
THE HOUSE OF BLUE LIGHTS 
(Jacobs) 
MERRILL MOORE (Capitol 2574, 1953) 
 
LACE UP YOUR BOOTS AND A-BROOM ON DOWN 
TO A KNOCKED-OUT SHACK ON THE EDGE OF TOWN 
AN EIGHT-BEAT COMBO THAT JUST WON'T QUIT 
KEEP A-WALKING TILL YOU SEE A BLUE LIGHT LIT 
CALL IN THERE AND YOU'LL SEE SOME SIGHTS 
AT THE HOUSE, THE HOUSE, THE HOUSE OF BLUE LIGHTS 
 
THERE'S FIRES AND BROILERS AND DETROIT BARBECUE RIBS 
BUT THE TREAT OF THE TREATS 
IS WHEN THEY SERVE YOU ALL THOSE FINE EIGHT-BEATS 
YOU WANNA SPEND THE REST OF YOUR RIGHTS 
DOWN AT THE HOUSE, THE HOUSE, THE HOUSE OF BLUE LIGHTS 
 
NOW WE HAVE A TIME AND WE CUT SOME RUGS 
AND WE DIG THOSE TUNES LIKE THEY SHOULD BE DUG 
A REAL HOME-COMING FOR ALL THE CATS 
JUST SHIMMY DOWN THE PATH OF THE WELCOME MAT 
CALL IN THERE AND YOU'LL SEE SOME SIGHTS 
AT THE HOUSE, THE HOUSE, THE HOUSE OF BLUE LIGHTS 
 


