
I Saw Her Standing There 
 
One two three four! 
 
Well, she was just seventeen, 
You know what I mean, 
And the way she looked was way beyond compare. 
So how could I dance with another (ooh) 
And I saw her standin' there. 
 
Well she looked at me, and I, I could see 
That before too long I'd fall in love with her. 
She wouldn't dance with another (whooh) 
And I saw her standin' there. 
 
Chorus: 
Well, my heart went "boom," 
When I crossed that room, 
And I held her hand in mine... 
 
Whoah, we danced through the night, 
And we held each other tight, 
And before too long I fell in love with her. 
Now I'll never dance with another (whooh) 
Since I saw her standing there 
 
[Guitar Solo] 
 
[Chorus] 
 
[Repeat last verse] 



Mony Mony 
 
 
Here she comes now, say, Mony, Mony. 
Shoot 'em down, turn around, come on, Mony. 
Hey, she give me love and I feel all right now. 
You gotta toss and turn in the middle of the night, 
And I feel all right.  
I say Yeah (Yeah) Yeah (Yeah) ......... 
 
'Cause you make me feel (Mony, Mony) 
So (Mony, Mony) good.(Mony, Mony) ........ 
Well I feel all right, Yeah (Yeah) Yeah (Yeah) .... 
 
Wake me, shake me, Mony, Mony 
Shot gun dead and come on, Mony, 
Don't stop cookin', it feels so good Yeah 
Hey don't stop now. Hey, come on! Mony, 
Come on Mony Yeah! 
(Yeah) Yeah (Yeah) Yeah..... 
 
'Cause You make me feel (Mony, Mony) 
So (Mony, Mony) good.(Mony, Mony) ........ 
Well I feel all right, Yeah (Yeah) Yeah (Yeah) .... 
 
Ooh I love you Mony, Mo, Mo, Mony .....Yeah ......Come on, ..... 



Get Ready 
 

Never met a girl who makes me feel the way that you do - You're all right 
When ever I'm asked what makes my dreams real, I tell 'em you do - You're outta sight 
Twiddle-de-de, twiddle-de dum 
Look out baby, 'cause here I come 
 
I'm bringin' you a love that's true... Get Ready - Get ready - Get Ready 
I'll start makin' love to you... Get Ready - Get ready - Get Ready 
 
Now, don't you know I'm comin'... On my way 
 
If you wanna play hide and seek with love now let me remind you - You're all right 
Of the lovin' you're gonna miss in the time it takes to find you - You're outta sight 
Well Fe Fi Fo Fo Fum 
Look out baby, 'cause here I come 
 
I'm bringin' you a love that's true... Get Ready - Get ready - Get Ready 
I'll start makin' love to you... Get Ready - Get ready - Get Ready 
 
Now, don't you know I'm comin'... On my way 
Here I come... Here I come 
 
{Solo} 
 
Well all my friends say they want you too and I understand them - You're all right 
But I hope I get to you before they do 'cause that's how I planned it - You're outta sight 
Well Fe Fi Fo Fo Fum 
Look out baby, 'cause here I come 
 
I'm bringin' you a love that's true... Get Ready - Get ready - Get Ready 
I'll start makin' love to you... Get Ready - Get ready - Get Ready 
 
Now, don't you know I'm comin'... On my way 
Now get ready... Here I come 
Get ready... Here I come 
Get ready... Mmhmm... Here I come 



Soul Man 
 
Comin' to you, on a dusty road 
Good lovin', I got a truck load 
And when you get it, you got somethin' 
So look out mama, cause I'm comin' 
 
{Chorus} 
I'm a soul man, I'm a soul man 
I'm a soul man, I'm a soul man 
 
Got what I got, the hard way 
And I'll make it better, each and everyday 
So don't you worry, and don't you sweat 
Cause you ain't seen, nothing yet 
 
{Chorus} 
 
I was brought up, on a side street 
I learned how to love, before I could eat 
I was educated, in good stock 
When I start lovin', I just can't stop 
 
{Chorus} 
 
{Bridge} 
So grab a rope, And I'll pull you in 
Give you hope, And be your only boyfriend yeah, yeah, 
 
{Guitar Intro 2x}  
{Chorus} Repeat 'til cue 



Long Train Runnin’ 

 
Down around the corner, Half a mile from here 
See them ol’ trains run, And you watch ‘em disappear 
Without love...Where would you be now 
Without love 
 
Know I saw Miss Lucy, Down around the tracks 
She lost her home and her family, And she won’t be comin’ back 
Without love...Where would you be right now 
Without love 
 
Well the Illinois Central, And the Southern Central freight 
Got to keep on pushin’ mama, Even though they’re runnin’ late 
Without love...Where would you be na-na-na-now 
Without love 
 
(Solo) 
 
Well the Illi-no-is Central, And the Southern Central freight 
Got to keep on pushin’ mama, Even though they’re runnin’ late 
Without love...Where would you be now 
Without love 
 
Well the pistons keep on churnin’ And the wheels go round and round 
And the steel rails are cool and hard For the miles that they go down 
Without love...Where would you be right now 
Without love...Ooh, where would you be now 
 
(Ad Lib) 
Ooh, got to keep on movin’ babe, You gotta boogie down, 
You gotta boogie down, Baby, baby, baby, babe, You gotta boogie down 
And the B trains run, And the trains keep on movin’ on 
Gotta keep on movin’, Keep on movin’, Gotta keep on movin’ 
Gotta keep on, Gotta keep on, Gotta keep on... 



