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They say when happiness comes it’s no time to hide 
You punch your ticket and enjoy the ride 
But I’ve got a way a philosophy of kind 
I’ll let the train leave the station ‘cause I’m gonna wait for cloud 9 
 
So long now 
Woot-woot! 
 
I might be pie in the sky or just a little high 
Been on the wrong side of the tracks I couldn’t catch that ride. 
I’ve learned to take it slow, learned to let it go 
Everyone wants it faster than my Cloud 9 chill 
 
 
[chorus] 
On cloud 9 it’s my way of movin’ 
On cloud 9 you can feel the flow 
Cloud 9 gets the ecstacy groovin’ 
Cloud 9 has my kind of show 
 
Bye, Bye 
Woot-woot! 
Train’s left the station 
Woot-woot! 
 
 
[bridge-chorus] 
Cloud 9 is my way of movin’ 
Cloud 9 you feel the flow 
Cloud 9 gets the ecstacy groovin’ 
Cloud 9 has my kind of show 
 
So you can chase the man and be his biggest fan 
If that’s what makes you happy that’s cool 
But if I wanna’ live and I wanna’ give 
I’ve gotta’  ride this life with my truth 
 
 
[chorus] 
On cloud 9 it’s my way of movin’ 
On cloud 9 you can feel the flow 
Cloud 9 gets the ecstacy groovin’ 
Cloud 9 has my kind of show 
 
On cloud 9 it’s my way of movin’. 
On cloud 9 you can feel the flow 
Cloud 9 gets the ecstacy groovin’ 
On Cloud 9 I’m the king of the show 
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