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Girl When I look at you, 

I drop down on    my knees

Can’t you see the magic, can’t you take a chance now can’t you see

Every time I look at you another part of me begins to die

I’ll love you, protect you, take care of you, baby I lie

---walk up

Girl you took a part of me, you ripped it out you threw it to the road

And after you were done with me you BACKED UP, and squashed me like a toad…

------walk up……..do the hustle

(solo: 8 in G, 8 in F)

Can’t you see I’m helpless, WASHED UP, I haven’t got a clue

So won’t you come on home to me now BABY, I wouldn’t if I was you

------walk up……..

Whoops there goes another rubber tree 

Whoops there goes another rubber tree

Whoops there goes another rubber tree Plant!
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