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Rock and Roll is Here to Stay
Rock! Oh, baby rock!
Oh, baby rock! Oh baby rock, 
Oh baby

Rock and roll is here to stay
It will never die
It was meant to be that way,
Though I don’t know why.
I don’t care what people say, 
Rock and roll is here to stay. 
We don’t care what people say
Rock and roll is here to stay.

Rock and roll will always be,
I dig it to the end.
It’ll go down in history,
Just you watch my friend.
Rock and roll will always be,
It’ll go down in history
Rock and roll will always be,
It’ll go down in history. 

Everybody rock! Everybody Rock!
Everybody rock! Everybody Rock!
Rock on, everybody rock!

Rock and roll is here to stay, 
It will never die.
It was meant to be that way,
Though I don’t know why,
I don’t care what people say,
Rock and roll is here to stay.

Rock, oh baby rock,
Oh, baby rock
Oh, baby rock.

Rock and Roll!!

Blue Suede Shoes
Well, it’s one for the money,
Two for the show,
Three to get ready, 
No go, cat go!

But don’t you step on my blue suede shoes!
Well, you can do anything, but lay off of my
Blue suede shoes.

Brown’s Classes:
Well you can knock me down,
Step on my face,
Slander my name all over the place.
Do anything that you want to do, 
But, uh-uh honey lay of of them shoes.

Don’t you step on my blue suede shoes.
Well you can do anything, 
But lay off of my blue suede shoes. 

Bock’s Classes:
Well, you can burn my house,
Steal my car, 
Drink my cider from an old fruit jar.
Do anything that you want to do,
But uh-uh honey, lay off of them shoes.

(hand claps q n q Q )

Don’t you step on my blue suede shoes.
Well you can do anything, 
But lay off of my 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.
Well you can do anything, 
But lay off of my blue suede shoes.

Well you can do anything,
But lay off of my blue suede shoes.

Well you can do anything, 
But lay off of my blue suede shoes! 

Surfin’ USA

Ms. Bock’s Classes:
If everybody had an ocean,
Across the U.S.A.
Then everybody’d be surfin’
Like Cal-i-for-ni-A.
You’d see them wearing their baggies, 
Hauachi sandals, too.
A bushy bushy blonde hairdo,
Surfin’ U.S.A.

Ms. Bock’s Classes:
You’ll catch them surfin’ at Del Mar,
Ventura County Line,
Santa Cruz and Tressels,
Australia’s Narabine.
All over Manhattan
And down Doheny way. 

Mrs. Brown’s Classes:
Inside, outside, U.S.A.  (5times)
Inside, outside.

All: Everybody’s gone surfin’! Surfin’ U.S.A.

Mrs. Brown’s Classes:
We’ll all be planning’ out a route
We’re gonna take real soon.
We’re waxin’ down our surf boards,
We can’t wait for June.
We’ll all be gone for the summer, 
We’re on safari to stay.
Tell the teacher we’re surfin’
Surfin’, U.S.A.

Ms. Bock’s Classes:
You’ll catch them surfin’ at Del Mar,
Ventura County Line,
Santa Cruz and Tressels,
Australia’s Narabine.
All over Manhattan
And down Doheny way. 

Mrs. Brown’s Classes:
Inside, outside, U.S.A.  (5 times)
Inside, outside.

All: Everybody’s gone surfin’! Surfin’ U.S.A.
Everybody’s gone surfin’! Surfin’ U.S.A.
Everybody’s gone surfin’! Surfin’ U.S.A.
U.S.A!Remember songs should be memorized!

You can find recordings on the 5th Grade
Page of our website!



Tutti Frutti
A wop bop-a-loo bob, 
a wop bam boom!

Tutti Frutti, au rutti!
Tutti Frutti, au rutti!
Tutti Frutti, au rutti!
Tutti Frutti, au rutti!
Tutti Frutti, au rutti!

A wop bop-a-loo bob, 
a wop bam boom!

I got a gal named Sue,
She knows just what to do.
I got a gal named Sue,
She knows just what to do.

I’ve been to the east,
I’ve been to the west,
But she’s the gal that I love best!

Tutti Frutti, au rutti!
Tutti Frutti, au rutti!
Tutti Frutti, au rutti!
Tutti Frutti, au rutti!
Tutti Frutti, au rutti!

A wop bop-a-loo bob,
a wop bam boom!

I got a gal named Daisy,
She almost drives me crazy.
I got a gal named Daisy,
She almost drives me crazy.

She’s a real gone cookie,
Yes-sir-ee,
But pretty little Susy’s
The gal for me!

Tutti Frutti, au rutti!
Tutti Frutti, au rutti!
Tutti Frutti, au rutti!
Tutti Frutti, au rutti!
Tutti Frutti, au rutti!

A wop bop-a-loo bob, a 
wop bam boom!

Tutti Frutti, au rutti!
Tutti Frutti, au rutti!
Tutti Frutti, au rutti!
Tutti Frutti, au rutti!
Tutti Frutti, au rutti!

A wop bop-a-loo bob,
a wop bam boom!

I Want to Hold Your Hand
Bock’s Classes: 
Oh yeah, I’ll tell you something,
I think you’ll understand.
When I, say that something,
I want to hold your hand.

I want to hold your hand,
I want to hold your hand. 

Brown’s Classes:
Oh please, say to me, 
You’ll let me be your man.
And please, say to me,
You’ll let me hold your hand.

Now let me hold your hand,
I want hold your hand. 

All:
And when I touch you I feel happy inside.
It’s such a feeling that my love,
I can’t hide, I can’t hide, I can’t hide!

Yeah you got that something,
I think you’ll understand.
When I say that something,
I want to hold your hand.

I want to hold your hand,
I want to hold your hand. 

And when I touch you I feel happy inside.
It’s such a feeling that my love,
I can’t hide, I can’t hide, I can’t hide!

Yeah you got that something,
I think you’ll understand.
When I say that something,
I want to hold your hand.

I want to hold your hand. 

Because of You
Because of you, we’re feeling strong.
Because of you, we carry on.
Because of you, we can’t go wrong.

We trust in you 
because, because, because
you’re our heroes.
Because you’re our heroes.

Oh, we’re red, white, and blue 
because of you.

Because of you to call upon.
Because of you, we will go on.
Because of you, we’re feeling calm.

We honor you because, because, because
You’re our heroes.
Because you’re our heroes.

Oh, we’re red, white, and blue 
because of you.

Yes, we’re red, white, and blue
Because of you.
Because of you.
Because of you.
Because of you.

Because of you.

Start thinking of a 
costume to wear!
There are some
ideas pictured 
below:


