


1. We Got the Beat

See the people walkin’ down the street
Fallin line just watchin’ all their feet
They don’t know where they want to go
But they’re walkin’ in time

They got the beat, they got the beat, they got the beat
Yeah, they got the beat

See the kids just gettin’ out of school
They can’t wait to hang out and be cool
Hang around ‘til quarter after twelve
That’s when they fall in line

They got the beat, they got the beat, kids got the beat
Yeah, kids got the beat

Go-go music really makes us dance
Do the pony; puts us in a trance

Do the watusi, just give us a chance
That’s when we fall in line

‘Cause we got the beat, we got the beat, we got the beat
Yeah, we got it!

We got the beat

We got the beat

We got the beat

Everybody get on your feet (We got the beat)

We know you can dance to the beat (We got the beat)
Jump back, get down (We got the beat)

Round and round and round

We got the beat (We got the beat)
We got the beat (We got the beat)
We got the beat (We got the beat)
We got the beat (We got the beat)
We got the beat (We got the beat)



2. True Colors

You with the sad eyes, don’t be discouraged

Oh, I realize...it’s hard to take courage

In a world full of people you can lose sight of it

And the darkness inside you makes you feel so small

But | see your true colors shining through

| see your true colors and that’s why [ love you

So don’t be afraid to let them show

Your true colors, true colors are beautiful, like a rainbow

Show me your smile then, don’t be unhappy

Can’t remember when [ last saw you laughing

If this world makes you crazy and you're taking all you can bear
Just call me up because you know Ill be there

And | see you true colors shining through

| see your true colors and that’s why | love you

So don’t be afraid to let them show

Your true colors, true colors are beautiful, like a rainbow

True colors shining through

I see your true colors and that’s why | love you

So don’t be afraid to let them show

Your true colors, true colors, true colors, true colors
Are beautiful, like a rainbow



3. Livin’on a Prayer

Tommy used to work on the docks
Union’s been on strike. He’s down on his luck. It's tough...So tough

Gina works the diner all day
Workin’ for her man, she brings home her pay for love...For love

She says we’ve got to hold on to what we’ve got
It’s doesn’t make a difference if we make it or not
We've got each other and that’s a lot for love
We'll give it a shot

Woah...we’re halfway there. Woah...livin’ on a prayer
Take my hand, we’ll make it, | swear
Woabh...livin’ on a prayer

Tommy’s got his six string in hock
Now he’s holding in what he used to make it talk. So tough...It's tough

Gina dreams of running away
When she cries in the night, Tom my whispers: Baby, it’s O.K.
Someday

We’ve got to hold on to what we’ve got

It's doesn’t make a difference if we make it or not
We've got each other and that’s a lot for love
We'll give it a shot

Woah...we're halfway there. Woah...livin’ on a prayer
Take my hand, we’ll make it, | swear
Woah...livin’ on a prayer (livin’ on a prayer)

Oh, we’ve got to hold on, ready or not
You live for the fight when it’s all that you’ve got

Woah...we're halfway there. Woah...livin’ on a prayer
Take my hand, we’ll make it, | swear
Woah...livin’ on a prayer

Woah...we're halfway there. Woah...livin’ on a prayer
Take my hand, we’ll make it, | swear

Woabh...livin’ on a prayer

Livin’ on a prayer



4. Sweet Child of Mine

Woah. Sweet child.
Woah. Sweet child o’ mine

She’s got a smile that it seems to me
Reminds me of childhood memories
Where everything was as fresh as a bright blue sky...sky

Now and then when | see her face
She takes me away to that special place
And if | stay too long I'd probably break down and cry

Woah, woah, woah, sweet child of mine
Woah, oh, oh, oh, sweet love of mine

She’s got eyes of the bluest skies
And if they thought of rain
I'd hate to look into those eyes and see an ounce of pain

Her hair reminds me of a warm safe place where as a child, I'd hide
And pray to the thunder, and the rain to quietly pass me by

Woah, woah, woah, sweet child of mine
Woah, oh, oh, oh, sweet love of mine

Woah, oh, oh, oh, sweet child of mine
Oh, yeah, yeah, Ooh, sweet love of mine

She’s got a smile that it seems to me
Reminds me of childhood. Sweet child of mine.

