(SHE HAD) NOTHIN’ ON BUT THE RADIO
Words ¢ Music: Mike Appel ® 2003

Me and the bovlé were Plav}in) Fookc‘l’ billiardlg

Rackin’ them up and tryin’ to take Some ¢hots

When all of a sudden thig grl Jvé% blew vight by vg

Shed been drinkin’ a mixtive of brandy and apricots, there che 5064

Before we reslized, she had vs mesmerized
Thig wild and pivited flasher, Jumped the bar with a 5%\@1“1“0 blaster
Amidst the catealls and the !av5h+cr

Cavse she had Nothin® On But The Radio

Those twin Speakers vain’ ot music over all those cheers

She had Nothin’ On But The Radio

t5 the first fime in higtory not a Qing{c man touched a beer/now thats the trvth

Thig bartender was no Stranger to oonﬁronhﬁon
But a Mexican standoff was ot what he had in mind

A Parcnﬂv} this wag not a matter for nezotiation
§€>c made her point, you didn’t 5_6’]L it; Bov had o be blind

She hissed, he tried fo zvowl; bartender threw in the tonwel
Shruzged his choulders aid Said ok, who are we o ¢tand in natures way
Lets 5_i\/c it up boys, now what do you Say

‘Cavse She had Nothin® On But The Radio

That [ittle boom box was her only bit of privacy, ves it wag
She had Nothin® On But The Radio

She wag a woman possessed in the throes of ecstagy/all Vigh’f'

When the cops came in they encountered @M@ a reception

Sirteen men deep at the bar wouldn't bud

Now the law wag quite clear, o they oovélf\’% make thig an exception
A for me and the boyg, who are we 1o J”dﬁ"?

Evervbody was screamin’ for more, come on, come on; st another encore
Saturday night, sweet bird of youth, che brought the I%)ovgc down and rai¢ed the roof,
| swear it¢ the trvth and I'm the livin proo

She had Nothin® On But The Radio
She had a boolvl that matched her Fév]ohologoal Proﬁlc
She had Nothin® On But The Radio
All efforts to bring hex down, Just proved to be futile



