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G                                        C                                      G 
You'd already gotten rid of seven last names when you set your sights on me 
                                        C                             G              D 
You were making eyes at Number Nine and I finally could see 
                                                                                  C 
That you'd use me up, wear me out and trade me back in 
                                                                       D                    G 
You got rings of gold, nerves of steel, but your heart is made of tin 
 

                                                                                 D 
Miss Vicki, Miss Vicki, searchin' for new man every night 
       G                                                                   D      G 
Miss Vicki, Miss Vicki, when will you  (will you?)  get it right? 

 
You've married into most the families in town and engaged all the rest 
You already used up a lot of good men 'cause your lawyer he's the best 
He wins you cars and planes and cars, capital gains, stocks and savings bonds 
Your promises come easy, they just never last you long 
 
Sometimes I think you really believe this man's the one for you  
And I'm sure you hope it'll be the last, each time you say "I do" 
You know by heart every vow they wrote, you know how to have and hold 
But sooner or later your lust turns hot and your love turns icy cold 
 

Play key G (116) 


