
THE NAKED RIDE HOME 
Courtesy of John More 
Intro: C  F  Am  G 
 
C                                             G 
JUST TAKE OFF YOUR CLOTHES AND I'LL DRIVE YOU HOME I SAID 
F                                 C 
KNOWING SHE NEVER COULD PASS ON A DARE 
F                                           C 
AND KNOWING IT SOUNDED MORE DESPERATE THAN RECKLESS OR BOLD 
              G                                F 
I JUST PUT IT OUT THERE COLD, TOO FAR GONE TO CARE 
 
C                                     G  
MY EYES ON THE ROAD, SHE SLID HERSELF DOWN IN THE S EAT 
F                                   C 
AND A VISION OF PARADISE SWUNG INTO VIEW 
F                                              C 
ACROSS THOSE FIVE LANES NOT ONE DRIVER GLANCED OVER TO SEE 
                 G                            F 
THE BEAUTY KNOWN ONLY TO ME, AND A BIG RIG OR TWO 
 
        C    G       F 
ON THAT FREEWAY THE LIGHT WAS RECEDING 
    C   G      F 
HER BEAUTY, A SIGHT SO MISLEADING 
  C          G        F                      G 
I FAILED TO HEAR THE HEART THAT WAS BEATING ALONE 
                  C    F  Am G 
ON THE NAKED RIDE HOME 
 
C                                          G 
WITH THE TRACE OF A SMILE AND THAT DEFIANT LOOK IN HER EYE 
F                                           C 
SHE HURTLED THROUGH SPACE IN A WORLD OF HER OWN 
F                                    C 
AND TURNING ASIDE MY CARESS SPOKE OF ALL THAT SHE'D  NOT YET DONE 
                G                                  F 
AS IF I WAS THE DOUBTING ONE WHO WOULD HAVE TO BE S HOWN 
 
Break :  C  G  F  C  F  C  G  F 
 
ON THAT FREEWAY THE LIGHT WAS RECEDING 
 
HER BEAUTY, A SIGHT SO MISLEADING 
 
I FAILED TO HEAR THE HEART THAT WAS BEATING ALONE 
 
ON THE NAKED RIDE HOME 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



C 
SHE GATHERED HER CLOTHES 
                     G 
AND RAN THROUGH THE YARD IN THE DARK 
 
 
F                                     C 
UP ONTO THE PORCH LIKE A FLASH, AND INSIDE 
F 
THEN ONE ROOM AT A TIME 
                C 
I WATCHED EVERY LIGHT IN OUR HOUSE COME ON 
                           G 
LIKE THE TRUTH THAT WOULD EVENTUALLY DAWN, 
                F  
FORCING ME TO DECIDE 
 
 
BUT ON THAT FREEWAY THE LIGHT WAS RECEDING 
 
HER BEAUTY, A SIGHT SO MISLEADING 
 
I FAILED TO HEAR THE HEART THAT WAS BEATING ALONE 
 
ON THE NAKED RIDE HOME 
 
C  F  Am  G 
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