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LITTLE CHILDREN
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Lit - tle Chil- dren_ you'd bet - ter not tell on me, I'mtell - in" you____ Lit - tle Chil- dren_
-way, Lt - tle Chil- dren_ Now why aren’t you play - in’ out - side, 'mask - in" you___ You can't _ fool me__
nap!  Lit - tle Chil- dren. Now why don’t you go bye - bye Go an - vy - where_ Lit - tle Chil- dren_
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you'd bet-ter not tell whatyou see, And if you're good I'll give you can - dy__ and a gquar - ter,
‘cos I'm gon-na know if you hide, And try to peep. I'mgon - na treat you_ to a Mov - ie,
I know you could go if you try go up the stairs Me and your sis - ter_ we're go - in’ stead - v,
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If you're qui - et like you ought to be, Andkeep a se - cret with me
stop your gig - gin’ chil - dren, do be nice,
How can | kiss er when I'm read - y to
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| wish they would go a Like lit - tle su - gars and spice. You saw me kiss - in’ your
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sis - fer, You saw me hold - ing her hand But if yousnitch  to your
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Your fa - ther won't un-der - stand, _ | wish they would take a With Lit - tle Chil - dren like you___  a-round,
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| won - derwhat | can do____  around, Lit - tle Chil - dren iike you.
LOLA
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Slowly, with a strong beat

| mether in a club downinold So - ho_ where you drink cham-pagne and it tastes just like __cher-ry co-la See-oh - el-aye
m not theworld’s most  phy-si-cal guy,— but whenshesqueezed me tight shenear-ly broke my spine._oh my Lo- la la la_la ia



175

Vi
VA
s de "’
co - la. Shewalked up to me, andsheasked me to dance_ | asked herhername and in a dark brown voice_ shesaid Lo- la El-oh - el-aye
Lo - la. Well ¥m not dumb, but | can't un-derstand.why shewalked like a wo-man andtalked like a manoh my Lo-la lala_la la
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Well, we
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drank cham - pagne and danced.all night_ Un - der e-lec - tric can - dle light. Shepicked me up— and sat me on her knee_  and
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said, “‘Dear boy, won'tyoucomehome withme?”  Well, I'm not theworld’s most pas-sion-ate guy_butwhen | looked in hereyes, well, | al-most fell _ for my
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I pushed her_ a-way, _ I walked to_ the door. _ 1 fell to__ the fioor. | got
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down on_ my knees_ then I looked at her, and she_. at me.__ Well, that's the way_ that I want it to stay,. and 1__
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to be that way _

Girls will be boys, and boys_will begirls, it's a mixed up, mud-dled up, shook up world_ex-cept for Lo - la lala_la la Lo - la. Well,
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I left home just a week be-fore_ and I'd nev-er ev-er kissed a wo-man be-fore. _ But Lo - la smiled_and took me by the hand_ and
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said, “Dear boy, I'm gon-na makeyou a man.” — Well, I'm not theworld’'s most mas-cu-line man. But | know what | am, and I'mglad I'm a man_and so is



