EVERYBODY'S SOMEBODY'S FOOL

CONNIE FRANCIS

D

                                           G

The tears I've cried for you could fill an ocean

     A                                  D

But, you don't care how many tears I've cried

                                     G

And though you'd only lead me on and hurt me

  D                A               D

I couldn't bring myself to say goodbye

                              G      A                      D

'Cause everybody's somebody's fool;  Everybody's somebody's play thing

                                   G           D           A          D

And there are no exceptions to the rule;  Yes, everybody's somebody's fool

                                  G

I told myself it's best that I forget you

       A                               D

Though I'm a fool, at least I know the score

                                        G

If, darlin', I'd be twice this fool without you

   D                   A                D

It hurts, but I'd come runnin' back for more

                              G      A                      D

'Cause everybody's somebody's fool;  Everybody's somebody's play thing

                                   G           D           A          D

And there are no exceptions to the rule;  Yes, everybody's somebody's fool

                                       G

Someday you'll find someone you really care for

    A                                D

And if her love should prove to be untrue

                                           G

You'll know how much this heart of mine is breakin'

       D               A                  D

You'll cry for her the way I've cried for you

                            G      A                      D

Yes, everybody's somebody's fool;  Everybody's somebody's play thing

                                 G           D           A          D G D

& there are no exceptions to the rule;  Yes, everybody's somebody's fool

LIPSTICK ON YOUR COLLAR

CONNIE FRANCIS

G  Em  Am  D7    G  Em  Am  D7

G                Em        Am            D7

When you left me all alone at the record hop

G                Em        Am         D7

Told me you were goin' out for a soda pop

G                 G7             C

You were gone for quite a while, half an hour or more

A                              D7

You came back and man, oh man, this is what I saw

---------------------------------------------------------------------------

G                       C

Lipstick on your collar told a tale on you

G                       C

Lipstick on your collar said you were untrue

G               B      Em            Bm

Bet your bottom dollar you and I are through

       C                G      D7             G

'Cause lipstick on your collar told a tale on you

---------------------------------------------------------------------------

G             Em             Am               D7

You said it belonged to me;  Made me stop and think

    G              Em             Am            D7

And then I noticed yours was red, mine was baby pink

G                  G7         C

Who walked in, but Mary Jane, lipstick all a mess

A                                   D7

Were you smoochin' my best friend?  Guess the answer's yes

---------------------------------------------------------------------------

G                       C

Lipstick on your collar told a tale on you

G                       C

Lipstick on your collar said you were untrue

G               B      Em            Bm

Bet your bottom dollar you and I are through

       C                G      D7             G

'Cause lipstick on your collar told a tale on you, boy

D7             G          D7             G

Told a tale on you, man;  Told a tale on you

      G              Em             Am             D7             G7
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LIPSTICK ON YOUR COLLAR

CONNIE FRANCIS

C  Am  F  G7    C  Am  F  G7

C                Am        F             G7

When you left me all alone at the record hop

C                Am        F          G7

Told me you were goin' out for a soda pop

C                                F

You were gone for quite a while, half an hour or more

D                              G7

You came back and man, oh man, this is what I saw

---------------------------------------------------------------------------

C                       F

Lipstick on your collar told a tale on you

C                       F

Lipstick on your collar said you were untrue

C               E      Am            Em

Bet your bottom dollar you and I are through

       F                C      G7             C

'Cause lipstick on your collar told a tale on you

---------------------------------------------------------------------------

C             Am             F                G7

You said it belonged to me;  Made me stop and think

    C              Am             F             G7

And then I noticed yours was red, mine was baby pink

C                             F

Who walked in, but Mary Jane, lipstick all a mess

D                                   G7

Were you smoochin' my best friend?  Guess the answer's yes

---------------------------------------------------------------------------

C                       F

Lipstick on your collar told a tale on you

C                       F

Lipstick on your collar said you were untrue

C               E      Am            Em

Bet your bottom dollar you and I are through

       F                C      G7             C

'Cause lipstick on your collar told a tale on you, boy

G7             C          G7             C

Told a tale on you, man;  Told a tale on you

      C                Am               F                G7
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MY HEART HAS A MIND OF ITS OWN

CONNIE FRANCIS

D7   G C G

            D7                           C

I told this heart of mine our love could never be

            D7                                    G

But, then I hear your voice and somethin' stirs inside of me

          D7                       C

Somehow I can't dismiss the memory of your kiss

         D7                      G

Guess my heart has a mind of its own

          D7                    C

No matter what I do;  No matter what I say

          D7                               G

No matter how I try, I just can't turn the other way

              D7                    C

When I'm with someone new, I always think of you

         D7                      G C G

Guess my heart has a mind of its own

              D7                           G

You're not in love with me;  So, why can't I forget

              C                           D7

I'm just your used-to-be;  It's wrong and yet

G         D7                     C

I know forgetting you would be a hopeless thing

          D7                              G

For I'm a puppet and I just can't seem to break the string

           D7                       C

I say I'll let you go, but, then my heart says no

         D7                      G C G

Guess my heart has a mind of its own

         D7                      G C G

Guess my heart has a mind of its own

      D7               G                C
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