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On the piano Bm F#(Ab) G F#

(D) Romantic dinner

(Bm) We are both so tired

(F#) Let’s just cuddle

(G) Till the middle of the (F#) night

… (snores)

(Bm) Flower moon is beaming

(F#) While we cuddle dreaming

(G) In the middle of the (F#) night

(Bm) Ancient feelings stir

(F#) Blankets turn to fur

(G) In the middle of the (F#) night

(Bm) I dream I’m a cave man

(F#) You my stone-age woman

(G) In the middle of the (F#) night

(D) Yabba-Dabba-Doo me!

(A7) Yabba-Dabba-I’ll Doo ya!

(G) In the middle of the (F#) night

(Bm) Caveman finger down your spine

(F#) Let you know “you’re mine”

(G) In the middle of the (F#) night

(Bm) Caveman grab your hair

(F#) Caveman show he care

(G) In the middle of the (F#) night

(Bm) Caveman rip your panty down

(F#) Woman gigle monkey sound

(G) In the middle of the (F#) night

(Bm) Caveman not romantic

(F#) Woman purring frantic

(G) In the middle of the (F#) night

(D) Yabba-Dabba-Doo me!

(A7) Yabba-Dabba-I’ll Doo ya!

(G) In the middle of the (F#) night

(G) When the morning (F#) comes

(G) We have sheepish (F#) smiles

(G) To last us through the (F#) day singing: 

(D) Yabba-Dabba-Doo me!

(A7) Yabba-Dabba-I’ll Doo ya!

(G) In the middle of the (F#) night
(D) Yabba-Dabba-Doo me!

(A7) Yabba-Dabba-I’ll Doo ya!

(G) In the middle of the (F#) night

(G) In the middle of the (F#) night

(G) In the middle of the (F#) night

