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Well, it’s Sat ■■ ur - day night and 1 just
got me a date and 1 won’t

long a - bout ten, I’ll be fly
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it’s Sat - ud -d a y night, _  and I_______
the joint starts jump - in’ I’ll______
to-night I'm gon - n a___ be one_____
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have a ball. > I’m gon - na Rip It Up! 
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I’m gon - na rock it up! I'm gon - na shake it up I’m gon - na ball it up!
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I’m gon - na Rip It Up! and ball to - night. I night.
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RUNNING BEAR
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lo v e - ly -----  In - dian maid. Lit - tie White Dove _  w as - a her name, _ Such a lo v e -ly ____  sight to see. But their trib e s__fought with eac
o n ---------- the other side. In the m oorvlight___  he could see h e r___  throw -ing k is s - e s ___ cro ss  the w aves. Her little h e a rt__  w as beat-in c
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Verse 3
Running Bear dove in the water.
Little White Dove did the same 
And they swam out to each other 
Through the swirling stream they came. 
As their hands touched and their lips met 
The raging river pulled them down.
Now they'll always be together 
In that Happy Hunting Ground.


