I’'M GONNA BE

When | wake up
Yeah | know I'm gonna be
I'm gonna be the man who wakes up next to you

When | go out
Yeah | know I'm gonna be
I'm gonna be the man who goes along with you

When I'm lonely
Well | know I'm gonna be
I'm gonna be the man who's lonely without you

And when I'm dreaming
Well | know I'm gonna dream
I'm gonna dream about the time when I'm with you

But | would walk 500 miles

And | would walk 500 more

Just to be the man who walked

A thousand miles to fall down at your door

Ye-dl-et-te Y-ye-dl-et-te
Da da dun da dl un da dun da da dun da da
Ye-dl-et-te Y-ye-dl-et-te
Da da dun da dl un da dun da da dun da da

WALKING ON SUNSHINE

| used to think maybe you loved me

Now baby I'm sure

And | just can't wait

Till the day when you knock down the door

Now every time | go for the mailbox
Gotta hold myself down

Cause | just can't wait

Till you write me you're coming around



I'm walking on sunshine whoa-oh
I'm walking on sunshine whoa-oh
I'm walking on sunshine whoa-oh
And don't it feel good

Hey all right now

And don't it feel good

| WALK THE LINE

| keep a close watch on this heart of mine
| keep my eyes wide open all the time

| keep the ends out for the tie that binds
Because you're mine | walk the line

THE BOOTS ARE MADE FOR WALKING

You keep sayin’ you got somethin’ for me

Somethin’ you call love but confess

You been messin’ where you shouldn't been messin’
And now someone else is gettin’ all your best

These boots are made for walking
And that's just what they'll do
One of these days these boots are gonna walk all over you

WALK ON THE WILD SIDE

Holly came from Miami FLA

Hitchhiked her way across the USA
Plucked her eyebrows on the way
Shaved her legs and then he was a she
She said

Hey babe take a walk on the wild side
Said hey babe take a walk in the wild side
And the colored girls go

Doo doo doo doo doo doo doo doo doo
Doo doo doo doo doo doo doo doo doo
Doo doo doo doo doo doo doo doo doo



Doo doo doo doo doo doo doo doo doo

Doo doo doo doo doo doo doo doo doo
Doo doo doo doo doo doo doo doo doo
Doo doo doo doo doo doo doo doo doo
Doo doo doo doo doo doo doo doo doo

WALKING ON BROKEN GLASS

Walking on walking on broken glass
Walking on walking on broken glass

You were the sweetest thing
That | ever knew

But | don't care for sugar honey
If | can't have you

Since you abandoned me
My whole life has crashed
Won't you pick the pieces up
Cause it feels just like I'm
Walking on broken glass

Walking on walking on broken glass
Walking on walking on broken glass

WALK THIS WAY

Backstroke lover always hidin’ ‘neath the covers

Till | talked to your daddy he say

He said you ain't seen nothing till you're down on a muffin
Then you're sure to be a changin’ your ways

| met a cheerleader was a real young bleeder

Oh the times | could reminisce

Cause the best things of lovin’ with her sister and her cousin
Only started with a little kiss

When she told me to
Walk this way



Walk this way
Walk this way
Walk this way
Walk this way
Walk this way
Walk this way
Walk this way
And just give me a kiss

WALK ON BY

If you see me walking down the street
And | start to cry

Each time we meet

Walk on by

Walk on by

Make believe that you don't see the tears
Just let me grieve in private

Cause each time | see you

| break down and cry

Walk on by
Don't stop
Walk on by
Don't stop
Walk on by

WALK OF LIFE

Here comes Johnny singing oldies goldies
Be bop a lu la baby what | say

Here comes Johnny singing | got a woman
Down in the tunnels trying to make it pay

He got the action

He got the motion

Yeah the boy can play

Dedication devotion

Turning all the night time into the day



He do the song about the sweet lovin’ woman
He do the song about the knife

He do the walk
He do the walk of life
Yeah he do the walk of life

WALKIN’ ON THE SUN

It ain't no joke I'd like to buy the world a toke

And teach the world to sing in perfect harmony

And teach the world to snuff the fires and the and the liars
Hey | know it’s just a song but it's spice for the recipe

This is a love attack

| know it went out but it's
It's just like any fad

It retracts before impact

And just like fashion it's the passion for the with it and the hip
If you got the goods they'll come and buy it just to stay in the clique

So don't delay act now
Supplies are running out
Allow if you're still alive
6 to 8 years to arrive

And if you follow there maybe a tomorrow
But if the offer’s shun
You might as well be walking on the sun

A THOUSAND MILES

Makin’ my way downtown
Walkin’ fast faces pass and I'm home bound

Starin’ blankly ahead
Just makin’ my way makin’ a way through the crowd



And | need you
And | miss you
And now | wonder

If I could fall into the sky

Do you think time would pass me by
Cause you know I'd walk a thousand miles
If | could just see you tonight

LOVE WALKS IN

Contact is all it takes
To change your life
To lose your place in time

Contact asleep awake
Coming around
You may wake up to find

Questions deep
Within your eyes
Now more than ever
You realize

And then you sense a change
Nothing feels the same

All your dreams are strange
Love comes walking in

Some kind of alien
Waits for the opening
Then simply pulls a sting
Love comes walking in

WALKING IN MEMPHIS

Put on my blue suede shoes and | boarded the plane
Touched down in the land of the Delta Blues in the middle of the pouring rain

WC Handy won't you look down over me



Yeah I've got a first class ticket
But I'm as blue as a boy can be

Then I'm walking in Memphis

Was walking with my feet 10 feet off of Beale
Walking in Memphis

But do | really feel the way | feel

Saw the ghost of Elvis on Union Avenue
Followed him up to the gates of Graceland
Then | watched him walk right through

Now security they did not see him

They just hovered ‘round his tomb

But there's a pretty little thing waiting for the king
Down in the jungle room

When | was walking in Memphis

| was walking with my feet 10 feet off of Beale
Walking in Memphis

But do I really feel the way | feel

Put on my blue suede shoes and | boarded the plane
Touched down in the land of the Delta blues in the middle of the pouring rain
Touched down in the land of the Delta blues in the middle of the pouring rain



