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Friday night, it was late ‘ RCM\\" [SCA A@

| wa |
vas walking you home m L‘-’-H ' \\)'(f-
We got down to ihe gate B ;

And Awasgreamlng of the night

Would it turn out right? \q-) 8
GA

How to teII& , girl

ﬁ?na bwld my world around you

| y u that it's true

G-\D

I waga make you understand

1'm t klng about a ||fet|me plan

-—- That S the way it began
We were hand-in-hand
Glenn MAIer's band

Was Detter than before

=
We yellecgtxs.creamed for more

And the Porter tu tb

@uqs ance across the room

It ended all too s&on

n@% the way back home D G" D \ ﬁ!
| promised you'd never be alone
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Bn v, on t be late
an't haraly wait

| said to m;sel when we're old
VEII %o cing in the dark
IKing through the park .
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riday night, it was late

asa.\f\

| was walking you home

We got dow e gate

A@#was@eammg of the night

Would it turn out&ht?

Now as the years roll on

Each tgeqwe%ar our favorite song

The memories come along
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nding the hours reminiscing

c'L-—H;ébntbe late
BrA

t hardly wait

| S d to t&when we're old
W@lggo dancing in the dark )'D G— )

Walking through the park, And rerhiniscing




