
Solid Gold

Chuck Prophet

I wanna raise a toast to everyone
to my friends near and far

I wanna raise a toast to stand up men
wherever you are

I wanna raise a toast to you my love
for puttin' up a fight

Then I'm gonna raise my glass again, for you and you alone
on this star-crossed nightSolid gold

Solid goldYou don't need to move no mountains friend
to prove your love

You don't need a membership
just take your pretty hand, put it in my glove

A child is born into this world
with a life only a mother can give it

But it was you who brought me along
And yeah you taught me, taught me how to live itSolid gold

Solid goldI wanna raise a toast to everyone
To my friends near and farSolid gold

Solid gold
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