
 

Down Grade Blues                              Richard Love 
 

Hey Lord won’t you do this little favor for me 
As I’m rollin’ down this grade 
I lost my brakes at a hundred & three 
Lord won’t you slow this diesel down 
 
Lord won’t you slow this diesel down 
Lord won’t you slow this diesel down 
Lost my brakes doin’ a hundred & three 
Lord won’t you slow this diesel down 
 
This old truck’s got fourteen gears 
I burned out all of them but three 
And I ain’t been to Sunday school for years 
But Lord won’t you do this one for me 
 
Lord won’t you slow this diesel down 
Lord won’t you slow this diesel down 
Lost my brakes doin’ a hundred & three 
Lord won’t you slow this diesel down 
 
Now that old man that owns this truck 
He don’t know what I’m going through 
To be here right now it would be just my luck 
But I got just one request from you 
 
Lord won’t you slow this diesel down 
Lord won’t you slow this diesel down 
All this high speed living’ll make me lose my mind 
Lord won’t you slow this diesel down 


