
She’s [Em] afraid of the dark, so [A7] I had to park out [Am] side of her door ’til it’s [B] light. 
She [Em] says if I try to [A7] kiss her she’ll cry. I [D7] dry her tears [G7] all through the night. 

[C] Hand in hand to a barbecue stand, right from her doorway we [D7]roam. 
[G7] Eats and then it’s a pleasure again,[Dm] walking my [G7]baby, [Em] talking my [A7] baby,  

[Dm] loving my [G7] baby, [Em] I don’t mean [A7] maybe.  [Dm] Walking my [G7] baby back [C] home.


