I Dow't Need That Kind Of
Rhwthw For My Blues
(Richard Lamplough)

We agreed to- split our CDs dowwn the middle;
Kind of brutald but it seemed the fairest way.
We split owr CDs dowwn the middle;
Kind of brutald but it seemed the fairest way.
But it yowve got all my Stevie Wonder,
well how come yow also- got my Mawrvirnw Gaye?

It's beew six monthy since yow left me;
Now we link up for a drink up and ov chat.
ITs been six months since yow left me;
Now we link up for v drink up and ov chat.
But now yowre here, dont warma talk nmuirchy,
And I've beew drinking since the moment that yow packed.

My cookinws not much better,
And it’s steamy in the kitchenw as we speak.
My cookinws not much better,
And i’s steamy in the kitchen as we speak,
Like that time when we made love in there,
And the smoke alawrm got broken for a week.

My chickew sauce is kinda rich,
So-thank goodness for the goodness in the greens.
My chickew saurce is kinda rich,

Thank goodness for the goodness in the greens.
But dowt yow let youwr haviv downy
Don't wawwnar overcook the cabbage or the beans.

But yow brought back wy guitowr,
So-here awve your dancing shoes.
(Forget yowr danciw... forget your fancy danciv'!)
Yow brought back my guitow,
so-here awe youwr dancing shoes.
(Forget yowr danciw... forget your fancy dancinw'!)
Just have mercy witivyouwr rivythum,

Cos I don't need that kind of rivthww for my blues.

Yow ask me if I'L sty now.

Let’s heawr that song yow almost leawrned to-play now,
And I'l let yow know.
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