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MISS YOU

e bean holding out 5o long
f've bean sleaping all alone
Lard | muss o

e bean hanging on the phone
e been sleeping all alone

! want te Kiss you

Wiofl e baen fraunted in my sieep
¥ourbe been siarmng in my dreams
Lord | miss pou chld

fve been waifing in the hall

Reen wailing on yolr call

When the phone rings

it5 just same friends of mine that say
“Hey, whals the matter man?

Were gorma come arovad At fwelve oclock
With some Puerlo Rican girls that are just
avin’ tr meet you.

Were ponvea bring a case of wine

Hey fets go mess and fool around

W Knowe ke we Useda fo”

T cverybody wails s0 g
Oh baby why you waif so long
Wt you come i’ Come on |

i've heen walking Central Fark

snging after dark

Feopie think I'm crazy

e been stumbling an my feet

Shuffiing thea the stropf

Asking people, "What's the mafter with pou
Jim Boy 7"

Somefimes | want fo say to myself
Somefimes | say

| guess 'm lwng o myself

s just you and no one else
Lord | wont miss you child

tou e heen bioftig out my mind
Foaling on my time

o, ! wortt iniss you baby, yeah

Lard 1 s you child
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BROWN SUGAR

Golel coast sfave ship bowrd for cofton felds
Sold in a marwet down in New Orleans

Scarred old slaver knows he’s doing alright

Hear him whio the warmen, just around midaight

Ah, brown sugar how come pow faste so good?
An, brown sugar just ke & young gir! should

Druims bealfing cold English bivod runs hot

Lady of the house wonderin” whers i(ts gonna stop
Howse boy knows that he’s daing alright

¥ showld g heard him just around midmeht

Afr, brown sugar how coime pou faste so good?
Ah, brown sugar just ke @ young gir! showd
Al hrown sugar how come you faste so o ?
Ali, brown sugar just fike a black girl showld

I+



| bef your mama was a tend show queen The sex police are out there in the streats

Ard ail her giflfriands were sweel sixleen Make sure the pass faws are ot broren
Vm o schoo! bay but £ knove what | liee The race militia has got itehy fingars
tour showld have heard me just around midnight Al the way from New Yk back fo Africa
Ah, brown sugar how come you aste so good? Cuddie up baby

Ah, brown sugar just fike a young gl shold Hean it all aut of sight

Cuddle we baby
Steep with alf out of sight

| said yeah. yoah, peah, whew
How come you. . How come you tasfe sa good?

! saic pal, peah, peah, whew Cusdale up baby
Just fike 3 black girl showld Feep i all ouf of sight
0 1471 ABKED Music inc Lnclercover
Lndercover
Limdercover
Reep iof all ouf of sight
UNDERCOVER OF THE NIGE Undercover of the might
Al the young men they\e been rounded up
Heard the screams from Center 42 Sent to camps back in the jungle

Loud enaugh to bust your bratns out
The opposifions fongue /s cuf & two
Aien off Hha strasts cause youse v danger

And peaple whisper, peopie diwbhle-falk
At once ther fathers act so humble
Al the young girfs thay hawe got the blues

One hundred thousand dispare: They'e heading an back to Center 42
Lost in the jails in South Amer. _ Feep it undercover

Cuddle up baby Heep it ali out of sight

Cuddie up tight Keep it undercover

Cuddle up baby Keep it alf out of sight

Heep it ail out of sight Lirrdercover

Undertover Keep it all oot of sight

Heep it alil out of sight {indercover

Lindarcover of the night Feep ot ail out of sight

Undercover of the night



Dawi i the bars the girls are painted biue
Done g i jace, done up in rubber

The johns are jerky iite G ook

O R&R from Cuha and Russia

The semell of sex

The smefl of swiclde

Al thase things T just can' keep inside

Underoover

Hee it all out of sight
Undarcover of the might
Uindercover of the night
Lindarcover of the night
Undercover of the night
Undercover

Undercaver. . .
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START ME UP

if you start me up.
if you start me up 1 never stop

o can slart me up,

St cam start me wp (N never stop

've baen sunning hot

i got me just about to blow my fop

Wi can start me wp, you can starf me up,

I mever stop, never stap, never stap, never shp

W make @ grown man cry
WS ake & Erowen iman oy
W make & grown man cry
Spraad out the ail, the gasoiing
{ walk smooth ride i a mean, mean machine
Start it vp

tu can start me up
Kick on the starter, give it all you've got
v gof, you got)
cant compete
Aith the riders dn the other heats
IF you vouigh it up
If yoit line Jt you can stide jt up, siide if up
Shde it up, stide iFup
Don't make & grown inan oy
don't make a gk man ciy
Don't make & grown man ory
My eyes diiate, my lips go progn
My hands are greasy, she's a mean, mean maching
Start it up '

