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Song 1 – Phil Collins/Phillip Bailey, Easy Lover 

Easy lover… She'll get a hold on you believe it 
She's like no other 
Before you know it you'll be on your knees 
She's an easy lover 
She will take your heart but you won't feel it 
She's like no other … And I'm just trying to make you see 

She's the kind of girl you dream of 
Dream of keeping hold of 
You'd better forget it, you’ll never get it 
She will play around and leave you 
Leave you and deceive you 
You better forget it, Oh you'll regret it 

Now you'll never change her, so leave it, leave it 
Get out quick 'cause seeing is believing 
It's the only way … That you'll ever know 

She's an easy lover 
She'll get a hold on you believe it 
She's like no other 
Before you know it you'll be on your knees 
She's an easy lover 
She'll take your heart but you won't feel it 
She's like no other 
And I'm just trying to make you see 

You're the one that wants to hold her 
Hold her and control her 
You'd better forget it … You'll never get it 
She'll say there's no other 
Till she finds another 
You better forget it … You'll regret it 

Now don't try to change her, just leave it, leave it 
You're not the only one, ooh seeing is believing 
It's the only way, That you'll ever know, oh 

No don't try to change her, just leave it, leave it 
You're not the only one, and seeing is believing 
It's the only way … That you'll ever know, oh 

She's an easy lover (she's a easy lover) 
She'll get a hold on you believe it (get a hold on you) 
(She's) like no other 
Before you know it you'll be on your knees (you'll be down on your knees) 
She's an easy lover 
She'll take your heart but you won't feel it (you won't feel it) 
She's like no other 
I'm just trying to make you see (trying to make you see) 

She's an easy lover 
She'll get a hold on you believe it 
She's like no other 
And I'm just trying to make you see 
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Song 2 – Michael Jackson, Smooth Criminal 
 
As he came into the window 
Was the sound of a crescendo 
He came into her apartment 
He left the bloodstains on the carpet 
She ran underneath the table 
He could see she was unable 
So she ran into the bedroom 
She was struck down, it was her doom 

Annie, are you okay? So, Annie, are you okay? Are you okay, Annie? 
Annie, are you okay? So, Annie, are you okay? Are you okay, Annie? 
Annie, are you okay? So, Annie, are you okay? Are you okay, Annie? 
Annie, are you okay? So, Annie, are you okay? Are you okay, Annie? 

Annie, are you okay? 
Will you tell us that you're okay? 
There's a sound at the window 
Then he struck you, a crescendo Annie 
He came into your apartment 
He left the bloodstains on the carpet 
And then you ran into the bedroom 
You were struck down 
It was your doom 

Annie, are you okay? So, Annie, are you okay? Are you okay, Annie? 
Annie, are you okay? So, Annie, are you okay? Are you okay, Annie? 
Annie, are you okay? So, Annie, are you okay? Are you okay, Annie? 

You've been hit by … You've been hit by …A smooth criminal 

So they came in to the outway 
It was Sunday, what a black day 
Mouth-to-mouth resuscitation 
Sounding heartbeats, intimidation 

Annie, are you okay? 
So, Annie, are you okay? Are you okay, Annie? 
Annie, are you okay? 
So, Annie, are you okay? Are you okay, Annie? 
Annie, are you okay? 
So, Annie, are you okay? Are you okay, Annie? 
Annie, are you okay? 
So, Annie, are you okay? Are you okay, Annie? 

Annie, are you okay? 
Will you tell us that you're okay? 
There's a sound at the window 
That he struck you a crescendo Annie 
He came into your apartment 
He left the bloodstains on the carpet 
Then you ran into the bedroom 
You were struck down 
It was your doom 

Annie, are you okay? So, Annie, are you okay? Are you okay, Annie? 

http://www.radioglamorgan.com/listen


Show 5 - Saturday Night Singalong on Radio Glamorgan – 7-8pm 
www.radioglamorgan.com/listen  

 

You've been hit by- 
You've been struck by- 
A smooth criminal 

Okay, I want everybody to clear the area right now 

Annie, are you okay? (I don't know) 
Will you tell us, that you're okay? (I don't know) 
There's a sound at the window (I don't know) 
Then he struck you, a crescendo Annie (I don't know) 
He came into your apartment (I don't know) 
Left bloodstains on the carpet (I don't know why, baby) 
And then you ran into the bedroom (help me) 
You were struck down 
It was your doom, Annie (dag gone it) 

