
Crematory, Beahcball
Tonight's aliveThe beach ball's set to flythose well Tequila'd guyswho smile at strangers. tes souhaits tes amours chri.You give a little sneezeand dance the rhumba.This life is sweetWe're dancing on the streetWho knows who you might meet?You'll do fine.The little weekend's hereThursday has an earHer coffee klatch careershe talks to strangers.And kissing by the seaparticular to me'ti punch, mojito, sling anddance the rhumba.This life is sweetWe're dancing on the streetWho knows who you might meet?You'll do fine.We flash the seaside skywith starfish butterfliesto cast a spell and welcome locals,weekenders and strangers.You'll do fine
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