
Supremes, Sadie, sadie
Sadie, Sadie married ladySee what's on my handThere's nothing quite as touchingAs a simple wedding bandOh how that marriage license worksOn chamber maids and hotel clerksThe honeymoon was such delightThat we got married that same nightI'm Sadie, Sadie married ladyStill in bed at noonCracking my brain decidingBetween orange juice and pruneHe says nothing is too good for meAnd who am I not to agreeI'm Sadie, Sadie married ladyThat's meSadie, Sadie married ladyMeet a mortgagee,The owner of a ice-boxWith a ten year guaranteeOh, sit me in the softest seatQuick a cushion for my feetDo for me buy for meLift me carry meFinally got a guy to marry meDo my nails, read up on the salesAll day the records playThen he comes home I tell himOh, what a day I had todayI swear I'll do my wifely jobJust sit at home become a slobI'm Sadie, Sadie married ladyI'm Sadie, Sadie married ladyI'm Sadie, Sadie married lady that's meThat's who?That's you!That's meI'm Sadie, Sadie married lady that's me
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