
tonight it’s just me and the blues 

 

i’m a walking down a long ol’ winding road  

seems like these ol’ hard rows the only rows i ever hoed  

if i don’t see you soon lawd i’m going to explode 

 

with the business gone they’re closing this place down  

they done made it plain they don’t want no men around  

i been looking baby but there ain’t nothing to be found 

 

if i could touch and hold you baby 

that’s something i could really use  

but when i reach i touch air ain’t nobody there  

tonight it’s just me and the blues 

 

i knock on your door but there ain’t nobody home  

got a hurting so burning it’s like i’m frozen to the bone  

and i’m the kind of man lawd i hate to be alone 

 

with the way things are i’m barely holding on to my pride  

i’m almost down to thinking bout the other side  

i just don’t know how else that i can turn the tide 

 



if i could touch and hold you baby  

that’s something i could really use  

but when i reach i touch air ain’t nobody there  

tonight it’s just me and the blues 

 

i got to do something to get me off this road i’m on  

got my face in the mud my back is just a steeping stone  

i wish i had something nice that i could call my own 

 

reach out of the sky lord pick me up and set me free 

 do what you can lawdy bring my baby back to me  

i’m crying in the night oh lawdy can you hear my plea 

 

if i could touch and hold you baby  

that’s something i could really use  

but when i reach i touch air ain’t nobody there  

tonight it’s just me and the blues 

if i could touch and hold you baby  

that’s something i could really use  

but when i reach i touch air ain’t nobody there  

tonight it’s just me and the blues 
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