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ARIES   (March 21 – April 19) 
No man does it all by himself. I said young man; 
put your pride on the shelf.  And just go there, to 
the YMCA. I'm sure they can help you today. 
 

 

TAURUS   (April 20 – May 20) 
Don't go for second best baby.  Put your love to the 
test.  You've got to make him express how he feels 
-- maybe then you'll know your love is real. 
 

 

GEMINI   (May 21 – June 21) 
I ain't no psychiatrist, I ain't no doctor with a 
degree.  It don't take too much high IQ's to see 
what you're doing to me.  You better think.  Think. 
 

 

CANCER   (June 22 – July 22) 
'Cause the walls were shaking.  The earth was 
quaking.  My mind was aching.  And we were 
making it and you -- Shook me all night long. 
 

 

LEO   (July 23 – Aug. 22) 
You make me happy.  When skies are gray.  You'll 
never know, dear.  How much I love you.  Please 
don't take my sunshine away. 
 

 

VIRGO   (Aug. 23 – Sep. 22) 
Yesterday I was one of a lonely people. Now you're 
lying next to me, making love to me. I believe in 
miracles.  Where you from? You sexy thing. 
 

 

LIBRA   (Sep. 23 – Oct. 23) 
You drive me crazy, I just can’t sleep. I’m so 
excited, I’m in too deep. Crazy, but it feels alright. 
Baby, thinkin’ of you keeps me up all night. 
 
SCORPIO   (Oct. 24 – Nov. 21) 
Be yourself. Give your free will a chance.  You've 
got to want to succeed.  Owner of a lonely heart.  
Much better than a -- Owner of a broken heart. 
 

 

SAGITTARIUS   (Nov. 22 – Dec. 21) 
You've been living underground.  Eating from a 
can.  You've been running away.  From what you 
don't understand...  Love 
 

 

CAPRICORN   (Dec. 22 – Jan. 19) 
You missed two classes - and no homework.  But 
your teacher preaches class like you're some kind 
of jerk.  You gotta fight for your right to party. 
 
AQUARIUS   (Jan. 20 – Feb. 18) 
… a message to you.  Stop your fooling around.  
Time is stritting right out.  Better think of your 
future. Or else you’ll wind up in jail.  
 
PISCES   (Feb. 19 – March 20) 
We're just two lost souls swimming in a fish bowl 
year after year.  Running over the same old ground. 
What have we found?  The same old fears. 
 

 

 


