B-STREET BLUES

Ron Martin (BMI)

‘One of the very first tunes I ever wrote circa 1968-69. It projects my feelings at the time of being ‘stuck’ in my home
with ‘no where to go’ having just lost my girlfriend. I lived on Burton Street (i.e. ‘B’ Street)’ (Ron)
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Summertime on B-Street
It's hot n'lazy and slow

And I'm not feeling too good
Ya see I got no place to go

Saw my lady just the other night

She turned and walked away

She turned around and walked into the night
She said I hope you drop dead

Lawd have mercy

Got the B, the B-Street Blues
Got the B, the B-Street Blues
Got the B, the B-Street Blues, yeah

Thunderstorms rolling into the sky

My Momma's afraid she's gonna run and hide
Lord knows what's gonna happen next

I don't believe I can take it no more, I got

I got the B, the B-Street Blues
Got the B, the B-Street Blues
Got the B, the B-Street Blues, oh yeah
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Summertime on B-Street
It's hot n'lazy and slow

And I'm not feeling too good
Ya see I got no place to go

Saw my lady just the other night

She turned and walked away

She turned around and walked into the night
She said I hope you drop dead,son

Lawd have mercy

Got the B, the B-Street Blues
Got the B, the B-Street Blues
Got the B, the B-Street Blues



