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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.

Put your glad rags on, join me, hon

We'll have some fun when the clock strikes one.

We're gonna rock around the clock tonight

We're gonna rock, rock, rock 'til broad daylight

We're gonna rock, gonna rock around the clock tonight.

When the clock strikes two, three and four

If the band slows down, we'll yell for more.

We're gonna rock around the clock tonight

We're gonna rock, rock, rock 'til broad daylight

We're gonna rock, gonna rock around the clock tonight.

When the chimes ring five, six and seven

We'll be right in seventh heaven.

We're gonna rock around the clock tonight

We're gonna rock, rock, rock 'til broad daylight

We're gonna rock, gonna rock around the clock tonight.



Oh, when it’s eight, nine, ten, eleven too

I'll be goin' strong and so would you.

We're gonna rock around the clock tonight

We're gonna rock, rock, rock 'til broad daylight

We're gonna rock, gonna rock around the clock tonight.

When the clock strikes twelve, we'll cool o then

Start rockin' round the clock again.

We're gonna rock around the clock tonight

We're gonna rock, rock, rock 'til broad daylight

We're gonna rock, gonna rock around the clock tonight.

JOHNNY B. GOODE

Deep down in Louisiana, close to New Orleans

Way back up in the woods among the evergreens

There stood a log cabin made of earth and wood

Where lived a country boy named Johnny B. Goode

Who never ever learned to read or write so well

But he could play the guitar just a-ringin' a bell.

Go

Go, Johnny, go, go

Go, Johnny, go, go

Go, Johnny, go, go



Go, Johnny, go, go

Johnny B. Goode

He used to carry his guitar in a gunny sack,

Go sit beneath the trees by the railroad track.

Oh, the engineers would see him siin' in the shade

Strummin' with the rhythm that the drivers made.

People passing by, they would stop and say:

"Oh my, that lile country boy could play!"

Go

Go, Johnny, go, go

Go, Johnny, go, go

Go, Johnny, go, go

Go, Johnny, go, go

Johnny B. Goode

His mother told him: "Someday you will be a man

And you will be the leader of a big ol' band.

Many people coming from miles around

To hear you play your music 'till the sun go down.

Maybe someday your name will be in lights

Saying Johnny B. Goode tonight."

Go

Go, Johnny, go, go

Go, Johnny, go, go



Go, Johnny, go, go

Go, Johnny, go, go

Johnny B. Goode

THE TWIST

Come on, baby, let’s do the twist

Come on, baby, let’s do the twist

Take me by my lile hand

And go like this.

Come on, and twist, baby, baby twist

Ooh yeah, just like this.

Come on, lile miss

And do the twist.

My daddy is sleepin'

And mama ain’t around.

Yeah, my daddy’s just sleepin'

Mama ain’t around.

We're gonna twisty, twisty, twisty

Till we tear the house down.

Come on and twist, yeah, baby twist (round and round and round)

Ooh yeah, just like this. (round and round and round)



Come on, lile miss

And do the twist, yeah! (round and round and round and round)

(Round and round and round and round)

(Round and round and round and round)

(Round and round and round and round)

(Round and round and round and round)

Yeah, you should see my lile sis

You should see my, my lile sis

She really knows how to rock

She knows how to twist.

Come on and twist, yeah, baby twist

Ooh yeah, just like this! (round and round and round and round)

Come on, lile miss (round and round and round and round)

And do the twist (round and round and round and round)

Yeah, rock on man (round and round and round and round)

Yeah, twist on now, twist (round and round and round and round)

Twist

BLUE SUEDE SHOES

Well, it’s one for the money, two for the show,

Three to get ready now go, cat, go!

But don’t you step on my blue suede shoes.



You can do anything but

Lay o of my blue suede shoes.

You can knock me down, step in my face,

Slander my name all over the place.

Do anything that you want to do

But uh-uh honey, lay o of my shoes.

Don’t you step on my blue suede shoes.

You can do anything but lay o of my blue suede shoes.

Burn my house, steal my car

Drink my soda from an old fruit-jar

Do anything that you want to do

But uh-uh honey, lay o of my shoes.

Don’t you step on my blue suede shoes.

You can do anything but lay o of my blue suede shoes.

Well, it’s one for the money, two for the show,

Three to get ready now go, go, go!

Don’t you step on my blue suede shoes.

You can do anything but lay o of my blue suede shoes.

Well, it’s blue, blue, blue suede shoes

Blue, blue, blue suede shoes

Blue, blue, blue suede shoes

Blue, blue, blue suede shoes

Well, you do anything but lay o of my blue suede shoes.



THE PURPLE PEOPLE EATER

Well I saw the thing comin' out of the sky

It had one long horn, and one big eye.

I commenced to shakin' and I said: "Ooh-eee!

It looks like a purple people eater to me."