Annie, are you okay? (Dag gone it-baby) 
Will you tell us that you're okay? (Dag gone it-baby) 
There's a sound at the window (dag gone it-baby) 
Then he struck you, a crescendo Annie 
He came into your apartment (dag gone it) 
Left bloodstains on the carpet (hoo, hoo, hoo) 
And then you ran into the bedroom 
You were struck down (dag gone it) 
It was your doom Annie 
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Song 3 – Christina Perri, A thousand years 
 
Heart beats fast 
Colors and promises 
How to be brave? 
How can I love when I'm afraid to fall? 
But watching you stand alone 
All of my doubt suddenly goes away somehow 

One step closer 

I have died every day waiting for you 
Darling, don't be afraid 
I have loved you for a thousand years 
I'll love you for a thousand more 

Time stands still 
Beauty in all she is 
I will be brave 
I will not let anything take away 
What's standing in front of me 
Every breath 
Every hour has come to this 

One step closer 

I have died every day waiting for you 
Darling, don't be afraid 
I have loved you for a thousand years 
I'll love you for a thousand more 

And all along I believed I would find you 
Time has brought your heart to me 
I have loved you for a thousand years 
I'll love you for a thousand more 

One step closer 

One step closer 

I have died every day waiting for you 
Darling don't be afraid 
I have loved you for a thousand years 
I'll love you for a thousand more 

And all along I believed I would find you 
Time has brought your heart to me 
I have loved you for a thousand years 
I'll love you for a thousand more 
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Song 4 - Tina Turner, GoldenEye 
 
See reflections on the water 
More than darkness in the depths 
See him surface in every shadow 
On the wind I feel his breath 

Goldeneye I found his weakness 
Goldeneye he'll do what I please 
Goldeneye no time for sweetness 
But a bitter kiss will bring him to his knees 

You'll never know how I watched you 
From the shadows as a child 
You'll never know how it feels to be the one 
Who's left behind 
You'll never know the days, the nights 
The tears, the tears I've cried 
But now my time has come 
And time, time is not on your side 

See him move through smoke and mirrors 
Feel his presence in the crowd 
Other girls they gather around him 
If I had him I wouldn't let him out 

Goldeneye not lace or leather 
Golden chains take him to the spot 
Goldeneye I'll show him forever 
It'll take forever to see 
What I've got 

You'll never know how I watched you 
From the shadows as a child 
You'll never know how it feels to get so close 
And be denied 
It's a gold and honey trap 
I've got for you tonight 
Revenge it's a kiss, this time I won't miss 
Now I've got you in my sight 
With a Goldeneye, golden, goldeneye 
With a goldeneye, goldeneye. 
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Song 5 – The Beatles, Can’t buy me love 
 
Can't buy me love, oh 
Love, oh 
Can't buy me love, oh 

I'll buy you a diamond ring, my friend 
If it makes you feel all right 
I'll get you anything my friend 
If it makes you feel all right 

'Cause I don't care too much for money 
For money can't buy me love 

I'll give you all I've got to give 
If you say you love me too 
I may not have a lot to give 
But what I've got I'll give to you 

I don't care too much for money 
For money can't buy me love 

Can't buy me love, oh 
Everybody tells me so 
Can't buy me love, oh 
No, no, no, no 

Say you don't need no diamond rings 
And I'll be satisfied 
Tell me that you want the kind of things 
That money just can't buy 

I don't care too much for money 
Money can't buy me love 

Buy me love 
Everybody tells me so 
Can't buy me love, oh 
No, no, no, no 

Say you don't need no diamond rings 
And I'll be satisfied 
Tell me that you want the kind of things 
That money just can't buy 

I don't care too much for money 
Money can't buy me love 
Can't buy me love, oh 
Love, oh 
Buy me love, oh 
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Song 6 – Taylor Swift, Blank Space 
 
Nice to meet you, where you been? 
I could show you incredible things 
Magic, madness, heaven, sin 
Saw you there and I thought 
"Oh, my God, look at that face 
You look like my next mistake 
Love's a game, wanna play?" Ay 

