
Donna Summer, Working the midnight shift
I'm just a working girl, just earning a livingwhen the city's waking up, I'm going homeWorking the midnight shiftwhile my friends are all outthey've all gone out dancingthey're out having funWorking that midnight shiftfor that extra little somethingthe things that are out of my reachI need so badSo bad, so badSeems like I'm always leavingwhen all theothers arrivemy body still carries onbut I'm dying insideWorking the midnight shiftwhile my friends are all outthey've all gone out dancingthey're out having funWorking that midnight shiftfor that extra little somethingthe things that are out of my reachI need so badI need so bad, need so badMidnight shift, midnight shiftmidnight shift, midnight shiftmidnight shift, midnight shiftI'm just a working girljust earning a livingwhen the city's waking upI'm going homeWorking the midnight shiftwhile my friends are all outthey've all gone out dancingMidnight shift, midnight shiftmidnight shift, midnight shiftmidnight shift, midnight shiftmidnight shift, midnight shiftmidnight shift, midnight shiftmidnight shift, midnight shift
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