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Lyrics for Chair Dance Party Playlist 
 

Dancing with Differences: A Moving Celebration of the Season 
FSHD Society Wellness Hour 

 
Monday, Dec. 11th, 2023 

5:00 p.m. – 6:00 p.m. EST 
Partystarter: Gregg A. Lichtenstein, Ph.D. 

 
 
 
Lyrics to clip of Partystarter 
Bakermat 
 
… 

I came to get this party jumping as it can be 
I came to get this party live, are you with me? 
I came to start the party, 'cause I'm the partystarter 
So if that beat ain't knockin', let's get it knocking harder 

Let's get it knocking harder 

The dancefloor, let me see your favourite dance 
Put your phone away, no texting your girlfriend or man 
Shake it like you makin' singles 
And the dope boys came to see you 
Solo or with my squad 
You know that we livin' large 
You know that we livin' large 

 

King Tut 
Song by Steep Canyon Rangers and Steve Martin 
 
King Tut (King Tut) 
Now when he was a young man, 
He never thought he'd see 
People stand in line to see the boy king. 
(King Tut) How'd you get so funky? 
(Funky Tut) Did you do the monkey? 
Born in Arizona, 
Moved to Babylonia (King Tut). 
(King Tut) Now, if I'd known 
They'd line up just to see you, 
I'd trade in all my money 
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And bought me a museum. (King Tut) 
Buried with a donkey (Funky Tut) 
He's my favorite honky! 
Born in Arizona, 
Moved to Babylonia (King Tut) 
Dancin' by the Nile, (Disco Tut) 
The ladies love his style, (Waltzing Tut) 
Rockin' for a mile (Rockin' Tut) 
He ate a crocodile. 
He gave his life for tourism. 
Golden idol! 
He's an Egyptian 
They're sellin' you. 
Now, when I die, 
Don't think I'm a nut, 
Don't want no fancy funeral, 
Just one like ole king Tut. (king Tut) 
He coulda won a Grammy, 
Buried in his jammies, 
Born in Arizona, moved to Babylonia, 
He was born in Arizona, lived in a condo made of stone-a, 
King Tut 
 

Dance Me to the End of Love 
Song by Leonard Cohen 
 
Dance me to your beauty with a burning violin 
Dance me through the panic 'til I'm gathered safely in 
Lift me like an olive branch and be my homeward dove 
Dance me to the end of love 
Dance me to the end of love 
 
Oh, let me see your beauty when the witnesses are gone 
Let me feel you moving like they do in Babylon 
Show me slowly what I only know the limits of 
Dance me to the end of love 
Dance me to the end of love 
 
Dance me to the wedding now, dance me on and on 
Dance me very tenderly and dance me very long 
We're both of us beneath our love, we're both of us above 
Dance me to the end of love 
Dance me to the end of love 
 
Dance me to the children who are asking to be born 
Dance me through the curtains that our kisses have outworn 
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Raise a tent of shelter now, though every thread is torn 
Dance me to the end of love 
 
Dance me to your beauty with a burning violin 
Dance me through the panic 'til I'm gathered safely in 
Touch me with your naked hand or touch me with your glove 
Dance me to the end of love 
Dance me to the end of love 
Dance me to the end of love 
 
 

Barefootin' 
Song by Robert Parker 
 
Everybody get on your feet 
You make me nervous when you in your seat 
Take off your shoes and pat your feet 
We're doin' a dance that can't be beat 
 
We're barefootin', we're barefootin' 
We're barefootin', we're barefootin' 
 
Went to a party the other night 
Long tall Sally was out of sight 
Threw 'way her wig, and her high sneakers too 
She was doin' a dance without any shoes 
 
She was barefootin', she was barefootin' 
She was barefootin', she was barefootin' 
 
Hey little gal with the red dress on 
I bet you can barefoot all night long 
Take off your shoes and throw them away 
Come back and get them another day 
 
