
[Wait until after the strings come in] 

I gotta feelin’ that tonight’s gonna be a good night 

That tonight’s gonna be a good night 

That tonight’s gonna be a good good night… 

 

I gotta feelin’ that tonight’s gonna be a good night 

That tonight’s gonna be a good night 

That tonight’s gonna be a good good night… 

 

A feelin’ [woo hoo] that tonight’s gonna be a good night 

That tonight’s gonna be a good night 

That tonight’s gonna be a good good night… 

 

A feelin’ [woo hoo] that tonight’s gonna be a good night 

That tonight’s gonna be a good night 

That tonight’s gonna be a good good night… 

 

 



Fill up a cup  

Mazel tov 

Look at her dancing 

She’s got it all 

Just paint the town 

We’ll shut it down 

Let’s burn the roof 

And then we’ll do it again 

Let’s do it 



[Count 4 slow measures, or 16 slow counts] 
 
 

I’m holding on your rope, got me 10 feet off the ground 



I’m hearing what you say, but I just can’t make a sound 

You tell me that you need me then you go and cut me down, but wait 



You tell me that you’re sorry, didn’t think I’d turn around and 
say…. 



It’s too late to 

apologize.  

 

 

It’s too late. 

 



It’s too late to 

apologize.  

 

 

It’s too late. 

 



Remember those walls 
I built 

 
Baby, they're tumbling 
down 

 
And they didn't even 
put up a fight 

 
They didn't even make 
a sound 



I found a way to let you in 

 
But I never really had a doubt 

 
Standing in the light of your 
halo 

 
I got my angel now 



It's like I've been 
awakened 

 

 
Every rule I had you 
breakin’ 

 
It's the risk that I'm 
taking 

 
I ain't never gonna shut 
you out 



Everywhere I'm looking now 
 

 

I'm surrounded by your 
embrace 

 

 
Baby, I can see your halo 

 

 
You know you're my saving 
grace 



You're everything I 
need and more 

 
It's written all over 
your face 

 
Baby, I can feel your 
halo 

 
Pray it won't fade 
away 



I can feel your halo (halo) halo 
I can see your halo (halo) halo 
I can feel your halo (halo) halo 
I can see your halo (halo) halo 



I hopped off the plane at L.A.X. 

 

 

 

 

 

With a dream and my cardigan 

Welcome to the land of fame 

excess (whoa), 

 

Am I gonna fit in? 

 



Jumped in the cab, 

 

Here I am for the first time 

 

 

Look to my right and I see the 

Hollywood sign 

 

 

This is all so crazy 

Everybody seems so 

 



My tummy's turnin' and I'm 

feelin' kinda home sick 

 

Too much pressure and I'm 

nervous, 

 

That's when the taxi man turned 

on the radio 

 

And a J Z song was on 

And a J Z song was on 

And a J Z song was on 

 



So I put my  

hands up 

 

They’re playin’ 

 my song 

 

The butterflies  

fly away 

 



Nodding my 

Head like...Yeah 

 

Moving my hips 

like Yeah 



So I put my  

hands up 

 

They’re playin’ 

 my song 

 

I know it’s gonna be OK 

 



Yeah-eh-eh-eh-eh-eh-eh 

It’s a….  

 

Yeah-eh 

-eh-eh- 

eh-eh-eh 

It’s a…. 

 

 