New money, suit and tie 
I can read you like a magazine 
Ain't it funny rumors fly 
And I know you heard about me 
So hey, let's be friends 
I'm dying to see how this one ends 
Grab your passport and my hand 
I can make the bad guys good for a weekend 

So it's gonna be forever 
Or it's gonna go down in flames 
You can tell me when it's over, mmh 
If the high was worth the pain 
Got a long list of ex-lovers 
They'll tell you I'm insane 
'Cause you know I love the players 
And you love the game 

'Cause we're young and we're reckless 
We'll take this way too far 
It'll leave you breathless 
Or with a nasty scar 
Got a long list of ex-lovers 
They'll tell you I'm insane 
But I've got a blank space, baby 
And I'll write your name 

Cherry lips, crystal skies 
I could show you incredible things 
Stolen kisses, pretty lies 
You're the King, baby, I'm your Queen 
Find out what you want 
Be that girl for a month 
Wait, the worst is yet to come, oh, no 

Screaming, crying, perfect storms 
I can make all the tables turn 
Rose garden filled with thorns 
Keep you second guessing like 
"Oh, my God, who is she?" 
I get drunk on jealousy 
But you'll come back each time you leave 
'Cause, darling, I'm a nightmare dressed like a daydream 

So it's gonna be forever 
Or it's gonna go down in flames 
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You can tell me when it's over, mmh 
If the high was worth the pain 
Got a long list of ex-lovers 
They'll tell you I'm insane 
'Cause you know I love the players 
And you love the game 

'Cause we're young and we're reckless (oh) 
We'll take this way too far 
It'll leave you breathless (oh) 
Or with a nasty scar 
Got a long list of ex-lovers 
They'll tell you I'm insane (insane) 
But I've got a blank space, baby 
And I'll write your name 

Boys only want love if it's torture 
Don't say I didn't say, I didn't warn ya 
Boys only want love if it's torture 
Don't say I didn't say, I didn't warn ya 

So it's gonna be forever 
Or it's gonna go down in flames 
You can tell me when it's over (over) 
If the high was worth the pain 
Got a long list of ex-lovers 
They'll tell you I'm insane (I'm insane) 
'Cause you know I love the players 
And you love the game 

'Cause we're young and we're reckless 
We'll take this way too far (ooh) 
It'll leave you breathless, mmh 
Or with a nasty scar (leave a nasty scar) 
Got a long list of ex-lovers 
They'll tell you I'm insane 
But I've got a blank space, baby 
And I'll write your name 
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Song 7 – Pink, So What? 
 
Na-na-na-na, na-na, na 
Na-na-na-na na-na 
Na-na-na-na, na-na, na 
Na-na-na-na na-na 

I guess I just lost my husband 
I don't know where he went 
So I'm gonna drink my money 
I'm not gonna pay his rent (Nope) 
I got a brand new attitude 
And I'm gonna wear it tonight 

I wanna get in trouble 
I wanna start a fight 
Na-na-na-na, na-na, na 
I wanna start a fight 
Na-na-na-na, na-na, na 
I wanna start a fight! 

So, so what? 
I'm still a rock star 
I got my rock moves 
And I don't need you 
And guess what? 
I'm having more fun 
And now that we're done 
I'm gonna show you tonight 

I'm alright … I'm just fine 
And you're a tool 
So, so what? 
I am a rock star 
I got my rock moves 
And I don't want you tonight 

Uh, check my flow, uh 
The waiter just took my table 
And gave it to Jessica Simps, shit 
I guess I'll go sit with drum boy 
At least he'll know how to hit (Oops) 
What if this song's on the radio? 
Then somebody's gonna die 

I wanna get in trouble 
My ex will start a fight 
Na-na-na-na, na-na, na 
He's gonna start a fight 
Na-na-na-na, na-na, na 
We're all gonna get in a fight 

So, so what? 
I'm still a rock star 
I got my rock moves 
And I don't need you 
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And guess what? 
I'm having more fun 
And now that we're done 
I'm gonna show you tonight 

I'm alright 
I'm just fine 
And you're a tool 
So, so what? 
I am a rock star 
I got my rock moves 
And I don't want you tonight 

