
Sweet woman, this has been eatin' at you 
It's time we start killin' these blues 
You’ve been hurtin’ too long
You gotta try to move on

CHORUS:
Mercy Night...  you had your time for anger
Mercy Night...  your time for wonderin' why
Mercy Night...  your time for cussin' Jesus
But I ain't gonna let you down ‘cause tonight is Mercy Night

Let her go so she can rest
She loved you more than life itself
Let that love start to mend your heart  
You just can't stay this torn apart

CHORUS

It wasn’t you who caused it
It wasn’t his fault you know that now
So wake tomorrow child a little bit stronger
You have got to move on somehow

CHORUS
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Mercy Night (Welsh)



On bended knee each day
Prayed to the Lord above
People always heard me say
I was washed in the Lamb's blood saved by love

Led my flock from Satan's power
Sheltered from his hateful reign
But in my darkest hour
Got took over by doubt and pain

CHORUS:
Once was once was... A preacher man
Once was once was... A preacher man

Every day seemed I was tested
Did His work the best I could
Never wavered, never rested
But God couldn't leave me where I stood

Took me high upon the mountain
Then tested me again
Yes I tasted from the Siren's Fountain
Now I walk this world a broken man

CHORUS

In every town on any corner
Stands a man who claims the Lord
Shouting out the name of Jesus
Wears the cloth that I once wore

Know that he has his own sorrow
His preachin' drowns out his own sin
He's tryin' to get you through tomorrow
Maybe you could say a prayer for him

CHORUS
Once was once was... A preacher man
Show me how Lord take my hand
I'll be I'll be... A preacher man
I'm back searchin’ for the Promised Land
I am, I am... A preacher man
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Once Was (Welsh/Musser)



Skyline... Stop sign... Back door... Do one more
Another day is done... Push On
By the break of dawn... Long gone... Push On
 
One nighters... Band is tighter... White lighters... Bar fighters
Another show done... Push On
By the break of dawn... Long gone... Push On
 
BRIDGE:
Push On... the road is never endin’
Push On... when you think you got it figured out it starts bendin’
Push On... I ain’t got no choice
Cause every night I hear her voice 
 
 
Zig Zag... Bad bag... Miss the tag... What a drag
Achin’ to the bone... Push On
By the break of dawn... Long gone... Push On
 
(Tonight I) hear the sound... Stompin’ ground
Gather round... We gonna lay it down
It’s the road I’m on... Push On
Til I’m dead and gone... Push On... Push On
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Push On (Welsh)



Rain Rain… Momma’s tears like rain

Tears of joy… baby boy

Tears of pain… her man is gone again

Rain Rain… Momma’s tears like rain

Now Momma done seen it all

When they took sister down the hall

Yes… Momma done seen it all

When they took sister down the hall

Rain Rain… Momma’s tears like rain
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Rain Rain (Welsh)



Nothin’ I can do takes my mind off you
Everything you say runs through my head all day
Tonight you’re gonna know
Just how deep this goes

CHORUS:
I want to be your Satisfier
I wasn’t to be your pure desire
I know you got it bad now pretty baby
Bad now pretty baby yeah
And it’s something that we can’t deny
I feel you above me
Love me now 
I want to be your satisfier

Boy when we touch I start to feel so much
Look into my eyes I’m gonna hypnotize you
You’re everything I need
You got me down on my knees 
I’m gonna show you

CHORUS
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Satisfier (Welsh/Simpson)



I got to tell bout that girl of mine
Her walk could stop a train right on a dime
I’m a lucky man
Can’t believe she looked my way
I’ll tell you straight
Gonna love her til my dyin’ day

CHORUS:
She’s fine... Say It Bout My Baby
I ain’t lyin’... Say It Bout My Baby
She’s mine... Say It Bout My Baby
All the time... Say It Bout My Baby
Fine as can be
She’s always been so good to me

In Baton Rouge and Memphis too
I’m tellin’ you she’s headline news
And every day she finds a way 
To make me say baby please stay
I’ll tell you straight
Gonna love her til my dyin’ day

Every time she walks into a room
My head spins from the smell of her perfume
My knees get weak
I can hardly speak
Let me tell you people when she kisses me
I can feel the heat

CHORUS-SOLO-CHORUS
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Say It ‘Bout My Baby (Welsh)



VERSE:
Thunder rollin’ in your town
Get ready for the news
Like steam from a southbound
The sky is full of the blues

PRE-CHORUS:
All the king’s horses and all the king’s men
Step aside y’all ‘cause I ain’t playin’ pretend

CHORUS:
I’m a Stormbringer got these gold fingers
Voice like lightnin’   Sound like thunder
I’m a Stormbringer
Handsome and then some 
The blues got a brand new grandson
I’m a Stormbringer

VERSE:
Its time to hit it quit it and punch the clock
You gotta tell your blues its time to rock
Ladies and gentlemen enough said
If this don’t get your motor runnin’
You’re damn sure dead

PRE-CHORUS
 
CHORUS

You wanna talk about stayin’ power?
I measure mine in days not hours

I don’t need Moses to part the sea
Nature Herself step aside for me
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Stormbringer (Welsh/Silver/Kennedy)



Skinny girls wiggle when they walk
And most guys be watchin’ that like a hawk
But I need a full figured woman to catch my eye
I like it packed up tight and ridin’ high

CHORUS:
Gimme that sweet shakin’ freight 
Gimme that sweet shakin’ freight  
 I don’t care for ‘em thinner
I need some meat on the plate
Gimme that sweet shakin’ freight

She can have her hair all done up yeah that’s nice
A new pair of shoes I don’t even think twice
But when she gets up on the dance floor and catches the groove
I’m a sucker when the stuff begin to shake and move

