Tina Charles, Disco Fever

Disco Fever

Walking sideways like a crab
Making music work real bad
From your feet to the top of your heart
Go crazy with the feeling

You dont want to go to bed
Disco fever! Disco fever!

Disco fever! Disco fever!

Disco fever! Disco fever!

Watch your baby boogie down
Dont you stop till you hit the ground
Feeling good, make it your disire
You got to keep dancing

The whole place catching fire
Disco fever! Disco fever!

Disco fever! Disco fever!

Disco fever! Disco fever

Repeat

Disco fever! Disco fever!

Disco fever! Disco fever

Disco fever! Disco fever!

Disco fever! Disco fever
Everybody got a disco fever!
Disco fever! Disco fever
Everybody got a disco fever!
Repeat
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