Without-you-it’s-just-impossible Blues
Music and Lyrics by Dod Billian

I Ca'f, Live Wihou You

Our toothpaste is leaking
My razor blades are

The hot tap keeps on blunt
And the cold one’s back to front (Chorus) bl@‘:kﬁ“?‘
The bathroom door won’t I don't know what to do squeaking
And the windows are all stuck mlézf:l;:gg‘l: b lock
The water-pipes are Without you i '

And the basin’s full of muck Just impossible Blues.

All our food’s gone

And the fruit’s all squashed _

The dishwasher fallled
So the plates are unwashed chipped
The kitchen table’s split stale
And the saucers are all ripped
And the curtains are twisted

And the table-cloth is

My favourite white shirt

Is marked and

You can’t see it for dirt ned
And the dirt’s ingrained. Tc.tame
My socks have got holes in them, jaded
And most of them are torn. Wor
My shoes have got no soles on them, creased
The heels are badly

My trousers are ;

And my jacket is faded.

It’s all covered in grease;

And I feel so

My life’s in a mess

It’s all twisted and

I feel so depressed battered
As if I'd been 4 mangled
I’m absolutely shattered. Is that I'm not with you, tatters
rsal & Bdaton.and And I don't know what to do. tangled

My dreams are in :
The only thing that matters

I don't know how to do it.
Without you it's
Just impossible Blues.
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