
Barry Manilow, They dance
During the dayShe's a full time typistAt the computerAnd on the phoneDuring the dayHe's a auto-mecnhanicPunchin' a time clockAnd livin' aloneBut at nightIn the darkWhen the sun goes downYes at nightNight is when theyGo to town!And they danceAnd she fells likeGinger RogersThey dance!He's got the flairOf Fred AstaireThey dance!As they glideAround the ballroomThey dance!And the worldBelongs to themWhen they dance!Nobody knows thatShe has a secretNone of her familyWould ever connectAll of his friends thinkHe's shy and quietNot in the world wouldThey ever suspectThat at nightIn the darkWhen the sun goes downYes at nightNight is when theyGo to townAnd they dance!He's as cool asJohn Travolta!They dance!She's as hot as Janet J.!They dance!As they glideAround the ballroomThey dance!They forget about the dayWhen they dance!And they dance!He's Antonio BanderasThey dance!She's Ann MillerOn the screen!They dance!Now the crowdIs cheering louderThey dance!And the nightIs like a dreamWhen they dance!
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