
Beverley Knight, Flavour of the old school
Feel the flavour for your feet Everybody need a place to chillGotta stop the world standing stillDon't you know I got a place to go? I tell yaFunky people let me come back to yaUnderstand we got the stuff to move yaAnybody with the funk oughta know So you don't have to play aroundTake someone you loveShow them where it's at'Cos there's a time for getting onTime to feel the flowlike we used to know, and can we....Keep the flavour of the old schoolSee what happiness we're bringingKeep the flavour of the old schoolEverybody's got that feelingKeep the flavour of the old schoolSee what happiness we're bringingKeep the flavour of the old schoolEverybody's got that feeling, that feeling Keep the flavour for the babies growingPass it on so we can keep them knowingthat positivity is going on, I tell yaI think about it with your head in motionFunky music ain't the strangest notionWhen you feel it in your soulFeel the flavour for your feet'Cos it's the one to make you moveFeel the flavour on the streetthis is the one to make you groove
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