
The Adicts, G.I.R.L
Take 27! 1,2,3,4!
Take 28! 1,2,3,4!

What a doll
What a charm
Little demon to do you harm
Fiendish fetish
Cast a spell
Make a curse
Go to hell

Wo-wo. Hey-hey
My baby left me for a G.I.R.L.

Juliet, you're the
weirdest girl I ever met

Queen bitch
That's mean
That's rich, obscene
Heartbreaker bring me down
I'm a dog
Kicked around

Wo-wo. Hey-hey
My baby left me for a G.I.R.L.

Juliet, you're the
weirdest girl I ever met

What a doll
What a charm
Little demon to do you harm
Fiendish fetish
Cast a spell
Make a curse
Go to hell

Wo-wo. Hey-hey
My baby left me for a G.I.R.L.
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