DiIRTY ROTTEN SCOUNDRELS

Freddy. Christine.
Ensemble

FREDDY:

LOVE IS MY LEGS
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fly  but both my wings would cramp Til  vou came a - long and
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lit  the lamp guide me to my ex - il ramp—
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Love is my legs and you are my love So vou are my legs. my
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love. Fi-nal-ly 1 un der-stand How hope 1s  the hand That
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squecz - es a hean And helps 1t to  start once  a - gan
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