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INTRO:  Em / A m / E m / A m

E m                   A m


E m

A m

Look into those eyes of blue and her lovely face so sweet

          E m
               A m


    E m
      B           E m / A m / E m / A m

She’s got the looks of a little doll but what she hides noone can see

E m


  A m

    E m


A m

She moves around that hardwood floor with the greatest of ease


    E m          A m       E m

B
 E m

Wailing, ‘oh, gypsy woman, what have you done to me?’

G

      E m

She is in for those wild, wild sounds 

G

        E m

Loses her mind and touches the ground

A m                        C                   B                        E m
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B

   E m     B                       F m / Bb m / F / Bb m

…OF ROCK’N’ROLL…OF ROCK’N….

F m                  Bb m           F                           Bb m

If you don’t believe me the story you’ve been told

       F m                  Bb m            F m              C             F m

Just go on down to her cave and there you’re bound to fall

G#                                 F m

For that baby devil on a hunting spree

                   G#                            F m

‘Til her her Mom says, ‘darling, time to sleep…’

Bb m                      C#                 C                        F m
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C                        F m     C                        E m

…OF ROCK’N’ROLL….OF ROCK’N……..