We're barefootin', we're barefootin' 
We're barefootin', we're barefootin' 
 
Everybody get barefooted 
Take off your shoes 
 
Lil' John Henry, he said to Sue 
"If I was barefootin', would you barefoot too?" 
Sue told John, "I'm 32 
I was barefootin' ever since I was two" 
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They were barefootin', they were barefootin' 
They were barefootin', we barefootin' 
 
We barefootin', we barefootin' 
We barefootin', we barefootin' 
We barefootin' 
 
We don't have no shoes on 
We barefootin' 
 

 

Billie Jean 
Song by Michael Jackson 
 
She was more like a beauty queen from a movie scene 
I said don't mind, but what do you mean, I am the one 
Who will dance on the floor in the round? 
She said I am the one, who will dance on the floor in the round 
 
She told me her name was Billie Jean, as she caused a scene 
Then every head turned with eyes that dreamed of being the one 
Who will dance on the floor in the round 
 
People always told me be careful of what you do 
And don't go around breaking young girls' hearts 
And mother always told me be careful of who you love 
And be careful of what you do 'cause the lie becomes the truth 
 
Billie Jean is not my lover 
She's just a girl who claims that I am the one 
But the kid is not my son 
She says I am the one, but the kid is not my son 
 
For forty days and forty nights 
The law was on her side 
But who can stand when she's in demand 
Her schemes and plans 
'Cause we danced on the floor in the round 
So take my strong advice, just remember to always think twice 
(Do think twice, do think twice) 
 
She told my baby we'd danced 'til three, then she looked at me 
Then showed a photo my baby cried his eyes were like mine (oh, no) 
'Cause we danced on the floor in the round, baby 
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People always told me be careful of what you do 
And don't go around breaking young girls' hearts 
She came and stood right by me 
Just the smell of sweet perfume 
This happened much too soon 
She called me to her room 
 
Billie Jean is not my lover 
She's just a girl who claims that I am the one 
But the kid is not my son 
Billie Jean is not my lover 
She's just a girl who claims that I am the one 
But the kid is not my son 
She says I am the one, but the kid is not my son 
She says I am the one, but the kid is not my son 
Billie Jean is not my lover 
She's just a girl who claims that I am the one 
But the kid is not my son 
She says I am the one, but the kid is not my son 
She says I am the one 
You know what you did, (she says he is my son) breaking my heart babe 
She says I am the one 
Billie Jean is not my lover 
Billie Jean is not my lover 
Billie Jean is not my lover 
Billie Jean is not my lover (don't Billie Jean) 
Billie Jean is not my lover 
Billie Jean is not my lover 
 

Respect 
Song by Aretha Franklin 
 
Hey, what you want 
(Oo) Baby, I got 
(Oo) What you need 
(Oo) Do you know I got it? 
(Oo) All I'm askin' 
(Oo) Is for a little respect when you come home (just a little bit) 
Hey baby (just a little bit) when you get home 
(Just a little bit) mister (just a little bit) 
 
I ain't gonna do you wrong while you're gone 
Ain't gonna do you wrong (oo) 'cause I don't wanna (oo) 
All I'm askin' (oo) 
Is for a little respect when you come home (just a little bit) 
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Baby (just a little bit) when you get home (just a little bit) 
Yeah (just a little bit) 
 
I'm about to give you all of my money 
And all I'm askin' in return, honey 
Is to give me my profits 
 
When you get home (just a, just a, just a, just a) 
Yeah baby (just a, just a, just a, just a) 
When you get home (just a little bit) 
Yeah (just a little bit) Do it for me now, just a little bit 
 
Ooo, your kisses (oo) 
Sweeter than honey (oo) 
And guess what? (oo) 
So is my money (oo) 
All I want you to do (oo) for me 
Is give it to me when you get home (re, re, re, re) 
Yeah baby (re, re, re, re) 
Whip it to me (respect, just a little bit) 
When you get home, now (just a little bit) 
R-E-S-P-E-C-T 
Find out what it means to me 
R-E-S-P-E-C-T 
Take care, TCB 
Oh (sock it to me, sock it to me 
Sock it to me, sock it to me) 
 
