BUGGER RED'S BLUES

Mickey Newberry

Lord, them got no nothin's got me down, down, down,

my two-time flushin' Mama's Memphis bound, Memphis bound,

with some good-time Charlie, Lord, my truck and my best hound.

She left me with ten acres of grow-nothin' Georgia ground.

I got them come home lately's

go to bed early's

cuss and cry and kick and moan, since you been gone.

I got them come home lately's

go to bed early's

good God I miss that dog since they've been gone.

My get up and go got up and gone, gone, gone,

Lord they took my pickup truck—they done me wrong.

If I could lay my calloused hands on them three theivin' clowns

well I'd sure plant me somethin' in this burned up Georgia ground.

I got them come home lately's

go to bed early's

cuss and cry and kick and moan, since you been gone.

I got them come home lately's

go to bed early's

good God I miss my truck...

