
Kansas City

James Brown

Goin' to Kansas City, Kansas City here I come
Goin' to Kansas City, Kansas City here I come

They got some crazy little boxes there, I'm gonna get me oneLook it here, I'll be standing on the corner of 
twelfth street and vine

I'll be standing on the corner of twelfth street and vine
With my Kansas City, baby, and a taste of [Incomprehensible] wineWell, I might take a train or I believe I'd 

drive a plane
If I have to walk, I'm goin' there just the sameWay down to Kansas City, Kansas City here I come

They got some crazy little boxes there, I'm gonna get me oneAnd if I have to stay with my baby, I believe I'm 
gonna die

Gotta find a new woman and that's the reason whyI'm gone, Kansas City here I come
They got some crazy little boxes there, I'm gonna get me oneSaid that I'm goin', said that I'm there

Can't save the pain, the heart can't bare the strain
Said that I'm there, oh no, oh no, no no and no no, no
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