Davids Second

WILD ‘N WHISTLIN° WINDS! Winter sure is
on its chill-whipped way—but there’s no
need to start a-shiverin’ yet, cos divine-sound-
in’ David Cassidy has come up with a weather-
warmer-upper just for you! Yep, dolly David
is gonna wrap you in his arms ‘'n warm your
soul with his hottest ever Bell LP Rock Me
Baby! This one is a real finger-lickin' good
David-delight, so get up and go, go, go to
your nearest record shop and grab David's
Rock Me Baby. Then, jump to these pages
in SPEC and Sing Along!

ROCK ME BABY

You may call me a rollin’ stone,

I'm a free-born man—

And | stand alone!

I come a-lookin’ for a little satisfaction!
I don't drive no Cadillac,

All I got's hangin' on my back—

But | do believe in physical attraction!
I can warm your coldest night,

I'll make everything alright, woman!

[CHORUS)

CQo-00, rock me, baby—

Let me feel that beat,

! said, "Oo-00 rock me, baby—

Right down to my feet!”

! said, “Oo-00 rock me, baby—

Hold me oh-so tight,"

! said, “"Oo-00, rock me, baby,

Rock me through the night!”

You better hold me while you can,
Or you're gonna lose your midnite man!
Now come on and rock me, rock me!

I was twelve when | left home,

Ever since | been on my own.

I come a-fookin’ for a little recreation,

Guess I'll never settle down,

It's always been just one more fown.

Oh, I've loved from coast to coast across
the nation!

f can't promise I'll be true—

But I'll see just what | can do!

(REPEAT CHORUS)]

(DAVID SPEAKS—)

Come on and rock me,

Come on and shock me!
Alright now, roll me!

Come on, squeeze me,

Qo-00, you sure can please me!
Um, um, alright now—get down!

(REPEAT CHORUS TWICE AND FADE
TO END]

(Copyright © 1972 by Pocket Full Of Tunes and Every
Litte Tune Music. Used by Permission. Words and Music
by Peggy Clinger and Johnny Cymbal.)

I'VE BEEN LONELY TOO
LONG

I've been lonely too long!

As | look back,

f can see me lost and searching,
Now | found that | can choose—
I'm free!

So funny i just have to laugh,

Alf my troubles been cut in haif!

(CHORUS)

f've been lonely so long,

I've been lonely too long,

In the past days comin’ down,

[ feel like |-can't go on without you!
I've been lonely too long,

You know I've been lonely so long!
To see me now,

Makes it worth the time I've wailed,
She is all | need to make me see,
Oh yeah, | keep hoping that all my life,
Ev'ry day's gonna turn out right!
I've been lonely 50 fong,

I've been lonely too long!

So funny | just have fo laugh

All my troubles been cut in half!

In the past days comin’ down,

! feel like | can't go on without you!
I've been lonely too long,

I've been lonely s0 long!

{DAVID TALKS—}

You don’t know a man that can five
s0 long without love—

A man needs a woman's love!

Now you know, | been lonely just so
fong!

{DAVID SINGS—)

Yes, I've been lonely, ['ve been
fonely!

(REPEAT LAST LINE AND FADE OUT)}

(Copyright © 1969 h; Slacksar Publishing Co., Ltd. Copy-
right assigned & 1972 to Coral Rock Music Corp. Used
by Permission. Words and Music by F. Cavaliere and E,
Brigati, Jr.)

WARM MY SOUL

Hey, now woman, warm my soul,
Shake the pain that grows inside me,
From your love that's grown foo old.
[ want you more—

Running, jumpin’, leaping, hopping—
Don't shut the door,

Don't you turn, oh, no!

SoloLP

Can't you see me calling your name,

In the middle of a dark, cold night?

[ love you so!f

Won't you please believe me,

When | say, "Hey, girl, | love you so!”

Wait till the morning comaes,

Never leave the heart you stole—

You need me just some more,

You're everything [ ever wanted—even
more!

Sick, stone-sick, sleepin’ in a corner,

Prayin’ to the body—

Love, don't turn to go!

Don't turn, oh, no!

Can't you see me calling your name,

In the middle of a cold, dark night?

I need you so, _

Won't you please believe me when |
say, "Hey, girl, [ love you so!”

Warm my soui—hey, touch my soul.

Feed my soul, warm my soul—

My, my, my, my. my, my. my, my, my!

Oh, yeah, warm my soul!

(REPEAT LAST TWO LINES AND FADE
ouT}

{Copyright © 1972 by Every Little Tune, Inc. and SRO
Music. Used by Permission. Words and Music by Joerey
Ortiz. )

SOME KIND OF A
SUMMER

(CHORUS)

Didn't we have ourselves some kind of a
summer?

Didn't we have ourselves some kind of a
time?

I guess | never took the time,

To tell you how much I love you—

MNow you and the road keep flashin’
through my mind,

You and the road keep flashin’ through
my mind.

Caught a sunrise service on a Sunday
in North Dakota,

Imagine you and me singing in a gospel
choir.

Spent a rainy night on a river in
Oklahoma,

Saw the northern lights on a Minnesota
mght.

And our souls went a little bit higher!

(REFEAT CHORUS)

The old DeSoto died—

On a hill it couldn't efimb in
Montana.

The kid who bought the wreck said,

“What the heck, I'll give you thirty-five,”

So we were on our own,

Had our thumbs to take us home to
California,

By the time we made Denver with our
truck-driving friend,

We had wheels on fire!

(REPEAT CHORUS AND FADE TO END)

(Copyright © 1972 by Quill Music Co. Used by Permis-
sion, Words and Music by Dave Ellingson.)



