[bookmark: _GoBack]Disco Fever

Stayin’ Alive
Well, you can tell by the way I use my walk. 
I’m a woman’s man, no time no talk.
Music loud and women warm 
I’ve been kicked around since I was born.
And it’s all right, it’s okay and you may look the other way,
but we can try to understand the New York Times’effect on man.
Whether you’re a brother or whether you’re a mother,
you’re stay  in’ a live stay in’ a live.
Feel the city break in’ and  ev’rybody shakin’
and we’re stay in’ a live, stay in’a live.
Ah, ah, ah, ah, stay in’a live, stay in’a live 
Ah,ah,ah,ah stay in’ a live.
Oo  hoo

Disco Inferno
Burn, baby burn. Disco inferno.
Burn, baby burn, burn it on down.
Burn baby burn. Disco inferno.
Burn baby burn.
Satisfaction came in a chain reaction.
I couldn’t get enough,
So I had to self destruct.
The heat was on, rising to the top.
Ev’ry body’s go in’ strong,
And that’s when my spark got hot.
I heard somebody say,
Burn baby burn. Disco inferno.
Burn baby burn, burn it on down.
Burn baby burn. Disco inferno.
Burn baby burn.

It’s Raining Men
Humidity is rising.
Barometer’s gettin’ low
According to all sources.
The street’s the place to go.
Cause to night for, the first time
Just about half past ten,
for the first time in history,
It’s gonna start raining men.
It’s raining men. Halleluja. 
It’s raining men. Amen.
I’m gonna go out,
I’m gonna let myself get
Absolutely soaking wet.
Ooh it’s raining men!



Celebration
Ya – hoo
Celebrate good times, come on!
There’s a party going on right here;
a celebration to last through-out the years.
So bring your good times, 
and your laughter too.
We’re gonna celebrate your party with you.
Come on now; celebration.
Let’s all celebrate and have a good time; celebration.
We’re gonna celebrate and have a good time.
It’s time to come together;
It’s up to you, what’s your pleasure?
Ev’ry one around the world, come on!
Celebrate good times, come on!

Turn the Beat Around 
Turn the beat around, Love to hear percussion.
Turn it upside down. Love to hear percussion. Love to hear it.
Blow, horn, you sure sound pretty.
Your violins keep moving to the nitty gritty.
And when you hear the scratch of the guitar scratch’ in,
then you know rhythm carries all the action. Oh____
Turn the beat around. Love to hear percussion.
Turn it upside down. Love to hear it!
Love to hear it! Yeah.
Turn the beat around. Love to hear percussion.
Turn it upside down. Love to hear it! Love to hear it!
Love to hear percussion!
Turn the beat around!