You weren't there 
You never were 
You want it all 
But that's not fair 

I gave you life… I gave my all 
You weren't there 
You let me fall 

So, so what? 
I'm still a rock star 
I got my rock moves 
And I don't need you 
And guess what? 
I'm having more fun 
And now that we're done (We're done) 
I'm gonna show you tonight 

I'm alright (I'm alright) 
I'm just fine (I'm just fine) 
And you're a tool 
So, so what? 
I am a rock star 
I got my rock moves 
And I don't want you tonight (I don't want you tonight) 

No no, no no 
I don't want you tonight 
You weren't there 
I'm gonna show you tonight (I'm gonna show you tonight) 
I'm alright (I'm alright) 
I'm just fine 
And you're a tool 
So, so what? 
I am a rock star 
I got my rock moves 
And I don't want you tonight (I don't want you tonight) 

Woo-hoo 
Ba-da-da-da, da-da 
 

 -- BREAK -- 
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Song 8 – Greatest Showman, Rewrite the Stars (Zac Efron/Zendaya) 
 
You know I want you … It's not a secret I try to hide 
I know you want me 
So don't keep sayin' our hands are tied 
You claim it's not in the cards 
And fate is pullin' you miles away 
And out of reach from me 
But you're here in my heart 
So who can stop me if I decide … That you're my destiny? 

What if we rewrite the stars? 
Say you were made to be mine 
Nothing could keep us apart 
You'd be the one I was meant to find 
It's up to you, and it's up to me 
No one can say what we get to be 
So why don't we rewrite the stars? 
Maybe the world could be ours … Tonight 

You think it's easy 
You think I don't wanna run to you 
But there are mountains 
And there are doors that we can't walk through 
I know you're wondering why because we're able to be 
Just you and me within these walls 
But when we go outside, you're gonna wake up and see 
That it was hopeless after all 

No one can rewrite the stars 
How can you say you'll be mine? 
Everything keeps us apart 
And I'm not the one you were meant to find 
It's not up to you … It's not up to me 
When everyone tells us what we can be 
How can we rewrite the stars? 
Say that the world can be ours … Tonight 

All I want is to fly with you … All I want is to fall with you 
So just give me all of you 
It feels impossible … It's not impossible 
Is it impossible? … Say that it's possible 

How do we rewrite the stars? Say you were made to be mine? 
Nothing can keep us apart … 'Cause you are the one I was meant to find 
It's up to you … And it's up to me 
No one can say what we get to be 
And why don't we rewrite the stars? 
Changing the world to be ours 

You know I want you 
It's not a secret I try to hide 
But I can't have you 
We're bound to break and my hands are tied 
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Song 9 – Black Eyed Peas, I gotta feeling 
 
I got a feeling 
That tonight's gonna be a good night 
That tonight's gonna be a good night 
That tonight's gonna be a good, good night 

A feeling 
That tonight's gonna be a good night 
That tonight's gonna be a good night 
That tonight's gonna be a good, good night 

A feeling (woo-hoo) 
That tonight's gonna be a good night 
That tonight's gonna be a good night 
That tonight's gonna be a good, good night 

A feeling (woo-hoo) 
That tonight's gonna be a good night 
That tonight's gonna be a good night 
That tonight's gonna be a good, good night 

Tonight's the night, let's live it up 
I got my money, let's spend it up (fee-) 
Go out and smash it, like "Oh my God" 
Jump out that sofa, let's kick it, off (fee-) 

I know that we'll have a ball 
If we get down and go out, and just lose it all 
I feel, stressed out, I wanna let it go 
Let's go way out, spaced out, and losin' all control 

Fill up my cup, mazel tov 
Look at her dancin', just take it, off (fee-) 
Let's paint the town, we'll shut it down 
Let's burn the roof, and then we'll do it again 

Let's do it, let's do it, let's do it, let's do it 
And do it, and do it, let's live it up 
And do it, and do it, and do it, do it, do it 
Let's do it, let's do it, let's do it 

'Cause I gotta feeling (woo-hoo) 
That tonight's gonna be a good night 
That tonight's gonna be a good night 
That tonight's gonna be a good, good night 

A feeling (woo-hoo) 
That tonight's gonna be a good night 
That tonight's gonna be a good night 
That tonight's gonna be a good, good night 

