
COLLÈGE 

 

Whistle 

 

Siffle 

Can you blow my whistle, baby? 

Whistle, baby, let me know 

Girl, I'm gonna show you how to do it 

And we start real slow 

You just put your lips together 

And you come real close 

Can you blow my whistle, baby? 

Whistle, baby, here we go 

 

Siffle Whistle baby 

Siffle Whistle baby 

 

It's like everywhere I go, my whistle ready 

to flow 

Shorty don't even know, she can get any by 

the low 

Tell me she not a pro, it's okay, it's under 

control 

Show me soprano 'cause girl, you can 

handle 

 

Baby, we start something, you come up in 

bar clothes 

Girl, I'm loosening, my Bugatti the same 

road 

Show me your perfect pitch, you got it my 

banjo 

Talented with your lips like you blew out a 

candle 

 

So amusing 

Now you can make a whistle with the music 

Hope you ain't got no issue, you can do it 

Give me the perfect pitch, you never lo-lo-lo 

(hey hey hey) 

 

Can you blow my whistle, baby? 

Whistle, baby, let me know 

Girl, I'm gonna show you how to do it 

And we start real slow 

 

You just put your lips together 

And you come real close 

Can you blow my whistle, baby? 

Whistle, baby, here we go 

 

Give another  whistle, baby? 

Whistle baby, whistle, baby 

Whistle baby, whistle, baby 

 

Give another  whistle, baby? 

Whistle baby, whistle, baby 

Whistle baby, whistle, baby 

 

Give another  whistle, baby? 

Whistle baby, whistle, baby 

Whistle baby, whistle, baby 

 

Give another  whistle, baby? 

Whistle baby, whistle, baby 

Whistle baby, whistle, baby 

 

START ME UP/LIVING ON A PRAYER 
 

Ah ah ah… 
 



Start me up 
Start me up 
 
Oh Tommy used to work on the docks 
Union’s been on strike 
He’s down on his luck…it’s tough, oh so 
tough (ah ah ah…) 
 
We’ve got to hold on ready or not 
You live for the fight when it’s all that 
you’ve got 
 
Start me up 
We’re half way there 
oh oh Livin’ on a prayer 
Start me up 
We’ll make it – I swear 
oh oh Livin’ on a prayer 
If you start me up ah! 
 
Kick on the starter give it all you got, you 
got to, you got to, you got to 
I can’t compete (ou ou ou ou ou ou ou) 
with the riders in the other heats yeah! 
 
(you know we got to hold on) 
I make a grown men cry 
(We got each other, give it a shot) 
I made a grown men give it a shot 
 
Start me up 
We’re half way there 
oh oh Livin’ on a prayer 
Start me up 
We’ll make it – I swear 
oh oh Livin’ on a prayer 
Livin’ on a prayer 
 
SOLO 
 
Oh We’ve got to hold on ready or not 
You live for the fight when it’s all that  

you’ve got 
 
oh We’re half way there 
oh oh Livin’ on a prayer 
Take my hand and we’ll make it – I swear 
oh oh Livin’ on a prayer 
 
Start me up We’re half way there 
oh oh Livin’ on a prayer 
Take my hand and we’ll make it i swear 
oh oh livin’ on a prayer 
Livin’ on a prayer 
You got start me up 
 


