
Livin’ In Bump City

I been checkin’ out the Fillmore, saw Tower getting’ down.
It was then that I decided to get my feet back on the ground.
Well I woke up Sunday mornin’, took the bridge across the Bay.
Going back to Oakland,  I’m gonna find the east bay way.

CHORUS:
You know your sittin’ pretty.
Livin’  in Bump City.

GUITAR BRIDGE

From Oakland down to Hayward, that band be getting’ down.
People come to Frenchy’s, to dig that funky sound.
The room was getting’ slicker, with a round of east bay grease.
We’d bump down to the nightclub, then get back on the streets.

CHORUS

GUITAR BRIDGE

HORN BREAK

Doc be playin’ bari, with Emilio on that horn.
Willy, Dave  and Rocco, now funky groove was born.
Mic be on the high end, with Rufus out in front.
Well there was no way not to dig it, or get drunk as a skunk.

After 30 years of groovin’,  and stayin’  on that trip.
Well I think there is no doubt about exactly what is hip.
With the funkin’ and the bumpin’, you know who’s got the power.
It’s that soul band out of Oakland, one that they call Tower!

VAMP ON CHORUS


