Crocodile rock/speedy

/: G   em   C    D :/

        G                                                                   hm
I remember when rock was young, me and Suzie had so much fun
                C
Holding hands and skimming stones
                D
Had an old gold Chevy and a place of my own
               G                                                           hm
But the biggest kick I ever got was doing a thing called the Crocodile Rock
                  C                                                                                             D
While the other kids were Rocking ‘Round The Clock, we were hopping and bopping to the 

Crocodile Rock  
           em                                                                                        A
Well, Crocodile Rocking is something shocking when your feet just can't keep still
             D                                                   G
I never knew me a better time and I guess I never will
em                                      A                                                                                                   D  
Oh lawdy mama, those Friday nights when Suzie wore her dresses tight and the Crocodile Rocking 

was out of sight

But the years went by and the rock just died
Suzie went and left us for some foreign guy
Long nights crying by the record machine
Dreaming of the Chevy and my old blue jeans
But they'll never kill the thrills we've got burning up to the Crocodile Rock
Learning fast as the weeks went past
We really thought the Crocodile Rock would last
Well, Crocodile Rocking is something shocking when your feet just can't keep still
I never knew me a better time and I guess I never will
Oh lawdy mama, those Friday nights when Suzie wore her dresses tight and the Crocodile Rocking was out of sight

I remember when rock was young, me and Suzie had so much fun
Holding hands and skimming stones
Had an old gold Chevy and a place of my own
But the biggest kick I ever got was doing a thing called the Crocodile Rock
While the other kids were Rocking ‘Round The Clock, we were hopping and bopping to the Crocodile Rock
Well, Crocodile Rocking is something shocking when your feet just can't keep still
I never knew me a better time and I guess I never will
Oh lawdy mama, those Friday nights when Suzie wore her dresses tight and the Crocodile Rocking was out of sight

 

 

Speedy Gonzales

 

It was a moonlit night in Old Mexico.
I walked alone between some old adobe haciendas.
Suddenly, I heard the plaintive cry of a young Mexican girl:
La la la, la la la la la la la la, la la la la la la la la, la la la la
La la la la.
You better come home Speedy Gonzales, away from tannery row.
Stop all of your drinking with that floosie named Flo!
Come on home to your adobe and slap some mud on the wall!
The roof is leaking like a strainer. There's loads of roaches in the
Hall.
(La la la la)
Speedy Gonzales (Speedy Gonzales), why don't you come home?
Speedy Gonzales (Speedy Gonzales), how come you leave me all alone?
"He, Rosita, I have to go shopping downtown for my mother,
She needs some Tortillias and Chilli Pepper!"
La, la la la la la la la la, la la la la la la la la, la la la la la la
La la.
Your doggie's gonna have a puppy, and we're running out of Coke.
No enchiladas in the icebox, and the television's broke.
I saw some lipstick on your sweatshirt, I smell some perfume in your
Ear.
Well, if you're gonna keep on messin', don't bring your business back
A-here.
(La la la la)
Mmm, Speedy Gonzales (Speedy Gonzales), why don't you come home?
Speedy Gonzales (Speedy Gonzales), how come you leave me all alone?
"He, Rosita, come quick!
Down at the cantina, they're giving green stamps with Tequila!"
La, la la la la la la la la, la la la la la la la la, la la la la la la
La la
La la la la, la la la la la la la la, la la la la la la la la, la la la
La la la la la.
