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This thing_
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live with it __  I'm gon-na die with-out — it.

Cra - zy lit-tle thing called

DANCER

Words and Music by
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Danc - er — Danc - er
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Danc-er — danc - er__ why don’t you
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B
put o be £ o

1
[ long with me? —

Dancerdancer we got

Hotspacelet’sgo!

§.. %

—~

ey

0

D) bring out the funkand dance the night_ a- way
bul-ly
(Vocals ad lib.)
D/E /E E A Fade

Danc - er—

danc - er. _

2. You're the life and soul of the funk-tion
It took me all night
To get hold of the right introduction
Blew me out of sight
[ taste your lipstick
I look in your eyes
You feel fantastic
My body cries

$ Dancer dancer
[ can’t believe your dancing
Dancer dancer
Can’t take you home
I can’t take you dancing
Dancer dancer
Bring out the funk and dance the night away
Dancer dancer
We got bully
Dancer dancer