A little respect (sock it to me, sock it to me 
Sock it to me, sock it to me) 
Whoa, babe (just a little bit) 
A little respect (just a little bit) 
I get tired (just a little bit) 
Keep on tryin' (just a little bit) 
You're runnin' out of foolin' (just a little bit) 
And I ain't lyin' (just a little bit) 
 
'spect 
When you come home (re, re, re, re) 
Or you might walk in (respect, just a little bit) 
And find out I'm gone (just a little bit) 
I got to have (just a little bit) 
A little respect (just a little bit) 
 
 

Snoopy Dance 
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No Lyrics 
 
 
 

Love Shack 
Song by The B-52's 
 
If you see a faded sign at the side of the road that says 
Fifteen miles to the, love shack, love shack yeah 
I'm headin' down the Atlanta highway 
Lookin' for the love getaway 
Headed for the love getaway, love getaway 
I got me a car, it's as big as a whale 
And we're headin' on down to the love shack 
I got me a Chrysler, it seats about twenty 
So hurry up and bring your jukebox money 
 
The love shack is a little old place where 
We can get together 
Love shack baby 
A love shack baby 
Love shack, baby love shack 
Love shack, baby love shack 
Love shack, baby love shack 
Love shack, baby love shack 
 
Sign says, woo, stay away fools 
'Cause love rules at the love shack 
Well it's set way back in the middle of a field 
Just a funky old shack and I gotta get back 
Glitter on the mattress 
Glitter on the highway 
Glitter on the front porch 
Glitter on the hallway 
 
The love shack is a little old place where 
We can get together 
Love shack, baby 
Love shack, baby 
Love shack, that's where it's at 
Love shack, that's where it's at 
 
Huggin' and a-kissin', dancin' and a-lovin' 
Wearin' next to nothing 'cause it's hot as an oven 
The whole shack shimmies 
Yeah the whole shack shimmies 
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The whole shack shimmies when everybody's movin' around 
And around and around and around 
Everybody's movin', everybody's groovin' baby 
Folks linin' up outside just to get down 
Everybody's movin', everybody's groovin' baby 
Funky little shack 
Funky little shack 
 
Hop in my Chrysler, it's as big as a whale 
And it's about to set sail 
I got me a car, it seats about twenty, so come on 
And bring your jukebox money 
 
The love shack is a little old place where 
We can get together 
Love shack baby 
A love shack baby 
Love shack, baby love shack 
Love shack, baby love shack 
Love shack, baby love shack (oh baby that's where it's at) 
Love shack, baby love shack (baby that's where it's at) 
 
Bang bang bang on the door baby! 
Knock a little louder baby! 
Bang bang bang on the door baby! 
I can't hear you 
Bang bang bang on the door baby! 
Knock a little louder sugar! 
Bang bang bang on the door baby! 
I can't hear you 
 
Bang bang bang on the door baby, knock a little louder 
Bang bang on the door baby, bang bang! 
On the door baby, bang bang! 
On the door, bang bang! 
On the door baby, bang bang! 
 
You're what? 
Tin roof 
Rusted! 
 
Love shack, baby love shack! 
Love shack, baby love shack! 
Love shack, baby love shack! 
Love shack, baby love shack! 
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Batonga  
Angelique Kidjo 
 
Lyrics Unavailable  
 
 

Jamming 
Song by Bob Marley and the Wailers 
 
Ooh, yeah! All right! 
We're jammin': 
I wanna jam it wid you. 
We're jammin', jammin', 
And I hope you like jammin', too. 
 
Ain't no rules, ain't no vow, we can do it anyhow: 
I'n'I will see you through, 
'Cos everyday we pay the price with a little sacrifice, 
Jammin' till the jam is through. 
 
