#----------------------------------PLEASE NOTE--------------------------------#

#This file is the author's own work and represents his interpretation of the  #

#song. You may only use this file for private study, scholarship, or research.#

#-----------------------------------------------------------------------------#

Tabbed by: Mike Nachaj :: mike@mikemusicbox.com
Song: Crazy Little Thing Called Love

By:   Queen

[intro:] D Dsus4 {for four bars}

[verse: 1]

D                           G    C           G   

This thing, called love, I just can’t handle it,

D                           G    C           G

This thing, called love, I must get round to it,

D              Bb            C           D        {stop}

I aint ready, crazy little thing called love.

[verse: 2]

D                            

This thing(this thing) called love (called love)

   G                        C          G

It cries (like a baby) In a cradle all night

   D 

It swings (woo woo) It jives (woo woo)

   G                       C     G 

It shakes all over like a jelly fish,

        D         Bb           C            D 
I kinda like it, crazy little thing called love
[bridge:]

              G          C                     G

There goes my baby, she knows how to rock and roll.

               Bb                   E{1 beat}  A{1 beat}       

She drives me crazy, she gives me hot and cold fever,

F{1 beat}                        {bass line D Db C, A Ab G}  E {six beats} A

  then she leaves me in a cool, cool sweat

[verse: 3]

D                           G    C           G   

I gotta be cool relax, get hip, get on my track's 

D                           G    C                            G

Take a back seat, hitch-hike and take a long ride on my motor bike 

D                Bb            C            D      {stop}

Until I'm ready, crazy little thing called love 

[solo: guitar] Bb D Bb  E{1 beat}  A{1 beat} F{1 beat} 

               {bass line D Db C, A Ab G}  E {six beats} A

[verse: 3]  {Accapella}

I gotta be cool relax, get hip, get on my track's 

Take a back seat, hitch-hike, and take a long ride on my motor bike 

Until I'm ready (ready Freddie), crazy little thing called love 

[coda: ]  { Band kicks in}

D                           G    C           G   

This thing, called love, I just can’t handle it,

D                           G    C           G

This thing, called love, I must get round to it,

D             Bb           C            D    

I aint ready, Crazy little thing called love.

D             Bb           C            D    

I aint ready, Crazy little thing called love.

D             Bb           C            D    

I aint ready, Crazy little thing called love.

D             Bb           C            D        

I aint ready, Crazy little thing called love.

