
She’s My Girl

Look at those eyes
Look at that mouth
I’m tell’n you she’s
From’a way down south

Look at the way she carries it through
She’s a textbook example of what a girl can do
She’s everything I want in the world

She’s my girl
She’s my girl
She’s my girl
She’s my girl

Every day
Is something new
You never know
What she might do

She might wear an elegant dress
Or she just might feel loose and look like an elegant mess
She’s everything I want in the world

She’s my girl
She’s my girl
She’s my girl
She’s my girl
Wo yeah

My oh my 
What a beautiful day
She just makes 
Things go my day

When I think about them serious legs
I begin to feel as if I might blow like power keg
She’s everything I want in the world

She’s my girl
She’s my girl
She’s my girl
She’s my girl
She’s my girl
She’s my girl
She’s my girl
She’s my girl
She’s my girl



She’s my girl
She’s my girl
She’s my girl
She’s my girl
She’s my girl
She’s my girl
She’s my girl
She’s my girl
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