At Last
{Verse 1}

At last

My love has come along

My lonely days are over

And life is like a song

{Verse 2}
At last

The skies above are blue

My heart was wrapped up in clover

The night I looked at you

{Bridge}
I found a dream...  That I could speak to

A dream that I... can call my own

I found a thrill...  To press my cheek to

A thrill that I... have never known

{Verse 3}
You smiled, you smiled

Oh, and then the spell was cast

And here we are in heaven

For you are mine at last

{Solo}  (  {Bridge}  (  {Verse 3}
Beyond The Sea

Somewhere beyond the sea

Somewhere waitin’ for me

My lover stands on golden sands

And watches the ships that go sailin’.

Somewhere beyond the sea

She's there watchin’ for me

If I could fly like birds on high

Then straight to her arms I’d go sailin’. 

It's far beyond the stars

It's near beyond the moon

I know beyond a doubt

My heart will lead me there soon.

We'll meet beyond the shore

We'll kiss just as before

Happy we'll be beyond the sea

And never again I'll go sailin'.

I know beyond a doubt

My heart will lead me there soon

We'll meet ... I know we'll meet ... beyond the shore

We'll kiss just as before.

Happy we'll be beyond the sea

And never again I'll go sailin'.

No more sailin' ...   So long sailin' ...

Bye, bye sailin'...   Move on out, captain ...    So long, ensign ...

Celebration 
Yahoo! This is your celebration

Yahoo! This is your celebration

Celebrate good times, come on! (Let's celebrate) 

Celebrate good times, come on! (Let's celebrate)

There's a party goin' on right here

A celebration to last throughout the years

So bring your good times, and your laughter too

We gonna celebrate your party with you...   Come on now

Celebration

Let's all celebrate and have a good time

Celebration

We gonna celebrate and have a good time

It's time to come together

It's up to you, what's your pleasure

Everyone around the world

Come on!

Yahoo!   It's a celebration   Yahoo!

Celebrate good times, come on!

It's a celebration

Celebrate good times, come on!

Let's celebrate
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We're gonna have a good time tonight

Let's celebrate, it's all right

We're gonna have a good time tonight

Let's celebrate, it's all right

Baby...

We're gonna have a good time tonight   (Ce-le-bra-tion)

Let's celebrate, it's all right

We're gonna have a good time tonight   (Ce-le-bra-tion)

Let's celebrate, it's all right

Yahoo! -- Yahoo!

Celebrate good times, come on!  (Let's celebrate)

Celebrate good times, come on!

It's a celebration!

Celebrate good times, come on!  (Let's celebrate)

(ad lib)

Come on and celebrate, good times, tonight 

(Celebrate good times, come on!)

'Cause everything's gonna be all right

Let's celebrate (Celebrate good times, come on)

(Let's celebrate)...

Copacabana

Her name was Lola, she was a showgirl

With yellow feathers in her hair and a dress cut down to there

She would merengue and do the cha-cha

And while she tried to be a star, Tony always tended bar

Across a crowded floor, they worked from 8 till 4

They were young and they had each other - Who could ask for more?

[CHORUS]

At the Copa (CO!), Copacabana (Copacabana)

The hottest spot north of Havana (here)

At the Copa (CO!), Copacabana

Music and passion were always the fashion

At the Copa....they fell in love

(Copa Copacabana)

His name was Rico, he wore a diamond

He was escorted to his chair, he saw Lola dancin' there

And when she finished, he called her over

But Rico went a bit too far, Tony sailed across the bar

And then the punches flew and chairs were smashed in two

There was blood and a single gun shot

But just who shot who?

[CHORUS]....she lost her love

(Copa. . Copacabana)

(Copa Copacabana) (Copacabana, ahh ahh ahh ahh)

(Ahh ahh ahh ahh Copa Copacabana)

(Talking Havana have a banana)

(Music and passion...always the fash--shun)

Her name is Lola, she was a showgirl

But that was 30 years ago, when they used to have a show

Now it's a disco, but not for Lola

Still in the dress she used to wear, faded feathers in her hair

She sits there so refined, and drinks herself half-blind

She lost her youth and she lost her Tony - Now she's lost her mind!

