
Ain't Blues Too Sad

Roky Erickson

My baby darling, I got to go
I've got to make it on the road
I've got to carry my heavy load
And it's cold outside
And the wind does blow

Electricity hammered
Me through my head
Til nothing at all
Is backwards instead
But he not die
No one dies again
And may he live
Blow the wind

You will find someone
Whom you will love
You'll trust him too
You'll place each other above
You won't need me then
And the times we've had
Now don't look back
Ain't blues too sad
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