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I GOT IT BAD
E-7 A7sus4 A7 A-7

Duke Ellington 1941
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tfev - cr treats me sweet and gen - tie

My poor heart is sen - ti- men- tal

He don't love me like I love him,

the way he should,

not made of wood,
no - bo - dy could,

I got it bad and that ain't

good.
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good. But when the week - end's o - ver and
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mon-day rolls a- round, I end up like I start out just cry- in' my heart out

like a lovely weeping willow, lost in the wood, I got it bad and that ain't good.
And the wings I tell mu pillow, no woman should, I got it bad and that ain't good.
Though folks with good intentions tell me to save my tears, I'm glad I'm mad about him, I can't live without him.
Lord above me make him love me, the way he should, I got it bad and that ain't good.
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MOOD INDIGO
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Duke Ellington/Mills 1931
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You ain't been blue,
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You ain't been blue,

'till you've had that mood in-di-go. That feel- in' that goes steal- in' down to my shoes, while

B^7 C7 F7 F+7 Bl> HI B^7 G7

I sit and sigh
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"Go long blues'
1

. Al-ways get that
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mood in - di-go, since my !>y said good - bye» In the ev - 'ning when lightsare low,

I'm so lone-some I could cry. 'Cause there's no-bo-dy who cares a- bout me,
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I'm just a soul who's
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blu-er than blue can be. When I get that mood in- di-go, I e down and die.


