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We'll be looking back to the nights of May

Didn't give a damn what people would say

Every time the music comes on I lose myself

And I get carried away

And it feels just like we've got the world in our hands
Looking back to the nights of May

Every time we press play

Standby... Standby... PRESS PLAY!

Everybody knows I'm wild at heart

We build up the floor and we tear it apart

Every time the music comes on I lose myself

And I get carried away

And it feels just like we've got the world in our hands
Looking back to the nights of May

Every time we press play

Standby... Standby... press play!

(Replay)
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