She’s got a smile that it seems to me
Reminds me of childhood. Sweet child of mine.

Now, now, now, now, now, now, now
Sweet child
Sweet child...of mine



5. The Never Ending Story

Turn around...look at what you see...
In her face...the mirror of your dreams...

Make believe that everywhere, given in the light
Written on the pages is the answer to our
Never ending story...ah...

Reach the stars...fly a fantasy...
Dream a dream...and what you see will be...

Rhymes that keep their secrets will unfold behind the clouds
And there upon a rainbow is the answer to our

Never ending story...ah...

Story...ah..

Oh...

Show no fear...for she may fade away...

In your hand...the birth of a new day...

Rhymes that keep their secrets will unfold behind the clouds
And there upon a rainbow is the answer to our

Never ending story...ah...
Never ending story...ah...
Never ending story...ah...
Never ending story...ah...
Never ending story...Oh!



6. The Safety Dance

Spoken
S (5-5-5) A (A-A-A) F (F-F-F) E (E-E-E) T (T-T-T) Y (Y-Y- Y) Safety...Dance!

We can dance if we want to. We can leave your friends behind

‘Cause your friends don’t dance and if they don’t dance, well, they’re no friends of mine
| say...we can go where we want to. A place where they will never find

And we can act like we come from out of this world, leave the real one far behind

And we can dance

Sung
We can dance we want to. We can leave your friends behind

‘Cause your friends don’t dance and if they don’t dance, well, they’re no friends of mine
I say...we can go where we want to. A place where they will never find

And we can act like we come from out of this world, leave the real one far behind

And we can dance, we can dance, we can dance, everything’s out of control

We can dance, we can dance, they’re doing it from pole to pole

We can go when we want to, the night is young and so am |

And we can dress real neat from our hats to our feet and surprise them with a victory cry
Say, we can act if we want to, if we don’t nobody will

And you can act real rude or totally removed and | can act like an imbecile

I say...we can dance, we can dance, everything’s out of control
We can dance, we can dance, they’re doing it from pole to pole
We can dance, we can dance, everybody look at your hands
We can dance, we can dance, everybody’s taken the chance

It’s safety dance...Well, it’s safety dance...Yes, safety dance

We can dance if we want to, we’ve got all your life and mine

As long as we abuse it we’re never gonna lose it and everything will work out right
Say, we can dance if we want to, we can leave your friends behind

‘Cause your friends don’t dance and if they don’t dance well their no friends of mine

I say! We can dance, we can dance, everything’s out of control
We can dance, we can dance, their doing it from pole to pole
We can dance, we can dance, everybody look at your hands
We can dance, we can dance, everybody'’s taken the chance

It’s safety dance...Oh yes, it’s safety dance...Well it’s, safety dance...Oh yes, it’s safety dance
Well it’s, safety dance...Oh yes, it’s safety dance...Well it's, safety dance...It’s Safety dance
Yeah, safety dance...It’s safety dance!



7.1 Love Rock ‘n Roll

I love rock ‘n’ roll

So put another dime in the jukebox, baby

I love rock ‘n’ roll

So come and take your time and dance with me

I love rock ‘n’ roll

So put another dime in the jukebox, baby

I love rock ‘n’ roll

So come and take your time and dance with me

8. Walking on Sunshine

| used to think maybe you love me, now baby, I'm sure
And | just can’t wait till the day when you knock on my door

I’'m walking on sunshine...woah
I’'m walking on sunshine...woah
I’'m walking on sunshine...woah

And don’t it feel good!

Hey!

All right now, and don’t it feel good!

Now, don’t, don't, don’t, don’t, don’t, don’t it feel good!



