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We' ll always have the radio blasting out the songs that we san
g long ago, There was a time when I tried to believe that there
 was something left inside for me. Whoa oh, And I was told, You
'll always have the radio, Sometimes I wish it wasn't so, We'll
 always have the radio, Small town and no place to go, When I l
ose myself in the radio song, We'll always have the radio, Smal
l town and no place to go, When I lose myself in the radio song
. We'll always have the stars above falling from the night in s
kies when I'm alone, There was a time when I tried to believe t
here was something left inside of me. Whoa oh, And I was told, 
You'll always have the radio, Sometimes I wish it wasn't so, We
'll always have the radio, Small town and no place to go, When 
I lose myself in the radio song, We'll always have the radio, S
mall town and no place to go, When I lose myself in the radio s
ong. We' ll always have the radio blasting out the songs that w
e sang long ago, There was a time when I tried to believe that 
there was something left inside for me. Whoa oh, And I was told
 you'll, Always have the radio, Sometimes I wish it wasn't so, 
We'll always have the radio, Small town and no place to go, Whe
n I lose myself in the radio song, We'll always have the radio,
 Small town and no place to go, When I lose myself in the radio
 song. We'll always have the radio, Small town and no place to 
go, When I lose myself in the radio song, We'll always have the
 radio, Small town and no place to go, When I lose myself in th
e radio song, And I lose myself in the radio, And I lose myself
 in the radio, And I lose myself in the radio, Song, Radio...
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