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Start spreadin’ the news,
I'm leavin' today
| want to be a part of it,
New York, New York...

These vagabond shoes
Are longing to stray
And step around the heart of it
New York, New York...

| wanna wake up in the city
That doesn’t sleep

to find I'm king of the hill,
Top of the heap...

My little town blues
Are melting away

I'll make a brand new start of it,
In old New York...

If | can make it there,
I'd make it anywhere
It's up to you,
New York, New York...

New York, New York...

| want to wake up in the city
That doesn’t sleep
to find I'm king of the hill,
head of the list,

Cream of the crop at the
Top of the heap

My little town blues
are melting away

I'll make a brand new start of it,
In old New York...

If | can make it there,
I'd make it anywhere

Come on, come through ,
New York, New York...

New York...

Comenceu a fer correr la noticia,
me’n vaig avui mateix,

vull formar part d’aquesta ciutat,
New York, New York

Aquestes sabates errants
estan desitjant recorrer
el mateix cor d’aquesta ciutat,
New York, New York

Vull despertar-me a la ciutat
gue no dorm mai
i adonar-me que soéc el rei del mambo,
el nimero u

La melangia del meu petit poble
es va esvaint,
comengaré de nou aqui
ala vella New York...

Si ho aconsegueixo fer aqui
ho aconseguiré fer en qualsevol lloc.
Depeén de tu,
New York New York

New York, New York

Vull despertar-me a la ciutat
gue no dorm mai
i adonar-me que soéc el rei del mambo,
el primer de la llista

El millor que hi ha,
el nUmero u

La melangia del meu petit poble
es va esvaint,
comencaré de nou aqui
a la vella New York...

Si ho aconsegueixo fer aqui
ho aconseguiré fer en qualsevol lloc.

Anem, endinsem-nos a
New York, New York...

New York...




