
Girls Like You  
[A part: G-D, E-e; B part: A-C-G-A; C part: E-D-B-A…B] 
 
JOE: 
I know girls like you  
Pretty princess powder puff  
Not enough, so you 
Left him for another man.  
 
And me, Once upon a time   
I was girl crazy, never lazy ‘bout 
Shacking up with another tramp  
  
So let’s stop pretending, darlin  
Three’s a crowd when your ego’s starvin’  
Not so long before we’re naked  
On the floor doing something wicked  
Let’s...get...to it. 
 
I know girls like you  
Can’t shut up, flip your hair, not a care  
So long as your center throne 
  
And me,  
Just wanted peace and quiet,  
Left alone to atone  
For the mess I left behind back at home 
 
I can see things back at home,  
The laughing stock I had become 
Killed as a chump in a losing game  
I only wanted to make a name  
For me 
 
A guy like me  
Live fast, die young, sharp tongue  
Thinking I was Hemingway. 
 
My wife, suffered my affairs,  
hard stares, total martyr   
Got in my way. 
 
And now I see her back on earth  
Waiting for them to give her the word 
Bloody coat in her hands   
Walks away, not looking back  
 
Saved her from her destiny  
White trash and grateful to me  
I was cruel, A real son of a bitch  
I don’t regret any of it. 
 



 
 
YVONNE: 
He was a great D J  
What a lay! Didn’t have a job   
What a slob. I needed cash  
To keep me. Flush. 
 
Somehow, I got knocked up.   
Fucked up.  
Sent away From my hubby,  
And I had a bouncing baby girl 
 
Somehow, the boy found out  
Showed up unannounced, had to bounce 
 Left him high and dry. What could I do?   
 
And one day I couldn’t take no mo’  
Dropped the baby to the street below  
The boy blew his brains out from the news  
He didn’t have to cuz nobody knew  
But me... 



ILENE 
 
Oh, no. There was this fling,   
Pretty little thing, name of Lou, 
Love was true, it was paradise.   
 
My bad, I brainwashed her 
Her boyfriend was a cur   
She was duped, what a stupe  
Putty in my hands  
 
Three dead. Her boyfriend died, didn’t cry.  
In the night, gassed us right 
I had to  paid the price.  
 
I can see our apartment now  
Drifting through like a ghost somehow  
Yellow tape and a sign  for rent  
There’s no way I can ever repent. 
 