We're jammin' 
To think that jammin' was a thing of the past; 
We're jammin', 
And I hope this jam is gonna last. 
 
No bullet can stop us now, we neither beg nor we won't bow; 
Neither can be bought nor sold. 
We all defend the right; Jah - Jah children must unite: 
Your life is worth much more than gold. 
 
We're jammin' (jammin', jammin', jammin') 
And we're jammin' in the name of the Lord 
We're jammin' (jammin', jammin', jammin') 
We're jammin' right straight from Yah. 
 
Yeh! Holy Mount Zion 
Holy Mount Zion 
Jah sitteth in Mount Zion 
And rules all creation 
 
Yeah, we're, we're jammin' (wotcha-wa), 
Wotcha-wa-wa-wa, we're jammin' (wotcha-wa), 
See, I wanna jam it wid you 
We're jammin' (jammin', jammin', jammin') 
I'm jammed, I hope you're jammin', too. 
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Jam's about my pride and truth I cannot hide 
To keep you satisfied. 
True love that now exist is the love I can't resist, 
So jam by my side. 
 
We're Jammin' (jammin', jammin', jammin'), yeah-eah-eah! 
I wanna jam it wid you 
We're jammin', we're jammin', we're jammin', we're jammin' 
We're jammin', we're jammin', we're jammin', we're jammin' 
Hope you like jammin', too 
We're jammin', we're jammin' (jammin') 
We're jammin', we're jammin' (jammin') 
I wanna (I wanna jam it wid you), I wanna 
I wanna jam wid you now 
Jammin', jammin' (hope you like jammin' too) 
Eh-eh! I hope you like jammin', I hope you like jammin' 
'Cause (I wanna jam it wid you). I wanna ... wid you. 
I like, I hope you, I hope you like jammin', too. 
I wanna jam it 
I wanna jam it 
 
 

Conga 
Song by Gloria Estefan and Miami Sound Machine 
 
Come on, shake your body baby, do the conga 
I know you can't control yourself any longer 
 
Come on, shake your body baby, do the conga 
I know you can't control yourself any longer 
 
Come on, shake your body baby, do the conga 
I know you can't control yourself any longer 
Feel the rhythm of the music getting stronger 
Don't you fight it till you've tried it do the conga beat 
 
Everybody gather 'round now 
Let your body feel the heat 
Don't you worry if you can't dance 
Let the music move your feet 
 
It's the rhythm of the island 
And like sugarcane, so sweet 
If you want to do the conga 
You've got to listen to the beat 
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Come on, shake your body baby, do the conga 
I know you can't control yourself any longer 
Feel the rhythm of the music getting stronger 
Don't you fight it till you've tried it do the conga beat 
You might also like 
 
Feel the fire of desire 
As you dance the night away 
'Cos tonight we're gonna party 
Till we see the break of day 
 
Better get yourself together 
And hold on to what you got 
Once the music hits your system 
There's no way you're gonna stop 
 
Come on, shake your body baby, do the conga 
I know you can't control yourself any longer 
Feel the rhythm of the music getting stronger 
Don't you fight it till you've tried it do the conga beat 
 
Come on, shake your body baby, do the conga 
I know you can't control yourself any longer 
Feel the rhythm of the music getting stronger 
Don't you fight it till you've tried it, do the conga 
 
Come on, shake your body baby, do the conga 
I know you can't control yourself any longer 
Feel the rhythm of the music getting stronger 
Don't you fight it till you've tried it do the conga beat 
 
Come on, shake your body baby, do the conga 
 
 

 

 

 

 

Smooth 
Song by Santana 
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Man, it's a hot one 
Like seven inches from the midday sun 
Well, I hear you whisper and the words melt everyone 
But you stay so cool 
My muñequita, my Spanish Harlem Mona Lisa 
You're my reason for reason 
The step in my groove 
 
