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DEDICATION 
To all the musicians, staff, and audience members 
from the Open Mic nights at The Cooperage 
Project, who have taken these songs to heart and 
given them a home in their ears. I know that ol’ 
Peanut sure ‘nuff appreciates it. 

  



Introduction 
 

Little is known about my distant cousin, Wilbert “Blind Peanut” 
Nicholson. Born of a momentary tryst between a traveling 
salesman from Pennsylvania’s Susquehanna Valley and an 
agrarian economist from Little Rock, young Wilbert was passed 
around among relatives until he finally settled down with a cousin 
in the small hamlet of Possum Claw, Arkansas, in the early 1950’s. 
 
Here he was exposed to a wide variety of music, including classic 
blues, bluegrass, folk, gospel, and hillbilly. He also read 
voraciously, straining his eyes till he earned thick-lensed glasses. 
This, along with his love of Skippy Peanut Butter sandwiches, led 
to his nickname “Blind Peanut.” Legally but not actually blind, he 
performs in dark glasses “just to add to the mystery,” he says. 
 
Painfully shy, he rarely performs in public. He has a small engine 
repair business, and every once in a while, near the end of the 
day, he might regale a customer with a new song he’s working 
on. Married twice, divorced once, he uses his romantic woes as a 
source of inspiration, along with his faith, his traditions, his 
observations of the human condition, and his ever-handy jar of 
moonshine. 
 
Ladies and Gentlemen, I give you… Blind Peanut Nicholson. 
 
Skip Mendler 
Honesdale PA  
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Trouble  
 
All my troubles got troubles, with troubles inside 
Got a full plate of trouble, dish of trouble on the side 
Seems I got trouble no matter what I do 
So why can’t I get into trouble with you 
Trouble, trouble, trouble 
 
Some troubles grow slow, others come on too fast 
Best thing about trouble, most troubles don’t last 
Wherever I look, it’s only trouble I see 
And the trouble with you is you can’t be troubled with me 
Trouble, trouble, trouble 
 
All my troubles done doubled and tripled and more 
I got troubles by the dozen, I got troubles by the score 
I got troubles by the truckload, I got troubles by the gross 
But the trouble with you is what troubles me most 
Trouble, trouble, trouble 
  



De Facto Divorce 
 
Meet Mr. & Mrs. McNeer 
They have been together now for nigh on thirty years 
But over that time their love has kinda died 
And now things are getting pretty weird 
 
The fire went out a long time ago 
She no longer likes the places that he likes to go  
She’s taken up hobbies that he don’t understand  
This happily ever after hasn’t worked out like they planned 
 
But they still have reputations to uphold 
A couple of kids in college, a house that’s still unsold 
So they’ve made an arrangement, rather than split 
They’ve decided to be grownups and just make the best of it 
 
(chorus) 
Yes it’s a de facto divorce 
They can’t tell the neighbors of course 
But nobody has to budge and they won’t need a judge 
For their de facto divorce 
 
He’s made himself a mancave above the garage 
Sometime sleeps in a hammock out in the back yard 
And meantime she’s taken over the whole second floor 
And she won’t have to listen to him snore anymore 
 
  



Though their romance has come to an end 
They still present themselves as the best of friends 
They’re housemates, not bedmates, but no one’s at fault 
Sometimes two hearts can just grow apart 
 
(chorus) 
Oh it’s a de facto divorce 
It don’t have no legal force 
But it’s cheaper and more quiet, some of you might like to try it 
It’s a de facto divorce 
 
Yes it’s a de facto divorce 
They can’t tell the neighbors of course 
But nobody has to budge and they won’t need a judge 
For their de facto  
D-I-V-O-R-C-E 
For their de facto divorce 
 
 

  



Devil Don’t Care 
 
the devil don't care who's talkin bout who 
as long as there's gossip going on 
the devil don't care who's talkin bout who 
and we play right along 
in the church or in the bar 
a little bitty lie can run real far 
the devil don't care who's talkin bout who 
as long as there's gossip going on 
 
the devil don't care who's fightin who 
as long as there's fightin going on 
the devil don't care who's fightin who 
and we play right along 
devil don't care about left or right 
he only likes to start a good fight 
the devil don't care who's fightin who 
as long as there's fightin going on 
 
the devil don't care who's hatin who 
as long as there's hatin going on 
the devil don't care who's hatin who 
and we play right along 
devil don't care who's good or bad 
just likes to get everybody really mad 
the devil don't care who's hatin who 
as long as there's hatin going on 
 



the devil don't care who's killin who 
as long as there's killin going on 
the devil don't care who's killin who 
and we play right along 
white or brown or black or red 
long as he gets to collect the dead 
the devil don't care who's killin who 
as long as there's killin going on 

  



I Must Be the One That’s Dead 
 
I remember the joy of our wedding 
You looked so beautiful and so fine 
We danced, and we laughed, and celebrated our love 
Our happiness flowed like the wine 
 
