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VERSE 
I CAN SEE YOU  
COMING TOWARD THE DOOR. 
THERE’S A CERTAIN SOMETHING 
IN YOUR SMILE. 
EVERY SINGLE STEP 
YOU TAKE UPON MY FLOOR 
YOU MAKE IT SO WORTHWHILE. 
THE TUMBLERS ARE CLICKING 
IN THE LOCK. 
I’M MIGHTY GLAD  
I GAVE YOU THOSE KEYS. 
THE SIMPLE FACT 
THAT YOU ARE BACK 
UPON MY BLOCK 
ONLY SERVES TO MYSTIFY ME. 
 
CHORUS 
MY DEAR LADY 
THE STREETS ARE CLEARLY SHADY. 
WE KNOW  
WHERE THE AFTERNOON LEADS. 
BUT NO MATTER  
HOW WE TRY IT, 
WE ALWAYS CAUSE A RIOT. 
SO, LET’S  
SHUT THE WINDOWS  
PLEASE. 
  
MY SWEET MAMA, 
THERE’S NO REAL DRAMA. 
WE KNOW WHERE  
THE SETTING SUN LEADS. 
NO MATTER HOW WE TRY IT, 
WE ALWAYS CAUSE A RIOT, 
SO LET’S SHUT THE WINDOWS PLEASE. 
IF WE DON’T WANT  
OUR LOVING LABORS 
TO TERRIFY THE NEIGHBORS, 
WE GOTTA  
SHUT THE WINDOWS PLEASE. 
SHUT THE WINDOWS PLEASE. 
 
VERSE 
BEFORE YOUR PEOPLE 
GET IN TOUCH WITH MINE. 
I THINK I’LL GET  



IN TOUCH WITH YOU. 
THE ONLY THING 
WE HAD TO BRING 
IS OUR OWN SWEET TIME. 
AND, IT’S JUST SWEET ENOUGH 
FOR TWO. 
WE’LL CLOSE THE SPACE 
THAT LIES BETWEEN US HERE,  
AND SETTLE UP  
ON OUR ACCOUNTS. 
THE RECORDS SHOW 
THAT I STILL OWE 
AT LEAST ONE BEER 
AND WE’RE INDEBTED 
TO THIS BED 
ONE BOUNCE. 
 
CHORUS 
MY DEAR LADY 
THE STREETS ARE CLEARLY SHADY. 
WE KNOW  
WHERE THE AFTERNOON LEADS. 
BUT NO MATTER  
HOW WE TRY IT, 
WE ALWAYS RAISE A RIOT. 
SO, LET’S  
SHUT THE WINDOWS  
PLEASE. 
  
MY SWEET MAMA, 
THERE’S NO REAL DRAMA. 
WE KNOW WHERE  
THE SETTING SUN LEADS. 
NO MATTER HOW WE TRY IT, 
WE ALWAYS RAISE A RIOT, 
SO LET’S SHUT THE WINDOWS PLEASE. 
IF WE DON’T WANT  
OUR LOVING LABORS 
TO TERRIFY THE NEIGHBORS, 
GOTTA  
SHUT THE WINDOWS  
PLEASE, GIRL. 
SHUT THE WINDOWS PLEASE. 
SHUT THE WINDOWS PLEASE. 
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