
Hands Off My Radio

Pretty Boy Floyd

It’s started back in ’56
a boy from Memphis should kiss it
and every girl fell down for miles
around the world her shout was heard
they said that rock was a dirty word
but all the kids were going wild

They tried to stop the fever everywhere
but kids were shouting with their fist up in the air

Keep your hands off my radio
cause you can’t control my rock n roll
never turn it down, no, no, no
keep your hands off my radio

woah-woah – woah-woah

Now today our mercy’s changed
they said the devil relieved to play
for every kid with the loud guitar
they said the words are full of sex
put a sticker on it rated X
but they’re taken them too far

Don’t need nobody telling us what’s right
so turn the music up and scream with all your might

Keep your hands off my radio
cause you can’t control my rock n roll
never turn it down, no, no, no
keep your hands off my radio

If it’s not loud, it’s not rock n roll
so come on… turn up your radio!

Don’t need nobody telling us what’s right
so turn the music up and scream with all your might

Keep your hands off… we’re gonna turn it up loader…
keep your hands off my radio
cause you can’t control my rock n roll
never turn it down, no, no, no
keep your hands off my radio
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