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Lord, | wonder what's the matter this time,
it seems like everything has changed
It seems like this woman that I've been lovin'
have found some other man
I hold up my hand,
I'm just trying to get my baby to understand
See, my baby don't love me no more,
all because somebody hoodoo'd the hoodoo man

One night I'm goin' down into Louisiana
and buy me another mojo hand
All because | got to break up my baby
from lovin this other man
I hold up my hand,
I'm just trying to make my baby to understand
Aw, my baby don't love me no more,
she says somebody hoodoo'd the hoodoo man
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Hoodoo Lady Blues . 02 9:;0

Believe I'll drop down in Louisiana, just to see a dear old friend of mine
Believe I'll drop down in Louisiana, just to see a dear old friend of mine
You know, maybe she can help me, durn my hard, hard time.

You know they tell me in Louisiana, there's hoodoos all over there
You know they tell me in Louisiana, there's hoodoos all over there
You know they'll do anything for the money, man, in the world, I declare.

Yeah, man, play it for me

"Now, Miss Hoodoo Lady, please give me a hoodoo hand;
"Now, Miss Hoodoo Lady, please give me a hoodoo hand;
"l wanna hoodoo this woman of mine, | believe she's got another man."

Hoodoo Lady I 9:A<

Hoodoo Lady, how do you do?

They tell me you take a boot and turn it to a brand new shoe
But don't put that thing on me

Don't put that thing on me

Don't put that thing on me

'‘Cause I'm going back to Tennessee

Hoodoo Women - 1 3 9:AQ@

Well, | went out on the mountain,
looked over in Jerusalem

Well, | went out on the mountain,
looked over in Jerusalem

Well, I'd see them hoodoo women, hooo, Lord,
makin' up their lowdown plan

Well, I'm going to Newport,

just to see Aunt Caroline Dye
Well, I'm going to Newport,

just to see Aunt Caroline Dye
She's a fortune teller, hooo, Lord,

she sure don't tell no lie

And she told my fortune,
as | walked through her door
And she told my fortune,

as | walked through her door
Said, "I'm sorry for you, buddy, hooo, Lord,
the woman don't want you no more"




) ? > >?2D ? ) 70/ 7/ $
% ? 4E - 9FG - 9G9F 9:9G
- - 9: : 9:AG $ *
6 . 5 2
8 C $
6 B 8
$ 2

Aunt Caroline Dyer Blues
- I O:AF!

I'm going to Newport News
just to see Aunt Caroline Dye
I'm going to Newport News
just to see Aunt Caroline Dye
[What you gon' ask her, boy?]
She's a fortune-telling woman, oh Lord,
and she don't tell no lie
[I'm gon' to see her myself]
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Little Queen of Spades 9:AQ@ !

Everybody say she got a mojo
now, she's been usin' that stuff

Mmm mmm mmm, 'verybody says she got a mojo
‘cause she been usin' that stuff

But she got a way trimmin' down
hoo, fair brown, and | mean it's most too tough
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Oh-ah, she's gone

I know she won't come back

I've taken the last nickel

out of her nation sack

You better come on

in my kitchen

babe, it's goin' to be rainin' outdoors
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My pistol may snap, my mojo is frail

But i rub my root, my luck will never fail

When i rub my root, my John the Conquer root
Aww, you know there ain't nothin' she can do, Lord,
I rub my John the Conquer root



I was accused of murder in the first degree

The judge's wife cried, "Let the man go free!"

I was rubbin' my root, my John the Conquer root
Aww, you know there ain't nothin' she can do, Lord,
I rub my John the Conquer root

Oh, i can get in a game, don't have a dime,

All i have to do is rub my root, i win every time
When i rub my root, my John the Conquer root
Aww, you know there ain't nothin' she can do, Lord,
I rub my John the Conquer root

B & Hoochie Coochie Man
K 8 ° ) !

| got a black cat bone, I got a mojo too

I got John the Conqueror, I'm gonna mess with you
I'm gonna make you, pretty girl, lead me by the hand
Then the world will know, the Hoochie-Coochie Man
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Old Black Cat Blues (Jinx Blues) - 6 ! 9:AN

| believe that I've got those black cat blues
| believe that I've got those black cat blues
Lord, if I win on Friday, please, Saturday night I'm sure to lose

Yes, these black cat blues, mama, ain't nothin' but a doggone heart disease
Said these black cat blues, mama, ain't nothin' but a doggone heart disease
Said | was broke and disgusted, | didn't have no money for Christmas Eve

Says the black cat blues, mama, don't mean no one man no good
Says the black cat blues, mama, don't mean no one man no good
Said all my friends done forgot me; everybody's down on me in my neighborhood

