
 
 
 

Spinning Disc
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| F      G     | C         G7 |
                   C                                                     F                        C
We're gonna hop on top of our record disc and drop our needle down!
      C                                                       F                  G             C
The song begins as the record spins and continues as we move around.
                 C                                                                F                       C
Now we're in the groove as we start to move on our spinning record disc.
              C                                                   F          G            C       G       C       G     C
Oh no, I see a scratch on my favorite track, I hope we don't skip, don’t skip, don't skip!
 
                   C                                                        F                       C
We're gonna hop on top of our compact disc and shine our laser's light.
      C                                                       F                 G               C
The song begins as the cd spins we rock this disc all day and all night.
                 C                                                                  F                           C
Who knew zeros & ones could be so much fun on our spinning compact disc.
              C                                                   F          G            C       G       C       G     C
Oh no, I see a scratch on my favorite track, I hope we don't skip, don’t skip, don't skip!
 
                   C                                                          F                      C
We’re gonna hop on top of this spinning disc that looks like a UFO.
      C                                                                        F                          G        C
Our adventure begins as the spaceship spins we’ll explore where the aliens go.
                    C                                                                                    F                       C
We fly from Mercury to Mars weaving through the stars, spinning fast on our spacecraft.  
                 C                                                F          G            C      
Oh, no our ships been hit by a stray comet. I hope we don’t craaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaash!


