Out On A Limb 2

Bo:

Hey there Ricky, my best friend,

I stick with you right to the end.

We're stepping high; we have some fun,

I get my kicks when I pop my gun!
Ricky:

Did ya ever get caught by the gleam in her eye?

Let me tell ya brother there's a time or two in my life.

Listen up sister hear the angels sing,

Beats in my heart, dig that heavenly melody!

Helen:

We're out on a limb in our loving light.

To follow your heart is never black and white.

Don't know about angels here in my heart,

But I'm learning how to hang

Out on a limb!

Ricky:
Look here Helen - I can fly …

Helen:
Ha - and I'm out on a limb …

Bo:
Look at them stars pop pop  …
Ricky:
Up this tree baby, out on a limb …

Bo:
Stars so bright pop …

Ricky:
Out on a limb baby out on a limb …

Bo:
Shoot them stars out …

