This Is The Life

Gimme me the music and the boys in the band
A crowd of smilin’ faces and a sea of wavin’ hands
Sold out poster, mirror-ball light
It’s head back swayin’, swingin’, singin’,
This is the life

Clappin’ out the rhythm, tappin’ with your feet
Let the music move you, dancin’ in your seat
Air guitar and thigh drum, feelin’ so right
It’s all just come together and the band are soundin’ tight

Gimme the music…

Feel it flowin’ through you, feelin’ it connect
Deeper than the bassline, floatin’ on the edge
Open up the floodgates onto countless memories
See Nostalgia smilin’ like the friend she’s come to be

Gimme the music…..
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Up on your feet, hands in the air
Givin’ it all you got like you just don’t care
Imaginary microphone, crowd is on your side
Nothin’ else matters cos you’re feelin’ so alive

Gimme the music…..


This is the life
This is the life
This is the life
Gimme the lights, gimme the songs, gimme the boys in the band
Gimme the bass, gimme the drums, gimme the boys in the band
Gimme the mics, gimme the music, gimme the boys in the band
Gimme the crowd, gimme the chorus, gimme the boys in the band
