Rock And Roll Fever

Oh, Lord, I'll never change,

An' I can't understand,

How you can give a-your body,

To another man.

Whoa, it breaks my heart,

You been fuckin' all of my friends.
It's tearin' me apart,

An' I guess this is where it ends.

You got rock'n'roll fever.
An' you will till the day you die.

I been drinkin' my whiskey,

You been snortin' cocaine.

I been list'nin' to the Grand 0Ol1' Opry,

An' you been list'nin' to Soul Train.

You said the Allman Brother's band,

Wasn't like the Rolling Stones.

Well, you can give your ass to Mick Jagger,
An' leave my ass alone.

You got rock'n'roll fever.
An' you will till the day you die.
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