
Rockin’ Robin

Tweedlee deedlee dee,  Tweedlee deedlee dee, 
Tweedlee deedlee dee, Tweedlee deedlee dee,
Tweedlee deedlee dee, Tweedlee deedlee dee,
Tweet, tweet, tweet, tweet.

He rocks in the tree top all the day long, 
Hoppin’ and a boppin’ and a singin’ his song.
All the little birds on Jaybird Street, 
Love to hear the robin goin’ tweet tweet tweet.

Rockin’ Robin, Rockin’ Robin.
Blow, Rockin’ Robin ‘cuz we’re really gonna rock tonight.

Every little swallow, every chickadee.
Every little bird in the tall oak tree.
The wise old owl, the big black crow,
flappin’ their wings singing’ go bird go.

Rockin’ Robin, Rockin’ Robin.
Blow, Rockin’ Robin ‘cuz we’re really gonna rock tonight.

Go, go, go Rockin’ Robin!
Blow, blow, blow Rockin’ Robin!
Fly, fly, fly Rockin’ Robin!
High, high, high, Rockin’ Robin!
Go, go, go Rockin’ Robin!
We’re really gonna rock tonight!

A pretty little raven at the bird bandstand, 
Taught him how to do the bop and it was grand.
They started goin’ steady and buh less my soul, 
He out bopped the buzzard and the oriole!

He rocks in the tree top all the day long…

Tweedlee deedlee dee…



Rock Around the Clock

One, two, three o’clock, four o’clock rock,
Five, six, seven o’clock, eight o’clock rock, 
Nine, ten, eleven o’clock twelve o’clock rock, 
We’re gonna rock around the clock tonight!

Get your glad rags on and call me hon, 
We’ll have some fun when the clock strikes one!

(Chorus)
We’re gonna rock around the clock tonight, 
We’re gonna rock, rock, rock, ‘till broad daylight.
We’re gonna rock gonna rock around the clock tonight!

When the clock strikes two and three and four, 
If the band slows down we’ll yell for more!

(Chorus)

When the chimes ring five and six and seven,
We’ll be rockin’ up in seventh heaven.

(Chorus)

When it’s eight, nine, ten, eleven too, 
I’ll be going strong and so will you!

(Chorus)

When the clock strikes twelve we’ll cool off then, 
Start a-rockin’ round the clock again!

(Chorus)

Yeah!



At The Hop

Ba, ba, ba
Ba, ba, ba
Ba, ba, ba, 
Ba, ba, ba at the hop!

Well you can rock it, you can roll it, you can stomp it, even stroll it at the hop!
When the record starts a spinnin’ you calypso when you chicken at the hop!
Do the dance sensation that is sweepin’ the nation at the hop!

Let’s go to the hop!
Let’s go to the hop!
Let’s go to the hop!
Let’s go to the hop!
Come on!
Let’s go to the hop!

Well you can swing it, you can groove it, you can really start to move it, at the hop!
Where the jumpin’ is the smoothest, and the music is the coolest at the hop!
All the cats and chicks can get their kicks at the hop!

Let’s go to the hop!
Let’s go to the hop!
Let’s go to the hop!
Let’s go to the hop!
Come on!
Let’s go to the hop! Let’s go!

Bop ba doo dot, bop ba doo dot!
Bop ba doo dot, bop ba doo dot!
Bop ba doo dot, bop ba doo dot!
Ah
Bop ba doo dot! (repeat)

Let’s go to the hop!
Let’s go to the hop!
Let’s go to the hop!
Let’s go to the hop!
Come on!
Let’s go to the hop! 

(repeat introduction)



Splish Splash

(part 1)

Splish, splash I was takin’ a bath, long about a Saturday night.
A rub dub just relaxin’ in the tub, thinking everything was alright.
Well, I stepped out the tub put my feet on the floor, wrapped the towel around me 
and I opened the door.
Then, splish, splash, I jumped back in the bath. 
Well, how was I to know there was party going on?

I was a splishin’ and a splashin’.
Rollin’ and a strollin’
Movin’ and a groovin’
Reelin’ and a feelin’
Splish, splash, I jumped back in the bath.
Well, how was I to know there was party going on?
 
(Part 2)
Splish, splash, splish splash, I’m in the bath on a Saturday night, on a saturday,
Rub, dub, rub dub, I”m in the tub, thinkin’ everything was alright.
Well I stepped out, and put my feet on the floor,
And like a fool I opened the door.
Oh No!  How could I know! There was a party going on!

Splishin’, splashin’, splishin’ and a splashin’
Splishin’, splashin’, rollin’ and a strollin’
Splishin’, splashin’, movin’ and a groovin’
Splishin’, splashin’, reelin’ and a feelin’
Splish, splash, I jumped.
Oh no!
How was I to know there was a party goin’ on? Yeah!

(sing both parts together)



Shake, Rattle and Roll

(Part 1)
Get out from that kitchen and rattle those pots and pans,
Get out from that kitchen and rattle those pots and pans,
Well, roll my breakfast, ‘cause I’m a hungry man.

I said shake, rattle and roll, 
I said shake, rattle and roll, 
I said shake, rattle and roll, 
I said shake, rattle and roll, 
You never do nothin’, to save your doggone soul.

(Part 2)

Who’s that cookin’ in my kitchen?
Get out! Get out!
Who’s that cookin’ in my kitchen?
Get out! Get out!
Roll my breakfast, ‘cause I”m a  hungry man.

I said shake, shake rattle and roll, 
I said shake, shake rattle and roll, 
I said shake, shake rattle and roll, 
I said shake, shake rattle and roll, 
You never do nothin’, to save your doggone soul.

(sing both parts together)



Elvis Medley
(Jailhouse Rock)

The warden threw a party at the county jail, 
The prison band was there and they began to wail.
The band was jumpin’ and the joint began to swing, 
You shoulda heard the those knocked out jailbirds sing.

Let’s rock. Everybody let’s rock.
Everybody in the whole cell block, was dancin’ to the jailhouse rock.

Spider Murphy played the tenor saxophone, 
Little Joe was blowin’ on the slide trombone.
The drummer boy from Illinois went crash, boom, bang.
the whole rhythm section was a purple gang. 

Let’s rock. Everybody let’s rock.
Everybody in the whole cell block, was dancin’ to the jailhouse rock.

(Don’t Be Cruel)

You know I can’t be found, sitting home all alone.
If you can’t come around, at least please telephone.
Don’t be cruel, to a heart that’s true.

Baby if I made you mad, at somethin’ I might have said.
Please let’s forget the past, the future look bright ahead.
Don’t be cruel, to a heart that’s true.

I don’t want no other love, baby its just you I’m thinking of.

(Love Me Tender)

Love me tender love me sweet, never let me go.
You have made my life complete and I love you so.

Love me tender, love me true; all my dreams fulfill.
For my darlin’ I love you, and I always will.

(Hound Dog)
You ain’t nothin’ but a hound dog cryin’ all the time.
You ain’t nothin’ but a hound dog cryin’ all the time.
Well, you ain’t never caught a rabbit and you ain’t no friend of mine. (two times)




