
Sittin’ here in limbo, tryin’ to save my life
Surrounded every minute by the kiddies and the wife
Cupboard’s nearly empty, so little I can choose
And I’m goin’ crazy with the lock down blues

Chorus
I got the blues, I got the blues
I got the awful lockdown blues
Got the blues, the awful lockdown blues

Wake up in the morning,‘roundbout half past five
Countin’ toes and fingers to see if I’m alive
Turnin’ on the radio, listen to the news
Just the same every day, it’s the lockdown blues

Chorus

Banks are getting richer, millionaires as well
Getting juicy contracts, the rest can go to hell
Got their private hospitals, as crooked cronies do
We’re gettin’ sick with the lockdown blues

Chorus

It’s stay at home today, tomorrow get to work
The promises they break could make you go berserk
Pacing round the bedroom, it’s wearin’ out my shoes
I’m simply dying with the lockdown blues.

Chorus
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Lockdown Blues
The Dixon Brothers sing Weave Room Blues
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