Blues song # 4; by: Milo Rose
Tombstone Blues

The devil carved my tombstone and in granted he did write - here lays the soul of a murderous
man - a man of my own heart - yes here lays the soul of a murderous man - a man of my own
heart - The devil carved my tombstone and in granted he did write - here lays the soul of as
murderous man - a man of my own heart - only the devil forgot to tell me - | passed away - oh
Lordy - oh Lordy - the devil carved my tombstone and | ain't passed away - leaving me here to
sing the blues - he called me a murderous man of his own heart - leaving me here to sing the
blues - cause he marked me for hell as a man of his own heart - and on earth it's so and earth
on it's so - that dirty no good devil carved my tombstone, but | ain't dead - Lordy - Lordy -
thanks to you, | ain't dead and here to sing the blues - yes - | am alive to sing the blues... .Even
though that dirty rotten devil carved my tombstone and in granted he did write...

Blues song # 5; by: Milo Rose
Carved In Stone

The devil marked me a murderous soul and now the blues | do sing - in his world | am marked
a murderous soul and condemned to death - now the blues | do sing - oh Lordy - oh Lordy -
hear me singing the blues - in this world of the walking dead - that dirty rotten devil marked me a
murderous soul and condemned me to death - leaving me alive to sing the blues in the world of
the walking dead - Oh Lordy - oh Lordy - I'm singing the blues and singing praise - You know
that dirty rotten devil can only mark me a man of his own heart - and | know you know it ain't so
- that's why | am alive to sing the blues and give you praise and that is what's truly carved in
stone - cause that dirty rotten devil - can't fool you - yes that dirty rotten devil can't fool you - It's
carved in stone - oh Lordy - oh Lordy - that dirty rotten devil can't fool you...



