
Acordesweb.com

Drip Drop
Dion

Drip Drop:Dion.
#6 in 1963.

#1.
D
Hey, the roof is leaking and the rain s falling

on my head..it won t stop.
    G
The roof is leaking and the rain s falling on
   D
my head..I need a mop.
  A              G               D
I cried so hard, teardrops on my bed..
D
drippity drop, yeah.

#2.
D
She packed up her bags and she moved out on the

midnight train..she got no brain.
    G
She packed up her bags and she moved out on the
         D
midnight train..girl s insane.
    A                                    D
She took my heart, tears rolling down my drain..

just like rain.

CHORUS:
D
My buddy come to see me to give me a tip, tip, tip.

I said, now listen here, friend, I tell you, I m hip,

hip, hip.

Why don t you mind your own business..shut your

lip, lip, lip.
                                D7
I know when my girl give me the slip, slip, slip.

#3.
           G                                     D



I said the roof is leaking, rain s falling on my head.

Oh, yeah.
  A              G               D
I cried so hard, teardrops on my bed.

All over the floor..that s what I said.
D
Hey..Drip, drip, drippity drop.

Hey..Drip, drip, drippity drop.

Hey..Drip, drip, drippity drop.

Hey..Drip, drip, drippity drop.
G
Hey..Drip, drip, drippity drop.

Hey..Drip, drip, drippity drop.
D
Hey..Drip, drip, drippity drop.

Hey..Drip, drip, drippity drop.
A
Hey..Drip, drip, drippity drop.
G
Hey..Drip, drip, drippity drop.
D                               A
Hey..Drip, drip, drippity drop.

CHORUS:
   D
My buddy come to see me to give me a tip, tip, tip.

I said, now listen here, friend, I tell you, I m hip,

hip, hip.

Why don t you mind your own business..close your

lip, lip, lip.
                                D7
I know when my girl give me the slip, slip, slip.

#4.
           G                                     D
I said the roof is leaking, rain s falling on my head..

drippity-drop.
  A              G               D
I cried so hard, teardrops on my bed..on the floor,



on the rug..on the wall..

OUTRO:
D
Yeah, yeah..say it, say it.

Whoa, yeah..say it, say it.

Whoa, yeah..whoa, yeah.
G                        D
Whoa, yeah..whoa, yeah..(Fade.)

A sixties smash from kraziekhat.


