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[ Verse 1]
A D A
She tried to hide it by the faded deni m cl othes she wore
Bm E

But | knew she d never been inside a bar before

A D A
And | felt |ike a peasant who just had nmet a queen

E A

And she knew | saw right through her tight fittin jeans
(same chords progression)

| asked her whats a woman |i ke you doin here

| see your used to champaign but | |l buy you a beer

She said you got ne figured out, but I mnot what | seem

And for a dance | |l tell you bout these tight fittin jeans

[ Chor us]

E A
She said | married noney, | mused to wearin pearls
D B7
But | ve always dreamed of bein just a good ole boys girl
A D

So tonight | left those chrystal candle lights to live a dream

E A

And partner theres a tiger in these tight fittin jeans
[ Br eak]

( KEY CHANGE)
A A D A A BT E- At At Di AH

[ Verse 2]
At D# At
We danced every dance and | ore the beer we went through
cr F
Imsatisfied | did nmy best to make her dreans cone true
At D# At

As she played out her fantasies before ny eyes it seened
F A#



A cowfirl came alive inside those tight fittin jeans
(same chords progression)

In my minds she still a lady, thats all | mgonna say

| knew that | d been broken by the tinme we parted ways
And | know | held nore woman than nobst guys had ever seen
That night | knew a |lady wearin tight fittin jeans

[ Chor us]

F A#
Wl |l now shes back in her world and I mstil stuck in mine

07 F
But I know I |1 always renmenber the tine
A D#
A cowboy once had a nmillionaires dream
A# F A#

The night | held that angel wearin tight fittin jeans