[CHORUS]....don't fall in love, (Copa) don't fall in love, Copacabana, Copacabana…

I’ve Got The World On A String

I’ve got the world on a string

I’m sitting on a rainbow

Got the string around my finger

What a world, what a life - I’m in love

I’ve got a song that I sing

I can make the rain go

Any time I move my finger

Lucky me, can’t you see - I’m in love

Life’s a wonderful thing

As long as I hold the string

I’d be a silly so-and-so

If I should ever let her go

I've Got You Under My Skin
I've got you... Under my skin

I've got you... Deep in the heart of me

So deep in my heart, that you're really a part of me

I've got you... Under my skin

I tried so... Not to give in

I said to myself, "This affair, never will go so well"

But why should I try so hard to resist when baby, I know so well

I've got you... Under my skin

I'd sacrifice anything, come what might, -

For the sake of havin' you near

In spite of a warning voice, that comes in the night -

And repeats, repeats in my ear

Don't you know little fool... You never can win

Use your mentality... Wake up to reality

But each time that I do, just the thought of you 
Makes me stop... before I begin

'Cause I've got you... Under my skin

{Solo}

I would sacrifice anything, come what might, 

For the sake of havin' you near

In spite of a warning voice, that comes in the night 
And repeats, how it yells in my ear

Don't you know little fool... You never can win

Why not use your mentality... Step up, Wake up to reality

But each time that I do just the thought of you 
Makes me stop just before I begin

'Cause I've got you... Under my skin

Yes, I've got you... Under my skin

Lady Is A Tramp
She gets too hungry, for dinner at eight

She loves the theater, but doesn't come late

She'd never bother, with people she'd hate

That's why the lady is a tramp

Doesn't like crap games, with barons and earls

Won't go to Harlem, in ermine and pearls

Won't dish the dirt, with the rest of those girls

That's why the lady is a tramp

She loves the free, fresh wind in her hair

Life without care

She's broke, but it's o.k.

She hates California, it's cold and it's damp

That's why the lady is a tramp

Doesn't like dice games, with sharpies and frauds

Won't go to Harlem, in Lincolns or Fords

Won't dish the dirt, with the rest of those broads

That's why the lady is a tramp
Last Dance
{Verse 1}

Last dance...   Last chance for love

Yes, it's my last chance… For romance tonight

I need you… by me… Beside me, to guide me

To hold me, to scold me  -  'Cause when I'm bad I'm so, so bad…

So let's dance the last dance   -   Let's dance the last dance

Let's dance this last dance tonight……

Repeat {Verse 1}

[Bridge]

Ad lib: Yeah… ooh… ooh… ooooh… yeah…

Will you… ooh… be my Mr. Right? 

Can… you… fill my appetite

I can't be sure - That you're the one for me

But all that I ask, Is that you 

Dance with me, Dance with me, Dance with me, yeah

I need you… by me… Beside me, to guide me

To hold me… to scold me… - 'Cause when I'm bad I'm so, so bad

So let's dance… the last dance   -   Let's dance… the last dance

Let's dance… the last dance - Let's dance the last dance tonight…
Ooooo……   Ooooo……  -  Hey  -  Ooooo……  Oooooooo……

Ooh, I need you… by me… Beside me, to guide me

To hold me… to scold me… - 'Cause when I'm bad I'm so, so bad

So come on baby, dance that dance - Come on baby, dance that dance

Come on baby, let's dance tonight…… Yeah…
New York, New York

Start spreading the news, I’m leaving today

I want to be a part of it - New York, New York

These vagabond shoes, are longing to stray

Right through the very heart of it - New York, New York

I wanna wake up in a city, that doesn’t sleep

And find I’m king of the hill - top of the heap

These 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

[Instrumental]

New York, New York

I want to wake up in a city, that never sleeps

And find I’m A number one, Top of the list,

King of the hill, A number one

These little town blues, are melting away

I’m gonna make a brand new start of it - in old New York

And if I can make it there, I’m gonna make it anywhere

It up to you - New York, New York

New York

September
Do you remember the 21st night of September?

Love was changing the mind of pretenders

While chasing the clouds away

Our hearts were ringing

In the key that our souls were singing.

As we danced in the night,

Remember - how the stars stole the night away, 
yeah yeah yeah. 

Hey hey hey,

Ba de ya - say do you remember

Ba de ya - dancing in September

Ba de ya - never was a cloudy day 

Ba  duda, ba duda, ba duda, badu

Ba  duda, badu, ba duda, badu

Ba  duda, badu, ba duda

My thoughts are with you

Holding hands with your heart to see you

Only blue talk and love,

Remember - how we knew love was here to stay
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Now December -

Found the love  that we shared in September.

Only blue talk and love,

Remember - the true love we share today
Hey hey hey

Ba de ya - say do you remember

Ba de ya - dancing in September

Ba de ya - never was a cloudy day.......there was a 

Ba de ya - say do you remember

Ba de ya - dancing in September

Ba de ya - golden dreams were shiny days 

Now our bell was ringing, aha

Our souls were singing.

Do you remember every cloudy day - yau !

There was a

Ba de ya - say do you remember

Ba de ya - dancing in September

Ba de ya - never was a cloudy day.......there was a     

Ba de ya - say do you remember

Ba de ya - dancing in September

Ba de ya - golden dreams were shiny days 

Ba de ya de ya de ya - Ba de ya de ya de ya

Ba de ya de ya de ya - De ya..... X2

