
Jangalene

Golden Earring

Jangalene, you're my queen
Well I can't get next to your love machine
Well Jangalene, you're my queen
My soul can't feel what my eyes can see

Oh, Oh, Jangalene, Oh, oh, Jangalene
Oh, Oh, Jangalene, Oh, Oh, Jangalene

Drivin' all night in your Cadillac
Showing your beauty you're drivin' me mad
Maybe you're a dream flashin' by
But I trust my eyes, they are tellin' no lies
From the Sunset Strip to a Sausalito Bar
I follow you down in my second hand car

Oh, Oh, Jangalene, Oh, oh, Jangalene
Oh, Oh, Jangalene, Oh, oh, Jangalene
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