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The city and me, we’re good friends 
We’re good friends until the end 
It don’t matter what the homefolks say 
I know I’m gonna stay here anyway… 
 
Yeah, cause I need the magic of the city beat 
I need the lights and the city streets 
It don’t matter what the homefolks say 
The city life is how I’m gonna make my way 
Wo-oh-oh-oh-oh-oh… 
 
The city and me, we’re a real good pair 
She’s got the action, I got the dare 
It don’t matter that the old folks say 
The city life is gonna bring me down some day… 
 
No ! Cause I need the magic of the city beat 
I need the people in the city streets 
It don’t matter what the old folks say 
The city life is not gonna bring me down today, no ! 
Wo-oh-oh-oh-oh-oh… 
 
Well I love the Valley, I love the trees 
I love the stars and the air I breathe… 
 
But I need the magic of the city beat  (yeah, yeah, yeah) 
I need the lights and the city streets  (well !) 
It don’t matter what my homefolks say  (old folks, they don’t know) 
The city life is how I’m gonna make my way, yeah… 
 
Cause I need the magic of the city beat  (oh, yeah, yeah) 
There’s so many city women that I want to meet ( I’m gonna meet) 
It don’t matter that the kinfolk say  (old folks, they don’t know) 
The city hustle’s gonna bring me down (wooooo) someday…  
 
No ! Cause I need the magic of the city beat  (I need to be there) 
Give me some action and a front row seat 
It don’t matter what the old folks say 
The city life is how I’m gonna make my way… 


