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Somethin’ magical about

The smell of the night air

Lettin’ the beat pulse through you body

As the music fills the air

Let the wind stream through your fingers

Even though you don’t know the words

The feelin’ in your heart lingers

Sans feeling of unnerve

It’s the kind of feeling 

You can’t put your finger on

Some kind of special connection

An intoxication that’s not wrong

Call it a love affair with the radio

Call it what you will

But it will carry you where you’re free to go

Betcha can’t stand still

An adrenaline adventure

And an ecstatic euphoric thrill

It’s got your body racin’—mind you

All you can do it feel

~Chorus~
{Filler Line}

Not much better in the whole world

How music makes you feel

And the flavors swirl

{Filler Line}

Nothin’ beats the sens’ry overload

Rhythm snoggin’ your soul

It can’t help but show

{Filler Line}

