Lyrics for Week 1, Cover Me
Anna by Alexander Arthur, Jr. (1962)

Anna, you come and ask me girl
To set you free, girl

You say he loves you more than me
So I will set you free

Go with him

(Anna)

Go with him

(Anna)

Anna, girl, before you go now

I want you to know now

That I still love you so

But if he loves you more, go with him
All of my life

I've been searching for a girl

To love me like I love you

Oh, now

But every girl I've ever had
Breaks my heart and leave me sad
What am I, what am I supposed to do?
Oh, oh, oh, oh, oh, oh

Anna, just one more thing girl
You give back your ring to me
And I will set you free

Go with him

All of my life

I've been searching for a girl

To love me like I love you

But let me tell you now

But every girl I've ever had
Breaks my heart and leave me sad
What am I, what am I supposed to do
Oh, oh, oh, oh, oh, oh

Anna, just one more thing girl
You give back your ring to me
And I will set you free

Go with him

(Anna)

Go with him

(Anna)

You can go with him, girl

(Anna)

Go with him



Twist and Shout by Bert Russell/Phil Medley (1963)

Well, shake it up, baby, now

Twist and shout

Come on, come on, come, come on, baby, now
Come on and work it on out

Well, work it on out, honey

Y ou know you look so good

You know you got me goin' now

Just like I knew you would

Well, shake it up, baby, now

Twist and shout

Come on, come on, come, come on, baby, now
Come on and work it on out

You know you twist, little girl

You know you twist so fine

Come on and twist a little closer now

And let me know that you're mine, woo

Ah, ah, ah, ah, wow

Baby, now

Twist and shout

Come on, come on, come, come on, baby, now
Come on and work it on out

You know you twist, little girl

You know you twist so fine

Come on and twist a little closer now

And let me know that you're mine

Well, shake it, shake it, shake it, baby, now
Well, shake it, shake it, shake it, baby, now
Well, shake it, shake it, shake it, baby, now
Ah, ah, ah, ah

You Really Got A Hold On Me by William “Smokey” Robinson, Jr. (1962)

I don't like you, but I love you

Seems that I'm always thinking of you

Oh, oh, oh, you treat me badly

I love you madly, you really got a hold on me

You really got a hold on me, you really got a hold on me, you really got a hold, baby
I don't want you, but I need you

Don't want to kiss you, but I need you

Oh, oh, oh, you do me wrong now

My love is strong now you really got a hold on me

You really got a hold on me, you really got a hold on me, you really got a hold, baby
I love you and all I want you to do is just hold me

Hold me, hold me, hold me



Tighter

Tighter

I want to leave you, don't want to stay here

Don't want to spend another day here

Oh, oh, oh, I want to split now, I can't quit now

You really got a hold on me, you really got a hold on me, you really got a hold, baby
I love you and all I want you to do is just hold me, please
Hold me, squeeze, hold me, hold me

You really got a hold on me

You really got a hold on me

I said you really got a hold on me

Dizzy Miss Lizzy by Larry Williams (1958)

You make me dizzy, Miss Lizzy
When you rock and roll

You make me dizzy, Miss Lizzy
When you do the stroll

Come on, come on

Come on, come on, Lizzy

Love me 'fore I grow too old
Run and tell your mama

I want you to be my bride

Run and tell your brother

Baby, don't run and hide

Come on, come on

Come on, come on, baby

Love me 'til I'm satisfied

Come on, give me fever

Put your little hand in mine
Come on, Miss Lizzy

Yeah, you look so fine

Come on, come on

Come on, come on, Dizzy

Love me to the end of time, ow!
Come on, give me fever

Put your little hand in mine, girl
Woo! Miss Lizzy

Girl, you look so fine

Come on, come on

Come on, Miss Lizzy

Girl, I want to marry you

You make me dizzy, Miss Lizzy
When you call my name

Ooh, baby

Say you're driving me insane



You're just a-rockin' and a-rollin'

Girl, I said I wish you were mine

Thank you very much, thank you

Well, well, we'd like to sing

Well, well, we'd like to sing a song now
Can you hear me?

Can you hear me?

