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I got this feeling, inside my bones, 
it goes electric baby when I turn it on. 
All through my city, all through my home 
we’re flying up, no ceiling, when we’re in our zone. 
 
‘Cause I got that sunshine in my pocket,  
got that good soul in my feet. 
I feel that hot blood in my body when it drops. Ooh. 
I can’t take my eyes up off it,  
moving so phenomenally, 
room on lock the way we rock it, so don’t stop. 
 
And 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. 
 
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 shouldn’t do 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. 
So just dance, dance, dance, 
I can’t stop the feeling. 
So just dance, dance, dance, come on! 
 
D.J. got the party started, there’s no end in sight. 
Ev’rybody’s movin’ to the rhythm that’s inside. 
It’s a crazy world, but tonight’s the right situation. 
 Don’t get left behind. 
 
I can feel the music movin’ through me everywhere, 
Ain’t no destination baby, we don’t even care. 
There’s a place to be if you need the right education  
Let it take you there. 
 
And just go with the magic, baby, I can see it there in your eyes. 
Let it flow, stop the waiting. 
Right here on the dance floor is where you gotta’ let it go. 
 
Don’t stop movin’, can you feel the music? 
D.J.’s got us goin’ around, round. 



Don’t stop movin’, find your own way to it. 
Listen to the music taking you to places that you’ve never been before. 
 
Don’t stop movin’, can you feel the music? 
D.J.’s got us goin’ around, round. 
Don’t stop movin’, find your own way to it. 
Listen to the music taking you to places that you’ve never been before. 
Don’t stop movin’ to the funky, funky beat. 
Don’t stop movin’ to the funky, funky beat. 
 
Don’t think about it, just move your body. 
Listen to the music, sing ‘oh aye oh.’ 
Just move those left feet. 
Go ahead, get crazy. 
Anyone can do it, sing ‘oh aye oh.’ 
 
Show the world you’ve got that fire, 
feel the rhythm getting louder. 
Show the room what you can do, 
Prove to them you’ve got the moves. 
I don’t know about you, 
but I feel better when I’m dancing’, yeah, yeah. 
I’m better when I’m dancing’, yeah, yeah. 
 
And we can do this together, 
I bet you feel better when you’re dancing’, yeah, yeah. 
Mm-bob-ba-da, ba-ba-ba-ba-da-da 
la-la-la-la-da-da, la-la-la-la-da. 
I feel better when I’m dancing’, yeah, yeah. 
I’m better when I’m dancing’, yeah, yeah. 
 
And we can do this together. 
I bet you feel better when you’re dancing’ yeah, yeah. 
Mm-bob-ba-da, ba-ba-ba-ba-da-da 
la-la-la-la-da-da, la-la-la-la-da. 
Better when I’m dancing 
 
Dancing in the moonlight. 
Everybody’s feeling warm and bright, 
it’s such a fine a natural sight. 
Everybody’s dancing in the moonlight. 
Dancing in the moonlight. 
Everybody’s feeling warm and bright, 
it’s such a fine a natural sight. 
Everybody’s dancing in the moonlight. 
 
One, two, three o’clock, four o’clock rock. 
Five, six, seven o’clock, eight o’clock rock. 
Nine, ten, eleven o’clock, twelve o’clock rock. 
We’re gonna rock around the clock tonight. 



 
Put your glad rags on and join me, hun, 
We’ll have some fun when the clock strikes one. 
We’re gonna rock around the clock tonight, 
we’re gonna rock, rock, rock ‘til the broad daylight. 
We’re gonna rock, gonna rock around the clock tonight. 
 
When the clock strikes two and three and four, 
if the band slows down we’ll yell for more. 
We’re gonna rock around the clock tonight, 
We’re gonna rock, rock, rock ‘til the broad daylight. 
We’re gonna rock, gonna rock around the clock tonight. 
 
I’ve been working so hard. 
I’m punching my card. 
Eight hours, for what. 
Oh, tell me what I got. 
I got this feeling that time’s just holding me down. 
I’ll hit the ceiling, or else I’ll tear up this town. 
 
Tonight I gotta cut loose, footloose. 
Kick off your Sunday shoes. 
Please, Louise, pull me off-a my knees. 
Jack, get back, come on before we crack. 
Lose your blues. 
Ev’rybody cut footloose. 
 
You’re playin’ so cool. 
Obeyin’ every rule. 
Dig way down in your heart. 
You’re burnin’, yearnin’ for some, 
somebody to tell you that life ain’t passin’ you by. 
I’m tryin’ to tell you it will if you don’t even try. 
 
Tonight I gotta cut loose, footloose. 
Kick off your Sunday shoes. 
Please, Louise, pull me off-a my knees. 
Jack, get back, come on before we crack. 
Lose your blues. 
Ev’rybody cut footloose. 
 
Ev’rybody cut, ev’rybody cut. 
Ev’rybody cut, ev’rybody cut. 
Ev’rybody cut, ev’rybody cut. 
Ev’rybody, ev’rybody cut footloose! 


