
They call me Mister Blister.  

I play the electric guitar. 

I am Mister Blister. 

My Poppa told me, I’d never go far. 

Between us, there was strife, 

But I PLAY MEAN GUITAR. 

There was strife, but so goes life. 

I PLAY MEAN GUITAR. 

 

Call me Mister Blister 

I am Mister Blister. 

Call me Mister Blister 

I am Mister Blister 

 

 

I was born an average child, like most kids I went wild. 

Hot rods and street fights kept me up at night. 

A good lawyer is your best friend. 

You better have money to spend. 

 

 

My momma cried when my sister died. 

The drugs stopped two hearts. 

Drugs lie, users lie, people cry, my sister died.  

everyone feels pain in their heart. 

 

They call me Mister Blister.  

I play the electric guitar. 

I am Mister Blister. 

My Poppa told me, I’d never go far. 

Between us, there was strife, 

But I PLAY MEAN GUITAR. 

There was strife, but so goes life. 

I PLAY MEAN GUITAR. 

 

I cried when my mother died. 

Her brain told her body to cease. 

Her heart was too damaged. 

Because of too much grief. 

         

         They call me Mister Blister.  

          I play the electric guitar. 

I am Mister Blister. 

I PLAY MEAN GUITAR. 

Call me Mister Blister. 

 



Meet the band, we’re all here.  

I said meet the band. 

Talk to us, but to HEAR  

us play will cost thirty grand. 

Of course, I play guitar,  

that you should know. 

When I play guitar,  

I steal the show. 

Meet our drummer if you dare.  

He’s the fellow with big hands and no hair. 

The best drummer I know. He is as big as a bear. 

Meet our drummer if you dare.  

 

Meet the band, our drummer is Juju, the bass player is Steve. 

He’s like a magician, always with something new up his sleeve. 

 

A power trio, the best around.  

Meet the band.  

You will dig our crazy sound. 

Meet the band.  

We’re all here.  

I said meet the band. 

You can talk to us,  

We’ll play for thirty grand. 

 

         Hear our message, hear our beat, move to the rhythm, get on your feet. 

         If you need a shower, wash, and repeat.            

         Hear our message, hear our beat, move to the rhythm, get on your feet. 

         When you play our albums, PLAY and REPEAT. 

 

        We are The Sludge Brothers.  

        We play blues, and sludge rock,  

        We came from different mothers. 

        We play metal, and folk rock.  

        Here the band, pay the band. 

        We play money in my hand rock. 


