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Fried Pie Blues 
Curley Weaver (1935) 
 
I ain’t going down, baby, that long road by myself 
Ain’t going baby, down that long road by myself 
If I can’t carry you, baby, carry somebody else 

Can I wait ‘round here, baby, ‘til your fried pies get done? 
Can I wait ‘round here, baby, ‘til your fried pies get done? 
If I have any money, I will buy me some 

Mmmmmm, mmm-mmm-mmm mmm-mmm 
Mmmmmm, mmm-mmm-mmm mmm-mmm 
If I have any money, I will buy me some 

My baby baked me fresh biscuits, she baked ‘em nice and brown 
My baby baked me fresh biscuits, she baked ‘em nice and brown 
What pleased me so well, she baked ‘em with her damper down 

My baby, she got a mojo, trying to keep it hid 
My baby, she got a mojo, trying to keep it hid 
Papa Weaver got something, find that mojo with 

G, C, G, G 
C, C, G, G 
D, D, G, G-D 


