
I GOT TO THINK ABOUT IT BABY! 
by 

Neon Watson June 1989 [Rev. 12/31/2010] 
____________________________________________________________________________________________________________ 

 

CHORUS 1: 
A 

I got to think about it, Baby! 
                                                          D 

You know, you put me on the spot! 
                                                                E 

You know one side of me says, “Maybe”, 
                                                           A 

And then the other side says, “Not”! 
                                           A 

You really got me in a pickle, 
                                            D 

You really put me in a spin, 
                                                          E 

You know a part of me says, “No Way”, 
                                                          A 

And then the other part wants in! 

 

 

VERSE 1: 
B                            D                      A 

Lookin’ mighty fine tonight, Lord you know you caught my eye! 
               B                       D                             A 

But my baby’s sittin’ next to me, and she don’t like to share her guy! 
        B                              D                      A                                         F#m 

The way you’ starin’ right at me, mercy, what’s a boy to do? 
E                                                            E7 

Heaven help me, I’m in trouble, tell me what I’m gonna do? 

 

 

CHORUS 2: 
A 

I got to think about it, Baby! 
                                                          D 

You know, you put me on the spot! 
                                                                E 

You know one side of me says, “Maybe”, 
                                                           A 

And then the other side says, “Not”! 
                                           A 

You really got me in a pickle, 
                                            D 

You really put me in a spin, 
                                                          E 

You know a part of me says, “No Way”, 
                                                          A 

And then the other part wants in! 

 

LEAD: Harmonica 
 

 



 

 

VERSE 2: 
B                       D                A 

Outside for a cigarette, man I got to clear my head, 
               B                       D                             A 

Got to get my act together, else I’m gonna wish I’se dead. 
     B                                  D                           A                                                       F#m 

(I) hear the footsteps, smell perfume; now you’re coming in for the kill…. 
E                                                   E7 

Baby, Baby, I don’t wanna, but it’s starting to look like I will…… 

 

 

CHORUS 3: 
A 

I got to think about it, Baby! 
                                                          D 

You know, you put me on the spot! 
                                                                E 

You know one side of me says, “Maybe”, 
                                                           A 

And then the other side says, “Not”! 
                                           A 

You really got me in a pickle, 
                                            D 

You really put me in a spin, 
                                                          E 

You know a part of me says, “No Way”, 
                                                          A 

And then the other part wants in! 

 

 

LEAD: Harmonica 
 

 

CHORUS 4: 
A 

I got to think about it, Baby! 
                                                          D 

You know, you put me on the spot! 
                                                                E 

You know one side of me says, “Maybe”, 
                                                           A 

And then the other side says, “Not”! 
                                           A 

You really got me in a pickle, 
                                            D 

You really put me in a spin, 
                                                          E 

You know a part of me says, “No Way”, 
                                                          A 

And then the other part wants in! 

E  N  D  ! 