And if you said this life ain't good enough 
I would give my world to lift you up 
I could change my life to better suit your mood 
Because you're so smooth 
And it's just like the ocean under the moon 
Oh, it's the same as the emotion that I get from you 
You got the kind of lovin' that can be so smooth, yeah 
Give me your heart, make it real, or else forget about it 
 
But I'll tell you one thing 
If you would leave it'd be a crying shame 
In every breath and every word 
I hear your name calling me out 
Out from the barrio 
You hear my rhythm on your radio 
You feel the turning of the world, so soft and slow 
It's turning you round and round 
 
And if you said this life ain't good enough 
I would give my world to lift you up 
I could change my life to better suit your mood 
Because you're so smooth 
Well, and it's just like the ocean under the moon 
Well, it's the same as the emotion that I get from you 
You got the kind of lovin' that can be so smooth, yeah 
Give me your heart, make it real, or else forget about it 
 
Well, and it's just like the ocean under the moon 
Oh, it's the same as the emotion that I get from you 
You got the kind of lovin' that can be so smooth, yeah 
Give me your heart, make it real, or else forget about it 
 
Or else forget about it 
Or else forget about it 
Oh, let's don't forget about it 
Give me your heart, make it real 
Let's don't forget about it (hey) 
Let's don't forget about it (now, oh, now, oh) 
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Let's don't forget about it (now, now, now, oh) 
Let's don't forget about it (hey, now, now, oh) 
Let's don't forget about it (hey, hey, hey) 
 
 

Beautiful Maria of my Soul (English Lyrics) 
Song by Arne Glimcher and Robert Kraft 
From the movie: The Mambo Kins 
 
In the sunlight of your smile 
In the summer of our lives 
In the magic of love 
Storms above scattered away 
Lovers dreaming in the night 
Reaching for paradise 
But as the dark shadows fade 
Love slips away 
On an empty stretch of beach 
In the pattern of the waves 
Drawing pictures with my hand 
In the sand, I see your face 
Skipping pebbles on the sea 
Wishing for paradise 
Sand castles crumble below 
The restless tides ebb and flow 
Listening to a shell 
Hoping for your voice 
Beautiful Maria of my soul 
Of my soul 
Though we'll always be apart 
Locked forever in a dream 
If I ever love again 
Even then, nothing will change 
And the taste of you remains 
Clinging to Paradise 
But as the distance from you grows 
All that my heart ever knows 
Hunger for your kiss 
Longing for your touch 
Beautiful Maria of my soul 
Filling all my nights 
Haunting all my days 
Beautiful Maria of my soul 
Of my soul 
Of my soul 
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Telephone Song 
Song by The Vaughan Brothers 
 
Woke up this morning, I was all alone 
Saw your picture by the telephone 
I was missing you oh so bad 
 
Wish I had you here to hold 
All I've got is this touch-tone phone 
So I guess I'll give you a call 
 
Operator help me please 
Get through to my baby way overseas 
Time's a wastin' oh so fast 
 
Hello baby, tell me is that you 
I don't know what we're gonna do 
But for now I'm glad I got you on the line 
 
Well, it feels so fine knowing you're alright 
But you're miles away, lord it's not the same 
 
Well, I woke up this morning, I was all alone 
Saw your picture by the telephone 
I've been missing you baby oh so bad 
 
I love you baby with all my might 
Come on home and squeeze me tight 
Long distance lovin's gonna drive me out of my mind 
 
You better come on home baby 
I'm 'bout to go crazy 
I'm tired of huggin' my pillow at night 
It sure don't kiss as good as you do 
In all them pictures you gave me 
Your lips don't move at all 
All your clothes in the closet 
They look a lot better on you than they do on the hanger 
In fact, I just can't wait to put my arms around you 
Come on home! 
 
 
 

Vers Isfahan 
Constantinople & Ablaye Cissoko 
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No Lyrics 
 


