BEAT OF MY HEART

EVENING IN THE CITY

NEON LIGHTS ARE PRETTY
GIRL BEHIND A WINDOW
WAITING IN A LONELY ROOM
LOOKING AT THE SILVER MOON

BOY HAD LEFT THAT MORNING
HARDLY ANY WARNING

JUST HAD TIME TO TELL HER

JOB CAME UP AND CALLED THE TUNE
SAID HE'D TRY TO CALL HER SOON

HE'D GO AND PLAY HIS GUITAR
TO THE BEAT OF HER HEART

SHE SAID SHE KNEW HE’D GO FAR
TO THE BEAT OF HER HEART

HE HAD TO PLAY HIS GUITAR

TO THE BEAT OF HER HEART

HE DREAMED OF BEING A STAR
TO THE BEAT OF HER HEART

EVENING IN THE CITY

NEON LIGHTS ARE PRETTY

GIRL OUT OF THE SHADOWS

PAINTS HER COLOUR ON THE CROWD
LIVES HER LIFE AND GETS AROUND

BOY SENT HER A LETTER

THINGS ARE GETTING BETTER
SAID HE CAN'T FORGET HER

MADE A RECORD WITH THE BAND
SAID HE HOPE SHE'D UNDERSTAND

HE'D GO AND PLAY HIS GUITAR
TO THE BEAT OF HER HEART

SHE SAID SHE KNEW HE’D GO FAR
TO THE BEAT OF HER HEART...

©O® SACEM 1983 G. BLANC, S. PAUCHARD / Paroles L. JAYNE



