
JUNGLE LOVE  
by Lonnie Turner and Greg Douglass 
 
E                       D           A                          E    D 
I MET YOU ON SOMEBODY’S ISLAND; YOU THOUGHT YOU HAD KNOWN ME BEFORE 
E                          D          A                        E   D 
I BROUGHT YOU A CRATE OF PAPAYA; THEY WAITED ALL NIGHT BY YOUR DOOR 
E                        D        A                    E   D 
YOU PROBABLY WOULDN’T REMEMBER; I PROBABLY COULDN’T FORGET 
E                              D             A                        E 
JUNGLE LOVE IN THE SURF IN THE POURING RAIN; EVERYTHING’S BETTER WHEN WET 
 F#m    A                     E                    F#m 
 JUNGLE LOVE, IT’S DRIVIN’ ME MAD;  IT’S MAKIN’ ME CRAZY 
 F#m    A                     E                    F#m 
 JUNGLE LOVE, IT’S DRIVIN’ ME MAD;  IT’S MAKIN’ ME CRAZY 
    E                      D          A              E    D 
BUT LATELY YOU LIVE IN THE JUNGLE;  I NEVER SEE YOU ALONE 
       E                   D             A                           E    D 
BUT WE NEED SOME DEFINITE ANSWERS;  SO I THOUGHT I WOULD WRITE YOU A POEM 
    E                       D         A                      E  D 
THE QUESTION TO EVERYONE’S ANSWER; IS USUALLY ASKED FROM WITHIN 
        E                        D 
BUT THE PATTERNS OF RAIN AND THE TRUTH THEY CONTAIN  
     A                       E 
HAVE WRITTEN MY LIFE ON YOUR SKIN 
 F#m    A                     E                    F#m 
 JUNGLE LOVE, IT’S DRIVIN’ ME MAD;  IT’S MAKIN’ ME CRAZY 
 F#m    A                     E                    F#m 
 JUNGLE LOVE, IT’S DRIVIN’ ME MAD;  IT’S MAKIN’ ME CRAZY 
(LEAD)  E, A, E, A, D, A, D 3X 
    E                        D          A                          E  D  
YOU TREAT ME LIKE I WAS YOUR OCEAN; YOU SWIM IN MY BLOOD WHEN IT’S WARM 
   E                  D         A                          E   D 
MY CYCLES OF CIRCULAR MOTION PROTECT YOU AND KEEP YOU FROM HARM 
    E                    D            A                        E    D 
YOU LIVE IN A WORLD OF ILLUSION WHERE EVERYTHING’S PEACHES AND CREAM 
   E                     D              A                   E 
WE ALL FACE A SCARLET CONCLUSION BUT WE SPEND OUR TIME IN A DREAM 
 F#m    A                     E                    F#m 
 JUNGLE LOVE, IT’S DRIVIN’ ME MAD;  IT’S MAKIN’ ME CRAZY 
 F#m    A                     E                    F#m 
 JUNGLE LOVE, IT’S DRIVIN’ ME MAD;  IT’S MAKIN’ ME CRAZY 
 F#m    A                     E                    F#m 
 JUNGLE LOVE, IT’S DRIVIN’ ME MAD;  IT’S MAKIN’ ME CRAZY 
 F#m    A                     E                    F#m 
 JUNGLE LOVE, IT’S DRIVIN’ ME MAD;  IT’S MAKIN’ ME CRAZY 
 
E, A, E, A, D, A, A, 3X 
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