Pretty Woman

Roy Orbison

Pretty woman walking down the street 

Pretty woman the kind I'd like to meet 

Pretty woman I don't believe you, you're not the truth 

No one could look as good as you (Mercy) 

Pretty woman won't you pardon me 

Pretty woman I couldn't help but see 

Pretty woman that you look lovely as can be 

Are you lonely just like me? 

Pretty woman stop a while 

Pretty woman talk a while 

Pretty woman give your smile to me 

Pretty woman yeah yeah yeah 

Pretty woman look my way 

Pretty woman say you'll stay with me 

'Cause I need you I'll treat you right 

Come with me baby be mine tonight 

Pretty woman don't walk on by 

Pretty woman don't make me cry 

Pretty woman don't walk away, hey 

OK. If that's the way it must be, OK 

I guess I'll go on home, it's late 

There'll be tomorrow night, but wait 

What do I see? 

Is she walking back to me? 

Yes, she's walking back to me 

Oh, oh, pretty woman


Pretty Woman

2 Live Crew

 [Pretty woman]  Ha haaa, walkin' down the street

[Pretty woman]  Gir, girl, you look so sweet

[Pretty woman]  You, you bring me down to the knees

[Pretty woman]  You make me wanna beg please

[O-o-o-o-oh, pretty woman]

 [Big hairy woman]  You need to shave that stuff

[Big hairy woman]  You know, I bet it's tough

[Big hairy woman]  All that hair, it ain't legi-i-it

['Cause you look like Cousin I-I-I-I-It]

[Big hairy woman]

 [Ball-headed woman]  Girl, your hair won't grow

[Ball-headed woman]  You got a teeny-weeny afro

[Ball-headed woman]  You know, your hair could look nice

[Ball-headed woman]  First you got to roll it with rice

[Ball-headed woman]

(spoken) Here, lemme get this hunk o' beans for ya,

ya know whatI'm sayin'?  Ha ha!  This better than Rice-a-Roni!

Ha ha ha ha ha!

[O-o-o-o-oh, ball-headed woman]

 (Mr. Mixx) Big hairy woman, come on in ...

(Marquis)  And don't forget your ball-headed friend

(Luke)     Hey, pretty woman, let the boys jump in-n-n-n!

 [Two-timin' woman]  Girl, you know you ain't right

[Two-timin' woman]  You was out with my boy last night

[Two-timin' woman]  That takes a load off my mind

[Two-timin' woman]  Now I know the baby ain't mine

[O-o-o-o-oh, two-timin' woman]

All:

O-o-o-o-oh, pretty woman 