Sarl me up

Ah .. you've got fo.. “we got fo
Naver mever, fever Sip

Start 1f up

Al starf it up, Never never never
You make a giown man ory
YO RaRe A BIOWT man oy
i make 3 grown man cly
fide fike the wind, at double speod
Vil lake you places that pouie mever, never seer



if vou start il up, Always in a hurry

fove the day when wa will never stop | rever stop o worty

Mever sfop. never never mever sip Dan't pou see the fime flashing by
Tough e up J Horey gob no money

Never slop, mever shop I'm all sixes and sevens and nines
Wou, pou, YOU Make @ grown man oy Say now, baby

fou powr make & dead man come, 'm the rank outsider

VoL, o, you make 2 dead man come

our can be my Dartner i crime

TR Cansel Lirmted, 81 adminstrative righes 10 the
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i ol do ol me
Angd call ma fhe fumbling dice
Aol me and call me the turmbling dice

TUMBLING DICE On . oy, my
V'mi the lome crap shooter
Women think ['m tasty e Plaping the field every mght
Bul theyre always tvin’ 1o wasie me Hahy can't stay
And make me bun the candle rght dowr towr ot fo roll e
But braby baby Arel call me the fumbiing dice
I ot aeed 0o jewels in my croven fiodl me and call me the tumbiing dice
. 1 187 7 I imited. M adminestrat it dnr the
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But baby, baby 7
Iheres fover in the funk Aousa Jow
This low down bitchin’ ¢ HANE FIRE
&of my moor feet a ftchin’
Dot you know the devea iz still sild I the sweet oid courntry where | come from
Baby | can’t stay Mobody ever works
¥ou go fo roll ime Nthing ever gets done
And call me the fumbling dice We hang fire

W fainer Fre



Wour frow macrying maney is a full fime job
! dont need the aggravation

'm a fazy sloh

e frang fire

Hang fire, hang fire, hang

Fut it o the wire, haly

Hang fira, hang fire

Fut it on the wire, haby

We gof nothing fo eat
We gof nowhere o work
Maltiing o drink

W just tost aur shirt
I'm an the dole

W it for fure

Say what the hell, say what the helf
Hang fire

Hang fire, hang fire
FPut it o the wire baby
Hang fire, hang fir
Hang fire. hang fire
Hang fire, hang fire
Ful it oo the wire baby

teah, fake a fousand doflars
(o and have some fun

Pt of all on at @ hundred fo one
MHang fira

e hang fire

Fut o an the wire bahy
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IT'S ONLY RUCK ‘N’ ROLL

W cowld stick my hand in my hear?
I woiid spill it all oer the stage.
Whield of salisfy va,

Whirldd of sliche on by ya,

Wheldd your think the boy s strange?
At e strange?

fHD cowld win pa,

I cowld sing ya a fove sang so diving,
Wowid if be enough for your cheating heart
i Broke downr and cried? 1F T cned?

{said Fhnow ifs £ oy Rock N ol
But | iike if.

! o It Oy Foclk N Roll

But ! ke JF ke 1t -

Yes, I db.

Oh well {like i

| ke it 1 ke o

| said cant you sea

That this ald boy has been-a loraly

i could stick 2 knire in iy heart
Suicide right on stage.,

Ml it be enough for pour teenage lust,
Al it help to eaze the pain? '
Ease paur brain?

W cowld dig down deep o my heart
feelings would 1.7 an the page.
Wbl it salisty ya,

Al it shide o by ya,

Mnilil ya ik the bovs insane?
HES in sane,



-

Repeat Chorus

Anel dio ya think that youre the

Onky girl arcund?

! het your think that you e the

Oridy wainai in fawn.

{ s irowe 18s Onidy fock W fioif

But | e it

{hnove IS Ondy Rock W Aol

Bust | ke i Dk of

s, [ do.

