
Doobie Brothers, 8th Avenue shuffle
Hey, hey, honey, whats on your mindWell, you said that sleepin with a poor bands not your styleAint that just a little unkindHey, marlon brando, what would you do in a spot like thisI dont play as your pawn tonightDoin the new york hustle with a hundred dollar missSummer night in the cityNew york girls they always make you feel so fineTheres music, and I can always hear it playinNew york nights and theres music in the streetsA doin the eighth avenue shuffle on a friday afternoonWith the hum of a thousand enginesSingin that old familiar tuneAnd now yakety yak and dont talk backWhen a guy lay me down with my pontiacTell those high school queens of mine that theProm was for your monkey shineTry n a catch a cab in new york cityNew york girls are oh, so prettyTry n a catch a cab in new york cityNew york girls make you feel so fineTry n a catch a cab in new york cityNew york girls are oh, so prettyTry n a catch a cab in new york cityMusic in the streetsAnother night, another townIm out on the road and thers no one aroundAnd its rainin, yeah, its raininSilence is all aroundIts cold and lonely, oh darlin, if only I could feel itOh, can you feel itEighth avenue shuffle on a friday afternoonWith the hum of a thousand enginesSingin that old familiar tuneHey, marlon brando, do you agree it feels so fineDoin the new york hustleThese girls are doin the monkey shineSummer night in the cityNew york girls they always make you feel so fineTheres music, and I can always hear it playinNew york nights and theres music in the streets
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