Tonight's the night (hey), let's live it up (let's live it up) 
I got my money (I'm paid), let's spend it up (let's spend it up) 
Go out and smash it (smash it), like "Oh my God" (like "Oh my God!") 
Jump out that sofa (come on), let's kick it, off (fee-) 
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Fill up my cup (drink), mazel tov (l'chaim) 
Look at her dancing (move it, move it), just take it, off (fee-) 
Let's paint the town (paint the town), we'll shut it down (shut it down) 
Let's burn the roof (ooh-woo), and then we'll do it again 

Let's do it, let's do it, let's do it, (Let's do it) let's do it 
And do it (do it), and do it, let's live it up 
And do it (do it), and do it (and do it) 
And do it, do it, do it (and do it) 
Let's do it (and do it), let's do it (and do it) 
Let's do it (hey), do it (hey), do it (hey), do it 

Here we come, here we go, we gotta rock 
Easy come, easy go, now we on top 
Feel the shot, body rock, rock it, don't stop 
Round and round, up and down, around the clock 
Monday, Tuesday, Wednesday and Thursday (do it) 
Friday, Saturday, Saturday to Sunday (do it) 
Get, get, get, get, get with us, you know what we say, say 
Party every day, p-p-p-party every day 

And I'm feeling (woo-hoo) 
That tonight's gonna be a good night 
That tonight's gonna be a good night 
That tonight's gonna be a good, good night 

A feeling (woo-hoo) 
That tonight's gonna be a good night 
That tonight's gonna be a good night 
That tonight's gonna be a good, good night (woo-hoo) 
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Song 10 – Carly Simon, Nobody does it better 
 
Nobody does it better 
Makes me feel sad for the rest 
Nobody does it half as good as you 
Baby, you're the best 

I wasn't lookin' but somehow you found me 
It tried to hide from your love light 
But like heaven above me 
The spy who loved me 
Is keepin' all my secrets safe tonight 

And nobody does it better 
Though sometimes I wish someone could 
Nobody does it quite the way you do 
Why'd you have to be so good? 

The way that you hold me 
Whenever you hold me 
There's some kind of magic inside you 
That keeps me from runnin' 
But just keep it comin' 
How'd you learn to do the things you do? 

Oh, and nobody does it better 
Makes me feel sad for the rest 
Nobody does it half as good as you 
Baby, baby, darlin', you're the best 

Baby you're the best 
Darlin', you're the best 
Baby you're the best 

Oh, oh, oh... 
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Song 11 – Ellie Goulding, Love me like you do 
 
You're the light, you're the night 
You're the color of my blood 
You're the cure, you're the pain 
You're the only thing I wanna touch 
Never knew that it could mean so much, so much 

You're the fear, I don't care 
'Cause I've never been so high 
Follow me through the dark 
Let me take you past our satellites 
You can see the world you brought to life, to life 

So love me like you do, lo-lo-love me like you do 
Love me like you do, lo-lo-love me like you do 
Touch me like you do, to-to-touch me like you do 
What are you waiting for? 

Fading in, fading out 
On the edge of paradise 
Every inch of your skin, is a Holy Grail I've gotta find 
Only you can set my heart on fire, on fire 

Yeah, I'll let you set the pace 
'Cause I'm not thinking straight 
My head's spinning around, I can't see clear no more 
Oh, what are you waiting for? 

Love me like you do, lo-lo-love me like you do 
Love me like you do, lo-lo-love me like you do 
Touch me like you do, to-to-touch me like you do, oh 
What are you, what are you waiting for? 
What are you waiting for? 

Oh, I'll let you set the pace 
Oh, 'cause I'm not thinking straight 
Though my head's spinning around, I can't see clear no more 
What are you waiting for? 

Love me like you do, lo-lo-love me like you do (Like you do, oh) 
Oh, love me like you do 
Touch me like you do, to-to-touch me like you do, oh 
Oh, what are you waiting for? 

