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QUEEN OF CONEY ISLAND
Intro: G...EDAAGAB

GBCDEEF#GBGDBDDCA

C G
Shotsie Murphy fell in love with Legsy Malone
C G
At a do out in Coney Island
G G
Legsie was a stripper for the mob
Em D G
But at heart she was a nice Catholic girl
C G
Shotsie had a drinking problem
& G
But back then who the hell hadn’t
C G
Legsie said he looked cute in his zoot suit
Em D G
I tell you it was a match made in heaven

G7 Cc
C’mon Shotsie, take it while you can
B7 C
Don’t give up on the excitement
Am G
Ah, Shotsie, take her like a man
D G
She the queen of Coney Island

BREAK
GBCDEEF# GDGAAAGAB

GBCDEEFEGBGDBDDCAG
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\/_e\; éé Shotsie said “hey, Legs, you like my saxophone
Take you home, teach you how to blow it
A Legsie looked at him with a glint in her eye

She said, “hey babe let’s go for it.
But Mr. Raggonese who ran the strip joint
He overheard their conversation
No two-bit horn player gonna take my meal ticket
That babe got the finest legs in Brooklyn

- é& vu S
BREAK 2
Em A6 C D
BEB C#F#C# CGC DEF#EDC
E A D C

BEB C#F#D CGC

bs
0 - o1 Em A6 C D
2 )@ Oh Legsie, love your man, do what you can to keep his love, keep his love true
’@’ E A D C D

Oh Shotsie, treat her right, come home at night, she’ll do her routine only for you
INTRO

P9 € Shotsie turned to his bone man
\} Guy name of Hot lips Hanrahan

He said hey Lips cover for me, babe
Looks like I got some kind a problem

4o+ €  SHot lips blows his bone so hard

PR " ¢’CMr. Rags thinks it’s the cops approachin’

2 Shotsie escapes with Legsie in his arms

Last seen speedin’ through the Holland Tunnel

CHORUS ..... OUT
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