Get Down Tonight 
 
 
Baby, babe,   let's get together 
Honey hun,   me and you 
And do the things   Ah, do the things 
That we   like to do 
 
[Chorus] 
Oh . . . Do a little dance, make a little love 
Get down tonight, get down tonight 
Do a little dance, make a little love 
Get down tonight, get down tonight 
 
Baby, babe,   I'll meet you 
Same place,   same time 
Where we get...   We get together 
And ease up... our minds 
 
[Chorus] 
 
[Instrumental] 
  
[Chorus] 
 
Get down, get down, get down, get down 
Get down tonight, baby...   Ooh-hoo-hoo-hoo 
 
[Repeat this phrase and fade] 



Play That Funky Music White Boy 
 

Once I was a boogie singer  -  Playin’ in a rock ‘n roll band 
I never had no problems  -  Rollin’ down the one night stands 
And everything around me  -  Got to stop to feelin’ so low 
And I decided quickly  -  To disco down and check out the show 
 
{BREAK} 
And they were dancin’ and singin’ and movin’ to the groovin’ 
And just when it hit them somebody turned around and shouted... 
Play that funky music white boy,  Play that funky music right 
Play that funky music white boy... 
Lay down the boogie and play that funky music 'til you die 
 
I tried to understand this  -  I thought that they were out of there minds 
How could I be so foolish  -  To not think I was the one behind 
So still I kept on fighting  -  Losin’ every step of the way 
I said I must go back there  -  To check if things still the same 
 
{BREAK} 
 
At first it wasn’t easy  -  Changin’ rock ‘n rollin’ minds 
And things were gettin’ shaky  -   
I thought I’d have to leave them behind 
But now it’s so much better it’s so much better  -   
I’m funkin’ out in every way 
But I’ll never lose that feelin’ you know I won’t  -   
Of how I learned my lesson that day 
 
{BREAK} 



Blister In The Sun 
 
 

When I'm a walkin', I strut my stuff -- and I'm so strung out 
I'm high as a kite; I just might stop to check you out 
Let me go on... like I blister in the sun 
Let me go on... big hands, I know you're the one 
 
Body and beats, I stain my sheets -- I don't even know why 
My girlfriend, she's at the end -- she is starting to cry 
Let me go on... like I blister in the sun 
Let me go on... big hands, I know you're the one 
 
When I'm out walkin', I strut my stuff -- yeah, I'm so strung out 
I'm high as a kite; I just might stop to check you out 
When I'm out walkin', I strut my stuff -- and I'm so strung out 
I'm high as a kite; I just might stop to check you out 
 
Body and beats, I stain my sheets -- I don't even know why 
My girlfriend, she's at the end -- she is starting to cry 
When I'm out walkin', I strut my stuff -- yeah, I'm so strung out 
I'm high as a kite; I just might stop to check you out 
 
Let me go on... like I blister in the sun 
Let me go on... big hands, I know you're the one 



I Melt With You 
 
Moving forward using all my breath  
Making love to you was never second best  
I saw the world thrashing all around your face  
Never really knowing it was always mesh and lace  
 
I'll stop the world and melt with you  
You've seen the difference and it's getting better all the time  
There's nothing you and I won't do  
I'll stop the world and melt with you  
 
(You should know better)  
Dream of better lives the kind which never hate  
(You should see why)  
Dropped in the state of imaginary grace  
(You should know better)  
I made a pilgrimage to save this humans race  
(You should see why)  
What I'm comprehending a race that long gone bye  
 
[CHORUS] 
(I'll stop the world) I'll stop the world and melt with you  
(I'll stop the world) You've seen the difference and it's getting better all the time  
(Let's stop the world) There's nothing you and I won't do  
(Let's stop the world) I'll stop the world and melt with you  
 
The future's open wide  
 
[CHORUS] 
 
The future's open wide  
 
hmmm hmmm hmmm   --  hmmm hmmm hmmm hmmm  
hmmm hmmm hmmm   --  hmmm hmmm hmmm hmmm  
 
[CHORUS]



