Freaky’s Crazy Story

I’m gonna tell you a story

About an old friend of mine, called Freaky.
He was always trying to get off with Suzy
But she wasn'’t a floosie.

Let! Me! Tell! You!

Freaky really loved Suzy!

Suzy didn’t love Freaky!

So that’s why he became crazy!

Ref

Poor Freaky loved Suzy...!
Suzy didn’t love Freaky...!
That’s Freaky’s Crazy Story...!

Freaky...! Suzy...! Crazy...!

Silly words... Nutty story!

About a girl who really was a beauty,
About a guy... who felt so lonely!

I've got...! To tell you...! Freaky !
Was a well-known rocker...! Free...
And what about the beauty...?
What she listened to was so jazzy...

Bridge

One night at a party Suzy was so tipsy,
She gave to Freaky her body...

From this came a baby

And this baby that's me!

Will | be a rocker...? Free...
Will I play jazzy...?

Ref

Poor Freaky loved Suzy...!
Suzy didn’t love Freaky...!
That’s Freaky’s Crazy Story...!



Freaky’s living in Memphis, Tennessee,
Suzy’s got married... in Paris!

Rocker daddy, jazzy mummy...

What ever could | be?

My bodies and me

Wanna play really groovy!

So that’s why we take it easy...

All kind of music will keep us free...!

Ref x 2

Poor Freaky loved Suzy...!
Suzy didn’t love Freaky...!
That’s Freaky’s Crazy Story...!

Poor Freaky loved Suzy...!
Suzy didn’t love Freaky...!
That’s Freaky’s Crazy Story...!

Fin
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