


[INTRO]
Am - D - Am - D

[VERSE 1)
Am
Ruby’s out of love.
D
Charlie’s on the drink.
        Am
The Petersons are skipping town;
D
they need space to think.
Am                           D
I don’t like gossip,
                          Am                   D                    
but it’s entertaining.

[VERSE 2)
Am
David started smoking,
D
to his mother’s shame.
Am
Sarah kissed her teacher;
D
says he feels the same.
Am                          D
I don’t like gossip,
                            Am                D 
but it’s entertaining.

[BRIDGE]
         Am                                      D
The more you know about them,

(It’s so addictive)
        Am                                    D
the less they know about you.

(So entertaining)
Am                                 D
Talk’s the weapon I wield,

(It’s all we live for)

     Am                   D
to get one over you.

[VERSE 3)
Am
John was seen with Amy,
        D
but he’s engaged to Gwen.
         Am
Then he made eyes with Rose,
                  D
I guess a cock needs many hens.
Am                         D
I don’t like gossip,
                           Am                   D
but it’s entertaining.

[VERSE 4)
                Am
So now,  if you’ve got a secret,
D
better keep it close.
         Am
This town is built on whispers,
        D
and whispers only grow.
Am                         D
I don’t like gossip,
        Am                                     D
the scenes they’re painting
Am                         D
I don’t like gossip,
                          Am
but it’s entertaining. 

[BREAKDOWN}
                              D
Gossip, gossip, gossip,

it’s so addictive.
 Am                      D
Gossip, gossip, gossip,

so entertaining.

     



                 Am 
“What a scandal!”
(Gossip, gossip, gossip,)
 D
“Well, I guess it’s not the first time.”
(it’s all we live for.)
         Am
“So, what happened next?”
(gossip, gossip, gossip,)
                    D
“Tell me, what happened next?”
(it is to die for.)
Am                             D
Can’t you see I’m desperately
                        Dm
counting on you,
                                    E
(I am counting on you.)

to get some juicy...

[OUTRO]
  Am                  D
I so love gossip. 

(Gossip, it’s so addictive.)
        Am                             D
The scenes I’m painting. 

(So entertaining.)
  Am                   D 
I so love gossip. 

(Gossip, it’s all I live for.)
         Am                             D
The scenes I’m painting. 

(It is to die for.)
         Am 
“It’s outrageous!”
               D
“Gosh, how would you feel?”
                                    Am
“Did you hear the whispers about

what she said?”
           D
“Yes! How did she think she was

                   Am
gonna get away with it?”
                                 D
“Well, if you ask me, I think she 
                             Am 
wanted to get caught.”
                                                                   D
“It’s a wonder she still shows her face
 
around here.”
                                                    Am
“Rumour has it, they were in the 
                                   D
gardens, dancing alone.”

“Alone?”
                                Am
“Under the moonlight.”
                                                               D
“It’s not the last we’ve heard of them.”
                                                     Am
“Scandal follows her like a bee to 

honey.”
                               D                                  Am
“And he’s got a dangerous sting.”
                              D
“But remember, you didn’t hear it

from me.”
Am
It’s so entertaining.

Gossip. Shhhh...

 