What I Like About You 
 
 
What I like about you,   --   You hold me tight 
Tell me I'm the only one, wanna' come over tonight, yea 
 
You're whispering in my ear 
Tell me all the things that I wanna' to hear, 'cause that's true 
That's what I like  --  That's what I like about you 
That's what I like  --  That's what I like about you 
 
What I like about you,   --   You really know how to dance 
When you go up, down, jump around, think about true romance, yea 
 
You're whispering in my ear 
Tell me all the things that I wanna' to hear, 'cause that's true 
That's what I like  --  That's what I like about you 
That's what I like  --  That's what I like about you 
 
[SOLO] 
 
What I like about you,   --   You keep me warm at night 
Never wanna' let you go, know you make me feel alright, yea 
 
You're whispering in my ear 
Tell me all the things that I wanna' to hear, 'cause that's true 
That's what I like  --  That's what I like about you 
That's what I like  --  That's what I like about you 



R.O.C.K. In The U.S.A. 
 

They come from the cities  And they come from the smaller towns 
Beat up cars with guitars and drummers  Goin crack boom bam 
 
Chorus 
R.O.C.K. in the U.S.A.   R.O.C.K. in the U.S.A. 
R.O.C.K. in the U.S.A., Yeah, Yeah!...   Rockin' in the U.S.A. 
 
Said goodbye to their families  Said goodbye to their friends 
With pipe dreams in their heads  And very little money in their hands 
Some are black and some are white 
Ain't to proud to sleep on the floor tonight 
With the blind faith of Jesus you know that they just might, be 
Rockin' in the U.S.A.   Hey! 
 
Chorus 
 
Voices from nowhere  And voices from the larger towns 
Filled our head full of dreams  Turned the world upside down 
There was Frankie Lyman-Bobby Fuller-Mitch Ryder 
(They were Rockin') 
Jackie Wilson-Shangra-las-Young Rascals 
(They were Rockin') 
Spotlight on Martha Reeves Let's don't forget James Brown 
Rockin' in the U.S.A.   Rockin' in the U.S.A.   Hey! 
 
Chorus 



Waiting On The World To Change 
 

Me and all my friends  -  We're all misunderstood  
They say we stand for nothing and  -  There's no way we ever could  
 
Now we see everything that's going wrong  
With the world and those who lead it  
We just feel like we don't have the means  -  To rise above and beat it  
 
So we keep waiting, waiting  -  Waiting on the world to change  
We keep on waiting, waiting Waiting on the world to change  
It's hard to beat the system  -  When we're standing at a distance  
So we keep waiting, waiting  -  Waiting on the world to change  
 
Now if we had the power  -  To bring our neighbors home from war  
They would have never missed a Christmas  
No more ribbons on their door  
And when you trust your television  -  What you get is what you got  
Cause when they own the information, oh  
They can bend it all they want  
 
That's why we're waiting, waiting  -  Waiting on the world to change  
We keep on waiting, waiting  -  Waiting on the world to change  
It's not that we don't care,  -  We just know that the fight ain't fair  
So we keep on waiting, waiting  -  Waiting on the world to change  
 

[Instrumental] 
 

And we're still waiting, waiting  -  Waiting on the world to change  
We keep on waiting, waiting  -  Waiting on the world to change  
One day our generation  -  Is gonna rule the population  
So we keep on waiting, waiting  -  Waiting on the world to change  
Y' know we keep on waiting, waiting  -  Waiting on the world to change 
We keep on waiting, waiting  -  Waiting on the world to change  
Waiting on the world to change - 3X 



All Summer Long 
 

It was 1989, my thoughts were short my hair was long 
Caught somewhere between a boy and man 
She was seventeen and she was far from in-between 
It was summertime in Northern Michigan 
Ahh Ahh Ahh  -  Ahh Ahh Ahh 
 
Splashing through the sand bar  -  Talking by the campfire 
It's the simple things in life, like when and where 
We didn't have no internet  -  But man I never will forget 
The way the moonlight shined upon her hair 
 
[Chorus:] 
And we were trying different things  -  We were smoking funny things 
Making love out by the lake to our favorite song 
Sipping whiskey out the bottle  -  Not thinking 'bout tomorrow 
Singing Sweet home Alabama all summer long 
Singing Sweet home Alabama all summer long 
 
Catchin' Walleye from the dock  -  Watchin' the waves roll off the rocks 
She'll forever hold a spot inside my soul 
We'd blister in the sun  -  We couldn't wait for night to come 
To hit that sand and play some rock and roll 
 
[Chorus:] - [SOLO] 
 
Now nothing seems as strange as when the leaves began to change 
Or how we thought those days would never end 
Sometimes I'll hear that song and I'll start to sing along 
And think man I'd love to see that girl again 
 
[Chorus:] 2X 
Singing Sweet Home Alabama all summer long - (REPEAT 4X) 