Oh, veell | like it E

ke ot ke dt

o 1974 Carsel Limtec, A admoae stra bz g ks "o Lhe
L5 &ne Canada condclizd by Colgems EME Music i

EMOTIONAL RESCUE -

is there nothing [ can say

Nothing | car do

o changs your mind

Vo soin dove Wit o

Youre foo deep in

You cant pef ot

Woure pust a poor girl in & nch mans house
al, baby I'm crying over you

Oant you Anow promises were Never made o keep?
dust ke the mght. dissolve in sleap

il be your savior steadfast and true

Sl come b pour emclional rescue

Il come bo pour cmotional rescue

Yeah, the other night, crying

Crying baty veah lm cryng

Wagh ey ke a childd aty

i tike A chlid Baby

Chitd weah, U'm Iike a child, like a child
ik & child

¥u think yourre ane of a special breed
W ek that poure his pef Bekinese
I e wooer savior Steadfast and frae
Uif corme do pour croofional rescoe

ViF eoene b your einalional rescie

! was dreaming last oight

Last might [ was dreaming

How pou b he mine, bt [ was crpng
Like a ol pealy, Twas orping

Gy ke & chid

W wilf be muine, mine, mine, mine, e all mine
Hou cold e aune, could be mine

Be mine, all mine

| come o you, so silent in the might
S0 stealthy so animal qued

V'l be your savior steadfast and true
Ui come To pour emetionai rescue
Vi e B pour emofiong rescoe

Heahh, you showld be mine, mine, whew
Hes, you cowlo be mine

famight and every might

il e your knight i shirng armawy
Caming to your emolional rescue



R

tou will be mine. you will be mine, all mine

s will e oune, yoi will be mune, il mine

I will be your kmight in sheoing armour

Riding across the desert wilh a fine Aral charger
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BEAST OF BURDEN

'l newer e pour heast of burden

My Lack is broad but it's a hurting

Al want 15 Tor vow fo make fove To me
Vit never be your beast of buriden

e walked for miles my feet are Hurfing
At 1 want 15 for vou fo make fove fo me

A hard cnough

Am [ roggh enough
Are d rich enough

I'mi not foo bind fo see

i mever be your beast of burdern

So fet’s go home and draw the curtains
Music on the radio

Come on baby make saee! fove lo me

Arv | hard ehough

Am i rough enough
A rich enough

P nat foo bind to see

(h e sister

Fretty, pretty, pretfy, pratty gir!

Wowrve & pract -ty prefty prefty, prefty pretly pirf
Frefty oretty

Such & pretty prefly, pratty pr!
Come on baby please, please, please
il tel! ya

¥ can gt me ot

O the street

Fut me owl

With na shoes on my fect

But, put me out, pif me out

Pt me out of misery

Yeal, all your sickness
{ can suck it up

Throw it alf af

{can sheug it oft
Theres ane thing uaby
That I dort understand
Wi keep on talling e
{ @it your kind of man

At rough enougt

Air't | tough emaugh

Aint | rich enough. in fove enough
Ooh! Gok! Please

Vil mever be pour beast of burden

Pl never be your beast of burden
Never never mever NEver Dever neler never he

P never be your beast of burden
e watked far mites and my foel are horting
Al Fwant s you to mare e to moe



§won? need no beast of burden Daddy yoawre @ foal o oy

I need o fussing i fove ywour 5o mueh baby

I nead no pUesing ; Oadely yoirre 2 fool to oy

Nevar, REVEE REVEr ROV fewer favn foper be Daddy yaure a fool to oy poal

& 1978 Cansed Limidted A1 admingstfative nphls tor the She saps, “Daddy wou're avool to oy

s and Canada cenbrolles by Celgems-ESISs @ 1o, e @ fool to cry

And it makes me wonder why”
She says, “Daddy youre a fool fo cry

Daday voure a fool fo ory
FOOL 10 CRY Daddy youre a fool to cry
When | coma home baly _ RARRIVIIE LA FW
And Fve heen working all might lang Lven my frends say o me somebimes
| put iy daughler on my knee, and she say And make out ke | dont understand them
"Traddy what's wrong?” s ki whal they say?
{ put iy head on her showlder They sy, "Daddy poute 8 1ol to iy
She whispers in my ear 5o sweet towe a ool o cry
Wour Kriowe wehat she sayps? tous e & fool fo cry
“Daddy vou're a fool e cry Ancd it mares me wonder why
Wire 2 food to oty I'm a fool baby
And ot makes me wonder why” I'm a fool baby
s kv { gt & anmian I'm a certtfied faol, now
And shie lives in @ poor parf of town [want t feil pa
and | go t see her sometimes Gotta tell ya. baby
And we make love, so fine I'm a tool baly
[ put iy head on fher showlder I & tool Datly
She says, “Tell me alf your troubles” Certified fool for ya, mama, come on
K know what she saps? She saps {'m a fool
“Daddy you're & fool to cry [t & tool
¥hure a fool fo cry {im a fool
3nd it makes me vonder W"'I'J'-/J =3 276 Gansel Limiked a1l 24 ministrative ngate far the
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WaiTING ON A FRIEND I'm just waiting on a friend

