(Buddy Guy)

Damn right |’'vegot the Blues

1. Strophe:

You're damnright I’ ve got the Blues
from my head down to my shoes
| can’'t win,
but | don’'t have athing to lose

2. Strophe:

| stopped by my daughter’ s house,
you know, | just want to use the phone
you know, my little grandbaby came to the door,
and said, granddaddy, you know there ain't no one at al

3. Strophe;
You're damn right I’ ve got then Blues
from my head down to my shoes
| can’t win

but | don’'t have athing to lose

leiser: You're damn right, I’ ve got the Blues...... till fade....




