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Impossible samba, improbable rumba 
Dancing in your junglehood. 
Celestial mambo, terrestrial tango 
Dancing in your junglehood. 

 
Resisto dancing, to keep your love alive  
Resisto dancing, to keep your song lines open & hummin’ 
You’re the answer in the wind, a candle in the dark 
A state of the possible in your spacious heart.  
 
All grown up, and on the go 
Tuned into the global radio 
Dancing in your jungelhood. 

 
All grown up and so much to do 
The power and the blessing of being you is dancing 
Dancing in your junglehood. 

 
Resisto dancing, to keep your love alive  
Resisto dancing, to keep your songlines open & hummin’ 
You’re the answer in the wind, a candle in the dark 
A state of the possible in your spacious heart.  

 
Here come the turbulent times 
Here come the hard hard rain gonna fall 
As it tumbles in your junglehood. 
And now, a clarion call 
A call to give it your all as you’re twirling 
And tapping and dancing in your junglehood. 

 
Resisto dancing, to keep your love alive  
Resisto dancing, to keep your songlines open & hummin’ 
You’re the answer in the wind, a candle in the dark 
A state of the possible in your spacious heart.  

 
So to thine own self, to thine own voice 
And to thine own dreams, stay true... 


