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Well you’re slim__  and you're w eak- you've got the teeth of a hy - dra up - on____ you. You’re

A
ffl à

Repeat, ad lib. for Fade 
G6

Chorus

& «
— • -------« -------- • — ^ 5 1

dir - ty sweet and you’re my girl. -
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Get it on_
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Bang A Gong _
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Get it on.
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Get it on - Bang A G ong_ Get it on. _
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2. Well, you're built like a car,
You’ve got a hub cap diamond star halo.
You’re built like a car, oh yeah.
Well, you’re an untamed youth
That’s the truth with your cloak full o f eagles,
You’re dirty sweet and you're my girl. (Chorus)

3. Well, you’re windy and wild,
You’ve got the blues In your shoes and your stockings. 
You’re windy and wild, oh yeah.
Well, you’re built like a car
You’ve got a hub cap diamond star halo,
You’re dirty sweet and you’re my girl. (Chorus)

4. Well, you're dirty and sweet
Clad In black don’t look back and I love you.
You’re dirty and sweet, oh yeah.
Well, you dance when you walk
So let’s dance take a chance understand me,
You’re dirty sweet and you're my girl. (Chorus Fade)
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The m a rc h -in g  band cam e d o w n - a - long main s treet 
The sol - dier blues were trapped_on a hill - side

the s o l-d ie r blues fell in _ 
the ba t - tie rag - in' all _

I looked a - cross and there- 
The ser - geant cried "W e've go t-
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Bill - y don't be a he - ro don’t be a fool _  w ith  your l i fe__ Bill - y don't be a he -
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ro "C om eback and m a k e _  me your w ife"
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And as Bill - y s ta rt - ed to  g o -----
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she said

“Keep your prêt - ty head lo w ” . Bill • y don’t be a he - ro “C om eback to  me”
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w ith your life  . Bill - y don’t be a he
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ro “C om eback and m a k e _  me your w ife ”
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And as Bill - y s tart - ed to  g o .
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she said “Keep your pret - ty  head lo w ” .
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Bill - y don’t be a he
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ro “C om e back to  m e " .
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I heard his fi - an - cee_
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go t a le t - ter that told how Bill - y d ie d __ that day The le t - ter said that he w as a he - ro
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she should be proud he died _  that w ay I heard she threw the let ter a - way.