'm just watting on a friend

H:'ar_cm'ng girls go pessfng by Just waiting on 3 fnond
{t aint the latost f.'l'l.ln".l,'.:;" as L8] Cansel Limded © administrative righis far the
i'm just standing i @ doorway L5 ard Canada contralled te Colpems EM Music D,

Vi just trping 1o make some sense
Out of these girls passing by
The tales they tell of men

e nof wailing on a lady ANGIE
Fm just waling an a friend

Angig, Angie

When will those clouds 2if disappear?
Argrie, Argie

here will ot lead us fram here?

A zmle refieves a heart that prieves
Rormember what | sard

i ot wailing on a lady

e just walfing o a friend

Jdust warting on a friend With nio foving i our souls
i just wailing on g fiend And no money in our coafs
o just waiing an a frend tur can't say wore sabisfied
Jdust warting on a friend Hut Angie, Angie

Dot riacd & whove i cant say we never fried
fon't meed 0o boaze Angriz, You re beautiful

Aut aint it time we said goodbye
Angre, T st love ywour
Remermiber alf those mghts we cred?

All the dreams we £ 130 glose
Seemed fo all gov - smoke
Let me whisper i vour ear
Angte, Angie

Where will i lead us from here?
Angie, don't weep

Al your kisses stifl taste sweel
| hate that sadmess in your eyes
But Angie, Angle

Airt i fime we sand goodbye?

Dondt need & vingn priest
But § need someona can oy to
{ reed samecne to profect

Dali, mawing love and breaking hearts
iHis a game for gouth

Aol e nad waite on & lady

i'm just waihing an a friend

m just waiting on a friend

Just waiting on a friond



WaiTING ON A FRIEND I'm just waiting on a friend

'm just watting on a friend

H:'ar_cm'ng girls go pessfng by Just waiting on 3 fnond
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Vi just trping 1o make some sense
Out of these girls passing by
The tales they tell of men

e nof wailing on a lady ANGIE
Fm just waling an a friend

Angig, Angie

When will those clouds 2if disappear?
Argrie, Argie

here will ot lead us fram here?

A zmle refieves a heart that prieves
Rormember what | sard

i ot wailing on a lady

e just walfing o a friend

Jdust warting on a friend With nio foving i our souls
i just wailing on g fiend And no money in our coafs
o just waiing an a frend tur can't say wore sabisfied
Jdust warting on a friend Hut Angie, Angie

Dot riacd & whove i cant say we never fried
fon't meed 0o boaze Angriz, You re beautiful

Aut aint it time we said goodbye
Angre, T st love ywour
Remermiber alf those mghts we cred?

All the dreams we £ 130 glose
Seemed fo all gov - smoke
Let me whisper i vour ear
Angte, Angie

Where will i lead us from here?
Angie, don't weep

Al your kisses stifl taste sweel
| hate that sadmess in your eyes
But Angie, Angle

Airt i fime we sand goodbye?

Dondt need & vingn priest
But § need someona can oy to
{ reed samecne to profect

Dali, mawing love and breaking hearts
iHis a game for gouth

Aol e nad waite on & lady

i'm just waihing an a friend

m just waiting on a friend

Just waiting on a friond
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ith no foving in our souls

And o money (i aur coars

Hour cant say were sabisfied

Hut Angre. | st love pons, baly

Frenwhers | ook | 508 your eves

There zint a worman that comes close o you
Come on Baby dry oy eies

But Angie, Angle

Aint if good to be alive?
Angte, Ange

They cant say we never {red
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000 600 OO DOG DOO
(HEARTBREAKER)

the police in New Yok City

they chased a boy right throuzh the park
And in a case of mistaken ideniity

They put 2 bullet through his heart.

Heathreaters

With wour forfy-four

I wanna fear pour world apant
¥ur hearthreaker

With vowr forfy-four

{ wanna tear powr world apart

A tepear-old gl o 4 streed corner
Sticking neadles in hor anm

She died i the dit of an alfeyway
Her mothear said she had no chance
Mo chance!

Hearthreaker heartbreaner

She stuck tha pins night through her heart
Heartfireakar, paimn maker

Stode the dove nght out of pour heart
Mearthreaker hearfbroaker

i sfole the fove mght out of my heart

Hearthraakes, hearthreaker

! wanna fear your world apart
Do doo, doo doe doo doo doe doo
O dov doo doe doo doo don,

Dz e oy o o do.
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