
Dancing in the street (D) 
D           E/D        D         E/D       
Calling out around the world 
Are you ready for a brand new beat? 
Summer's here and the time is right 
For dancing in the street. 
They're dancing in Chicago (dancing in the street) 
Down in New Orleans (dancing in the street) 
In New York City (dancing in the street) 
                          A 
All we need is music, sweet music (sweet, sweet, sweet music) 
There'll be music everywhere (everywhere) 
                   D              E/D                   D          D/E 
There'll be swinging, swaying, And records playing 
Dancing in the street, oh 
G#                                                             C#m 
It doesn't matter what you wear Just as long as you are there. 
                    F#m                                    A/H                   H        
So come on, every guy, grab a girl, Everywhere around the world. 

They'll be dancing (dancing in the street) 
They're dancing in the street (dancing in the street) 

This is an invitation across the nation, A chance for folks to meet 
There'll be laughing, singing, and music swinging 
Dancing in the street, Philadelphia, PA (dancing in the street) 
Baltimore and D.C., now (dancing in the street) 
Can't forget the Motor City (dancing in the street) 

All we need is music, sweet music (sweet, sweet, sweet, sweet music) 
There'll be music everywhere (everywhere) 
There'll be swinging, swaying (swaying) 
And records playing (playing), Dancing in the street, oh 
It doesn't matter what you wear, Just as long as you are there 
So come on, every guy, grab a girl, Everywhere around the world,  
They're dancing, They're dancing in the street (dancing in the street) 

Way down in L.A. (dancing in the street) 
Every day, they're dancing in the street (dancing in the street) 
Let's form a big, strong line (dancing in the street) 
Get in time, we're dancing in the street (dancing in the street) 
Across the ocean blue (dancing in the street) 
Me and you, we're dancing in the street. 



Da doo ron ron (C) 
   C                                               F 
I met him on a Monday and my heart stood still 
         G                           C 
Da doo ron-ron-ron, Da doo ron-ron 
Somebody told me that his name was Bill 
Da doo ron-ron-ron, Da doo ron-ron. 
C                  F                       G           G 
Yeah, my heart stood still, Yes, his name was Bill 
C                  F           
And when he walked me home 
          G                         C 
Da doo ron-ron-ron, Da doo ron-ron. 

I knew what he was doing when he caught my eye 
Da doo ron-ron-ron, Da doo ron-ron 
He looked so quiet but my oh my 
Da doo ron-ron-ron, Da doo ron-ron. 

Yeah, he caught my eye, Yes, oh my, oh my 
And when he walked me home 
Da doo ron-ron-ron, Da doo ron-ron 
He picked me up at seven and he looked so fine 
Da doo ron-ron-ron, Da doo ron-ron. 

Someday soon I'm gonna make him mine 
Da doo ron-ron-ron, Da doo ron-ron 
Yeah, he looked so fine, Yes, I'll make him mine 
And when he walked me home 
Da doo ron-ron-ron, Da doo ron-ron 
Yeah-yeah-yeah-yeah... 
Da-doo-ron-ron, Da-doo-ron-ron... 



It takes two (G) 
G             
One can have a dream baby 
Two can make that dream so real 
One can talk about being in love 
Two can say how it really feels 
 
One can wish upon a star 
Two can make that wish come true yeah 
One can stand alone in the dark 
Two can make the light shine through 
                 C                          D 
It takes two baby, It takes two baby 
                 G 
Me and you, Just takes two 
 
It takes two baby, It takes two baby 
To make a dream come true, Just takes two 
 
One can have a broken heart, living in misery 
Two can really ease the pain like a perfect remedy 
One can be alone in a car, like a night these all alone 
Two can make just any place seem just like being home 
 
It takes two baby, It takes two baby 
Me and you, Just takes two 
 
It takes two baby, It takes two baby 
To make a dream come true, Just takes two 
 
Just takes two, Just takes two 
 
One can go out to a movie, looking for a special treat 
Two can make that single movie something really kinda sweet 
Yeah one can take a walk in the moonlight, thinkin' that it's really nice 
But two walkin' hand in hand is like adding just a pinch of spice 
 
It takes two baby, It takes two baby 
Me and you, Just takes two 
 
It takes two baby, It takes two baby,  
To make a dream come true, Just takes two... 



