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Clifton Chenier 
Track 1 – “Choo Choo Ch’Boogie” 
 
Here’s a little place called the Chicken Shack 
We’re gonna boogie from the front to the back 
We’re gonna rock ‘n’ roll all night long 
We’re gonna rock until the broad day light 
 
Choo Choo, Choo Choo Ch’Boogie 
Choo Choo, Ooh Ooh Oh’Boogie 
Ooh Ooh, Ooh Ooh Oh’Boogie 
Choo Choo, Choo Choo Ch’Boogie 
Ooh Ooh take me right back to this place 
 
Here’s a little place called the Chicken Shack 
We’re gonna rock until the broad day light 
We’re gonna boogie woogie all night long 
We’re gonna boogie until the broad day light 
 
Choo Choo, Choo Choo Ch’Boogie 
Choo Choo, Choo Choo Ch’Boogie 
Doo Doo, Choo Choo Ch’Boogie 
Ooh Ooh, Ooh Ooh Oh’ Boogie 
Ooh Ooh take me right back to the place 
 
Choo Choo, Choo Choo Ch’Boogie 
Hoo,  Hoo Hoo Ch’Boogie 
Choo Choo, Ooh Ooh Ch’Boogie 
Choo Choo, Ooh Ooh Oh’Boogie 
Ooh take me right back to the place 
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The Meters 
Track 2 – “They All Ask’d For You” 
 
Hey lamba 
Crawfish Etouffee 
 
They all asked for you 
 
I went on down to the Audubon Zoo 
And they all asked for you  
They all asked for you (for who?) 
Well they even inquired about you 
I went on down to the Audubon Zoo 
And they all asked for you 
The monkeys asked 
The tigers asked 
And the elephant asked me too 
 
Boom Boom Boom Boom Boom,  
Boo dee bee doo poo boom 
Boom Boom 
Boo dee bee doo poo boom 
 
I went on up to the big ol’ sky 
And they all asked for you (for who?) 
They all asked for you  
Well they even inquire about you 
I went on up to the big ol’ sky 
And they all asked for you 
The ducks asked 
The eagles asked 
And the buzzard asked me too 
 
Boom Boom Boom Boom Boom,  
Boo dee bee doo poo boom 
Boom Boom 
Boo dee bee doo poo boom 
 
I went on down to the deep blue sea 
And they all asked for you  
They all asked for you (for me?) 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
Well they even inquire about you 
I went on down to the deep blue sea 
And they all asked for you (for me?) 
The shark asked 
The whale asked 
And the barracuda asked me too 
 
They all asked for you (every morning) 
They all asked for you (every morning) 
Every there 
All over there 
They all asked for you (every morning) 
They all asked for you (every evening) 
They all asked for you 
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Kermit Ruffins 
Track 3 – “Breakfast, Lunch & Dinner” 
 
I wish I had a million dollars 
I’ll go out and buy some chocolate flowers 
I’ll be eating ice cream for hours 
If I had a million dollars 
 
I wish I had my own sweet shop 
I’ll be eating taffy and lollipop 
Maybe drink a six pack of soda pop 
If I had my very own sweet shop 
 
Y’all better eat your breakfast 
And eat your lunch 
And eat your dinner too 
No more candy 
No more cake 
But some good soul food 
 
We don’t eat no breakfast, lunch, or dinner 
We can’t wait for Halloween and Easter  
We’re gonna have a candy fiesta 
We don’t eat no breakfast, lunch, or dinner 
 
I wish I had a million dollars 
I’ll go out and buy some chocolate flowers 
I’ll be eating ice cream for hours 
If I had a million dollars 
 
I wish I had my own sweet shop 
I’ll be eating taffy and lollipop 
Maybe drink a six pack of soda pop 
If I had my very own sweet shop 
 
Now clean that room  
And wash them hands  
And sit right down for dinner 
Eat them potatoes and eat them chops 
Now that’s what I am talking about 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
We don’t eat no breakfast, lunch or dinner 
We can’t wait for Halloween and Easter  
We’re gonna have a candy fiesta 
We don’t eat no breakfast, lunch, or dinner 
 
