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RIP IT UP
. ' Words and Music t
A Praots Admitsterad by BLACKWOOR MUSIC INC. under iense from ATV MUSIC VENICE) ROBERT A. BLACKWELL & JOHN S. MARASCALC
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Well, it’s Sat - ur- day night and I just got paid, Fool a-bout mymon - ey, dom’t_—___ try to save._ My
got me a date and I won't be late, Picked her up in my___ eight - y eight._
long a - bout ten, Il be fly - ing high, Walk on out in - to the sky. But
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heart says, go go, Have a time, 'Cause it's Sat - ud-day  night,.—and | feel fine.
Shag on down b}/ the so - cial hall, When  the joint starts jump - in” Fl___ have a ball.} 'mgon-na Rip ItUp!
| don't care | I spend my dough, ’'Cause to-night Fm gon - na__ be one hap - py soul.
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I'mgon - na rock it up! I'm gon - na shake it up I'mgon - na ball
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I'mgon - na Rip It Up! and ball to - night. | night.
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RUNNING BEAR
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On the  bank of the riv-er _stood Run - ning Bear,__young In - dian brave. On the oth-er __side of the riv - er__ stood hi
swim therag -ing riv-er ‘cause the riv -er was too wide. Hecould -n't reach lit-tle White Dove . wait - in
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love-ly __. in - dian maid. Lit -tle White Dove _ was - a her name,_ Such a lovedy ___ sight to see. But their tribes _ fought with eac
on the other side. In the moorrlight _ he could see her ___ throw -ing kiss-es___ ‘cross the waves. Her little heart _ was beat -ing
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oth-er, ____ Sq their love . could nev -er be. Run - ning Bear loved lit - tle White Dove __ with a love big as the sky. Run - nin¢
fast-er ____ wait -ing there__ for ___ her brave.
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Bear loved lit - tle White Dove _ with a love that could - n't  die. _ He could - n't die. Run - ning die.
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.