Stop in the name of Love 
Stop! In the name of love 
Before you break my heart 
Baby, baby 
I'm aware of where you go 
Each time you leave my door 
I watch you walk down the street 
Knowing your other love you'll meet 
But this time before you run to her 
Leaving me alone and hurt 
(Think it over) After I've been good to you 
(Think it over) After I've been sweet to you 
Stop! In the name of love 
Before you break my heart 
Stop! In the name of love 
Before you break my heart 
Think it over 
Think it over 
I've known of your 
Your secluded nights 
I've even seen her 
Maybe once or twice 
But is her sweet expression 
Worth more than my love and affection? 
But this time before you leave my arms 
And rush off to her charms 
(Think it over) Haven't I been good to you? 
(Think it over) Haven't I been sweet to you? 
Stop! In the name of love 
Before you break my heart 
Stop! In the name of love 
Before you break my heart 
Think it over 
Think it over 
I've tried so hard, hard to be patient 
Hoping you'll stop this infatuation 
But each time you are together 
I'm so afraid I'll be losing you forever 
Stop! In the name of love 
Before you break my heart, baby, think it over 
(Stop! In the name of love) Think it over, baby 
(Before you break my heart) Ooh, think it over baby 



Living for the city 
A boy is born in hard time Mississippi 
Surrounded by four walls that ain't so pretty 
His parents give him love and affection 
To keep him strong, moving in the right direction 
Living just enough, just enough for the city 
His father works some days for fourteen hours 
And you can bet, he barely makes a dollar 
His mother goes to scrub the floors for many 
And you'd best believe, she hardly gets a penny 
Living just enough, just enough for the city 
His sister's black, but she is sho'nuff pretty 
Her skirt is short, but Lord her legs are sturdy 
To walk to school, she's got to get up early 
Her clothes are old, but never are they dirty 
Living just enough, just enough for the city 
Her brother's smart, he's got more sense than many 
His patience's long, but soon he won't have any 
To find a job is like a haystack needle 
'Cause where he lives they don't use colored people 
Living just enough, just enough for the city, yeah 
Everybody, city, yeah 
(Living just enough for the city, whoa) Ain't nothin' but the city 
(Living just enough for the city, whoa) Everybody, city, yeah 
(Living just enough for the city, whoa) Ain't nothin' but the city 
(Living just enough for the city, whoa) Living for the city, yeah 
(Living just enough, for the city, whoa) The funky, cryin' city 
(Living just enough, for the city, whoa) Living for the city 
Ain't nothin' but the city 
(Living just enough, for the city, whoa) Everybody clap you hand together now 
(Living just enough, for the city, whoa) For the city 
(Living just enough, for the city, whoa) For the city, yeah, yeah 
(Living just enough, for the city, whoa) 
(Living just enough, for the city, whoa) 
The bus for New York City! 
Hey bus driver, I'm getting on that, hold it 
Thanks a lot 
Wow, New York, just like I pictured it 
Skyscrapers and everything 
Psst, hey, hey brother, hey come here slick 



Hey you look, you look hip man 
Hey, you wanna make yourself five bucks, man? 
Yeah, brother 
Look here, run this across the street for me right quick 
Okay, run this across the street for me 
What? (Up against that goddamn car!) Huh? (Let's go) 
I didn't know, what? 
Gimme your hands up, you punk 
I'm just going across the street 
Put that leg up, shut your mouth 
Hell no, what did I do? 
Okay, turn around, turn around 
Put your hands behind your back, let's go, lets go 
A jury of your peers having found you guilty, ten years 
What? 
Come on, come on, get in that cell, nigger 
God, Lord 
His hair is long, his feet are hard and gritty 
He spends the life walking the streets of New York City 
He's almost dead from breathing in air pollution 
He tried and fought, but to him there's no solution 
Living just enough, just enough for the city (yeah, yeah, yeah) 
I hope you hear inside my voice of sorrow 
And that it motivates you to make a better tomorrow 
This place is cruel, nowhere could be much colder 
If we don't change, the world will soon be over 
Living just enough, stop giving just enough for the city 


