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I throw my hands up

I throw my hands up in the air sometimes

Singing “Ay Oh!”   Baby let’s go!

And it goes on and on and on

And it goes on and on and on *   *   *  Yeah!



In the jungle
In the jungle, the mighty jungle,

The Lion sleeps tonight.

In the jungle, the quiet jungle,

The Lion sleeps tonight.

Oooooo….

A-weema-weh

Oooooo….

A-weema-weh

A-weema-weh, A-weema-weh

A-weema-weh, A-weema-weh

A-weema-weh, A-weema-weh

A-weema-weh, A-weema-weh

A-weema-weh, A-weema-weh

A-weema-weh, A-weema-weh

A-weema-weh, A-weema-weh

A-weema-weh, A-weema-weh



Blame it on the boogie - V1
My baby’s always dancing, and it wouldn’t be a bad thing,
But I don’t get no loving 
and that’s no lie.
We spent the night in “Frisco” at ev’ry kind of disco,
From that night I kissed our love goodbye.

Don’t blame it on the sunshine
Don’t blame it on the moonlight
Don’t blame it on the good times
Blame it on the boogie.  (repeat chorus)



Blame it on the boogie - V2
That nasty boogie bugs me but somehow it has drugged me,
It’s spellbound rhythm gets me
On my feet
I’ve changed my life completely. I’ve seen the lightning leave me.
My baby just can’t take her eyes off me

Don’t blame it on the sunshine
Don’t blame it on the moonlight
Don’t blame it on the good times
Blame it on the boogie.  (repeat chorus)



Blame it on the boogie - Break & Chorus
Sunshine WOOOOOO!
Moonlight YEAH!
Good times UH HUH!
Boogie!    
(repeat until Matt says stop!)

Don’t blame it on the sunshine
Don’t blame it on the moonlight
Don’t blame it on the good times
Blame it on the boogie.  (repeat chorus)



Dancing Queen
AH!_________
You can dance, you can jive. Having the time of your life - oh
See that girl, watch that scene. Dig in the dancing queen

VERSE 1
Friday night and the lights are low.   Looking out for a place to go
Oh….Where they play the right music
Getting in the swing.  You come to look for a king.

Anybody could be that guy,  Night is young and the music’s high
With a little rock music
Everything is fine.  You’re in the mood for a dance

And when you get the chance…..



Dancing Queen
CHORUS 1 & 2
You are the Dancing Queen, Young and sweet only seventeen
Dancing Queen, feel the beat from the tambourine.
You can dance, You can jive, having the time of your life - Oh
See that girl - watch that scene - dig in the dancing queen (repeat to fade)

VERSE 2
You’re a teaser you turn’em on. 
Leave ‘em burning and then you you’re gone
Looking out for another, anyone will do, you’re in the mood for a 
dance

And when you get the chance (chorus)



Nine to Five - V1
Tumble out of bed and stumble to the kitchen
Pour myself a cup of ambition
Yawn and stretch and try to come to life.
Jump in the shower and the blood starts pumpin'
Out on the streets, the traffic starts jumpin'
With folks like me on the job from 9 to 5



Nine to Five - CHORUS
Workin' 9 to 5 - What a way to make a livin'
Barely * gettin' by - It's all takin' and no givin'
They just * use your mind and they never give you credit
It's enough to drive you * crazy if you let it

9 to 5 - For service and devotion
You would * think that I would deserve a fat promotion
Want to * move ahead - But the boss won't seem to let me
I swear sometimes that man is
* Out to get me, Ooooooooo



Nine to Five - V2
They let you dream, Just a watch 'em shatter
You're just a step on the boss man's ladder
But you got dreams he'll never take away
In the same boat with a lot of your friends
Waitin' for the day your ship'll come in
And the tide's gonna turn
And it's all gonna roll your away



Nine to Five - CHORUS
Workin' 9 to 5 - What a way to make livin'
Barely * gettin' by -It's all takin' and no givin'
They just * use your mind And you never get the credit
It's enough to drive you Crazy if you let it

9 to 5 - they got you where they want you
There's a * better life And you think about it, don't you?
It's a * rich man's game
No matter what they call it and you spend your life
Putting money in his pocket.

9 to 5 - what a way to make a livin'
Barely * gettin' by - It's all takin' and no givin'
They just * use your mind and they never give you credit
It's enough to drive you - crazy if you let it - workin’ 9 to 5



New York, New York
VERSE 1
Start spreading the news, I’m leaving today
I wanna be a part of it, in old New York
These vagabond shoes, are longing to stray
And step around the heart of it - New York, New York
I want to wake up in the the city that never sleeps.
To find I’m king of the hill,   *   *  top of the heap.

VERSE 2
My little town blues, are melting away
I’ll make a brand new start of it in old New York.
If I can  *    *  make it there I’ll make it  *   *   anywhere
It’s up to you New York, New York



New York, New York
INSTRUMENTAL
New York, New York
I want to wake up in the city that never sleeps
To find I’m A number 1, Top of the list, King of the Hill, A number 1

ENDING
My little town blues, are melting away
I’ll make a brand new start of it in old New York.
If I can  *    *  make it there I’ll make it  *   *   anywhere
It’s up to you New York, New York!



