Kidsin America

Looking out a dirty old w ndow

Qutside the cars in the city go rushi ng by

I sit here alone and | wonder why

Fri day ni ght and everyone’s novi ng

| can feel the heat but it’s soothing, headi ng down
| search for the beat in this dirty town

Downt own t he young ones are goi ng
Downt own t he young ones are grow ng

We're the kids in Anerica (Woa!)
We're the kids in Anerica (Woa!)
Everybody live for the music-go-round

Bright lights, the music gets faster

Look boy don’t check on your watch, not another gl ance
I m not | eavi ng now honey, not a chance

Hot - shot, gi ve ne no probl ens

Much | ater baby, you Il be saying neverm nd

You know life is cruel, life is never kind

Kind hearts don’t nmake a new story
Ki nd hearts don’'t grab any gl ory

We’'re the kids in Anerica (Woa!)
We’'re the kids in Anerica (Woa!)
Everybody |live for the music-go-round
la | a-a la lala-lala

la | a-a la lala-lala

Cone cl oser honey, that’s better

Got to get a brand new experience, feeling right
Ch don’t try to stop baby, hold nme tight

Qut si de a new day i s dawni ng

Qut si de suburbia s spraw i ng everywhere
I don’t want to go, baby

New York to east California
There’s a new age conmng, | warn ya

We're the kids in Anerica (Woa!)
We’'re the kids in Anerica (Woa!)
Everybody lives for the nusic-go-round

We’'re the kids in Anerica (Woa!)
We're the kids in Anerica (Woa!)
Everybody |ives for the nusic-go-round
[Guitar mimcs] Lalalala-lala-a
Lalalala-la la-a
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