
A, Cum hear the band
Billy's called, he's got the vanAnd Ian's got a set of drumsAnd I borrowed this old guitarWe're hoping some day we'll all go farAnd maybe we'll write a tuneAnd drive in a limousineSee our picture in a magazineSo won't you be thereCum hear the band on friday night, oh yeahCum hear the band it'll be alright, oh yeahAnd baby it's you that's got me burnin' insideSo cum hear the band it'll be alright, it'll be alrightCause baby it's you, that keeps me so turned onBaby it's you, seein' me right when I'm wrongAnd I can't keep it inside, cause I won't know till I've triedSo baby, whatcha want me to doWe practiced hard to get it onWorking to get it strongNow I just want you to hearBut it won't work if you're not thereSo please don't take too longI'm waiting with a songSo won't you please be thereWon't you be thereCum hear the band on friday night, oh yeahCum hear the band it'll be alright, oh yeahAnd baby it's you that's got me burnin' insideSo cum hear the band it'll be alright, it'll be alrightIt'll be alright, it'll be alright

A - Cum hear the band w Teksciory.pl

http://teksciory.interia.pl/a-cum-hear-the-band-tekst-piosenki,t,451663.html