Yes, yes! Good

Yeah, we like to sing a song

Which was off-record before this last one
Hang on, it's coming, it's coming

It is, no, no

Roll Over Beethoven by Chuck Berry (1956)

Well, I'ma write a little letter

I'm gonna mail it to my local DJ

Yeabh, it's a jumping little record

I want my jockey to play

Roll over Beethoven, I gotta hear it again today
You know my temperature's rising

The jukebox blowing a fuse

My heart's beating rhythm

And my soul keep a-singing the blues

Roll over Beethoven

Tell Tchaikovsky the news

Well, if you feel and like it

Go get your lover, reel and rock it

Roll it over then move on up just

A trifle further and reel and rock with one another
Roll over Beethoven

Tell Tchaikovsky the news

Well, early in the morning I'm giving you my warning
Don't you step on my new shiny shoes

Hey diddle diddle, I'ma play my fiddle

Ain't got nothing to lose

Roll over Beethoven

Everybody, repeat after me

Roll over Beethoven

Roll over Beethoven

Roll over Beethoven

Roll over Beethoven

Roll over Beethoven

Tell Tchaikovsky the news



Words of Love by Buddy Holly (Charles Hardin Holley) (1957)

Hold me close and

Tell me how you feel
Tell me love is real
Words of love you
Whisper soft and true
Darling, I love you

Let me hear you say
The words I long to hear
Darling, when you're near
Words of love you
Whisper soft and true
Darling, I love you

Till There Was You by Meredith Wilson (1950)

There were bells on a hill

But I never heard them ringing
No, I never heard them at all
'Til there was you

There were birds in the sky
But I never saw them winging
No, I never saw them at all
'Til there was you

Then there was music

And wonderful roses

They tell me in sweet fragrant meadows
Of dawn and dew

There was love all around

But I never heard it singing
No, I never heard it at all

'Til there was you

Then there was music

And wonderful roses

They tell me in sweet fragrant meadows
Of dawn and dew

There was love all around

But I never heard it singing
No, I never heard it at all

'Til there was you

'Til there was you



Come On by Chuck Berry (1961)

Everything is wrong since me and my baby parted
All day long I'm walkin' 'cause I couldn't get my car started
Laid off from my job and I can't afford to check it
I wish somebody'd come along and run into it and wreck it
Come on, since me and my baby parted

Come on, I can't get started

Come on, I can't afford to check

I wish somebody'd come along and run into it and wreck it
Everything is wrong since I've been without you
Ev'ry night I lay awake thinkin' about you

Ev'ry time the phone rings it sounds like thunder
Some stupid guy try'n' to reach another number
Come on, since I've been without you

Come on, always thinkin' about you

Come on, phone sounds like thunder

Some stupid guy try'n' to reach another number
Everything is wrong since I last saw you, baby

I really wanna see you and I don't mean maybe
I'm doin' ev'rything try'n' to make you see

That I belong to you, hon, and you belong to me
Come on, I wanna see you, baby

Come on, I don't mean maybe

Come on, I'm try'n' to make you see

That I belong to you and you belong to me

Come on, I gotta see you, baby

Come on, I don't mean maybe

Come on, I've gotta make you see

That I belong to you and you belong to me

Come on

Come on

Come on,

Come on

I Want To Be Your Man by The Beatles (1963)

I wanna be your lover, baby,

I wanna be your man

I wanna be your lover, baby

I wanna be your man

Tell me that you love me, baby
Tell me you understand

Tell me that you love me, baby
Tell me you understand

I wanna be your man



I wanna be your man

I wanna be your man

I wanna be your man

I wanna be your man

I wanna be your man

I wanna be your man

I wanna be your man

Tell me that you love me, baby
Tell me you understand

Tell me that you love me, baby
Tell me you understand

Yeah, I wanna be your lover, baby
I wanna be your man

Yeah, [ wanna be, [ wanna be your baby
I wanna be your man

Not Fade Away by Buddy Holly (Charles Hardin Holley) (1957)

Bop-bop-bop-bop
Bop-bop-bop-bop

I'm gonna tell you how it's gonna be
'Bop-bop-bop-bop

You're gonna give your love to me
Bop-bop-bop-bop

I want to love you night and day
'Bop-bop-bop-bop

You know my loving not fade away
Bop-bop-bop-bop

Well you know my loving not fade away
'Bop-bop-bop-bop
'Bop-bop-bop-bop
'"Bop-bop-bop-bop
Bop-bop-bop-bop

My love bigger than a Cadillac
'Bop-bop-bop-bop

I'll try to show it when you're driving me back
'Bop-bop-bop-bop

Your love for me got to be real
'Bop-bop-bop-bop

For you to know just how I feel
'Bop-bop-bop-bop

A love for real not fade away
'Bop-bop-bop-bop
'"Bop-bop-bop-bop
'Bop-bop-bop-bop
'"Bop-bop-bop-bop



