
Tonight's The Night 

Intro: D | D| D| D

Couplet 1:
                       G                                            A
I put my hair into style and over in the corner 
                                                              D
I hear Jerome murmur: 'You look dandy.' 
         G                                                        A
So I lean out some more out of that balcony door 
                     D
while the radio plays so� some forgo�en serenade
                      Bm                                                                                    A
There's a tremble in the air, as down there all them folks rush home
                           Bm                                                                   A
For when the sun sets on the city, nobody wants to be alone
         Em                     G                                A
And me I got that shaky feeling in my bones again
D | D

Couplet 2:
I feel swi� as a summer breeze by the �me I'm out on the street again
My high-heel shoes clicking-clacking to that rusty beat again
That old widow from next door she asks when will I come see her again
But I say, no no no mama, this �me I got to see some be�er friend
And that lovely lady doing her sidewalk promenade she smiles:
Hurry up boy, don't be late….because

Refrein:
    D                G              A   A7   A6   A/E
Mama, tonight's the night
                          D                                     G                               A   A7   A6   A/E
We're gonna make it, we're gonna reach out for them stars tonight
                             Fm                                                  A
Oh baby we'll explode just like some super hydroxygen bomb
                                                                             Em    G  
And our tango ain't gonna stop �ll our bloodshot eyes 
           A
get blinded by that morning sun
D | D

Couplet 3:
By the �me I reach your avenue the sky is red white and blue and I'm already flying 
I bopped one of those li�le white pills Jerome said they were really worthwhile trying
I know that up in your room your in front of your fla�ering mirror
You wearing a red ribbon and some rouge, a pair of dancing shoes
It's got to be a winner
Oh baby red hot warm watery is the kiss that lingers on my lips 
As we daze off into them city lights

Refrein  2x  -   Sax en gitaarsolo:     4x    -   Herhalen:   D | G | A | A D | G | A | A