It was a one-eyed, one-horned, flyin' purple people eater

(One-eyed, one-horned, flyin' purple people eater)

A one-eyed, one-horned, flyin' purple people eater

Sure looks strange to me. (One eye?)

Well he came down to earth and he laid in the tree.

I said:" Mr. Purple People Eater, don’t eat me."

I heard him say in a voice so gru:

"I wouldn’t eat you 'cause you’re so tough."

It was a one-eyed, one-horned, flyin' purple people eater

One-eyed, one-horned flyin' purple people eater

One-eyed, one-horned, flyin' purple people eater

Sure looks strange to me. (One horn?)

I said: "Mr. Purple People Eater, what’s your line?"

And he said: "Eatin' purple people and it sure is fine.

But that’s not the reason that I came to land.

I wanna get a job in a rock and roll band."

Well bless my soul, rock and roll, flyin' purple people eater



Pigeon-toed, undergrowed, flyin' purple people eater

(We wear short shorts)

Friendly lile people eater

Sure looks strange to me. (Oooh)

And then he swung from the tree and then he laid on the ground,

He started to rock, really rockin' around.

It was a crazy diy with a swingin' tune:

"Sing a lop-pop aloopa-lopa, loom bam-boom"

Well bless my soul, rock and roll, flyin' purple people eater

Pigeon-toed, undergrowed, flyin' purple people eater

"I like short shorts"

Flyin' purple people eater

Sure looks strange to me. (Purple people?)

And then he went on his way, and then what do ya know?

I saw him last night on a TV show.

He was blowing it out, a-really knockin' em dead

Playin' rock and roll music through the horn in his head.

SPLISH SPLASH

Splish splash, I was taking a bath

Long about a Saturday night,



A rub dub, just relaxing in the tub

Thinking everything was alright.

Well, I stepped out the tub, put my feet on the floor

I wrapped the towel around me

And I opened the door, and then

A-splish splash, I jumped back in the bath

Well how was I to know there was a party going on?

They was a-splishing and a-splashing, reeling with the feeling

Moving and a-grooving, rocking and a-rolling, yeah!

Bing-bang, I saw the whole gang

Dancing on my living room rug, yeah!

Flip flop, they were doing the bop

All the teens had the dancing bug.

There was Lollipop with-a Peggy Sue

Good Golly, Miss Molly was-a even there, too

A-well-a, splish splash, I forgot about the bath

I went and put my dancing shoes on, yeah!

I was a rolling and a-strolling, reeling with the feeling

Moving and a-grooving, splishing and a-splashing, yeah!

Yes, I was a-splishing and a-splashing

I was a-rolling and a-strolling



I was a-moving and a-grooving

I was a-reeling with the feeling

I was a-rolling and a-strolling, moving with the grooving

Splish-splash, yeah!

ROCKIN' ROBIN

(Tweedly-deedly-dee, tweedly-deedly-dee)

(Tweedly-deedly-dee, tweedly-deedly-dee)

(Tweedly-deedly-dee, tweedly-deedly-dee)

(Tweet, tweet, tweet-tweet)

He rocks in the treetops all day long,

Hoppin' and a-boppin' and singing his song.

All the lile birds on Jaybird Street

Love to hear the robin go tweet, tweet, tweet.

Rockin' robin (Tweet tweet tweet)

Rockin' robin' (Tweet tweedly-dee)

Go rockin' robin 'cause we’re really gonna rock tonight!

(Tweet, tweet, tweedly-dee)

Every lile swallow, every chickadee ,

Every lile bird in the tall oak tree,

The wise old owl, the big black crow,



Flappin' their wings singing: "Go bird go!"

Rockin' robin (Tweet tweet tweet)

Rockin' robin' (Tweet tweedly-dee)

Go rockin' robin 'cause we’re really gonna rock tonight!

(Tweet, tweedly-dee)

(Tweet, tweet, tweedly-dee)

(Tweet, tweet, tweedly-dee)

(Tweet, tweet, tweet-tweet)

(Tweet, tweet, tweedly-dee)

(Oh-oh-oh-oh-oh-oh-oh-oh)

(Tweet, tweet, tweedly-dee)

A prey lile raven at the bird-band stand

Told them how to do the bob and it was grand.

They started going steady and bless my soul

He out-bopped the buzzard and the oriole.

He rocks in the tree tops all day long

Hoppin' and a-boppin' and singing his song.

All the lile birdies on Jaybird Street

Love to hear the robin go tweet, tweet, tweet.

Rockin' robin (Tweet tweet tweet)

Rockin' robin' (Tweet tweedly-dee)

Go rockin' robin 'cause we’re really gonna rock tonight!



(Tweet, tweedly-dee)

A prey lile raven at the bird-band stand

Told them how to do the bob and it was grand.

They started going steady and bless my soul

He out-bopped the buzzard and the oriole.

