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Intro Bm A G 

Verse 1 

  Bm          A       G 

I lived next door to a preacher’s daughter We used to play tag and I always caught her 

            Bm               A       G 

We were much too young to even understand That a love was growing, guiding our hands 

Chorus 

Bm   A            E 

Oh, oh, oh, you little angel Oh the things you do to me 

Bm           A               G 

Oh, oh, oh, life’s a game  And girl there’s so much more yet to see 

Verse 2 

       Bm                    A              G 

The years went by fast as we both grew up She had a beautiful body that I loved to touch 

      Bm            A            G 

Oh, I always felt better when she was around And cried at night, whenever she left town 

Chorus 

Bm   A            E 

Oh, oh, oh, you little angel Oh the things you do to me 

Bm           A    G 

Oh, oh, oh, life’s a game  And girl there’s so much more that we can be 

Verse 3 

         Bm              A                  G 

If her father knew just what went on  In the back of my van just before dawn 

          Bm      A               G 

In those precious moments at the height of love I think he’d lose his faith in the man above 

Chorus 

Bm   A            E 

Oh, oh, oh, you little angel Oh the things you do to me 

Bm           A                 G 

Oh, oh, oh, life’s a game  And girl you know you mean so much to me 

Outro Bm             A   Bm 

Oh, oh, oh, you little angel  Yeah 
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