Love me like you do, lo-lo-love me like you do (Like you do) 
Lo-lo-love me like you do 
Touch me like you do, to-to-touch me like you do, oh 
What are you, what are you waiting for? 
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Song 12 – Madonna, Like a prayer 
 
Life is a mystery 
Everyone must stand alone 
I hear you call my name 

And it feels like home 

When you call my name it's like a little prayer 

I'm down on my knees, I wanna take you there 
In the midnight hour I can feel your power 

Just like a prayer you know I'll take you there 

I hear your voice 
It's like an angel sighing 
I have no choice, I hear your voice 

Feels like flying 

I close my eyes 
Oh God I think I'm falling 

Out of the sky, I close my eyes 
Heaven help me 

When you call my name it's like a little prayer 
I'm down on my knees, I wanna take you there 
In the midnight hour I can feel your power 

Just like a prayer you know I'll take you there 
Like a child 
You whisper softly to me 

You're in control just like a child 
Now I'm dancing 
It's like a dream 
No end and no beginning 
You're here with me it's like a dream 
Let the choir sing 
When you call my name it's like a little prayer 
I'm down on my knees, I wanna take you there 
In the midnight hour I can feel your power 
Just like a prayer you know I'll take you there 
When you call my name it's like a little prayer 
I'm down on my knees, I wanna take you there 
In the midnight hour I can feel your power 
Just like a prayer you know I'll take you there 
Life is a mystery 
Everyone must stand alone 
I hear you call my name 
And it feels like home 

Just like a prayer, your voice can take me there 
Just like a muse to me, you are a mystery 
Just like a dream, you are not what you seem 
Just like a prayer, no choice your voice can take me there 

http://www.radioglamorgan.com/listen


Show 5 - Saturday Night Singalong on Radio Glamorgan – 7-8pm 
www.radioglamorgan.com/listen  

 

Just like a prayer, I'll take you there 
It's like a dream to me 
Just like a prayer, I'll take you there 
It's like a dream to me 
Just like a prayer, I'll take you there 
It's like a dream to me 
Just like a prayer, I'll take you there 
It's like a dream to me 

Just like a prayer, your voice can take me there 
Just like a muse to me, you are a mystery 
Just like a dream, you are not what you seem 
Just like a prayer, no choice your voice can take me there 
Just like a prayer, your voice can take me there 
Just like a muse to me, you are a mystery 
Just like a dream, you are not what you seem 
Just like a prayer, no choice your voice can take me there 

Your voice can take me there 
Like a prayer 
Just like a prayer 
Just like a prayer, your voice can take me there 
Just like a prayer 
Just like a prayer, your voice can take me there 
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Song 13 – One Direction, What makes you beautiful 
 
You're insecure, don't know what for 
You're turning heads when you walk through the do-o-or 
Don't need make-up to cover up 
Being the way that you are is enou-ou-ough 

Everyone else in the room can see it 
Everyone else, but you, ooh 

Baby, you light up my world like nobody else 
The way that you flip your hair gets me overwhelmed 
But when you smile at the ground, it ain't hard to tell 
You don't know, oh-oh 
You don't know you're beautiful 

If only you saw what I can see 
You'll understand why I want you so desperately 
Right now I'm lookin' at you, and I can't believe 

You don't know, oh-oh 
You don't know you're beautiful, oh-oh 
That's what makes you beautiful 

So c-come on, you got it wrong 
To prove I'm right, I put it in a song 
I don't know why you're being shy 
And turn away when I look into your eye-eye-eyes 

Everyone else in the room can see it 
Everyone else, but you, ooh 

Baby, you light up my world like nobody else 
The way that you flip your hair gets me overwhelmed 
But when you smile at the ground, it ain't hard to tell 
You don't know, oh-oh 
You don't know you're beautiful 

If only you saw what I can see 
You'll understand why I want you so desperately 
Right now I'm lookin' at you, and I can't believe 

You don't know, oh-oh 
You don't know you're beautiful, oh-oh 
That's what makes you beautiful 

Na-na-na, na-na-na, na, na, na 
Na-na-na, na-na-na 
Na-na-na, na-na-na, na, na, na 
Na-na-na, na-na-na 

Baby, you light up my world like nobody else 
The way that you flip your hair gets me overwhelmed 
But when you smile at the ground, it ain't hard to tell 
(You don't know, oh-oh) 
You don't know you're beautiful 
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Baby, you light up my world like nobody else 
The way that you flip your hair gets me overwhelmed 
But when you smile at the ground, it ain't hard to tell 
You don't know, oh-oh 
You don't know you're beautiful 

If only you saw what I can see 
You'll understand why I want you so desperately 
Right now I'm lookin' at you, and I can't believe 

You don't know, oh-oh 
You don't know you're beautiful, oh-oh 
You don't know you're beautiful, oh-oh 
That's what makes you beautiful 
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Song 14 – Justin Timberlake, Can’t stop the feeling! 
 