We don’t eat no breakfast, lunch, or dinner 
We don’t eat no breakfast, lunch, or dinner    
We don’t eat no breakfast, lunch, or dinner    
We don’t eat no breakfast, lunch, or dinner    
We don’t eat no breakfast, lunch, or dinner    
We don’t eat no breakfast, lunch, or dinner    
We don’t eat no breakfast, lunch, or dinner    
We don’t eat no breakfast, lunch, or dinner    
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Charmaine Neville 
Track 4 – “Second Line” 
 
Well right down the street from your house to mine 
You heard somebody holler second line 
We’re gonna shake that thing 
Yeah we’re gonna shake that thing 
Everybody is gonna second line 
 
We’re gonna jump, shout, wave your flag 
Twirl the umbrella like its got legs 
We’re gonna second line 
Hey second line 
Everybody over here know you gotta second line 
 
As the shout goes out through the neighborhood 
Everybody is jumping gonna do us good 
Is gonna second line 
Hey second line 
Well the young and old, everybody second line 
 
Ole Ms Madison sitting in her chair, drops her sewing 
and she gives a cheer 
Trumpets blowin’, tubas wail, the drummers have the 
beat you know 
Yeah its there 
Second line 
Hey second line 
Oh! 
 
We’re gonna jump, shout, wave your flag 
Twirl the umbrella like its got legs 
We’re gonna second line 
Hey second line 
We’re gonna second line down the street from your 
house 
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Buckwheat Zydeco 
Track 5 – “Skip to My Blues” 
 
Skip skip skip to my blues 
 
Now wait a minute 
There’s a fly in my sugar bowl 
Shoot fly shoot 
A fly in my sugar bowl 
Shoot fly shoot 
That fly in my sugar bowl 
Shoot fly shoot 
I said skip skip skip to my blues 
 
Look at here 
There’s a horse in my front yard 
What can I do? 
There’s a horse in my front yard 
What can I do? 
That horse in my front yard 
What can I do? 
You better skip skip skip to my blues 
 
There’s a cow in the corn field lookin’ at you 
That cow in the corn field lookin’ at you 
That cow in the corn field, what can you do? 
You better skip skip skip to my blues 
 
Got that little red wagon gon’ paint it blue 
Got a little red wagon I am gonna paint it blue 
You see, my little red wagon I am gonna paint it blue 
Then I am gonna skip skip skip to my blues 
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Lee Dorsey 
Track 6 – “Ya Ya” 
 
Oh, well, I am 
 
Sittin’ here la la waitin’ for my ya ya 
Sitten’ here la la waitin’ for my ya ya 
It may sound funny but I don’t believe she is comin’ 
 
Baby, hurry, don’t leave me worry 
Yeah baby,  hurry, don’t leave me worry 
You know that I love you 
Oh, how I love you 
 
Sittin’ here la la waitin’ for my ya ya 
Sittin’ here la la waitin’ for my ya ya 
It may sound funny but I don’t believe she is comin’ 
 
Baby, hurry, don’t leave me worry 
Yeah baby, hurry, don’t leave me worry 
You know how I love you 
Oh, how I love 
 
Sittin’ here la la waitin’ for my ya ya 
Sittin’ here la la waitin’ for my ya ya 
It may sound funny but I don’t believe she is comin’ 
 
Baby, hurry, don’t leave me worry 
Yeah baby, hurry, don’t leave me worry 
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Chris Kenner 
Track 7 – “I Like it Like That” 
 
Come on 
Come on let me show you where it’s at  
Come on 
Come on let me show you where it’s at 
Come on 
Come on let me show you where it’s at 
The name of the place is  
I like it like that 
 
Come on 
Come on let me show you where it’s at 
Come on 
Come on let me show you where it’s at 
Come on 
Come on let me show you where it’s at 
The name of the place is  
I like it like that 
 
