
Rag Mama
Jim Kweskin and the Jug Band (1965) from Blind Boy Fuller

I’m going downtown with my hat in my hand
Looking for a woman ain’t got no man
Might as well be looking for a needle in the sand
Looking for a woman ain’t got no man

Now, dee dee dum a-deedly dum, rag mama
Come on, babe, let’s do that rag

Now, you get one woman, you better get two
One for your buddy and one for you
You better get a wife and a sweetheart too
Wife don’t love you but your sweetheart do

Now, dee dee dum a-deedly dum, rag mama
Come on, babe, let’s do that rag

Kazoo solo x2

I never thought my gal would treat me so
Lover man in my back door
Now, come on mama, what you know
You gonna reap just what you sow

Now, dee dee dum a-deedly dum, rag mama
Come on, babe, let’s do that rag

Hey, saw my gal with a man, she was holding his hand
I had a pistol in my pocket, blackjack in my back
Run outside with a half a brick
Saying, I’m gonna get that so-and-so

Now, dee dee dum a-deedly dum, rag mama
Come on, babe, let’s do that rag

Scat solo with kazoo x2
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