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Spooky Medley                                        Classics IV / Atlanta Rhythm Section/Dusty Springfield 

 

 

 

 

 
Youtube (Dusty Springfield): https://youtu.be/f7QzxYAjgNc 

Intro: ||:  Am7           | D13               :||              percussion: use guiro 

             Bah bah bah   bah bah bah 

               Am7                                      D13                                           Am7    D13 

   In the cool of the evening when everything is gettin' kind of groovy (bah bah etc) 

     Am7                                                  D13                                           Am7     D13 

   I call you up and ask you if you'd like to go with me and see a movie (bah bah etc)  

                          Am7 

   First you say no, you've got some plans for the night 

                            D13 stop     D#dim7 / / / stop 

   And then you stop and     say all right 

   Am7                                      D13                            Am7     Em7 

   Love is kinda crazy with a spooky little girl like you (bah bah bah, bah bah) 

 

V2:      Am7                                        D13                                                       Am7  D13 

   You always keep me guessin', I never seem to know what you are thinkin'(bah bah etc) 

                   Am7                                       D13                                            Am7   D13 

   And if a fellow looks at you, it's for sure your little eye will be a-winkin' (bah bah etc) 

                   Am7                          

   I get confused 'cause I don't know where I stand 

                            D13 stop     D#dim7 / / / stop 

   And then you smile   and hold my hand 

    Am7                                     D13                              Am7    Em7 

   Love is kinda crazy with a spooky little girl like you…   Spooky 
 

[solo over verse chords]  end on Em7  lead into…  

 

Love Potion No. 9 
 

            Dm   |Gm           | Dm      | Gm | 

Serve it up         Break it Down 

             Dm  |Gm              |Dm     | Gm | 

Serve it up             Break it Down 
 

Verse 1: 

Serve it up   

    Dm             |Gm 

        I took my troubles down to Madame Ruth 

Break it down 
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     Dm                          |Gm 

        You know that gypsy with the gold-capped tooth 

 

F               |F                             Dm |   

She's got a pad down on Thirty-Fourth and Vine 

                                                                 Serve it up     

Gm                A                                      Dm   |  

Sellin' little bottles of   Love Potion Number Nine 

                           Break it down 

Gm                                  |Dm      |Gm      | 

Love potion number nine 

 

Verse 2: 

Serve it up     

     Dm                               Gm 

        I told her that I was a flop with guys 

Break it down 

     Dm                                    Gm 

        I've been this way since 1995 

       F                                         |F                      Dm | 

She looked at my palm and she made a magic sign 

                                                                        Serve it up 

       Gm                              A                     Dm   | 

She said "What you need is      Love Potion Number Nine" 

                   Break it down 

  Gm                                |Dm     |Gm    | 

Love potion number nine 

 

Bridge: 

       Gm 

She bent down and turned around and gave me a wink 

        E7 

She said "I'm gonna make it up right here in the sink" 

   Gm 

It smelled like turpentine, it looked like Indian ink 

 A  A     A   A 

I held my nose, I closed my eyes,             I took a drink 

 

V3:Serve it up     

    Dm                 Gm 

          I didn't know if it was day or night 

Break it down   

 Dm                                Gm 

         I started kissin' every-thing in sight 
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      F             |F                           Dm  | 

But when I kissed a cop down on Thirty-Fourth and Vine 

 

                                                                 Serve it up 

Gm           A      Dm 

He broke my little bottle of    Love Potion Number Nine 

                             Break it down 

Gm                      |Dm     |Gm     | 

         Love Potion Number Nine  

 

(Psycho quote: ||: Am        |  Am      G    :||    ) 

                                 /  /  /  /   /  /  /   // // 

Poison Ivy 

tap tap tap tap   D   D    C C  D 

/     /     /     /        /    /     / /   /   

 

       D stop                           |D   C   D      |D stop                  |D  C   D 

She comes on like a rose,               and everybody knows 

D stop                                 |D  C  D               |D sprong                        |Bm sprong 

She'll get you in dutch,                   you can look but you better not touch 

 

            |Bm  |Bm       |F#|F#            | Bm                     

Poison iv-y-y,  poison iv-y-y,  late at night while you're sleepin' 

            |Em                                  |D               |A7    /////// 

Poison ivy comes a-creepin'  a-rou-ou-ou-ound 

 

          D stop                 |D   C   D    |D stop                               | D  C   D 

She's pretty as a daisy,            but look out man she's crazy 

           D stop                |D   C   D        |D sprong                      |Bm sprong 

She'll really do you in,             if you let her get under your skin 

            |Bm |Bm         |F#|F#            |Bm               

Poison iv-y-y,  poison iv-y-y,  late at night while you're sleepin'  

            |Em                                  |D                |A7  /////// 

Poison ivy comes a-creepin'  a-rou-ou-ou-ound 

 

            |D stop                         |D  C  D   |D stop               |D  C  D  

You're gonna need an ocean,           of calamine lotion 

                |D stop                           |D   C   D  |D sprong                                |Bm sprong 

You'll be scratchin' like a hound,          the minute she starts to mess a-round 

            |Bm |Bm         |F#|F#            |Bm            

Poison iv-y-y,  poison iv-y-y,  late at night while you're sleepin'  

            |Em                                   |D                | A7 /////// 

Poison ivy comes a-creepin'  a-rou-ou-ou-ound               into Psycho… 
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Psycho Killer 
       /  /  /  /   /  /  /    // // 

Intro: ||: Am       |  Am      G    :||         Verses soft, choruses louder 

Verse 1: 

Am                                                           G 

  I can't seem to face up to the facts 

 Am                                                                 G 

  I'm tense and nervous and I can't relax 

 Am                                                         G 

  I can't sleep cause my bed's on fire 

 Am                                                          G 

  Don't touch me I'm a real live wire 

 

 

Chorus: F                     G 

    Psycho killer, qu'est-ce que c'est? 

  Am 

    Fa fa fa fa fa fa fa fa fa fa better 

  F                      G                                   C 

    Run run run run run run run run a-way  Ah  oohhh 

  F                G 

    Psycho killer, qu'est-ce que c'est? 

  Am 

    Fa fa fa fa fa fa fa fa fa fa better 

  F                 G                 C 

    Run run run run run run run run a-way 

                         F                    G 

  Oh oh oh oooooooh   Ay ay ay ay ay ay ay  ooooh 

 

 ||: Am   |Am  G  :||     

  

Verse 2: 

 Am                                                                                 G 

 You start a conversation, you can't even finish it 

 Am                                                                                     G 

 You're talking a lot, but you're not saying anything 

 Am                                                                               G 

 When I have nothing to say, my lips are sealed 

 Am                                                              G 

 Say something once, so why say it again 

 

Chorus:  F                G 

    Psycho killer, qu'est-ce que c'est?  
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 Am 

    Fa fa fa fa fa fa fa fa fa fa better 

  F                   G                                      C 

    Run run run run run run run run a-way  oh oh oh 

  F                G 

    Psycho killer, qu'est-ce que c'est? 

   

 Am 

    Fa fa fa fa fa fa fa fa fa fa better 

  F                    G                                     C 

    Run run run run run run run run a-way 

  

                                F                   G (triplets)                Am trem         || 

  Oh oh oh oooooooh   Ay ay ay ay ay ay…  Ayyyyyy..  

  

 

 


