Barracuda

So this aint the end, | saw you again... today
| had to turn ny heart away

Smled |like the sun, kisses for every-one

And tales, it never fails

You lying so low in the weeds

| bet you gonna anmbush ne

You' d have ne down, down, down, down on ny knees
Now won’t ya? Barracuda - On!

Back over tine we were all tryin for free
You net the porpoise and ne... uh-huh

No right, no wong selling a song, a nane
Wi sper gane

And if the real thing don’t do the trick

You better nake up sonethi ng quick

You gonna burn, burn, burn, burn, burn to the w ck
Chhhhh barracuda! Ohhh yeah

Sell me, sell you, the porpoise said
Di ve down deep down, deeper than you
| think that you got the blues too

Al that night and all the next
Swam wi t hout | ooki ng back

Made for the western pools
Silly, silly fools

[ Sol 0]

If the real thing don’'t do the trick, no
You better nake up sonethi ng quick

You gonna burn, burn, burn, burn, burn it to the w ck

Ohhhhh barr a- barracuda

[ nterlude/ Qutro]
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