
UNKIND BLUES

WHEN YOU SIT AND WONDER FOR DAYS AT A TIME

ABOUT A WOMAN WHO HAS LEFT YOU LEFT YOU BEHIND

THAT’S THE BLUES AND I TELL YOU THAT’S THE MEANEST YOU CAN 
FIND

THAT’S THE BLUES THAT MAKE YOU MISS HER WHEN SHE HAS BEEN 
UNKIND

WHEN YOU’RE OUT WAKLKIN’ STREETS BY YOURSELF

LOOKIN’ FOR A WOMAN WHO’S DONE GONE WITH SOMEONE ELSE

THAT’S THE BLUES AND I TELL YOU THAT’S THE MEANEST YOU CAN 
FIND

THE BLUES THAT MAKE YOU MISS HER WHEN SHE HAS BEEN UNKIND

BRIDGE

THINGS GET A LITTLE BETTER YOU CAN ALMOST LIVE

WHEN YOU HAPPEN TO SEE HER AND SOMETHING INSIDE YOU GIVES

AND THAT’S THE BLUES AND I TELL YOU THAT’S THE MEANEST YOU 
CAN FIND

THE BLUES THAT MAKE YOU MISS HER WHEN SHE HAS BEEN UNKIND

YOUR PLACE IS SILENT YOU DON’T HEAR A THING

THEN THE WIND A HOWL THROUGH A WILLOW TREE AND YOU CAN 
ALMOST HEAR HER SING

THAT’S THE BLUES AND I TELL YOU THAT’S THE MEANEST YOU CAN 
FIND
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UNKIND BLUES

THE BLUES THAT MAKE YOU MISS HER WHEN SHE HAS BEEN UNKIND

THE BLUES THAT MAKE YOU MISS HER WHEN SHE HAS BEEN UNKIND
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