AUTUMN OF MY LIFE BLUES

Sung over a basic blues riff
Turning red, turning brown
Turning yellow, turning orange
All my leaves are falling down, it’s true
I’m like an old pair of shoes
I got those fat gut, big ass
Autumn of my life blues

Feel forsaken, body’s achin’
I should be partyin’ and dancin’
All I ever want to do is snooze
Can’t even handle my booze
I got those achy knees, blanket please
Autumn of my life blues

Now everybody loves
This sweet ol’ grandpa
But no one wants to dance with me
There oughtta be a law
It’s true. You know I’m talkin’ to you
I got those where the hell are my reading glasses
Autumn of my life blues

(musical interlude)

It was a very good year
Sinatra once said
I’ve now had 63 of them
I’m still not friggin’ dead
Boo hoo. I’m here to tell you the news
I’ve got those sore feet, can’t sleep
Autumn of my life blues

Done some livin’, got some wisdom
Seen it all, done even more
Got lots of offers that I should have refused
When you’re young you can’t lose

Got those grey hair, Medicare..... autumn of my life blues

Got those medical bills, multiple pills....autumn of my life blues

Got those lonely heart, grumpy old fart.....autumn of my life blues

Got those sleep all day, what did you say?.....autumn of my life blues

Got those .........., memory lapse!.....autumn of my life blues

Got those might be a tumor, OK boomer......autumn of my life blues
