
Got My Blues On 
 
Chorus 
Got my blues on, my blues on 
And I’m going down into town 
And I get some booze and I’ll drink it down 
And reflect upon, what’s going on 
And I aint going home until my blues are gone 
 
Verse 1 
I woke up this morning feeling like a winner 
C’os I had a date with the cutest girl for dinner 
She telephoned and blew me off at four 
Said, she did not want to see me anymore 
 
Chorus 
Got my blues on, my blues on 
And I’m going down into town 
And I get some booze and I’ll drink it down 
And reflect upon, what’s going on 
And I aint going home until my blues are gone 
 
Solo 
 
Verse 2 
The last time we both got together 
I was thinking I could stay with her forever 
Now I’m on a bar stool drinking shots and beer 
And I’ve lost track of how long I’ve been here 
 
Chorus 2 
I got my blues on, my blues on 
And I’m sitting down at the bar in town 
I’ve got some booze, I’m chugging it down 
And I’m reflecting on, what’s going on 
And I aint going home until my blues are gone 
Got my blues on, got some booze on 
And I’m falling down on the ground 
And I need to get up man 
Hey you, can you help me up 
If you help me up I’ll give you a ride home 
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