Turn the Beat Around
|: Turn it up, turn it up, turn it upside down :|  (4 x’s)
(Refrain)

Turn the beat around 

Love to hear percussion.

Turn it upside down.

Love to hear percussion.
Love to hear it.

(verse 1)

Blow horns you sure sound pre-tty.

Your vi-o-lins keep movin’ to the nit-ty grit-ty.

When your hear the scratch of the guitar scratching,

Then you know that rhythm corners all the action, Whoa yeah.

Turn the beat around 

Love to hear percussion.

Turn it upside down.

Love to hear percussion.
|: Love to hear it.:|

(verse 2)

Flute player play your flute ‘cause

I know that you are playin’ to get your grove on.

But you see I’ve made up my mind about it.

It’s got to be the rhythm, no doubt about it.  Whoa yeah.
Turn the beat around 

Love to hear percussion.

Turn it upside down.

Love to hear percussion.
|: Love to hear it.:|
Love to hear it.

Turn the beat around 

Love to hear percussion.   (4 beats rest)
Turn it upside down.

Love to hear percussion.   (4 beats rest)

Turn the beat around 

Love to hear percussion.

Turn it upside down.

Love to hear percussion.
|: Love to hear it.:|   (4 x’s)