He rocks in the tree tops all day long

Hoppin' and a-boppin' and singing his song.

All the lile birdies on Jaybird Street

Love to hear the robin go tweet, tweet, tweet.

Rockin' robin (Tweet tweet tweet)

Rockin' robin' (Tweet tweedly-dee)

Go rockin' robin 'cause we’re really gonna rock tonight!

(Tweet, tweedly-dee)

(Tweedly-deedly-dee, tweedly-deedly-dee)

(Tweedly-deedly-dee, tweedly-deedly-dee)

(Tweedly-deedly-dee, tweedly-deedly-dee)

(Tweet, tweet, tweet-tweet)

AT THE HOP

Bah-bah-bah-bah



Bah-bah-bah-bah

Bah-bah-bah-bah

Bah-bah-bah-bah, at the hop!

Well, you can rock it, you can roll it,

Do the stomp and even stroll it at the hop.

When the record starts spinnin'

You chalypso when you chicken at the hop.

Do the dance sensations that are 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 jockey is the smoothest

And the music is the coolest at the hop.

All the cats and the chicks can get their kicks at the hop.

Let’s go!

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!

Well, you can rock it, you can roll it,

Do the stomp and even stroll it at the hop.

When the record starts spinnin'

You chalypso when you chicken at the hop.

Do the dance sensations that are sweepin' the nation at the hop.

You can swing it, you can groove it.

You can really start to move it at the hop

Where the jockey is the smoothest

And the music is the coolest at the hop.

All the cats and the chicks can get their kicks at the hop.

Let’s go!

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!

Bah-bah-bah-bah

Bah-bah-bah-bah

Bah-bah-bah-bah

Bah-bah-bah-bah, at the hop!



IT'S MY PARTY

It’s my party, and I'll cry if I want to

Cry if I want to, cry if I want to

You would cry too if it happened to you.

Nobody knows where my Johnny has gone.

Judy left the same time.

Why was he holding her hand

When he’s supposed to be mine?

It’s my party, and I'll cry if I want to

Cry if I want to, cry if I want to

You would cry too if it happened to you.

Playin' my records, keep dancing all night

But leave me alone for a while

'Til Johnny’s dancing with me

I’ve got no reason to smile.

It’s my party, and I'll cry if I want to

Cry if I want to, cry if I want to

You would cry too if it happened to you.

Judy and Johnny just walked through the door

Like a queen with her King.

Oh, what a birthday surprise

Judy’s wearin' his ring.



It’s my party, and I'll cry if I want to

Cry if I want to, cry if I want to

You would cry too if it happened to you.

Oh, it’s my party, and I'll cry if I want to

Cry if I want to, cry if I want to

You would cry too if it happened to you.

It’s my party, and I'll cry if I want to

Cry if I want to, cry if I want to

You would cry too if it happened to you.

DA DOO RON RON

I met him on a Monday, and my heart stood still.

Da doo ron ron ron

Da doo ron ron

Somebody told me that his name was Bill.

Da doo ron ron ron

Da doo ron ron

Yes, my heart stood still.

Yes, his name was Bill.

And when he walked me home

Da doo ron ron ron



Da doo ron ron

I knew what he was doin' when he caught my eye.

Da doo ron ron ron

Da doo ron ron

He looked so quiet, but my, oh, my

Da doo ron ron ron

Da doo ron ron

Yes, he caught my eye.

Yes, but my, oh my.

And when he walked me home

Da doo ron ron ron

Da doo ron ron

Picked me up at seven, and he looked so fine.

Da doo ron ron ron

Da doo ron ron

Someday soon I’m gonna make him mine.

Da doo ron ron ron

Da doo ron ron

Yes, he looked so fine.

Yes, I'll make him mine.

And when he walked me home

Da doo ron ron ron

Da doo ron ron



Yeah, yeah, yeah, yeah

Da doo ron ron ron, da doo ron ron

Da doo ron ron ron, da doo ron ron

Yeah, yeah, yeah, yeah

Da doo ron ron ron, da doo ron ron

Da doo ron ron ron, da doo ron ron

Yeah, yeah, yeah, yeah

Da doo ron ron ron, da doo ron ron

Da doo ron ron ron, da doo ron ron

Yeah, yeah, yeah, yeah

Da doo ron ron ron, da doo ron ron

Da doo ron ron ron, da doo ron ron

Yeah, yeah, yeah, yeah

Da doo ron ron ron, da doo ron ron

Da doo ron ron ron, da doo ron ron

Yeah, yeah, yeah, yeah

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.

When, they said you was high-classed

Well, that was just a lie.

When they said you was high-classed

Well, that was just a lie.

You ain’t never caught a rabbit

And you ain’t no friend of mine.

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.

When they said you was high-classed

Well that was just a lie.

When they said you was high-classed

Well, that was just a lie.

