Sing Sing Sing

Tommy James

Mornin' comes, I see the sun, I feel the wind a-blowin'
Through my hair and everywhere it takes me where I'm goin'.
You can have your money, 'cause it don't mean a thing,

Just take along a happy song and sing, sing, sing.

Everybody! Sing it high, sing it low, sing, sing, sing.

Here I come, there I go, sing, sing, sing.

Sing it high, sing it low, sing, sing, sing.

Just take along a happy song and sing, sing, sing.

Day by day along the way, oh Lord, sometimes I wonder

If black is black and I see lightning, where is all the thunder
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A thousand bells may fill the air, but you won't hear them ring
Unless you take along a happy song and sing, sing, sing.

Take along a happy song and sing, sing, sing.

Sing, sing, sing. Yeah!
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