I got this feeling inside my bones 
It goes electric, wavey when I turn it on 
All through my city, all through my home 
We're flying up, no ceiling, when we in our zone 

I got that sunshine in my pocket 
Got that good song in my feet 
I feel that hot blood in my body when it drops 
I can't take my eyes up off it, moving so phenomenally 
You gone like the way we rock it, so don't stop 

Under the lights when everything goes 
Nowhere to hide when I'm getting you close 
When we move, well, you already know 
So just imagine, just imagine, just imagine 
Nothing I can see but you when you dance, dance, dance 
Feeling good, good, creeping up on you 
So just dance, dance, dance, come on 
All those things I should do to you 
But you dance, dance, dance 
And ain't nobody leaving soon, so keep dancing 

I can't stop the feeling 
So just dance, dance, dance 
I can't stop the feeling 
So just dance, dance, dance, come on 

Ooh, it's something magical 
It's in the air, it's in my blood, it's rushing on 
I don't need no reason, don't need control 
I fly so high, no ceiling, when I'm in my zone 

Cause I got that sunshine in my pocket 
Got that good song in my feet 
I feel that hot blood in my body when it drops 
I can't take my eyes up off it, moving so phenomenally 
You gon' like the way we rock it, so don't stop 

Under the lights when everything goes 
Nowhere to hide when I'm getting you close 
When we move, well, you already know 
So just imagine, just imagine, just imagine 
Nothing I can see but you when you dance, dance, dance 
Feeling good, good, creeping up on you 
So just dance, dance, dance, come on 
All those things I should do to you 
But you dance, dance, dance 
And ain't nobody leaving soon, so keep dancing 

I can't stop the feeling 
So just dance, dance, dance 
I can't stop the feeling 
So just dance, dance, dance 
I can't stop the feeling 
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So just dance, dance, dance 
I can't stop the feeling 
So keep dancing, come on 

I can't stop the, I can't stop the 
I can't stop the, I can't stop the 
I can't stop the feeling 

Nothing I can see but you when you dance, dance, dance 
(I can't stop the feeling) 
Feeling good, good, creeping up on you 
So just dance, dance, dance, come on 
(I can't stop the feeling) 
All those things I should do to you 
But you dance, dance, dance 
(I can't stop the feeling) 
And ain't nobody leaving soon, so keep dancing 

Everybody sing 
(I can't stop the feeling) 
Got this feeling in my body 
(I can't stop the feeling) 
Got this feeling in my body 
(I can't stop the feeling) 
Wanna see you move your body 
(I can't stop the feeling) 
Got this feeling in my body 
Break it down 
Got this feeling in my body 
Can't stop the feeling 
Got this feeling in my body, come on 
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Song 15 – Journey, don’t stop believin’ 
 
Just a small town girl 
Livin' in a lonely world 
She took the midnight train goin' anywhere 
Just a city boy 
Born and raised in South Detroit 
He took the midnight train goin' anywhere 

A singer in a smokey room 
The smell of wine and cheap perfume 
For a smile they can share the night 
It goes on and on, and on, and on 

Strangers, waitin' 
Up and down the boulevard 
Their shadows 
Searchin' in the night 
Streetlights, people 
Livin' just to find emotion 
Hidin' somewhere in the night 

Workin' hard to get my fill 
Everybody wants a thrill 
Payin' anything to roll the dice 
Just one more time 
Some will win 
Some will lose 
Some were born to sing the blues 
Oh, the movie never ends 
It goes on and on, and on, and on 

Strangers waitin' 
Up and down the boulevard 
Their shadows 
Searchin' in the night 
Streetlights, people 
Livin' just to find emotion 
Hidin' somewhere in the night 

Don't stop believin' 
Hold on to that feelin' 
Streetlight, people 
Don't stop, believin' 
Hold on 
Streetlights, people 

Don't stop believin' 
Hold on to that feelin' 
Streetlight, people 
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