












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               

© 2008 Tear Jar, LLC

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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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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