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Intro C Bb Ab Bb 
C Bb Ab G 

Cm Gm Fm Bb 
Cm Gm Fm Gsus4 

Verse 1 

The breeze ripples your skirt 
Like curtains on a stage 
And the A-line makes its way 
All the way up to your waist 
Its sleeve casually falls 
About your slender arm 
And it’s ending on your tiny wrist 
And keeping you nice and warm 

C Bb Ab Bb 
C Bb Ab G 
C Bb Ab Bb 
C Bb Ab G 
F F Bb Bb 
G G C C 
F F Bb Bb 
Ab Ab Bb Bb 

Cm Gm Fm Bb 
Cm Gm Fm Gsus4 
Cm Gm Fm Bb 
Cm Gm Fm Gsus4 
Fm Fm Ab9 Bb9 
Gm Gm Bb9 C9 
Fm Fm Ab9 Bb9 
Abm7 (x2) Bbsus4 (x2) 

Chorus 

Like I, like I never could 
The fabric hugs your skin 
Soft, silky, incredibly smooth 
From your knee to your chin 
Oh my darling you look so damn good 

Eb D  
C# Ab 
Eb D  
C# Ab 
Ab C# 

Cm/Eb Dm7/Bb 
C#9 Ab9 
Cm/Eb Dm7/Bb 
C#9 Ab9 
Abm7 Abm6 

Verse 2 

I could avert my gaze 
If it wasn't for your neck 
So I try to count the dots 
But you move and I lose track 
It's as if you are wrapped 
In this perfect second skin 
And I just can't help longing 
To touch what hides within 

C Bb Ab Bb 
C Bb Ab G 
C Bb Ab Bb 
C Bb Ab G 
F F Bb Bb 
G G C C 
F F Bb Bb 
Ab Ab Bb Bb 

Cm Gm Fm Bb 
Cm Gm Fm Gsus4 
Cm Gm Fm Bb 
Cm Gm Fm Gsus4 
Fm Fm Ab9 Bb9 
Gm Gm Bb9 C9 
Fm Fm Ab9 Bb9 
Abm7 (x2) Bbsus4 (x2) 

Chorus 

Bridge 

My hands crawling up your knee    
on the way to where they want to be 
My fingers feel, but my eyes can’t see 
Because of these damn buttons, please help me  

F# E Eb Ab 
F# E Eb Eb 
F# E Eb Ab 
Ab Ab C# C# 

F# E Ebm Ab 
F# E Eb Eb 
F# E Ebm Ab 
Abm7 Abm7 Abm6 Abm6 

Chorus 