But the years passed by and love dwindled 
One day I awoke, you were gone 
Now my world is collapsing around me 
I don’t think I can carry on 
 
(CHORUS) 
“Till death do us part” was your promise 
I remember the words that you said 
But now we have parted, and you’re still alive 
So I must be the one that’s dead 
 
Is this the afterlife? – It seems so familiar 
I do all the things I used to do 
But there’s just no life, now that you’re not my wife 
And I do all these things without you 
 
I have tried to be a good man, dear 
I tried to live my life well 
But somehow I’ve joined the ranks of the damned 
‘Cause without you, this can only be hell 
 
(CHORUS) 



You’ve Stolen My Heart 
 
(chorus) 
You’ve stolen my heart, my dear 
The cameras recorded the deed 
You’ve stolen my heart, my dear 
Exactly the one that I need 
You’ve stolen my heart, my dear 
Did you think it was some kind of joke 
I needed that heart, my dear 
To replace the one that you broke 
 
(verse) 
I waited so patiently 
For my turn to come around 
But when the day came for my transplant 
My heart was nowhere to be found 
 
(chorus) 
 
(bridge) 
How was I to know 
when you decided to go 
and leave me just hanging in air 
That you’d settle down 
In a far distant town 
Well-known for cardiac care 
 
(chorus) 



If You’d Been Thinkin’ 
 
(spoken) 
Well, I saw this guy at the end of the bar 
Just a glance would tell ya he’d gone too far 
I could tell he’d been dumped by the way he was slumped 
I knew he couldn’t drive a car 
 
So I asked his name, and what twist of fate 
Had led him into such a sorry state 
He said “Don’t judge me too tough, I’m just goin’ thru stuff…” 
I asked him to elucidate - and he said: 
 
(chorus) 
“If you’d been a-thinkin’ what I’ve been a-thinkin’ 
Then you’d be drinkin’ too 
If you had contemplated what I have contemplated 
Then you’d get intoxicated  
It’d be the only thing to do 
If you were a-losin’ the kind of love that I’m losin’ 
Friend, you would take to boozin’ 
Of that am I am quite sure 
‘Cause if you’d been thinkin’ 
What I’ve been a-thinkin’ --” 
And that’s when he hit the floor 
 
(instrumental break) 
 
(spoken)  



So we cleaned him up, sent him on his way 
And I’d wonder about him from day to day 
But now I’ve found out what he was talking about 
That’s why I’m in this bar today 
 
Time comes when your brain can’t help you no more 
And your heart is heavy and your soul is sore 
So set me up for one round more,  
‘Cause there’s only one thing to say 
 
(chorus) 
If you’d been a-thinkin’ what I’ve been a-thinkin’ 
Then you’d be drinkin’ too 
If you had contemplated 
What I have contemplated 
Then you’d get intoxicated  
It’d be the only thing to do 
If you were a-losin’ 
The kind of love I’m losin’ 
Friend, you would take to boozin’ 
Of that am I am quite sure 
‘Cause if you’d been thinkin’ what I’ve been a-thinkin’ -- 
You wouldn’t wanna be sober no more  
 
(repeat chorus ad lib to fade) 
  



Never Go Down to the River 
 
The songs of old have nuggets of golden wisdom for you to learn 
Just take their advice and your life will be nicer  

and you may not have to burn 
But there is one part that you must take to heart  

when push has come to shove 
Never go down to the river with the one you love 
 
(chorus) 
Never go down to the river with the one you love 
Dreadful things may happen there under the stars above  
He’ll say he wants you for your wife 
And then he’ll take your honor and maybe your life 
Never go down to the river with the one you love 
 
You boys and young men, I must tell you again, you are not immune 
You are likely as well to be sent down to hell  

by the light of the rivery moon 
She may have found you’ve been messing around  
And you’ll find she has dug you a hole in the ground 
Never go down to the river with the one you love 
 
(chorus) 
Never go down to the river with the one you love 
Dreadful things may happen there under the stars above  
You’ll be much better off just staying in town 
With a whole bunch of other people around 
Never go down to the river with the one you love 

  



Moonshine Song 
 

we’re talkin moonshiiiiiiiine baby 
the distillation of joy and good cheer 
we’re talkin moonshiiiiiiine honey 
mama pass that jar over here 
 
it’ll lubricate your gears 
and eradicate your fears 
it will evaporate your tears 
and recalibrate your years 
it’ll blow out both your ears 
for much cheaper than a beer 
it draws folks from far & near 
and then it kicks you in the rear 
 
we’re talkin moonshine baby 
the very quintessence of joy and good cheer 
we’re talkin moonshine honey 
mama pass that jar over here 
 
it’s a gift from God above 
it’s the next best thing to love 
gets you cooin like a dove 
ain’t no need to push & shove 
it’ll warm you from within 
lead you down a road of sin 
give you that goofy-lookin grin 
it’s a battle you can’t win 
 



we’re talkin moonshine baby 
the absolute expression of joy and good cheer 
we’re talkin moonshine honey 
mama pass that jar over here 
 
