
YOUR TOWN - Hey there
where ya goin', not exactly
knowin', who says you have to
call just one place home. He's
goin' everywhere, B.J. McKay
and his best friend Bear. He
just keeps on movin', ladies
keep improvin', every day is
better than the last. New
dreams and better scenes, and
best of all I don't pay property
tax. Rollin' down to Dallas,
who's providin' my palace, off
to New Orleans or who knows
where. Places new and ladies,
too, I'm B.J. McKay and this is
my best friend Bear.

Knight Rider, a shadowy flight
into the dangerous world of a
man who does not exist.
Michael Knight, a young loner
on a crusade to champion the
cause of the innocent, the
helpless in a world of
criminals who operate above
the law.

Just the good ol' boys, never
meanin' no harm. Beats all
you've ever saw, been in
trouble with the law since the
d a y t h e y w a s b o r n .
Straight'nin' the curve, flat'nin'
the hills. Someday the
mountain might get 'em, but
the law never will. Makin'
their way, the only way they
know how, that's just a little bit
more than the law will allow.
Just good ol' boys, wouldn't
change if they could, fightin'
the system like a true modern
day Robin Hood.

Top Cat! The most effectual
Top Cat! Who's intellectual
close friends get to call him
T.C., providing it's with
dignity. Top Cat! Top Cat.

Children of the sun, see your
time has just begun, searching
for your ways, through
adventures every day. Every
day and night, with the condor
in flight, with all your friends
in tow, you search for the
Cities of Gold. Ah-ah-ah-ah-
ah... wishing for The Cities of
Gold. Ah-ah-ah-ah-ah... some
day we will find The Cities of
Gold. Do-do-do-do ah-ah-ah,
do-do-do-do, Cities of Gold.
Do-do-do-do, Cities of Gold.
Ah-ah-ah-ah-ah... some day
we will find The Cities of
Gold.

Barnaby The Bear's my name,
never call me Jack or James, I
will sing my way to fame,
Barnaby the Bear's my name.
Birds taught me to sing, when
they took me to their king, first
I had to fly, in the sky so high
so high, so high so high so
high, so - if you want to sing
this way, think of what you'd
like to say, add a tune and you
will see, just how easy it can
be. Treacle pudding, fish and
chips, fizzy drinks and
liquorice, flowers, rivers, sand
and sea, snowflakes and the
stars are free. La la la la la, la la
la la la la la, la la la la la la la, la
la la la la la la la la la la la la, so
- Barnaby The Bear's my
name, never call me Jack or
James, I will sing my way to
fame, Barnaby the Bear's my
name.

Ten years ago a crack
commando unit was sent to
prison by a military court for a
crime they didn't commit.
These men promptly escaped
from a maximum security
stockade to the Los Angeles
underground. Today, still
wanted by the government,
they survive as soldiers of
fortune.
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How would you like to be remembered?
Fit it into this space.
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