Louisiana Blues

Brenda down in the quarter, lookin’ for a man
All she saw was Buzz, and he’s Republican
She won’t date him, she’s smart

Man’s got no heart

Downtown in Baton Rouge, Osaw Jesus walking hand in hand
Scarlet says you can’t have him, cause he’s just Dan my man
No, no, he’s not Jesus

No, she won’t share her man

Teresa says to Mandy, you’re not happy like you should be
Mandy says Oh Lordy, | been sleepin’ on a pea

Mandy, didn’t like the bed

Princess, did use that shed.

Josh is lookin’ poorly, not feeling good at all

Eric says its smoke pollution, but we know it’s the alcohol
Gotta hurtin’ head

Too many brain cells dead

Brady’s lookin’ harried, always runin’ late

Students think he’s their daddy, and make him stand and wait
He don’t know what to do

He got the bald man blues

Johnathan’s been writing, wearing out his pen

Bear is gonna write too, but he don’t know just when
Says no writin’ to day

Got my Frisbee to play

Trevor talkin’ to the locals, found a friendly bloke
Both of them got thirsty, went to find some coke
That co cola, tastes good

In the neighborhood

Crayfish in the paddy, grits are on the dish

Po’ Boy is a sandwich, and salad is just a wish
In Louisiana, we saw

The Mardi Gras
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