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C               E7 
Five foot nine, He’s divine 
A7 
They say he comes from Palestine 
D7          G7    C 
Has anybody seen JC? 
 
C 
I don’t care if it rains or freezes 
F 
Long as I’ve got my plastic Jesus 
C                             G7 
Riding on the dashboard of my car. 
C 
Through my trials and tribulations 
F 
As I drive across the nation 
C                G7           C 
With my plastic Jesus I’ll go far. 
 
Arms out wide, feet are tied, 
It’s hard to boogie when you’re crucified. 
Has anybody seen JC? 
 
Riding down a thoroughfare, 
With his nose up in the air, 
A wreck may be ahead, but he don't mind. 
Trouble coming, he don't see, 
He just keeps his eyes on me, 
And any other thing that lies behind. 
 
Mother Mary she’s the most 
She seduced the Holy Ghost 
Has anybody seen JC? 

 
 
Get yourself a Sweet Madonna 
Dressed in rhinestones sittin’ on a 
Pedestal of abalone shell 
Goin' ninety, it ain't scary 
Long as you got your Virgin Mary 
Assuring you that you won't go to Hell 
 
He’s so righteous, he’s so fine, 
Changes water into wine 
Has anybody seen JC? 
 
If I weave around at night, 
And the police think I'm tight, 
They'll never find my bottle though they ask. 
Plastic Jesus shelters me, 
For his head comes off you see, 
He's hollow and I use him for a flask. 
 
He’s so holy, He’s so cool, 
Struts across my swimming pool 
Has anybody seen JC? 
 
I don't care if it rains or freezes, 
Long as you got your plastic Jesus 
Sitting on the dashboard of your car 
Comes in colors pink and pleasant, 
Glows in the dark; it's iridescent 
Take Him with you when you travel far. 
 
Five foot nine, He’s divine 
They say he comes from Palestine 
Has anybody seen JC? 
Has anybody seen JC? 
 