You ain’t never caught a rabbit

And you ain’t no friend of mine.

When they said you was high-classed

Well that was just a lie.

When they said you was high-classed



Well, that was just a lie.

You ain’t never caught a rabbit

And you ain’t no friend of mine.

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.

Thank you, thank you very much!

THE LOCO-MOTION

Everybody’s doing a brand new dance now

(Come on, baby, do the loco-motion)

I know you’ll get to like it if you give it a chance now

(Come on, baby, do the loco-motion)

My lile baby sister can do it with me

It’s easier than learning your A�B�C's.

So come on, come on, do the loco-motion with me!

You goa swing your hips now

Come on, baby



Jump up, jump back

Well, I think you've got the knack, whoa, whoa!

Now that you can do it, let’s make a chain now

(Come on, baby, do the loco-motion)

A chugga-chugga motion like a railroad train now

(Come on, baby, do the loco-motion)

Do it nice and easy now, don’t lose control

A lile bit of rhythm and a loa soul

So come on, come on, do the loco-motion with me!

Yay, yay, yay, yeah

Move around the floor in a loco-motion

(Come on, baby, do the loco-otion)

Do it holding hands if you do get the notion

(Come on, baby, do the loco-motion)

There’s never been a dance that’s so easy to do

It even makes you happy when you’re feeling blue

So come on, come on, do the loco-motion with me!

(Come on) you goa swing your hips now

(Come on) that’s right (do the loco-motion)

You're doing fine (come on, do the loco-motion)

Come on, baby (come on, do the loco-motion)

Mm-mm-mm

Jump up (come on) jump back (do the loco-motion)



You're looking good (come on, do the loco-motion)

Yay, yay, yay, yeah

(Come on, do the loco-motion)

(Come on, do the loco-motion)

(Come on, do the loco-motion)

DON'T BE CRUEL

You know I can be found

Siing 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

For something I might have said,

Please, let’s forget my past

The future looks bright ahead.

Don’t be cruel to a heart that’s true

I don’t want no other love

Baby, it’s just you I’m thinking of

Don’t stop thinking of me



Don’t make me feel this way

Come on over here and love me

You know what I want you to say

Don’t be cruel to a heart that’s true.

Why should we be apart?

I really love you, baby, cross my heart.

Let’s walk up to the preacher

And let us say: "I do."

Then you’ll know you’ll have me

And I'll know that I'll have you.

But don’t be cruel to a heart that’s true.

I don’t want no other love

Baby, it’s just you I’m thinking of.

Don’t be cruel to a heart that’s true.

Don’t be cruel to a heart that’s true.

I don’t want no other love

Baby, it’s just you I’m thinking of.

PEGGY SUE

If you knew Peggy Sue

Then you'd know why I feel blue

About Peggy, my Peggy Sue.



Oh well, I love you, gal

Yes, I love you, Peggy Sue!

Peggy Sue, Peggy Sue

Oh, how my heart yearns for you!

Oh, Peggy, my Peggy Sue

Oh well, I love you, gal

Yes, I love you, Peggy Sue!

Peggy Sue, Peggy Sue

Prey, prey, prey, prey Peggy Sue,

Oh, Peggy, my Peggy Sue

Oh well, I love you, gal

And I need you, Peggy Sue!

I love you, Peggy Sue

With a love so rare and true.

Oh, Peggy, my Peggy Sue

Oh well, I love you, gal

Yes, I want you, Peggy Sue!

Peggy Sue, Peggy Sue

Prey, prey, prey, prey, Peggy Sue.

Oh, Peggy, my Peggy Sue

Oh well, I love you, gal

And I need you, Peggy Sue!



I love you, Peggy Sue

With a love so rare and true

Oh Peggy, my Peggy Sue,

Oh well, I love you, gal

Yes, I want you, Peggy Sue!

Oh well, I love you gal

And I want you, Peggy Sue!

YAKETY YAK

Take out the papers and the trash

Or you don’t get no spendin' cash.

If you don’t scrub that kitchen floor

You ain’t gonna rock and roll no more.

Yakety yak (Don’t talk back)

Just finish cleanin' up your room,

Let’s see that dust fly with that broom.

Get all that garbage out of sight

Or you don’t go out Friday night.

Yakety yak (Don’t talk back)

You just put on your coat and hat

And walk yourself to the laundromat.

And when you finish doin' that,



Bring in the dog and put out the cat.

Yakety yak (Don’t talk back)

Don’t you give me no dirty looks.

Your father’s hiphe knows what cooks.

Just tell your hoodlum friend outside.

You ain’t got time to take a ride.

Yakety yak (Don’t talk back)

Yakety yak, yakety yak

Yakety yak, yakety yak

Yakety yak, yakety yak

Yakety yak, yakety yak

Yakety yak, yakety yak

Yakety yak, yakety yak

Yakety yak, yakety yak