Lord, some folks say blues is trouble, nothin' but evil runnin* ‘cross your mind

Some folks say blues is trouble, nothin’ but evil runnin’ ‘cross your mind

When you get to sittin' down thinkin' ‘bout the black gal's treated you so nice and kind
Ah, if the black cat blues was money, | would be rich as Henry Ford

Man, if the black cat blues was money, | would be rich as Henry Ford

Lord, if the black cat blues don't leave me, mama, Lord, I've got to get further down the
road

| Bleed Through My Soul ! i/ 02 9:NF
| believe to my soul, my woman has black cat bone,

I believe to my soul, my baby has a black cat bone,
Every time | leave her, sure that I'll go back home.
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Hoodoo Snake Doctor Blues" - 110/ 1  9:Q@F

I know sick people need quietness, so | didn't dare open up my trap
I know sick people need quietness, so | didn't dare open up my trap
I know Doc was a hoodoo man when | saw that huge snake laying in her lap

Hand Reader - <<= 9:;0

He give me some good luck tea and said, "Drink it before it gets cold"
Give me some good luck tea and said, "Drink it before it get cold"
He said, "Drink it all day, doggone your bad luck soul."”

And he give me some pills, just to drive my blues away
Well, he give me some pills, just to drive my blues away
He said, "You bad-luck rascal, take them three times a day."

Root Doctor Blues — # ) + 0 1 9:;5<

I'm a first class root doctor,

I don't [buy] no other doctor in this land
I'm a first class root doctor,

I don't [buy] no other doctor in this land
My remedy is guaranteed to cure you,

pills and pains ain't in my plan.



You claim your regular doctor
makes you feel like a real young girl
You claim your regular doctor
makes you feel like a real young girl
Doctor Clayton's root treatments makes you feel
like an angel flyin' 'round in another world
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Hellhound On My Trail  * - 1 1 0:A<

You sprinkled hot foot powder, mmm
mmm, around my door

all around my door

You sprinkled hot foot powder

all around your daddy's door,

hmm hmm hmm

It keep me with ramblin’ mind, rider
every old place I go

every old place | go
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Conjured 1011 1 9:<;

You said | was jealous when | didn't go to work,
You sprinkled my shoes with graveyard dirt,



8 | Don't Know
I 9:A: !

Gettin' sick and tired of the way you do

‘Time, Mama, I'm gonna poison you

Sprinkle goofer dust around your bed

Wake up some mornin', find your own self dead.

Black Dust Blues * 1009:6

It was way last year, when my trouble began
It was way last year, when my trouble began
I had done quarrelled with a woman, she said | took her man

She sent me a letter, said she's gonna turn me round
She sent me a letter, said she's gonna turn me round
She's gonna fix me up so | won't chase her man around

| began to feel bad, worse than I ever before
I began to feel bad, worse than | ever before




Lord, I was out one morning, found black dust all round my door

I began to get thin, had trouble with my feet
| began to get thin, had trouble with my feet
Throwing dust about the house whenever | tried to eat

Black dust in my window, black dust on my porch mat
Black dust in my window, black dust on my porch mat
Black dust's got me walking on all fours like a cat
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Goofer Dust 0 9:<G

I wants goofer dust, sprinkled all around my baby's door,
Maybe next time she won't try to leave me,

She won't try to leave, leave me no more.
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* Stones in My Passway 9:A<!

I got stones in my passway and my road seems dark at night
| got stones in my passway and my road seems dark at night
I have pains in my heart, they have taken my appetite
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Bedtimes Blues Al / 9: G

Don't want no jealous-hearted woman makin' up my bed
She'll put something in the mattress, man, make you wish you was dead
She'll give you pains to your body, give you hurtin' all through your head
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Sold It To The Devil / # ' )- T# 3 0+ 9:A0 -
& - 11

I sold my soul, sold it to the Devil and my heart done turned to stone
I sold my soul, sold it to the Devil, he won't let me alone

Said i'm hateful and i'm evil, I carries a Gatling gun

I drink carbolic acid, be darned if I will run

But I sold it, I sold it

Sold it to the Devil and my heart done turned to stone.
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If you want to learn how to make songs yourself, you take your guitar and you go to
where the road crosses that way, where a crossroads is. Get there, be sure to get there
just a little fore 12 that night so you know you'll be there. You have your guitar and be
playing a piece there by yourself...A big black man will walk up there and take your
guitar and he'll tune it. And then he'll play a piece and hand it back to you. That's the
way | learned to play anything | want.
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That's evil,

Evil is goin on wrong.

I am warnin ya brother,

You better watch your happy home
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