BLUSs IN Tdd NIGul

My mﬁha aone told me
“hen ? was in Knee pants
My m:ﬁa done told me, son
A vggan'll sweet talkx, and give you the big eye
But1mﬂén the sweet talk is done,
A wiﬁan‘s a tt& faced, a tgrrisume thing
vho'll lghve you to sing
The bfLes in the night.
Now the rain is fallin', HE:r the traia a'callin'
Whauge (My mama done told me)
Hear tggt lonesome vhistle, Blowin' cross the trestle
Whnﬁie (iy mama done told me) .
A ﬂﬁuuie, A mhunee-—gld clictety clack is gchnin' back

The blues in the night,



