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Don't you tell your Mother that you kissed my lips

'Til you slide a diamond on my fingertip

Sweet temptation, telling all your friends

Don't you tell your Mother that you kissed my lips

Got a bunch of quarters, working overtime

Make your pocket jingle when you dance all night

Spend your money 'til you feel all right

Will you spend it on me tonight?

Don't you tell your Mother that you kissed my lips

'Til you slide a diamond on my fingertip

Sweet temptation, telling all your friends

Don't you tell your Mother that you kissed my lips

I went to the dance last Saturday night

You were sweet on the floor, and you caught my eye

Went to the dance last Saturday night

And I'm going back tonight!

