
Linda Lou—Linda Lou 
                                    (D) 

 
Linda Lou (G) Linda Lou--what in the (D) world’s come over you 
I’ve done (A) all I know to do--my old (D) face is turning blue 
Won’t you (A) give me one small clue what to do—Linda (D) Lou 
 

I took you to McDonalds for your birthday 
And to the churches big fashion (A) show 
I let you bait my hook when we go fishing 
And mow the yard when it needs (D) mowed 
 

I bring soap and water to the driveway 
So you don’t have to make all those (G) trips 
And I patiently watch you wash my (D) truck 
As I (A) point out all the spots that you (D) miss 
 

(CHORUS) 
 

I am always close by for you darling 
Helping with the many things you (A) do 
I try my very best to keep you focused 
But you always seem to spoil the (D) view 
 

My darling why can’t you work with me 
You will be thankful you did in the (G) end 
When you realize the man you (D) married 
Is a (A) very thoughtful fun loving (D) man 
 
                                                         RAY PAGE Jr. 
 
 
 
 
 