in a mason jar or old tin cup 
it’ll light your face right up 
have you howlin’ like a pup 
and then it whups you in the butt 
then you wake up in your bed 
with that throbbin in your head 
you might wish that you were dead 
but you want some more instead 
 
we’re talkin moonshine baby  
the purest incarnation of joy and good cheer 
we’re talkin moonshine honey 
mama pass that jar over here 
 
takes the rust right off your car 
you can’t get it in a bar 
it’s the sweetest thing by far 
just like heaven in a jar 
it’ll warm you to your toes 
clear out your sinus and your nose 
make you do what heaven only knows 
oh let me have another dose 
 
we’re talkin moonshine baby 
the most complete manifestation of joy and good cheer 
we’re talkin moonshine honey 
mama pass that jar over here



That’s the Way She Shows Me 
 

It’s a quarter to two in the morning 
I have managed to find my way home 
But the living room light lets me know it's all right 
And she’s waiting for me all alone 
 
So I open the door oh so quiet 
I see her asleep in her chair 
Her rolling pin on her lap - hope she's enjoying her nap 
And she won't hear me creep up the stairs 
 
"Just where do you think you're goin'?" 
Comes the voice that I so love to hear 
"Throw those clothes in the wash, and go sleep on the couch 
'Cause you reek of tobacco and beer." 
 
(chorus) 
That's the way she shows me she loves me 
She's concerned for my welfare, you see 
And when she berates me, I know she don't hate me 
I'm a right lucky guy, you'll agree 
 
The buffet smells so inviting 
I believe I might get a fresh plate 
But she gives me that stare that knocks me back in my chair 
"You're supposed to be watching your weight!" 
 
  



(chorus) 
That's the way she shows me she loves me 
My well-being is her prime concern 
'Cause if she didn't care, she'd stay out of my hair 
And let me slide into hell and just burn 
 
She tells me I should get more active 
To allay her heart attack fears 
But the best exercise would be between her thighs  
And we haven't had a workout in years 
 
(chorus) 
That's the way she shows me she loves me 
She'll love me until my last breath 
If she keeps being so kind I might go out of my mind 
That woman will love me to death 
 
That's the way she shows me she loves me 
She's concerned for my welfare, you see 
And when she berates me, I know she don't hate me 
I'm a right lucky guy, you'll agree 
 



Slow Motion Train Wreck 

The train is approaching the curve, and the brakes have all failed 
Watch carefully now, as the wheels gently lift off of the rails 
The passengers open their mouths but they can’t make a sound 
It’s a slow motion train wreck and it’s a long long way to the ground 
 
(chorus) 
It’s a slooooooooooooooooooooooooooow motion train wreck (2x) 
 
Someone missed the signs, someone was asleep at the switch 
We may never know the responsible son of a bitch 
But that doesn’t matter, laws of physics have taken control 
And all you can do is hold tight & pray for your soul 
 
(chorus) 
 
The connections are broken, the cars buckle and fly 
The people inside don’t have time to think “I’m gonna die” 
They’re over the edge, the ground rushes to meet them 
The next thing you know, there’s St Peter to greet them 
 
(chorus) 
 
So now it’s all over, the wreckage crumples and burns 
The experts will analyze, maybe some lessons we’ll learn 
But wait, what’s that sound, what’s that noise at the top of the hill 
The next train is coming, it’s coming, yes it’s coming still 
(and they don’t know) 
 
It’s a slooooooooooooooooooooooooooow motion train wreck 
(here it comes) 
Slooooooooooooooooooooooooooow motion train wreck 



Lithium Lil 
 

She lives in the Dreamlands, she’s inside your head 
If you think to possess her, you’ll wait till you’re dead 
But sometimes you’ll find she’s crept into your bed 
Watch out for Lithium Lil 
 
Her eyes are like fires, like smoldering coals 
Look in them too long, and you might lose your soul 
You’ll be laughing and crying all the way down the hole 
Look out for Lithium Lil 
 
CHORUS: 
Lithium Lil, she’ll give you your fill 
And when you’re sedate she moves in for the kill 
No one’s ever tamed her no one ever will 
Watch out for Lithium Lil 
 
She invites you upstairs, saying “Come share my bath,” 
Gets you all lathered up, then unleashes her wrath 
Hell’s got no fury like that woman hath 
Stay away from Lithium Lil 
 
She’ll sing you a lullaby, lay you to sleep 
If you die ‘fore you wake, then you’re hers to keep 
You think you would learn, but her curves are too steep 
Stay away from Lithium Lil 
 
(CHORUS) 
 



You know who she is, they say she walked in the Garden 
And there’s no man alive that woman can’t harden 
And the crimes that she’ll make you commit have no pardon 
Beware of Lithium Lil 
 
She’s in charge of the contract, she closes the deal 
When your name’s on the paper, she says “How do you feel?” 
That’s when you realize that you’re tied to her wheel 
Stay away from Lithium Lil 
 
(CHORUS) 
  



  



  



 


