
Come Rest Your Head 
                                                                           (c. 1990’s) 

If you got troubles, torment and grief 
Come rest your head in my heart 
It’s my firm belief 
That it’s loving that heals all the anguish and turmoil inside 
Don’t need to shy away, oh baby 
Don’t need to retreat, or give up or hide 
Come to me darling  
You so uncertain soul  
I swear that I’ll wrap my arms around you 
And I’ll warm you from the cold 
Come here sweet baby 
Don’t need to hesitate with me  
I said I’ve got lots of what you want 
And so much more of what you need 
If your heart’s been aching 
And you only wish you’d die 
Don’t waste another minute 
Come quick to my arms  
‘Cause I’ve got a safe and secure surprise 
I know you thought there was nothing to count on 
But what you got left to lose? 
So if you feel it 
And you’re ready 
Come baby  
Come on and reach out to me 

If you’ve got trouble, torments and grief 
Come to little mama  
For sweet, everlasting relief 
If you got pain  
And you just don’t know what to do 
Come here  
‘Cause this little woman  
Wants to help to pull you through  
Say oh, this little woman  
Wants to make love with you 
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I want to hold you 
I feel you 
Come near me  
I’m coming to you 
Guess what I’m gonna do? 
Open wide 
Don’t need to hide 
Open up wide 
There’s no need to hide  
At last we can rest 
At last we can rest 

---Vocal improv--- 

At last we can rest  

At last we can rest 

---Vocal improv—- 

Spoken: 
But baby, oh look here, better read the ‘Warning’ label on the pack,  
“If you’re a heart health hazard, she’ll just have to send you back 
If you don’t know how to treat her and don’t appreciate her  
It’s too late for her         
To mess around with you 
‘Cause she’s she’s been hurt too  
And she’s got too much to do” 

But if you want to give her your loving 
Come on rise to it brother  
If you know how to be sweet to her 
And won’t dare deceive her  
And you move from your heart  
Then let’s start 
‘Cause if it’s true 
She’s ready for you 
If you’re for real  
She’ll tell you how she feels 
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Sing: 
I want to hold you 
I feel you 
Come near me 
I’m coming to you 
Guess what I’m gonna do 
Open wide 
No need to hide 
Open up wide 
No need to hide 
At last we can rest 

--- Improv — 

At last we can rest 

--- Improv —- 

At last we can rest 
--- improv — 
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