Bop-bop-bop-bop
Bop-bop-bop-bop
Bop-bop-bop-bop
Bop-bop-bop-bop
Bop-bop-bop-bop
Bop-bop-bop-bop
Bop-bop-bop-bop

I'm gonna tell you how it's gonna be
'Bop-bop-bop-bop

You're gonna give your love to me
'Bop-bop-bop-bop

Love to last more than one day
'Bop-bop-bop-bop

Love is loving and not fade away
Bop-bop-bop-bop

Love is loving and not fade away
'Bop-bop-bop-bop
'Bop-bop-bop-bop
Bop-bop-bop-bop
Bop-bop-bop-bop
Bop-bop-bop-bop
Bop-bop-bop-bop

Mannish Boy by McKinley Morganfield (Muddy Waters) (1955)

Oh, yeah

Oh, yeah

Everything gonna be alright this mornin'
Now, when I was a young boy
At the age of five

My mother said I was gonna be
The greatest man alive

But now I'm a man

I'm age twenty-one

I want you to believe me, honey
We having lots of fun

I'm a man (yeah)

I'spell M

A, child

N

That represent man

No B

O, child

Y

That spell mannish boy

I'm a man



I'm a full-grown man
I'm a man

I'm a rollin' stone

I'm a man

I'm a hoochie-coochie man
Sittin' on the outside
Just me and my mate
I'm made to move
Come up two hours late
Wasn't that a man?
I'spell M

A, child

N

That represesnt man
No B

O, child

Y

That spell mannish boy
I'm a man

I'm a full-grown man
I'm a man

I'm a rolllin' stone

I'm a man

Full-grown man

Oh, well

Oh, well

Love In Vain by Robert Johnson (1937)

Well, I followed her to the station
With a suitcase in my hand

Yeah, I followed her to the station
With a suitcase in my hand

Whoa, it's hard to tell, it's hard to tell
When all your love's in vain

When the train come in the station
I looked her in the eye

Well, the train come in the station
And I looked her in the eye

Whoa, I felt so sad so lonesome
That I could not help but cry

When the train left the station

It had two lights on behind

Yeah, when the train left the station
It had two lights on behind

Whoa, the blue light was my baby



And the red light was my mind
All my love was in vain
All my love's in vain

Little Red Rooster by Willie Dixon (1961)

I am the little red rooster

Too lazy to crow for day

I am the little red rooster

Too lazy to crow for day

Keep everything in the farm yard upset in every way
The dogs begin to bark and hounds begin to howl
Dogs begin to bark and hounds begin to howl
Watch out strange cat people

Little red rooster's on the prowl

If you see my little red rooster

Please drive him home

If you see my little red rooster

Please drive him home

I had no peace in the farm yard

Since my little red rooster's been gone

It’s All Over Now by Bobby and Shirley Womack (1964)

Well, baby used to stay out all night long

She made me cry, she done me wrong

She hurt my eyes open, that's no lie

Tables turn and now her turn to cry

Because I used to love her, but it's all over now
Because I used to love her, but it's all over now

Well, she used to run around with every man in town
She spent all my money, playing her high class game
She put me out, it was a pity how I cried

Tables turn and now her turn to cry

Because I used to love her, but it's all over now
Because I used to love her, but it's all over now

Well, I used to wake in the morning, get my breakfast in bed
When I'd gotten worried she'd ease my aching head
But now she's here and there, with every man in town
Still trying to take me for that same old clown
Because I used to love her, but it's all over now
Because I used to love her, but it's all over now
Because I used to love her, but it's all over now
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Time Is On My Side by Jerry Ragovoy (Norman Meade) (1963)

Time is on my side, yes it is

Time is on my side, yes it is

Now you always say

That you want to be free

But you'll come running back (said you would baby)
You'll come running back (I said so many times before)
You'll come running back to me

Yeah, time is on my side, yes it is

Time is on my side, yes it is

You're searching for good times

But just wait and see

You'll come running back (I said, don't worry darling)
You'll come running back (spend the rest of my life with you, baby)
You'll come running back to me

Go ahead baby, go ahead

Go ahead and light up the town

And baby, I do anything your heart desires, remember
I'll always be around

And I know, I know

Like I told you so many times before

You're gonna come back

Yeah, you you're gonna come back baby

Knockin', yeah, knocking right on my door

Yes

Time is on my side, yes it is

Time is on my side, yes it is

'Cause I got the real love

The kind that you need

You'll come running back (I knew you would one day)
You'll come running back (like I told you before)
You'll come running back to me

Yeah, time, time, time is on my side, yes it is

I said, time, time, time is on my side, yes it is

I said, time, time, time is on my side
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