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Yakety Yak – 1950’s
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)

*Dance Break*

Don't you give me no dirty looks
Your father's hip, he 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

Twist Again – 1960’s
Come on everybody clap your hands
Ah, you're looking good
I'm gonna sing my song and you won't take long
We're gonna do the twist and it goes like this

Come on let's twist again like we did last summer
Yeah, let's twist again like we did last year
Do you remember when things were really hummin'?
Yeah, let's twist again, twistin' time is here

Round 'n around 'n up 'n down we go again
Oh baby make me know you love me so and then
Twist again like we did last summer
Come on twist again, like we did last year
(Twist, yow)

Who's that, flyin' up there?
Is it a bird? No
Is it a plane? No
Is it the twister? Yeah

Yeah, twist again like we did last summer
Come on let's twist again, like we did last year
Do you remember when things were really hummin'?
Come on let's twist again, twistin' time is here

Round 'n around 'n up 'n down we go again
Oh baby make me know you love me so and then
Come on twist again like we did last summer
Girl, let's twist again, like we did last year
Come on twist again, twistin' time is here

boogie shoes – 1970’s
Girl, to be with you is my favorite thing, yeah

I can't wait ‘til I see you again, uh huh

CHORUS:
I want to put on 
my my my my my boogie shoes

Just to boogie with you, yeah

I want to put on 
my my my my my boogie shoes

Just to boogie with you
I wanna dance until the sun comes up, yeah

And I wanna dance until I can't get enough, uh huh

CHORUS (2x) Dance Break
CHORUS (5X)

Beat it- 1980’s
They told him don't you ever come around here
Don't want to see your face, you better disappear
The fires in their eyes and their words are really clear
So beat it, just beat it

You better run, you better do what you can
Don't want to see no blood, don't be a macho man
You want to be tough, better do what you can
So beat it, but you want to be bad

CHORUS: 
Just beat it, beat it, beat it, beat it
No one wants to be defeated
Showin' how funky and strong is your fight
It doesn't matter who's wrong or right
Just beat it, beat it
Just beat it, beat it
Just beat it, beat it
Just beat it, beat it

They're out to get you, better leave while you can
Don't want to be a boy, you want to be a man
You want to stay alive, better do what you can
So beat it,  
You have to show them that you're really not scared
You're playin' with your life, this ain't no truth or dare
They'll kick you, then they beat you,
Then they'll tell you it's fair
So beat it, but you want to be bad

Chorus (random Beat its, chorus, chorus repeat until fade)
1990’s

We're no strangers to love
You know the rules and so do I 
A full commitment's what I'm thinking of
You wouldn't get this from any other guy

I just wanna tell you how I'm feeling
Gotta make you understand 
I just wanna tell you how I'm feeling
Never gonna give you up
Never gonna let you down
Never gonna run around and desert you
Never gonna make you cry
Never gonna say goodbye
Never gonna tell a lie and hurt you

BYE BYE BYE – 2000’s
Bye, Bye, Bye

Bye, Bye...

I'm
doin' this tonight,

You're
probably gonna start a fight.

I
know this can't be right.

Hey baby come on, 

I
loved you endlessly,

When
you weren't there for me.

So
now it's time to leave and make it alone

I know that I can't take no more 

It ain't no lie

I wanna see you out that door

Baby, bye, bye, bye...

CHORUS:
Don't wanna be a fool for you

Just another player in your game for two

You may hate me but it ain't no lie,

Baby, bye, bye, bye...

Don't really wanna make it tough,

I just wanna tell you that I had enough.

It might sound crazy,

But it ain't no lie,

Baby, bye, bye, bye

Just
hit me with the truth,

Now,

girl you're more than welcome to.

So
give me one good reason, 

Baby come on

I
live for you and me, 

And
now I really come to see, 

That
life would be much better once you're gone.

I know that I can't take no more

It ain't no lie,

I wanna see you out that door

Baby, bye, bye, bye...

Bye Bye

CHORUS
I'm giving up I know for sure

I don't wanna be the reason for your love no more

I'm checkin' out

I'm signin' off

I don't wanna be the loser and I've had enough

I don't wanna be your fool

In this game for two

So I'm leavin' you behind

Bye, bye, bye...

I don't wanna make it tough
But I had enough

And it ain't no lie
CHORUS
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