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Late last night and the night before

20 dancers knocked on my door

As they ran in, I ran out

Every one of them began to shout

Zydecosis! Zydecosis!

All ‘cause of that music, yes

Everybody got it

And there ain't no cure

So I went to my doctor said, "I feel ill

My feet feel funny and they won't hold still"

He took my pulse and he said, "Sis,

This is my diagnosis:

Zydecosis! You caught Zydecosis!

All cause of that music, yes

Everybody catching it

And there ain't no cure”

What would you do if I fell for you?

Would you come and dance my legs in two?

As you’d run ‘em out, I’d run ‘em in

Don't you know breaking rhythm is a sin?

Zydecosis! Y’all caught Zydecosis!

All cause of that music, yes

Everybody got it

And there ain't no cure
