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3: At | thir-teen years of age I had to kill a man I knew,
caught me with his wife as she was showin' me what to do,
Shot two men in Georgia and another in St. Loo,
killed one just last Sunday, but I wouldn't hurt you, 'cause...

4: Did a dime at Parchman and a nickel at 'Q',
hit the road with Lightning, and John Lee Hooker too,
Thought I'd learned my lesson what with all I'd been through, but a
wicked evil woman taught me what blues can do, so...

5: It's getting pretty close to when I lay down and die,
don't know what I'm here for and don't even know why,
So wrap me up in indigo and don't you all cry,
If the devil's comin' for me I can spit in his eye, 'cause
I'm a blues man, understand your grief and pain,
you can ride my pony 'cause I'm never going to see you again. (Tag)
Yes I'm a Blues Man, lived a life of grief and pain,
my pony's out to pasture and I'll never ever see you again.
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