
Bessie Smith, Downhearted blues
Gee, but it's hard to love someone when that someone don't love youI'm so disgusted, heartbroken, tooI've got those down hearted bluesOnce I was crazy 'bout a manHe mistreated me all the timeThe next man I get he's got to promise to be mine, all mineIf I could only find the man oh how happy I would beTo the good Lord ev'ry night I prayPlease send my man back to meI've almost worried myself to death wond'ring why he went awayBut just wait and see he's gonna want me back some sweet dayTrouble, trouble, I've had it all my daysTrouble, trouble, I've had it all my daysIt seems that trouble's going to follow me to my graveGot the world in a jug, the stopper's in my handGot the world in a jugThe stopper's in my handGoing to hold it, baby, till you come under my commandSay, I ain't never loved but three men in my lifeNo, I ain't never loved but three men in my life'T'was my father, brother and the man who wrecked my life'Cause he mistreated me and he drove me from his doorYeah, he mistreated me and he drove me from his doorBut the good book says you'll reap just what you sowOh, it may be a week and it may be a month or twoYes, it may be a week and it may be a month or twoBut the day you quit me honey, it's coming home to youOh, I walked the floor and I wrung my hands and criedYes, I walked the floor and I wrung my hands and criedHad the down hearted blues and couldn't be satisfied
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