
Matt Bianco, Caravan
Going down to the barrio what you'll find you'll never know all around people in the street come alive you can feel the heat tonight will be something we don't have to hide we're crossing the borderline our hearts will be racing we're taking a ride so hold on to me we can dance all night cha cha cuba- it's my kind of music cha cha cuba- come on, let's go cha cha cuba- everybody do it cha cha cuba cha cha cha cha cuba cha cha cuba- everybody do it cha cha cuba - the only kind of music cha cha cuba cha cha cha cha cuba everyone needs a place to go put the life back into your soul picks you up when you're feeling low when you're down at the barrio
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