I Play Dem Blues

GMy babe she gonna leave me
She say I’s born to lose

CShe say I got a nasty habit

But it ain’t  Gsmokin’ or the booze

Oh D9Lord, won’t you Db9help me, I Play Dem GBlues

You know I gotta make some money

You know I gotta make the rent

When the first of the month come around

My money’s done been spent

I don’t never make much money,  while I Play Dem Blues

I got a C9 headache, sick to my stomach, got double, I woke up to

I lost my friends, my self respect I lost my Dbpride, and I’m out of tune
I got a part-time car

It only runs two days a week

When I got money for the gas

Then the radiator leaks

Oh lord, won’t you help me, I Play Dem Blues

You know I barely made it

To play for you tonight

I started in Chicago

It ended up a 4 day flight
I ain’t sad, I just so glad, I Play Dem Blues

Copyright 2002 Dennis Callanta

