S T Ladies

dont know how the Lady do it
but sure am glad she do
the way she play 'dat saxophone

like bushes burning in you

never saw nothin like it
the way she calls their hiding hearts
they hear

they gape

they start

they turn aside
from the cheap tricks music hides
they hear,

they hear,

they exult!

"I will turn aside

and see this great sight!
Hear the way

the Lady make 'em play

sure chase the blues away"



(yeah and between you and the wall and me
she was even doin that thing in '73

but the discoduds couldn't hear

and the macho men knew fear

and hoped she'd go away

but she didn't she didn't she didnt)

here that sax go on an' wail
it called

Free at last

Song for a Blues Singer Dead in Durham, 1981

She was a left brain baby,
but she's all right now

yeah, she was a left brain baby
but she's all right now

she don't forget



B say she just pray

she' not there yet

but she's going right now

she was a left wing rowdy,
but she's alright now
catching more with
vinegar than honey
yeah, no up tight now

Ask her how she did it,

but she dont know how

she was a right-wing watchter
but there's mailing list now
she used to read all the papers
but she plays a trump card now
dont know why she does it
but she does

and it's all right now



