
Elvis Presley, The love machine
Step right up to the love machineYou may get lucky when you zap a dreamLet the wheel go round, round and roundYou may win that girl you've never foundShe may be Suzy or MaybellineShe could be Cathy or AngelineLet the wheel go round, round and roundTry your luck right now on the love machineWe're just a bunch of salty sailorsOne thing on our mindTakin' a chance on this machineMaybe love we'll findShe maybe tall she maybe shortShe may be wideBut Lady Luck stop that wheelOn 38-24-35Step up, whose next in lineThis love machine don't waste no timeLet the wheel go round, round and roundWhat will your fortune be on the love machineAll rightWe're just a bunch of salty sailorsOne thing on our mindTakin' a chance on this machineMaybe love we'll findShe maybe tall she maybe shortShe may be wideBut Lady Luck stop that wheelOn 38-24-35Step up, whose next in lineThis love machine don't waste no timeLet the wheel go round and round and roundAnd round and round and round and roundWhat will your fortune be on the love machineWhat will your fortune be on the love machine
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