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Some folks like the scent of women when they’re walking down the line
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Some folks enjoy the taste of whiskey the flavor of dark red wine
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Some folks like a dose of strychnine working up their brains
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But I’m a happy man who lives without all these things
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G…A…S…O…L…I…N…E
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Some folks like the smell of burning rubber on the road
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Some folks like the feel of a soft tongue down their throat
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Some folks enjoy a voodoo weekend and shiny needles through their eyes
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But there’s nothing like the kicks I get from this stuff devine
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Instrumental : E m / G / E m / B
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My babe was sitting on my face out on lover’s lane

E m





          B                 E m

She looked at me and sighed “Have you ever tried such a juicy thing?”
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I rolled my eyes and whispered “Darling, I don’t wanna be mean,
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But much more than your pussy I love the smell of gasoline”
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G…A…S…O…L…I…N…E

Instrumental : E m / G / E m / B

