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Devil Wbul dn't Recogni ze You
Madonna

( F#m A E D)

It s quiet as it is tonight

You d al nost think you were saved
Your eyes are full of surprises
They cannot predict ny fate

Wi ting underneath the stars
There s sonet hing you should know
The angel s they surround ny heart
Telling me to let you go

| bet you couldn t

| bet you couldn t recognize but | ve been hidin to it
VWho am | to criticize

Sormehow | Il get through it and you won t even realize
Fal i ng through your own disguise

It s |like over and over you re pushing ne

Ri ght down to the floor

| should just wal k away.

Over and over | keep on com ng back for nore
| play into your fantasy

Now that it s over

You can ride on ne right through your smle
I ve seen behind your eyes

Now it s over, the nore intoxicating nmy mnd

Even the devil wouldn t recognize you, | do

Even the devil wouldn t recognize you, | do

Even the devil wouldn t recognize you, | do

Even the devil wouldn t recognize you, | do

| do, | do

You al nost proved yourself this tine

That all the saints be praised

You hide your sadness behind your snile

And you keep your | ost heartbreaks

The steps that are ... on the | edge

I's much higher than it seens

That | ve been on that |edge before

You can t hide yourself fromne

| bet you couldn t

| bet you couldn t recognize, | still play ... to it
VWho am | to criticize

Somehow | Il get through it and you won t even realize

Falling through your own disguise



It s Iike over and over you re pushin ne

Ri ght down to the fl oor

| should just wal k away

Over and over | keep on com ng back for nore
| play into your fantasy

Now that it s over

You can ride on ne right through your smle

I ve seen behind your eyes

Now it s over the nore intoxicating nmy mnd

Even the devil woul dn
Even the devil woul dn
Even the devil woul dn
Even the devil woul dn
| do, | do

recogni ze you, | do
recogni ze you, | do
recogni ze you, | do
recogni ze you, | do

~ o~ o~ —

It s Ilike over and over you re pushin ne

Ri ght down to the fl oor

| should just wal k away

Over and over | keep on com ng back for nore
| play into your fantasy

Now that it s over you can ride on ne

Ri ght through your snile

I ve seen behind your eyes

Now it s over the nore intoxicating ny mnd

Even the devil wouldn t recogni ze you, | do
Even the devil wouldn t recogni ze you, | do
Even the devil wouldn t recognize you, | do
Even the devil wouldn t recognize you, | do

| do, | do

Even the devil wouldn t recognize you



