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Same old night, same old song,

Same old woman trying to drag me along

Chester Illinois, Midwestern blues

Same old story, same old poem,

Same old woman trying to take me home

Same old night, Midwestern blues

Same old hike, same old hill

Same old woman trying to give me a thrill

Same old feeling reeling in these brand new shoes

Same old lines, same old dance

Same old woman begging, give me a chance

Stuck in Chester Illinois with the Midwestern blues

Knotty trees, Knotty roads,

Naughty women wearing naughty clothes

While this knotty little brain dusts it's dying heart for clues

Finger prints, sweaty hands,

Poison thoughts, and one man bands

Stuck in Chester Illinois with the Midwestern blues

Same old night, same old voice

Same old story, I never had no choice

Just like Chester Illinois, I got those Midwestern blues

And when the night comes closing in you feel like crying

While the angel in the sundress finally remembers my name

Falling in and out of love is only natural and I wasn't lying

There's no denying that I keep trying, but everything just

ends up the same.

