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| was cheated by you, and | think you when
So | made up my mind, it must come to an end

Look at me now (look at me now)

Will | ever learn

| don’t know how (I don’t know how)

But | suddenly lose control

There’s a fire within my soul

Just one look and | can hear a bell ring
One more look and | forget everything
Whoa, whoa

Mama Mia! Here | go again

My, my! How can I resist ya?

Mama Mia! Does it show again?

My, my, Just how much | missed ya?
Yes, I’ve been broken hearted

Blue since the day we parted

Why, why did | ever let you go?
Mama Mia! Now | really know

My, My! | should have let you go

Can you hear the drums, Fernando?

| remember long ago another starry night like this

In the firelight, Fernando

You were humming to yourself and softly strumming your guitar

| could hear the distant drums and sounds of bugle calls were coming from afar

There was something in the air that night

The stars were bright, Fernando

They were singing there for you and me

For liberty, Fernando

Though we never thought that we could lose, there’s no regret
If | had to do the same again, | would, my friend, Fernando

If | had to do the same again, | would, my friend, Fernando



Friday nights and the lights are low

Lookin’ out for a place to go

With a bit of rock music, everything is fine (You’re in the mood for a dance)
And when you get the chance

You are the Dancing Queen, you and sweet, only seventeen
Dancing Queen, feel the beat from the tambourine, oh yeahhhh
You can dance, you can jive, having the time of your life

(Ohh, see that girl) Watch that scene

Diggin’ the Dancing Queen

(See that girl) Watch that scene

Diggin’ the Dancing Queen

Dancing Queen!




