Boogie Medley
(Celebrate Good Times)
Yahoo! Yahoo!
Celebrate good times, come on.
Celebrate good times, come on.
Celebrate good times, come on.
Celebrate good times, come on.
(We are Family)
We are family. Get up ev'rybody and sing.
We are family. I got all my sisters with me.
We are family. Get up ev'rybody and sing.
We are family. I got all my brothers with me.
We are family. Get up ev'rybody and sing.
(I Will Survive)
Go on now go. Walk out the door.
Just turn around now, 'cos you're not welcome anymore.
Weren't you the one who tried to crush me with goodbye?
Did you think I'd crumble? Did you think I'd lay down and die?
Oh no not I.
I will survive. For as long as I know how to love, I know I'll stay alive.
I've got all my life to live, and I've got all my love to give and I'll survive.
I will survive.
I will survive.
(Freak Out)
Ah, Freak out! Le Freak. C'est chic. Freak out!
Ah, Freak out! Le Freak. C'est chic. Freak out!
All that pressure, got you down. Has your head, spinning all around.
Feel the rhythm, chant the rhyme.
Come on along and have a real good time.
Like the days of stompin' at the Savoy; now we Freak, oh what a joy.
Just come on down, to the Fifty Four. Find a spot, out on the floor.
(YMCA)
Young man, there's no need to feel down.
I said, young man, pick yourself off the ground.
I said, young man, 'cause you're in a new town there's no need to be unhappy.
Young man, there's a place you can go.
I said, young man, when you're short on your dough.
You can stay there, and I'm sure you can find many ways to have a good time.
It's fun to stay at the Y. M. C. A.
It's fun to stay at the Y. M. C. A.
They have everything for you there to enjoy, you can hang out with all the boys.
It's fun to stay at the Y. M. C. A. It's fun to stay at the Y. M. C. A.
You can get yourself clean, you can have a good meal, you can do whatever you feel.
It's fun to stay at the Y. M. C. A.
It's fun to stay at the Y. M. C. A.
They have everything for you there to enjoy, you can hang out with all the boys.
It's fun to stay at the Y. M. C. A.
It's fun to stay at the Y. M. C. A.
You can get yourself clean, you can have a good meal, you can do whatever you feel.
(Blame it on the Boogie)
My baby's always dancin' and it would'nt be a bad thing,
But I don't get no lovin' and that’s no lie.
We spent the night in Frisco at ev'ry kind of dis-co,
From that night I kissed our love good-bye.
Don't blame it on sunshine,
Don't blame it on the moonlight,
Don't blame it on the good times,
Blame it on the boogie.
Don't blame it on sun-shine,
Don't blame it on the moonlight,
Don't blame it on the good times,
Blame it on the boogie.
I just can't, I just can't I just can't control my feet.
I just can't, I just can't I just can't control my feet.
I just can't, I just can't I just can't control my feet.
I just can't, I just can't I just can't control my feet.
Sunshine,
Don't blame it on the moon-light,
Don't blame it on the good times,
Blame it on the boogie.
Don't blame it on sunshine,
Don't blame it on the moonlight,
Don't blame it on the good times,
Blame it on the boogie.
Sunshine,
Don't blame it on the moonlight,
Don't blame it on the good times,
Blame it on the boogie.










