Selway River Blues

12 bar blues in the key of E
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Well, Bill Fate took off from Lewiston, destination Moose Creek Lodge
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Bill Fate took off from Lewie, destination Moose Creek Lodge
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Bill looked at me and said, as the plane rose over the Dam Dworshack
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Tell me son, what kind of characters are those two in the back…

E

Turnaround

Could it foretell, the Selway River Tequila Drinking Blues
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Well, we meandered down the Selway, fishing for rainbow trout
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A rattler crossed our path, Nasty fearlessly knocked the demon out
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With hands deft as a surgeon, he crafted Edge’s hat band
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He stood so tall and proud…as in the next drift his caddis softly did land…
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Turnaround

Still to come, the Selway River Tequila Drinking Blues
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Well, the sun faded over the Bitterroots, we camped for the night
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The river flowed peacefully, and the tequila tasted just right
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The stories grew taller than the mountains, out to the stars we sang
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And for 25 years, we would be known as the Labor Day Gang…
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Here comes, the Selway River Tequila Drinking Blues
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Well, the next day the trail was black and smoky,  the fire  had burned and retreated
E7



A7




A7

We trudged through mile after mile of misery…our brains overheated
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With the river far below, our water was gone
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Hell engulfed the trail and our hangovers raged on…
E
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We were living, the Selway River Tequila Drinking Blues
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Well, around the bend a site we did see
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It was Mr. Brown up to his chest in the water, throwing line, and living free
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Brown was waiting with a big smile, and bottle of Jack Daniels No. 7
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Then we realized that being on the river with friends, was our heaven…
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We found the cure for, the Selway River Tequila Drinking Blues
Based on Bob Dylan’s Leopard Skin Pill Box Hat

From the Blonde on Blonde Album
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