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Words and Music by 
JOHN SEBASTIAN
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Well, she’s all you’d ev - er want, she’s 

nev - er in the way, al -
knows what I’m a - bout, she

the kind men like to flaunt and take to
ways som e-thing nice to say, what a
can take what I dish out and that’s not

din - ner. Well, she
bless - ing. 1 can
eas - y- Well, she

CHORUS

al - ways knows her place, she’s got style, she’s got grace, she’s a win - ner. i
leave her on her own, know-ing she's O. K. a - lone and there's no mess - ing. > She’s A La - dy,

knows me thru and thru, she knows what to do and how to  please me.)
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w o__ oh___ oh, She’s A La - d y ,______  talk - in’ a - bout__ that lit - tie la - dy, and the la - dy is
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mine______  Well, she’s Well, she She’s A n e v -e r  asks v e r -y  much and I don't re -fu se  her,
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al - ways treat her with re - sped, I nev - er would a - buse her. What she’s got is hard to find and I don't want to lose her.

SILHOUETTES
Copyright © 1957 (Renewed) Regent Music Corporation, New York, NY 10022

Words and Music by 
FRANK C. SLAY JR. & BOB CREWE
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Took a walk and passed your house late last night, All the shades were pulled and drawn 'w ay down tight; From with - in a dim light 
Lost con - trol, and rang your bell. I w as sore, “Let me in, or else 111 beat down your door." When tw o s tra n -g e rs , who had
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w ais '. held you tight. K iss - es I could al - m ost taste
wings on my feet, loved you like I’ve nev - er loved

in the night, W on - derd why I'm not the
you my sweet, Vowed that you and I would


