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See the country
music legend
you've never
heard of

By Lisa Reisman

OLD SAYBROOK — Billy
Don Burns has played in thou-
sands of honky-tonks across the
globe for 45 years. He's been

stabbed 17 times, been divorced
six, and had a deviated septum

from the time he was beat up
and left for dead. 2014 was his
most recent stint at a penitentia-
ry, for a parole violation. His
motorcycle was pulled over on
Route 66 in New Mexico,

Just don’t call the 68-year-old

Arkansas native, who will ap-
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of the car with my guitar,and
wrote a verse of the song . ..

I got back in the car, soaked, my

guitar soaked, and finished it.”
He played the gig that night. The
next day he stopped at a studio
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married wife No.5.”

~ Listen to his voice. “The thing
- we loved about the lm.srul
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Real deal outlaw: Bill Don Burns

“I was shocked,” he said.
“That was a big deal to me.”

He started playing clubs and
moved to California in 1970. All
along, he was writing songs. A
year later, Merle Haggard pub-
lished two of them. By the time
he got his “first cut” by ac-
claimed vocalist Connie Smith,
“Be All Right in Arkansas” in
1973 for Columbia Records, he
had relocated to Nashville.

It was only when Willie Nel-
son recorded his song, “(I Don't
Have a Reason) To Go to Califor-
nia Anymore,” on his 1990 al-
bum “Born For Trouble.” that
Burns felt as though he'd made
7% .

By then, Burns had collaborat-
ed with iconic names like Hank
Cochran, Kris Kristofferson and
Johnny Paycheck. He'd played
alongside country legends like
Ernest Tubb and Porter Wag-
goner. He'dtoumdmmﬂurﬂx
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“When Willie took my song,
he told me I could make a living
just doing my own songs, and he
told me I was a great writer,” he
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do my thing.”
Between there and here, there
have been the drugs, which

~ Burns has put behind him, the
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But all along, he said, “what
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