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Well come on everybody get your whips and chains

We gonna drink some beer we gonna cause some pain

Drag them women all over the floor

If they got tears in their eyes, you know they're crying for more.

They got the ess and em blues

They got the ess and em blues

Split open my head

Drill holes in my shoes

They got the ess and em blues

Now some drink Budweiser and some drink Stroh’s

Some get dressed and some take off their clothes

Some get drunk and some get fried

But ninety percent get gagged and tied

They got the ess and em blues

They got the ess and em blues

Split open my head

Drill holes in my shoes

They got the ess and em blues.

Now our wrists got slashed and our backs got whipped

Our eyes gouged out and our toenails chipped

We got some scotch tape and some Elmer's glue

And now we'll do it all night until we're black and blue

We got the ess and em blues

We got the ess and em blues

Split open my head

Drill holes in my shoes

We got the ess and em blues.

