Hang around with me for a while       P.R. de Kruyff

I can hear you call my name, 

Can't tell if it’s in vain, 

In my dreams I dare the same.

It’s romance from the start, 

Friendship is to be our part,

We’ll stay connected in our hearts. 

Come and hang around with me, stay with me for a while.

Let the music be our friend, and the rhythm never end,

Let the guitars make their stand.

Let this moment be our guide, it grooves and feels alright,

Drums and bass sound real tight.

Come and play along with me, sing with me for a while.

I can hear your talent you’re endowed, with all the needs to love a crowd,

A display of energy, come on and hang with me,  

Let the music be our friend, let it groove until the end.

No detuned delays, no false amends, let the guitar take a stand….

Come and hang around with me. 

