Dixon I'm sittin' on top of the world.
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F F7
‘Twas in the Spring one sunny day,
Bb7 Db7
My sweetheart left me. She went away,
F7 c7
And now she's gone, and | don't worry,
F7 Bb7 F7 C7 F7 C7

Because I'm sittin' on top of the world.

She called me up from down in El Paso

She said, "Come back daddy, | needs you so."
And now she's gone, and | don't worry,

I'm sittin' on top of the world.

Solo

If you don't like my peaches, don't you shake my tree,
Get out of my orchard, let my peaches be.

And now she's gone, and | don't worry,

I'm sittin' on top of the world.

And don't you come here running, holding out your hand
I'm gonna get me a woman, like you got your man.

And now she's gone, and | don't worry,

I'm sittin' on top of the world.

Solo

‘Twas in the Spring one sunny day,
My sweetheart left me. Lord, she went away,
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