
Bloody Reunion Molly Hatchet

Out street-walking on a Saturday night
Lookin’ for the man, staying out of sight
Tying to find something to ease my mind
Traffic lights a-blinkin’, and I’m right on time

Come around a corner on 4th and Main
Joint was a-jumpin’, people going insane
Jukebox a-flappin’ on through the night
I think all the boys are starting up
A bloody reunion
Well it’s a bloody reunion
Tearing up the town, smoking on a Saturday night
Well it’s a bloody reunion, what a bloody reunion
All hell’s a-poppin’, rockin’ ’till the morning light

Here comes Mary in a long red dress
Looking hot ’n’ sassy, just like all the rest
Leaning on a lamp post and she’s dressed to kill
Lord she wants to make it and I think I will
Comin’ on strong and giving me the eye
Ain’t no way I’m gonna pass it by
Tonight we’re gonna do it, gonna get it right
Me and Miss Mary gonna start ourselves

A bloody reunion
Well it’s a bloody reunion
Tearing up the town, smoking on a Saturday night
Well it’s a bloody reunion
What a bloody reunion
All hell’s a-poppin’, rockin’ ’til the morning light

[Solo]

Well it’s a bloody reunion
What a bloody reunion
Tearing up the town, smoking on a Saturday night
Well it’s a bloody reunion, what a bloody reunion
All hell’s a-poppin’, & rockin’ ’till the morning light

Lord what a party, everybody feelin’ right
Drinking and a-smoking, everybody’s high as a kite
Ohhhh! Ohhhh!


