| Don’t Look Good Naked Anymore

Joe Nelson, did you write this song?

c
Well my body can use a little slimmin’

| keep my ;hirt on when | go swimmin’
And | gin’t seen my feet since 1%84
When my gaby wants a roll in the hay
We turncthe IiI;;hts down aél the way

‘Cause | don'’t look good naked any--more.

F c
CHORUS: No | don’t look good naked any--more
c G
I'm a deep-fried double-wild verson of the man | was be--fore

c F
If I keep on like I'm doin’ | won't fit thru the door

And (I:don’t look good ﬁaked any--r%ore.
c
Well | used to be a helluva man
| chopped I\=/vood with just one hand
And | gan’t do the things | done t?efore
Well it aII%appened kinda slow
Well | guess Il:kinda’ let myself go
Now‘l:don’t look good gaked any--more

CHORUS:

\(/:Vith each and every passing year

Came a rot of French fries and beer

And my gelly hangs a little closer to the?loor

Now my bglly is as big as a truck

And my gweetie she do’'t wanna “She don’t wanna!”
Now‘l:don’t look good ﬁaked any—-rr(l:ore

CHORUS: Sing twice to end the song

Thank you, Joe Nelson
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