
IN THE ARMS OF QUEENIE 
Sabodog 
 
(A)Big man McDover was a two fisted man, he was a(E7) fight’n man 
(E7)He went down to the fair and there he did declare, I’m look’n for a woman to (A) 
love…..uh,uh,etc 
(A)So everybody there, was feel’n kinda scared, he was a (E7) fright’ning man. 
(E7)We all knew, the damage he could do, it was heard all over the (A)land...an, an, an etc. 
 
(A)McDover went to the wheel of fourtune in the tent, he wanted to know  (E7)bout love. 
(E7)It spun round and round, but no love was found, it landed on something (A)dark..ar, ar, ar 
etc 
(A)The sign of the crow, an arrow and a bow, we were all (E7)confused. 
(E7)His eyes got bloodshot red, veins stood out on his head, I think he’s bout to blow a 
(A)fuse…o, o, o etc 
 
CHORUS 
(B7) Everyone began to (E) run(E7) 
(B7) The sheriff ran to get his (E) gun(E7) 
(B7) The melee was about to (E) start(E7) 
(B7) But something made the crowd (E) part(E7) 
 
(A)Queenie was a girl, head all covered in curls, she was six foot (E7)four 
(E7)She weighed three hundred pounds, went to the fair grounds, said she was look’n for 
(A)love..ah, ah,ah etc 
(A)McDover saw her there and he began to stare, his heart went (E7)boom, boom, boom 
(E7)He stopped just where he stood, he felt that something good, was about to go 
(A)down..ow, ow, ow etc 
 
CHORUS 
(B7)The sheriff came back with his (E) gun(E7) 
(B7)He said “McDover you’re (E) done”(E7) 
(B7)McDover tried to (E) explain(E7) 
(B7)The gun went bang, bang, (E) bang!(E7) 
 
(A)McDover lay there dying, Queenie held him crying, in her(E7) arms 
(E7)They never had a chance to try out their romance, and experience all of it’s(A) charms..ar, 
ar, ar etc. 
(A)Everybody knew McDover’s time was through, and some were(E7) glad 
(E7)He was real bad, but still it was sad, to see him dead in Queenie’s (A)arms..ar, ar, ar etc. 
 
(A)Dap a doody dap ah, roody doo doo, roody doo, (E7) doo 
(E7)Deedy doody doo doo dah, roody doo doo dah,  
Roody doo doo dah doo etc. 



 
 
 
 


