Apache Rose Peacock

By Anthony Kiedis, Flea, John Frusciante and Chad Smith
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I liked bet - ter. 2. Twin-kle twin-kle lit - tle star, shin - ing down on  my blue car.
3. See Additional Lyrics
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Bass: w/ Bass Fig. 2, 2 1/2 times
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eyes pcpped out, my dick got hard and I dropped my jaw.__ I saw a bird walk-in’ down the block,  her
Dri - vin’ down the boul - e - vard, she was soft and [ was hard. A -pach - e Rose got a rock-in’ pea - cock,
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name A-pach-e Rose Pea-cock. 1  could not speak,I was 1n shock, but I told my knees to please not knock.

hot - test ass on the god-damn block. Rock-in’ to the beat of the funk-y ass me-ter, she has one of those built in heat-ers.
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Additional Lyrics

3. Voodoo gurus casting their spells,
Cockatoo drag queens shakin’ their bells.
A silver sound escapes the trumpets,
Watch your leg, someone might hump it.
Chicken strut your butt, let’s rock!
Gettin’ it on under your frock.

Flowin’ like a flame all through the night,
My girl’s insane but it’s alright.
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