Oh Look At Me (Salad Days) 2:28
Lyrics by Dorothy Reynolds
Music by Julian Slade
Intro 6 bars


(Verse)
What’s happening? I can’t sit still, I stand, I walk against my will
What’s happening, what can this be? My feet have got control of me

I can’t control my legs and feet, they mis-behave on every beat

I’m not so sure that I approve, Is this a seemly way to move?

I’ve lost command, I’m swept away, the feeling’s odd but rather gay

The music took me by surprise, I hadn’t time to realize

What’s happening, what’s happening, what’s happening to me?

(Chorus)
Oh, look at me oh, look at me oh, look at me I’m dancing

I’m going on one foot instead of two, it isn’t a thing I’m accustomed to

Oh, look at me oh, look at me oh, look at me I’m dancing

Now who would have thought I’d behave in this way, 

It isn’t a thing I do every day. It’s nice for a change and I’m happy to say

I’m dancing, dancing, dancing.

I’m going backwards instead of forwards, I’m spinning like a top

I’m going sideways, I’m going upwards, I’m spinning like a top

I’m going sideways, I’m upwards, I doubt if I can stop (stop!)

Look at me oh, look at me, oh look at me I’m dancing
My feet are so wayward they’ve got out of hand

I leap in the air never hoping to land

I’m gay and I’m breathless and jubilant and

I’m dancing, dancing, dancing.

(Dance 28 bars)

Look at me oh, look at me, oh look at me I’m dancing

(6 bars dance)

I’m dancing, dancing, Danc-ing

