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The Mot orcycl e Song
Arlo Guthrie

[G1] don t want a pickle,

Just want to ride on ny [C]notors[{i ckle.
[GAnd | dont want a tickle,

Cause | d rather ride on my [C]notors[ (i ckl e.
And [C]] dont wWfArjant to d[§i e,

Just want to ride on ny [CJnotorc[§y--cle.

It was I[Gate |ast night the other day,

I thought I d go up[C] and see R G ay.

So | went up and | say Ray--

There was only one thing R Clay could say, was:

| don t want a pickle,
Just want to ride on nmy notorsickle.
And | don t want a tickle,
Cause | d rather ride on ny notorsickle.
And | don t want to die,
Just want to ride on ny notorcy--cle.



