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LET’S TWIST AGAIN

Words by KAL MANN
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Let's Twist A- gain, _ like we did last sum - mer. Yeah, Let's  Twist
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like we did last year. Don’'t - cha re - mem-ber when things were real - ly hum.-min'? ___
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Yeah, Let's Twist A- gain, _ twist - i’ time is here. _ Ee - ah
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go a - gain. Oh ba - by, make me
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know you love me S0, an’ then Let's  Twist A- gain, _ like we did last
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sum- mer. Yeah, Let's Twist A- gain, _ like we did last year.
LOVE GROWS
(Where My Rosemary Goes)
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Siow beat
¢
0H# — ! ’ po— Y 1 [r——— = e Y
\J o p— i | I T | | T T T 1 1 ) - | I |
T pe— T 1} T - T _Jli_.’_‘_i“'—?—P—F—‘t;
ol ) | I I
Sheain't got no mon - ey her clothes_are kin-da fun-ny her har___ is kin-da wild_— and free. Oh but
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Love Grows__ where my Rose-ma-ry goes_ and no-bo-dy knows__ like me . She talkks kin-da la - zy peo -
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- ple say she’s cra- zy and__ herlife's a my - ster-y___ = Oh  but Love Grows__ where my Rose-ma-ry goes_ and
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no-bo-dy knows_ . like me There’'s  some-thing a-bout her hand hold-ing mine__ It's a feel-ing that's fine_



