
Muddy Waters, Burr Clover Blues
Well, now the reason that I love
That ol' Stovall's farm so well.
Yes, now the reason that I love
That ol' Stovall's farm so well.
Well, you know we have plenty money
And we never be raisin' hell.

Well, we raise plenty cotton
And we are booked out with the corn.
Yes, we raise plenty cotton
And we are booked out with the corn.
Well, you know, we have to carry the place on
Now the main boss been here and gone.
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