
The Rollercoaster 
 

Come and step into my ride 
Sit back and prepare for the glide​
Safety bar comes down – feel the click​
Hold on tight, this ride will be quick 
 
No escape once you’re inside ​
I’ve got you locked for the wildest ride 
I like to start off slow 
Up my hill we go. 
 
Feel the rush of anticipation​
Reaching for the top​
Your emotions swell, ready to pop. 
 
Flowing through the curves 
You cry out loud with surging nerves 
You grip the rail, your body bends​
You lose yourself in what transcends 
 
I’ll have you screaming and yelling 
And everybody you’ll be telling 
What a thrill I am to ride. 
That you’re being thrust inside. 
 



Because I’m your roller coaster ride.​
Because I’m your roller coaster ride. 
 
I’ll spin you around, turn you upside down. 
Throw your legs into the air to show off your derriere. 
The track twists tight, you’re locked within​
You laugh and cling as thrills begin. 
 
Like going into a funnel 
It’s a big splash at the end of the tunnel 
And you get all wet inside​
You’re dripping joy you cannot hide 
 
You’re catching breath, your body slow​
Still pulsing from the final blow​
The echoes hum, the rhythm wide​
A trembling hush you feel inside 
 
As you head for the door 
You look back at me as if wanting some more 
 
Thanks for the scream, the wild debut  
You’ll be back to chase round two  
They all come back, ​
they all do. 
 
Because I’m your roller coaster ride. 



Yah baby! 
Because I’m your roller coaster ride. 
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