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DEADLY 
By Jerry Haugen 

Verse 1 

(G) I heard a new rhythm rollin’ in from town, 
(D) Risin’ through the night like a warning in the wind. 
(Em) But the moonlight got teeth when you let it settle down— 
(C) One wrong turn, and the trouble starts to swim. 

Chorus 

(G) Deadly, deadly—(C) like a siren call to you, 
(G) Deadly, deadly—(D) steady while it’s comin’ through. 
(Em) If you don’t read the signs when the (C) night turns rude, 
(G) That swingin’ beat can turn (D) deadly on (G) you. 

Verse 2 

(G) Fever like a furnace, and your back goes tight, 
(D) Muscles turn to iron, you can’t cool your skin. 
(Em) Mind gets cloudy, heart starts racin’ in the night— 
(C) That’s the kind of storm you don’t bargain with. 

Chorus (repeat 1) 

(G) Deadly, deadly—(C) like a siren call to you, 
(G) Deadly, deadly—(D) steady while it’s comin’ through. 
(Em) If you don’t read the signs when the (C) night turns rude, 
(G) That swingin’ beat can turn (D) deadly on (G) you. 

Verse 3 

(G) Then your jaw starts jitterin’ like a maraca line, 
(D) Tongue got its own notion, won’t be still no more. 
(Em) Hands keep tappin’ time even when you beg ’em, “Fine—” 
(C) Some dances leave a mark clear to the core. 

Verse 4 

(G) Thirst like desert sand, and you can’t quench the flame, 
(D) Sugar runnin’ high like a river out of tune. 
(Em) Breath turns sharp and fruity—something’s not the same, 
(C) If you wait too long, it’ll steal the afternoon. 

Chorus (repeat 2) 

(G) Deadly, deadly—(C) like a siren call to you, 
(G) Deadly, deadly—(D) steady while it’s comin’ through. 
(Em) If you don’t read the signs when the (C) night turns rude, 
(G) That swingin’ beat can turn (D) deadly on (G) you. 
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Verse 5 

(G) Sore throat with a shiver, then a fever sets, 
(D) Little cuts start burnin’ like a match in the rain. 
(Em) You try to laugh it off—yeah, you place your bets— 
(C) But some quiet troubles don’t play fair in the game. 

Verse 6 

(G) Stand up quick—whoops—world starts spin-nin’ round, 
(D) Knees go soft as sea foam, down you go, ker-plop. 
(Em) One bad fall on the stairs, hear that hollow sound— 
(C) A hard floor don’t care when your balance drops. 

Verse 7 

(G) Food goes down the wrong way, catches in your throat, 
(D) Coughin’ like a engine that can’t find its spark. 
(Em) Panic in the chest where the air won’t float— 
(C) That’s a small-small moment that can turn real dark. 

Bridge 

(Em) And if your head feels woozy, don’t (C) climb that high 

steel 
     frame, 
(G) Don’t drive that fast machine when your (D) eyes can’t hold 

the 
     lane. 
(Em) And keep that grapefruit sunrise out the (A7) mix inside 

your 
     cup— 
(Am) Some morning citrus turns the whole wide (D) world corrupt. 

Verse 8 

(G) Heat on your shoulders, sun beatin’ like a drum, 
(D) Body forgets the breeze, can’t sweat the fire away. 
(Em) And lightning in the mind—then you’re gone and then you’re 

numb, 
(C) A flash that steals a minute you can’t get back in a day. 

Final Chorus 

(G) Deadly, deadly—(C) like a siren call to you, 
(G) Deadly, deadly—(D) steady while it’s comin’ through. 
(Em) Listen for the warnings when the (C) night turns rude— 
(G) That swingin’ beat can turn (D) deadly on (G) you. 

Outro 

(G) So dance with your wits, keep your (C) feet on the ground, 
(G) ’Cause a hard-driving rhythm can be a (D) dangerous (G) 

sound. 
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