
songbooksongbooksongbooksongbook    
 

tony phillips songbooktony phillips songbooktony phillips songbooktony phillips songbook    
 

 
 
 
Crocodile 
 
Too many sleepless nights  
too many pointless fights 
too much pain 
to want to go there again 
 
Your love is kind of cruel 
I’m just the kind of fool 
Who’s taken in 
By the friendly grin 
Of the crocodile 
 
I should just take cover 
When those big teeth are starting to show 
I must be one blind lover 
Cos I’m always the last one to know 
 
You can’t help what you are, 
won’t push my  luck too far 
I’ll stop a while 
Till I see you smile 
My crocodile 
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