CHORUS

If you like ‘em thin there’s nothin’ wrong with you
But check it out boys here’s my point of view
Before I get me a man-size….smile
I check the profile

CHORUS
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Sweet Shakin’ Freight (Welsh)



INTRO:
How many times... Do I have to prove
How many times... Do I have to lose
They don’t know me... All that I been through
They don’t know me... Why I have these blues 
How many times... Do I wait in line
One step ahead... Just to fall behind                                  

My father left me to raise the rest of the kids
Yeah I broke my hands with work
My mother said quit dreamin’ ‘bout music boy
As she liquored and laid with another jerk

I did my best by my sisters and brothers
To hell with my father and mother
Now it’s my time to break on through
I damn sure know what I can do

CHORUS:
I got people crowdin’ the door
Straight up to last call they beggin’ for more
I got old men weepin’ and young girls creepin’
Got people on the phone tellin’ me what I could be 
Still you say he 
Got the Magic
He got the Magic

What I earn I earn  
What I learn I learn
My band got a natural sound
Everybody knows we can lay it down

And it ain’t your color that makes the show
The blues gave us that a long time ago
So what’s this old fool got over me
What y’all seein’ I don’t see

CHORUS 

© 2008 Tear Jar, LLC

The Magic (Welsh/Silver)



Preacher:
She’s fine now everything’ll be alright
She’s fine now everything’ll be alright
Like somethin’ reached out 
From the Other Side

Nobody deserves to hurt that much
Nobody deserves to hurt that much
Like he reached out 
With an angel’s touch

Mason:
It came shinin’ like Damascus light 
It came shinin’ like Damascus light
Like she reached out
From the Other Side

Together:
She’s fine now everything will be alright
She’s fine now everything will be alright
Like someone reached out
From the Other Side
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The Other Side (Welsh)



Are you a preacher...    Please tell us
Are you a teacher...      Please tell us
Are you a healer or a hack
Or just an old blues man walkin’ around here with a guitar on his back

CHORUS:
Can’t you see the shape I’m in
They say you can make me whole again
I’m all but done in, so excuse me for wonderin’ but….
When does the healing begin

Please Mr. Please... let everybody see
Please Mr. Please... lay your hands on me
Please Mr. Please... right here in this bar
I want you to show us you’re everything they say you are

So what’s the hold out ...   Please Mr. Please
Have we been sold out...   Please Mr. Please
Do you want me on my knees sayin’... Please Mr. Please
See I am just about to run out of possibilities

CHORUS: 
Can’t you see the shape we’re in
They say you can make us whole again
We’re all but done in, so excuse us for wonderin’ but
When does the healing begin
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When Does The Healing Begin? (Welsh)



A brand new Chevrolet... You got it made
Blow a stack of Benjamins everyday
That’s what you say         
Livin’ fast, but no class
Your clothes are hip 
That’s your trip
I’m gonna drop a little tip
It ain’t always gonna be that way 
Understand clothes don’t make the man

CHORUS:
In the end my friend 
Let me tell you this
You ain’t what you got
You are what you is
Let me tell you this... You are what you is

You got a woman at home... And one on the side
You’re tellin’ all your buddies ‘bout you livin’ high
But the women cry
Husband, Boyfriend... You can’t win
Your rent is late
You’re temptin’ fate
Nightlife got your body in a sorry state
Time is tickin’ by
Uh-huh... Yeah, yeah, yeah

CHORUS

So you wonder who... Is talkin’ to you
A broke down fool just singin’ the blues
But I got the news
Been broke down, but he turned around

It ain’t the way you play... It’s the dues you pay
You can’t take it with you on your dyin’ day
Don’t be a fool
Y-A-A-A-Y

CHORUS and ad lib out               
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You Are What You Is (Welsh/Bravacos)



Got in my top drawer this morning
And I put on something nice
A brand new day is dawning
I checked the mirror once….or twice

Mr. Sorrow I got something to say
This ain’t your victory day

CHORUS:
You Can’t Have Me
I’m not done living
You Can’t Have Me
There’s still time for loving and forgiving
You Can’t Have Me
Now I’m one step ahead of trouble and dread
And I can finally see that 
You Can’t Have Me

I’m putting some distance between me and sorrow
It’s not an easy thing to do
Maybe start believing in tomorrow
Get a brand new point of view
Mr. Sorrow I’m here to say
You ain’t gonna get your way today

CHORUS

BRIDGE:
He’s torn down folks for ages
Don’t let him have his way
Put there souls in empty cages
It’s time for you to say

CHORUS
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You Can’t Have Me (Welsh)



First things first I thought you were dead
Til I heard you got some gigs upstate
Gone so long was it something we said
Mason babe I'll love you til my dyin’ day
 
Remember the shy girl and that moonlit night
From what I heard you was a hound
Could be she gave you such a terrible fright
See I hear she bought a wedding gown 
 
CHORUS
You shoulda been here when you weren't around
Folks been spreadin’ rumors 'bout you all over town
I'll catch you up on what's been goin’ down
You shoulda been here when you weren't around

Seems you lost your seat at Big Sam's poker game
It went to the new kid in town
Playin’ cards ain’t his only claim to fame
He got a hot band with a real good sound
 
So baby I'm glad you're back
We hope you stick around for a while
One thing is still a natural fact
When Mason's here the blues got style
 
CHORUS
 
The diner got a sandwich named after you
Two women did the same for their sons
It all goes to show that it’s still true
For us you still the Blues Man the Chosen One
 
CHORUS 
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You Shoulda Been Here When You Weren’t Around (Welsh)




