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Chorus: I’m a hungry woman
  Feed me like I want to be fed  (2x)
  You can feed my  body
  But you really got to feed my head

I’m hungry like a dog
Like a New York city rat
A school of piranas
Or a venus fly trap
Takes a lot to satisfy me
I’ll eat your whole menu
But don’t you dare forget
You got to feed my head too

Chorus (but start on 4 chord)

Feed me chocolate buns
Feed me goose pate
Feed me nuts and honey
And your seafood buffet
Feed me fresh ambrosia
With a whipped cream spread
Make me smack my lips
But don’t forget my head

Chorus (start on 4 chord)

Not just flavor in my food
I want some flavor in my life
Your tears for my garlic
Your sugar for my spice
Simmer, bake and boil it
Feed me for my health
Don’t want a fast food cook
I want a gourmet chef
Chorus (start on 4 chord)



Outro tag on 4 chord:

Your gotta feed me right/I got a healthy appetite
I need a spoonful/a loving spoonful -- 
Ain’t no spoonful of sugar
Ain’t no spoonful of tea
More like a spoonful of honey dripping all over me
Need to catch, catch, catch that spoonful
Men lie about that spoonful/women cry about that spoonful
I want a cupful/I want a pound baby/I want it all baby
Gon eat you up baby/ Cuz I’m starvin, I’m starvin
Betcha I can’t each just one/oooh it’s finger licking good. . .