Here comes the sun

Little darling, it's been a long cold lonely winter
Little darling, it feels like years since it's been here
Here comes the sun, doo-doo-doo-doo, 
Here comes the sun And I say - it's all right

Sun, sun, sun, here it comes
Sun, sun, sun, here it comes



Daydream believer
VERSE 1
Oh, I could hide ‘neath the wings of the bluebird as she sings
The 6 O’clock alarm would never ring
But it rings and I rise, Wipe the sleep out of my eyes
My Shaving razor’s cold and it stings

CHORUS 1
Cheer up sleepy Jean
Oh, what can it mean to a
Daydream believer and a
Homecoming queen



Daydream believer
VERSE 2
I once thought of you as a white knight on a stead
Now you know how happy we can be
Oh and our good time starts and ends without all I want to spend
But how much baby do we really need

CHORUS 2 & 3
Cheer up sleepy Jean
Oh, what can it mean to a
Daydream believer and a
Homecoming queen



Celebrate
Yahoo!  Celebrate good times, Come on!
Yahoo!  Celebrate good times, Come on!

There’s a party going on right
A celebration to last throughout the years
So bring your good times, and your laughter too
We’re gonna celebrate this party with you!

Come on!
Celebration.
Let’s all celebrate and have a good time
Celebration.
We’re gonna celebrate and have a good time.



Celebrate
It’s time to come together
It’s up to you; What’s your pleasure?
Ev’ryone around the world, come on!

Yahoo!  
Celebrate good times, Come on!
Celebrate good times, Come on!

We’re gonna have a good time tonight  
Let’s celebrate, It’s alright.                        
We’re gonna have a good time tonight   
Let’s celebrate, It’s alright. 

Celebrate good times, Come on! X 3



LOVELY DAY
When I wake up in the morning, love
And the sunlight hurts my eyes
And something without warning, love
Bears heavy on my mind
Then I look at you
And the world's alright with me
Just one look at you
And I know it’s gonna be

GROUP 1                       GROUP 2
A lovely day_____        lovely day, lovely day, lovely day, lovely day
A lovely day_____        lovely day, lovely day, lovely day, lovely day



LOVELY DAY
When the day that lies ahead of me
Seems impossible to face
When someone else instead of me
Always seems to know the way
Then I look at you
And the world's alright with me
Just one look at you
And I know it’s gonna be

GROUP 1                       GROUP 2
A lovely day_____        lovely day, lovely day, lovely day, lovely day
A lovely day_____        lovely day, lovely day, lovely day, lovely day



UPTOWN GIRL
Uptown girl, she’s been living in her uptown world
I bet she never had a backstreet guy
I bet her mama never told her why
I’m gonna try for an
Uptown girl, She’s been living in her white bread world
As long as anyone with hot blood can
And now she’s looking for a downtown man
That’s what I am

And when she knows what she wants
 from her tiyiyime (time)
And when she wakes up and makes up 
her miyiyind (mind)



UPTOWN GIRL
She’ll see I’m not so tough
Just because
I’m in love with an

Uptown girl, You know I’ve seen her in her uptown world
She’s getting tired of her high class toys
And all her presents from her up town boys
She’s got a choice.

AH_________________
AH_________________

Uptown girl - She’s my uptown girl
You know I’m in love with an Repeat 3 times
Uptown girl



WE ARE THE CHAMPIONS
I’ve paid my dues
Time after time
I’ve done my sentence
But committed no crime
And bad mistakes
I’ve had a few
I’ve had my share of sand kicked in my face  
but I’ve come through
And I need to go on, and on, and on and on

We are the champions my friends
And we’ll keep on fighting the end
We are the champions, We are the Champions
No time for losers, cos we are the champions, of the world.



WE ARE THE CHAMPIONS
I’ve taken my bows
And my curtain call
You brought me fame and fortune and everything that goes with it, 
I thank you all
But it’s been no bed of roses
No pleasure cruise
I consider it a challenge before the whole human race   (AH)
And I ain’t gonna lose
And I need to go on, and on, and on and on

We are the champions my friends
And we’ll keep on fighting the end
We are the champions, We are the Champions
No time for losers, cos we are the champions, of the (world). Repeat Chorus



YMCA
Young man, there's no need to feel down
I said, young man, pick yourself off the ground
I said, young man, 'cause you're in a new town
There's no need to be unhappy
Young man, there's a place you can go
I said, young man, when you're short on your dough
You can stay there, and I'm sure you will find
Many ways to have a good time



YMCA
It's fun to stay at the YMCA. 
It's fun to stay at the YMCA
They have everything for you men to enjoy. 
You can hang out with all the boys
It's fun to stay at the YMCA. 
It's fun to stay at the YMCA
You can get yourself clean, you can have a good meal. 
You can do what ever you feel



YMCA
Young man, are you listening to me?
I said, young man, what do you want to be?
I said, young man,  you can make real your dreams
But you got to know this one thing
No man does it all by himself
I said, young man,  put your pride on the shelf
And just go there,   to the YMCA
I'm sure they can help you today



YMCA
It's fun to stay at the YMCA. 
It's fun to stay at the YMCA
They have everything for you men to enjoy. 
You can hang out with all the boys
It's fun to stay at the YMCA. 
It's fun to stay at the YMCA
You can get yourself clean, you can have a good meal. 
You can do what ever you feel



YMCA
Young man, I was once in your shoes
I said, I was down and out with the blues
I felt no man cared if I were alive
I felt the whole world was so tight

That's when someone came up to me
And said, young man, take a walk up the street
There's a place there called the YMCA
They can start you back on your way



YMCA
It's fun to stay at the YMCA. 
It's fun to stay at the YMCA
They have everything for you men to enjoy. 
You can hang out with all the boys
It's fun to stay at the YMCA. 
It's fun to stay at the YMCA
You can get yourself clean, you can have a good meal. 
You can do what ever you feel
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