
Lyrics- The Honey Dewdrops 
Live from Folk Alley at Fayetteville Roots Festival 

The Honey Dewdrops - No More Trouble 

Bad news baby at quarter to 2 
Woke up in a sweat at quarter to 2 
Was a world of trouble coming for you 
Worry worry baby at quarter to 2 

Deep night voices at half past 3 
Were clear as the day at half past 3 
Said happiness grows when you sow good seeds 
Bound to reap what you sow at half past 3 

Sow good seeds with love through and through 
No more trouble will bother you 

Way down in a dream at 5 to 4 
Message from your muse at 5 to 4 
Said love don’t keep got to give it to the world 
Let go of your love at 5 to 4 

Early in the morning at 5:22 
Look yourself over at 5:22 
Make up your heart so kind and true 
Don’t wait one minute more at 5:22 

Sow good seeds, with love through and through 
No more trouble will bother you 



The Honey Dewdrops - Fair Share Blues  

my father’s father, was a working man 
he fought in the war and he lived with that he drank and prayed, and he got the blues 
he never said nothing that wasn’t true  

he said my hands I do not own 
they’re made of sweat and blisters and bone they fight and build, they grip and strain 
they’re not bound like me by rest or pain  

chorus: 
you get the good days, and you get the blues you work and drink and sing and hurt and 
pray ‘cause that’s all you can do  

he said neither can I possess 
any of the air I take for breath each breath I take I must release nothing is mine to hold 
or keep  

he said my thoughts I cannot claim 
of heaven and hell and love and faith 
they were born long before I came 
they’ll outlive my weary old wrinkled brain  

chorus: 
you get the good days, and you get the blues you work and drink and sing and hurt and 
pray ‘cause that’s all you can do  

he said I’ve got my own fair share of guilt and fear and sad despair so I work and drink, I 
sing and pray and I cast my weary blues away  

chorus: 
you get the good days, and you get the blues you work and drink and sing and hurt and 
pray ‘cause that’s all you can do  



The Honey Dewdrops - Don't Leave Me Here  

They say Hattie, sweet as honeysuckle lit the light under the shade 
She'd come on down from Memphis slow march as the fire began to fade  

chorus: 
On the table, the book of dreams, the colors all faded Country radio from the bedroom 
cracklin' low 
On her hands the cracks and wrinkles are a map 
To the places she knows and is bound to go  

I felt the arms of the mother in the back of the car dreaming on the side of the road  
Watching in light of the passing cars 
gently feeling where we been, where we are  

chorus: 
On the table, the book of dreams, the colors all faded Country radio from the bedroom 
cracklin' low 
On her hands the cracks and wrinkles are a map 
To the places she knows and is bound to go  

I want to say ‘don't leave me here' I am bound for you a bird in a cage just dying to be 
free 
And everything you gave me back, there wasn't a key ever a slave, love, ever a slave  

chorus: 
On the table, the book of dreams, the colors all faded Country radio from the bedroom 
cracklin' low 
On her hands the cracks and wrinkles are a map 
To the places she knows and is bound to go  



The Honey Dewdrops - I’ve Endured (Ola Belle Reed) 

Born in the mountains, many years ago 

I’ve climbed these hills and valleys  

through the rain and snow 

I’ve seen the lightening flashing 

I heard the thunder roar 

I’ve endured, I’ve endured, how long must one endure 

Barefoot in the summer, on into the fall 

Too many mouths to feed, could not clothe us all 

Got sent to church on Sunday 

to learn the golden rule 

I’ve endured, I’ve endured, how long must one endure 

I’ve worked for the rich and I’ve lived with the poor 

I’ve seen many a heartaches, there’ll be many more 

I’ve lived, loved and sorrowed, been to success’s door 

I’ve endured, I’ve endured, how long must one endure 

Born in the mountains, many years ago 

I’ve climbed these hills and valleys  

through the rain and snow 

I’ve seen the lightening flashing 

I heard the thunder roar 

I’ve endured, I’ve endured, how long must one endure 



The Honey Dewdrops - It’s Hard To Pray 

It’s hard to pray it’s hard to pray 
It’s hard to keep on asking 
When the answer don’t come 
When wishes don’t come true 
When mercy don’t take shape 
When my restless soul is waiting 
It’s hard to pray 

All the same I pray for rain 
Feel like wildfires follow me 
And I cannot get away 
All the way from the Pamlico 
Out to Los Alamos 
I pray for rain over many miles 
But all I see is smoke 

Still I pray I pray for repair 
For the damage done beyond control 
By floods and hurricanes 
Water has its way 
Of rearranging things 
Breaking levees, breaking trees 
Breaking up families 

Even so I say a prayer 
For the baby girl and her mama too 
Who I met the other day 
At 10 months and 17 
They made a pretty pair 
I put two dollars in their can 
It was all I had to spare 

In spite of it all I still pray 
With a wandering whispering tiny sound 
For the wind to blow away 
They carry far 
They settle near 
I let my words go where they will 
When I say a prayer 

It’s hard to pray it’s hard to pray 
It’s hard to keep on asking 
When the answer don’t come 
When wishes don’t come true 
When mercy don’t take shape 
When my restless soul is waiting 
It’s hard to pray 



The Honey Dewdrops - Let Me Sing 

Let me sing with my own voice 
Make my words clear and true 
Give me time ‘til my song is through 
Let me sing let me sing 

Let me work with my own hands 
Through the day and all night too 
Give me time ‘til my work is through 
Let me work let me work 

Let me love like a wild river runs 
Strong and free from God’s own hand 
Give me time ‘til I love like that 
Let me love let me love 

Let me go and make me free 
Break the chains that wrap me ‘round 
Give me time ‘til I get where I’m bound 
Let me go let me go 

Let me sing with my own voice 
Make my words clear and true 
Give me time ‘til my song is through 
Let me sing let me sing 



The Honey Dewdrops- Across the Universe (Lennon/McCartney) 

Words are flowing out like endless rain into a paper cup, 
They slither while they pass, they slip away across the universe 
Pools of sorrow, waves of joy are drifting through my open mind, 
Possessing and caressing me. 

Jai guru deva om 
Nothing's gonna change my world, 
Nothing's gonna change my world. 
Nothing's gonna change my world, 
Nothing's gonna change my world. 

Images of broken light which dance before me like a million eyes, 
That call me on and on across the universe, 
Thoughts meander like a restless wind inside a letter box they 
Tumble blindly as they make their way 
Across the universe 

Jai guru deva om 
Nothing's gonna change my world, 
Nothing's gonna change my world. 
Nothing's gonna change my world, 
Nothing's gonna change my world. 

Sounds of laughter shades of life are ringing 
Through my open mind inciting and inviting me 
Limitless undying love which shines around me like a 
million suns, it calls me on and on 
Across the universe 

Jai guru deva om 
Nothing's gonna change my world, 
Nothing's gonna change my world. 
Nothing's gonna change my world, 
Nothing's gonna change my world. 



The Honey Dewdrops - Back Room (Hembree/Parrish/Wortman) 

Hot as hell, feeling good 

the earth is dry, so is the wood 

Here in the back room, here in the back, here in the backroom 

Nearing a cure, getting right 

The sun’s gone down, in the blue of the night 

Here in the back room, here in the back, here in the backroom 

Shade of a tree, rise above 

burdens down, the wires buzz 

Here in the back room, here in the back, here in the backroom 

There’s room here to stop and rest 

There’s room to breathe and room to stretch 

To take stock of what I’ve got left 

Round pearl, gold ring 

Forgotten gifts, mama sings 

Here in the back room, here in the back, here in the back room 


