
Donna Summer, End of the week
I get out of workand then I throw away all of my caresI get out of workand then I wash the week out my hairMonday, Tuesday, Wednesday, Thursdayit's hard as could bebut by old Friday eveningwe're free, we're free, we're freeEnd of the weekthe weekend startedbeen working so hard to playend of the weekit's time to partyend of the weekend of the weekend of the weekYou're tasting freedomno one to push you aroundend of the weekand life has a reasonend of the weekend of the weekend of the weekStreet are aliveyou know everybody's going somewhereyou put on the slideyou gotta beat the crowd just everywhereAnd all the music all the dancingget you so highand all that sweet romancingoh my, oh my, oh myEnd of the weekthe weekend startedworking so hard to playend of the weekit's time to partyend of the weekend of the weekend of the weekFeels good nowfeels good nowend of the weekend of the weekIt's real good nowreal good nowend of the weekend of the weekend of the wee
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