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On	the	top	of	a	hill	near	an	old	playground	
I	was	sitting	with	my	friends	just	hanging	around	
Playing	ball	with	each	other	in	a	game	of	catch	
It	was	a	beautiful	day,	one	that’s	hard	to	match	
	
We	are	here	to	play	
Hanging	round	with	our	friends	on	this	beautiful	day	
We	are	here	to	play	
Singing	songs	with	each	other	on	this	beautiful	day	
We	are	here	to	play	
Come	and	join	us	on	this	beautiful	day	
Because	we’re	here	to	play	
	
On	the	top	of	the	stoop	drinking	lemonade	
Under	a	clear	blue	sky,	not	an	inch	of	shade	
The	sun	was	beating	down	and	it	warmed	my	soul	
It	was	a	beautiful	day		one	for	rock	and	roll	
	
We	are	here	to	play	
Hanging	round	with	our	friends	on	this	beautiful	day	
We	are	here	to	play	
Singing	songs	with	each	other	on	this	beautiful	day	
We	are	here	to	play	
Come	and	join	us	on	this	beautiful	day	
Because	we’re	here	to	play	
	
I	hear	the	telephone	ring	ring	ring	
What	should	I	bring	bring	bring	
How	about	my	guitar,	a	glove,	or	my	bike	
A	favorite	game,	whatever	you	like	
I	am	over	the	moon	and	I'll	be	over	soon	
Because	it's	time	to	play.	
	
We	are	here	to	play	
Hanging	round	with	our	friends	on	this	beautiful	day	
We	are	here	to	play	
Singing	songs	with	each	other	on	this	beautiful	day	
We	are	here	to	play	
Come	and	join	us	on	this	beautiful	day	
Because	we’re	here	to	play	


