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I stared at her and I knew I'd hit pay-dirt 
She gave a wink which meant she must be a flirt 
She wore a tank top and a very short jeans miniskirt 
 
She flipped her hair and all my senses were alert 
The way she threw that look at me made me berserk 
And I kept starin' at that very short jeans miniskirt. 

 
My heart was pounding deep in my chest 
And I thought it might pop 
She gave a smile and I must confess 
I was afraid it had stopped 
 

My feet were frozen and my body inert 
I was afraid she'd think I was a stupid jerk 
But my poor brain just couldn't handle that jeans miniskirt. 
 
Instrumental 
 

Tried to think of something to say 
But nothing came out 
Needed a miracle to save the day 
Or it was lights out 
 
Tried to say I love you but she stopped me with a smirk 
Knew it was dumb, and besides it wouldn’t work 
Cuz she mesmerized me with that very short jeans miniskirt. 
 
Instrumental 
 
My tongue was tied, my mind went blank 
I felt like a fool 

Took one more look and I began to fear 
I might fall off the bar stool. 
 
My feet were frozen and my body inert 
I was afraid she'd think I was a stupid jerk 
But my poor brain just couldn't handle that jeans miniskirt. 

She mesmerized me with that very short jeans miniskirt. 
 
 
 
 
 


