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Every time | see your face | just gotta smile

You and | have had our thing goin’ for a while

| think of you in a peasant blouse and bell-bottom jeans
| think about your long brown hair, flowing in the breeze

Hey, hey hippie chick, you're all right with me
Hey, hey hippie chick, take a walk with me

Hey, hey hippie chick, you're all that | can see
When | close my eyes to the rest of the world

| was just a country boy when | first set eyes on you

You told me that you liked my smile, | said | liked yours, too
| think about the first time, that | held your hand

You were in a tie-died dress, dancing to the band

Hey, hey hippie chick, you're all right with me
Hey, hey hippie chick, take a walk with me

Hey, hey hippie chick, you're all that | can see
When | close my eyes to the rest of the world

| remember my first walk with you, | played you some guitar
We sang the songs of restless youth, underneath the stars
We made love in an open field, for all the world to see

| realized on that first day, you are the one for me

Hey, hey hippie chick, you're all right with me
Hey, hey hippie chick, take a walk with me

Hey, hey hippie chick, you're all that | can see
When | close my eyes to the rest of the world
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