Walkin’ My Baby Back Home
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givesme a  smile, and snug-gles her head_ to my  chest. We start in to pet,_ and
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straight-cn my tie, she has to bor - row my  comb. One kiss,  then__ I con-
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tin - ue a - gain, walk - in’ my ba - by  back home.
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Additional Lyrics

She’s afraid of the dark, so I had to park outside of her door ‘til it’s light.
She says if T try to Kiss her she’ll cry. I dry her tears all through the night.

ITand in hand to a barbeque stand, right from her doorway we roam.
Eats and then it’s a pleasure again, walking my baby, talking my baby,
loving my baby, | don’t mean maybe. Walking my baby back home
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