Verse 1:

Chorus:

Verse 2:

Chorus:

Bridge:

Verse 3:

Chorus:

End:

Title: Party Girl

Met you at a party

Thought you arty farty

But you turned out nice

We talked all night

I asked you for your number

But | can’t remember what you said

Party girl your names Kathleen

You looked real pretty and seemed quite keen
But | don’t know where you’ve gone

All I know is you live in Wimbledon

You drank red wine

Most of which was mine

And giggled when you talked

I’ve tried real hard

But girl it’s such a bummer

To find you’s getting tougher all the time

Now you just stood there as cute as can be

Your head on one side looking at me

I’d sure be delighted with your company — I like what I see
A cute little chick with a Gucci flick

Who giggles when she talks

And wiggles when she walks

If 1 tell you I love you I’m not spinning a line

| want to take you home and make you mine

Five foot five

Oh so alive

Girl you turned me on

We talked all night

| asked you for your number

But | can’t remember what you said

Party Girl your names Kathleen

You looked real pretty and seemed quite keen
But | don’t know where you’ve gone

All I know is you live in Wimbledon

Party Girl your names Kathleen

I’m a nice boy and really clean

But | don’t know where you’ve gone

I haven’t got your number but | know where you’re from
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