
Phil Collins, Heat on the street
You've gotta shout if you've got something to sayI know it's getting bad, you read it every dayAnd you, you can try your best ot fight itBut you can't make it on your ownSomeone better tell the people up thereI think they ought to know, the bubble's just about to bustTell them they'd better bewareThe word is on the street, get up on your feet, and shout outThe kids out there don't know how to reactThe streets are getting tough and that's a matter of factand I, I can't take it any longerBut we can't make it on our ownThe people there find it hard to relateThey don't know how it feels to be standing there on your ownBelieve me, it's never too lateIt's time to make a move, get up on your feet and shoutStop, look down, everybody, do you see what's going onaround you, stop...Shout out, shout it out, shout loudShout out, shout it out, shout loudThere are pepple who give and there are people who takeBut I believe it's gonna get betterRealise what a difference you makeAnd don't turn away, Hey! I'm talking to you!So there's only the one solutionStop and think what's going onYou can draw your own conclusionsBut we won't make it on our ownSomeone better tell the people up thereI think they ought to knowThe bubble's just about to burstTell them they'd better bewareThe word is on the streetGet up on your feet and shoutStop, look down, everybodyDo you see what's going onAround you, stop...
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