
Blame It on the Blues --  Ma Rainey 
 
I'm so sad and worried, got no time to spread the news  

I'm so sad and worried, got no time to spread the news  

Won’t blame it on my troubles, can’t blame it on the blues. 

 

Lawd, lawd, oh lawdy lawd,   Lawd, lawd, lawdy lawdy lawd 

Lawd, lawd, lawd lawd lawd lawd  (spoken:  Lawd who you gonna blame it on 
then?) 
 

 

I can't blame my daddy he's been nice and kind 

I can’t blame my daddy, he treats me nice and kind  

Can I blame it on my misery, blame it on that trouble of mine 

 

This house is like a graveyard when I'm left here by myself  (2x) 

Can I blame it on my lover, blame it on somebody else 

 

Can't blame my mother, can't blame my dad 

Can't blame my brother for the troubles I've had 

Can't blame my lover, that held my hand 

Can't blame my husband, can't blame my man 

Can’t blame nobody, 

Guess I'll have to blame it on the blues. 



I Don’t Want That Junk Outta You 
Memphis Minnie & Kansas Joe 

 
Drop D tuning 
    A 
 
I give you my money and I ain't ‘shamed 
                 G 
 Now you got me here, I’m scared to call your name 
D                           A                                      D 
Look here man I don't want that junk outta you 
 
 
I stood here calling for you all night long 
You know baby you've been doing me wrong 
Look here man I don't want that junk outta you 
 
 
 
And I ain't gonna take you back the way you do 
You can't be mine, somebody else's too 
Look here man I don't want that junk outta you 
 
And you got  ways that I sure I don't like  
You give me your money then you take it back 
Look here man I don't want that junk outta you 
 
 
 
Now look here babe I don't wanna make you mad 
I give you everything in the world I had 
Look here man I don't want that junk outta you 
 
You can come here baby down on your knees 
I'd do anything to give your poor heart ease 
Look here man I don't want that junk outta you	






