I feel I’ve known you for so long, since December ‘63

Oh what a night to come along, born so beautiful and free

And now you’re here to celebrate with me

You’ve come so far, you’re where you want to be

You’ve got to look forward to something

And everything feels so right

We’re going to Angela’s birthday tonight

The Cagney’s crowd will be along, at Silver Blades you can skate for free

And they’ve been at work at the Sunshine bakery

A cake just for you, the biggest you have seen

You’ve got to look forward to something

And everything feels so right

We’re going to Angela’s birthday tonight

We’ve got the World’s End choir to sing, and Jimmy Franks will spin the wheels

I could have bought shoes but here’s a song for free

Tonight they will dance in the Caribbean Sea

You’ve got to look forward to something

And everything feels so right

We’re going to Angela’s birthday 

We’re going to Angela’s birthday, we’re going to Angela’s birthday

We’re going to Angela’s birthday tonight

