“BLACK AND BLUE”  (Roy Eldridge)
Oh empty bed

springs hard as lead

Feel like groanin’

Wish I was dead

All my life through

I’ve been so black and blue?

Even the mouse 

ran from my house

they laugh at you

and scorn at you

what did I do

to be so black and blue?

Why must I be so black and blue?

I’m white inside

But that don’t help my case

Cause I can’t hide

Oh what is on my mind

I wheel it in

Ain’t got a friend

My only sin 

Is in my skin

What did I do

To be so black and blue?

I’m white inside

But that don’t help my case

Cause I can’t hide

Oh what’s on my mind

I wheel it in 

Ain’t got a friend

My only sin

Is in my skin

To be so black and blue?

“Good morning Heartache”Billie Holiday

Good morning Heartache

You old gloomy sight

Good morning Heartache

thought we said goodbye last night

I turned and tossed

until it seemed you had gone

but here you are with the dawn

Wish I forget you

but you're here to stay

It seems I met you

when my love went away

now every day I start

by saying to you

Good morning Heartache

What's New?

Stop haunting me now

can't chase you no how

just leave me alone

I've got those Monday Blues

straight through Sunday blues

Good morning Heartache

here we go again

Good morning Heartache

you're the one who knew me when

might as well get used to you

hangin' around

Good morning Heartache

Sit down

“STRANGE FRUIT”

Southern trees bear strange fruit

blood on leaves

and blood at the root

Black bodies swingin'

in the Southern breeze

Strange fruit hangin'

from the poplar trees

Pastorale scene

of the gallant south

the bulging eyes

and the twisted mouth

scent of magnolia

sweet and fresh

then the sudden smell

of burning flesh

Here is a fruit

for the crows to pluck

for they're all together

for the wind to suck

for the scent to rot

for the tree to drop

Here is a strange

and bitter cry

Lush Life” Billy Strayhorn
I used to visit all the very gay places

Those come what may places

Where one relaxed on the axis

Of the wheel of life

To get the feel of life

From jazz and cocktails

The girls I knew had sad and sullen gray faces

With distant Hey traces

That used to be there

You can see where they’d been washed away

By too many through the day

Twelve o’clocktails

Then you came along

With your siren song

To tempt me to madnes

I thought for a while

that your poignant smile

was tinged with a sadness

of a great love for me

I guess I was wrong again

I was wrong

Life is lonely

Again and only last year

Everything seemed so sure

Now life is awful

Again thoughts full of hearts

Could only be a bore

A week in Paris

Leaves the bite of it

All I care is to smile in spite of it

I’ll forget you

I will forget you

I will while you’re still burning inside

My brain

Romance is mush

Stifling those who strive

I’ll live a lush life 

In some small dive

And there I’ll be to rot with the rest

Of thse whose lives are lonely too

Refrain:

Romance is mush

Stifling those who strive

I’ll live a lush life 

In some small dive

And there I’ll be to rot with the rest

Of thse whose lives are lonely too

YOU DON’T LEARN THAT

IN SCHOOL” (Louis Armstrong)

Venus was a woman 

who had lots of charms

But she got So much huggin’ 

she wore out both her arms

But you don’t learn that in school

mmmmm you don’t learn that in school

There ain’t no doubt about it

you don’t learn that in school

King Arthur was a hero 

who was famous everywhere

he had a big round table 

cause he couldn’t stand a square

No you don’t learn that in school

But you don’t learn that in school

There ain’t no doubt about it

you don’t learn that in school

Columbus was the greatest 

explorer of his day

But when the got to Brooklyn 

the poor guy lost his way

But you don’t learn that in school

I said you don’t learn that in school

There ain’t no doubt about it

mmmm learn that in school

old Robin Hood was famous 

but one thing you should know

he only robbed the rich folks ‘

cause the poor folks had no dough

But you don’t learn that in school

I said you don’t learn that in school

Oh There ain’t no doubt about it

mmmm learn that in school

No you don’t dig that in school

“IT’S THE SAME OLD SOUTH”

(count Basie/Jimmy Rushing)

It’s the same old south

It’s a reg’lar children’s heaven

Where they don’t start to work till they’re seven

It’s the same old south

It’s the same old south

With those old-fashioned get-togethers

Better pass me the tar and feather

It’s the same old south

There’s no gate to stop you when you stop off

To bid the folks hello

There’s no gate to stop you for it dropped off

Twenty or thirty years ago

Honey shut my mouth

Let the Northerners keep Niagra

We’ll stick to our Southern for Nigra

There’s no gate to stop you when you stop off

There’s no gate to stop you for it dropped off

Twenty or thirty years ago

Honey shut my mouth

While the bloodhounds once chased Liza

Where they chase the poor C.I.O. organizer

It’s the same old south

