Choose the Blues

I play my music all night and day

The feelin’ inside just won’t go away

It’s hard to concentrate on any other thing

I got to play and I got to sing

I know there’s other things in life that I could do

But I choose the blues

-

When I was young, I played it all

Boogie Woogie, Funk, and Rock and Roll

It was fun, I had some good times too

And when I played I thought it was pretty cool

But now I’ve grown, I know just what to do

I choose the blues, I choose the blues, I choose the blues

Lead

I’m not the smartest, man you’ll ever see

But I went to school, and I earned my degrees

I was told degrees would take me real far

But I would rather, play my guitar

I got a bunch or roads I could choose

I choose the blues, I choose the blues

I play the night clubs, I play the bars

I play at schools, and I play at fairs

I play for fun, and I play for money too

I’ll play at any ole’ place that you choose

I only got, but one rule that I use

I play the blues, I play the blues
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