Jazzed Up Blues
Catching sight of a whale spout     
 is like holding a shooting 
Rainbows vanish when the sun steps out;  
Vanessa storms off in a car

She don’t know where she’s going

But when the night gets through

It’s for certain she’ll be hurtin’

And singing jazzed up blues

She flaunts her liberation        
with a will that won’t hesitate

She stops infatuation                 
before love can penetrate

Tempered prone to over-blowing     
she can twist threes out of twos

She’s aware, but she don’t care

She’s singing jazzed up blues

Oh look, did you see that girl       
dance through just a minute ago

In faster circles than batons can twirl,  
with more doodles than a rooster can crow

Charm veils the rift a-sowing             
Life demands her dues

You can’t believe her, she’s got the fever

She’s singing jazzed up blues
Dawn brings the eventide,           
Vanessa returns looking grim

With no rules for her heart to abide,        
she picks her men on a whim

With age her luck starts slowing,             
no one wants to play her muse

On her throne she’s alone
And singing jazzed up blues

