
       A                                                          
Never met a girl could make me feel the way
            A                                   - DC
   that you do, (you're all right).
              A                                                                
    Whenever I'm asked what makes-a my dreams real,
       A                                                     - DC
    I tell ‘em you do, (you're outta sight).
                  A                             DC    A              DC
    Well, twdledetwedldum look out baby here I come.

C               F         Dm            G
I’m bringin' you a love that's true, get ready !
     Aha ha ha ha, get ready, get ready !
C               F         Dm            G
   Start makin' love to you get ready get ready
    Aha ha ha ha, get ready, get ready !
A                                          DC
Don’t you know I’m coming
    Get ready, 'cause here I come !
A                                          DC
On my way !
    Get ready, 'cause here I come !

              A                                              D  C
You wanna play hide and seek with my love,
     A                                                    - DC
    let me remind you (you're all right).
      A                                                          
    Lovin' you're gonna miss, and the time it takes
         A                                          - D-C
    to find ya. (You're outta sight). 

A                                                                         - D-C
    Fe Fi Fo Fo Fum, look out baby now here I come !
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D E D E D E FFFE (if aaaaaaaall..) D A

       A                                        
If all of my friends shouldn't want me to,
               A                                              - DC
    I think I'll understand (you're alright).
       A                                          D    C
    Hope I get to you before they do cause,
       A                                                              - DC
    that's how I planned it (you're outta sight).
A                                                       DC            
    Well, tweedle dee, now, tweedle dum,
A                                                         - DC
    look out baby 'cause here I come. 
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