They got a little place across the track 
The name of this place is I like it like that 
Now you take Sally and I’ll take Sue  
And we’re gonna rock away all our blues   
 
Come on 
Come on let me show you where it’s at 
Come on 
Come on let me show you where it’s at 
Come on 
Come on let me show you where it’s at 
The name of the place is  
I like it like that 
 
Come on 
Come on let me show you where it’s at 
Come on 
Come on let me show you where it’s at 
I want to show you 
Come on let me show you where it’s at 
The name of the place is  
I like it like that 
 

 
 
 
 
 
Now the last time that I was down there, I lost my shoe  
They had some cat shoutin’ the blues  
The people was yellin’ out for more 
And all that was there was go and go come on 
 
Come on 
Come on let me show you where it’s at 
Come on 
Come on let me show you where it’s at 
Come on 
Come on let me show you where it’s at 
The name of the place is  
I like it like that 
 
Come on 
Come on let me show you where it’s at 
Come on 
Come on let me show you where it’s at 
Come on 
Come on let me show you where it’s at 
The name of the place is 
I like it like that  
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Fats Domino 
Track 8 – “Whole Lotta Lovin” 
 
I gotta whole lotta lovin’ for you 
Shoot shoot lovin’ for you 
I gotta whole lotta lovin’ for you 
 
I gotta whole lotta (kiss kiss) for you 
Whole lotta (kiss kiss) for you 
I gotta whole lotta kisses for you 
 
I gotta whole lotta (clap clap) to do 
I gotta whole lotta (clap clap) to do 
And I am so glad to see you 
 
I gotta whole lotta lovin’ for you 
Shoot shoot lovin’ for you 
I gotta whole lotta lovin’ for you 
 
I gotta whole lotta (kiss kiss) for you 
Whole lotta (kiss kiss) for you 
I gotta whole lotta kisses for you 
 
I gotta whole lotta (clap clap) to do 
I gotta whole lotta (clap clap) to do 
‘Cause I am so glad to see you 
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Clarence “Frogman” Henry 
Track 9 – “Ain’t Got No Home” 
 
Ain’t got no home 
Or no place to roam 
Ain’t got no home 
Or no place to roam 
I am a lonely boy 
I ain’t got a home 
 
I got a voice 
I love to sing 
I sing like a girl 
And I sing like a frog 
I am a lonely boy 
I ain’t got a home 
 
I ain’t got a maid 
I ain’t got a son 
I ain’t got a daughter 
I ain’t got no one 
I am a lonely girl 
I ain’t got a home 
 
I ain’t got any money 
I ain’t got a quarter 
I ain’t got a sister 
Not even a brother 
I am a lonely frog 
I ain’t got a home 
 
Oh why don’t you save me? 
Please save me 
I want you to save me 
Please save me 
I am a lonely frog 
I ain’t got a home 
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Dr. John 
Track 10 – “Row Row Your Boat” 
 
Row row row my boat 
Gently down the stream 
Row row row my boat 
Gently down the stream 
Merrily merrily 
Uh huh 
Life is just a dream 
 
Row row row my boat 
Gently down the stream 
Row row row my boat 
Gently down the stream 
Merrily merrily  
Uh huh 
Life is just a dream 
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Hack Bartholomew 
Track 11 – “When the Saints Go Marchin’ In” 
 
Oh, when the saints go marching in 
Oh, when the saint go marching in 
Oh yes, I want to be in that number when the saints go 
marching in 
 
Oh, when the sun refuse to shine 
Oh, when the sun refuse to shine 
Yeah, I want to be in that number  
When the sun refuse to shine 
 
Oh, when the saints go marching in 
Oh, when the saint go marching on in 
Yeah, I want to be in that number when the Saints go 
marching on in 
 
Oh, when the sun refuse to shine 
Oh, when the sun refuse to shine 
Yes, I want to be in that number when the Sun refuse to 
shine 
 
Oh, when the Lord comes back again 
Oh, when the Lord comes back again 
Oh, you best be in that number when the Lord come 
back 
 


