
BB King, Beautician blues
I met a fine beauticianIn a very fine conditionShe was long and leanAnd you know what that meansShe's a good lovin' mamaA hard workin' womanShe makes a lot of moneyI don't have to worry about a thingShe works hard all dayDressin' hairMan you can betI want to get somewhereWith my good lovin' mamaMy hard workin' womanShe makes a lot of moneyI don't have to worry about a thingI meet the finest womanFrom everywhereBecause my babyDress their hairI'll be her lover boyShe treats me like a kingShe makes a lot of moneyDon't have to worry about a thingYes, she keeps her hairSo neat and fineAnd every pound of her is mineI'll be her lover boyI'll be happy as a kingShe makes a lot of moneyDon't have to worry about a thing
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