
My First Kiss
 Tony Sbrana

Two people act out the words while another sings (could be pre-recorded).
For a younger audience unfamiliar with Drive-In theaters it could be introduced as the reason an
uncle is a bachelor or something similar.

C            G             C        F                C        G          C
My first kiss was at the show when I was just sixteen.

C               G              C             F                      C        G          C
Parked my car in the very last row, we could hardly see the screen.

F                                                   C                       Am
I’d made sure our speaker wasn’t working worth a dime;

        C           G           C               F          C          G            C
We’d have to think of something else to help us pass the time.

I’d been thinking for days of clever ways I could get our lips to meet;

I whispered something in her ear and I tried to be discreet.

She smiled and whispered something back that nearly made me choke;

She sent me to the snackbar for a pizza and a coke.

Chorus:

   F                                              C                      Am
O my first kiss was terrible, as bad as it could be,

             C       G         C       F                C         G            C
And if I never kiss a girl again, that’s soon enough for me.

When I got back she ate her snack, she wouldn’t share with me;

She watched the show even though we could not hear or see.

The thought of trying to kiss her, why it scared me near to death;

And there she sat with pepperoni pizza on her breath.



I was on the left side, she was over on the right;

And if I was gonna make my move it would have to be tonight.

I scooted over closer, just trying to bridge the gap;

Well about that time she took her coke and dumped it in my lap.

(Chorus)

My spirits had been dampened; so would be any man’s.

She’d really done a super job of cooling off my plans.

But I was still determined, and it made me realize

The only way to get a kiss was catch her by surprise.

I closed my eyes and puckered up and gave her all I got;

At first I thought she liked it ’cause she really laughed a lot.

But somehow I guess she could tell that that had been my first,

And likewise I could tell that that had surely been her worst.

I wondered for a moment, should I try it once again?

She must have read my mind, she made me drive her home right then.

I asked her at her doorstep could she give me any tips?

The only thing she could suggest was amputate my lips.

(Chorus)


