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Rockin’ Robin 



TWEEDLEE DEE 
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Tweed-lee Dee, Tweed-lee Dee, Tweed-lee Dee, Tweed-lee Dee 
 

C	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  	
   	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  C	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  C#dim	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  Dm	
  	
  	
  G7	
  	
  	
  Dm	
  	
  	
  G7	
  
Tweed-­‐lee,	
  tweed-­‐lee,	
  Tweed-­‐lee	
  Dee.	
  I’m	
  as	
  happy	
  as	
  can	
  be.	
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Jimminy	
  Cricket,	
  Jimminy	
  Jack,	
  you	
  make	
  my	
  heart	
  go	
  clickety-­‐clack.	
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Tweed-­‐lee,	
  tweed-­‐lee,	
  Tweed-­‐lee	
  Dee.	
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Tweed-­‐lee,	
  tweed-­‐lee,	
  tweed-­‐lee,	
  dot.	
  How	
  you	
  gonna’	
  keep	
  that	
  honey	
  you	
  got?	
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Hunkies	
  hunkies,	
  pieces,	
  bite.	
  I’m	
  gonna	
  see	
  my	
  honey	
  tonight.	
  	
  
C	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  F9	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  C	
  	
  	
  C6	
  	
  	
  C	
  	
  	
  C6	
  	
  	
  
Tweed-­‐lee,	
  tweed-­‐lee,	
  tweed-­‐lee	
  dot.	
  	
  
 

F                                          C      F 
Tweed-lee Dee, Tweed-lee Dee. Give it up, give it up, 
                             C        F                                         C 
Give your love to me… Tweed-lee dot,   tweed-lee dot. 
G7                                                                        D7         G7 
Gimme, gimme, gimme, gimme, gimme all the love you got.  Humpty, ump-bump bump. 

 
C                 F9                             C  C6  C  C6  C      C#dim            Dm  G7  Dm  G7 
Tweed-lee, tweedlee,  tweed-lee doe.                I’m a  lucky so and  so. 
C                      C7                F7 
Hubba,	
  hubba,	
  honey	
  dew,	
  I’m	
  gonna	
  keep	
  my	
  eyes	
  on	
  you.	
  
C                F9                              C  C6  C  C6 
Tweed-lee, tweed-lee, tweed-lee doe. 
 

F                                          C      F 
Tweed-lee doe,  tweed-lee  doe.  Give that kiss to 
                             C     F                                         C 
me   before   you  go.  Tweed-lee dum, tweed-lee dum. 
G7                                                                      D7     G7 
Lookie,  lookie,  lookie,  lookie   look  at  that sugar plum.  Humpty, ump-bump bump. 

 
C                F9                              C   C6   C   C6   C             C#dim                    Dm  G7  Dm  G7 
Tweed-lee, tweed-lee, tweed-lee dum.                  You’re as  sweet  as  bubble  gum. 
C                      C7                 F7 
Mercy, mercy, pudding pie, You got something money can’t buy. 
C                F9                              C   C6   C   C6 
Tweed-lee, tweed-lee. tweed-lee dum.                 (to	
  Rockin’	
  Robin)	
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ROCKIN’ ROBIN 

 
C                            Dm7             G7             C                          Dm7             G7 
Tweedly-deedly-dee,           tweedly-deedly-dee, tweedly-deedly-dee,            tweedly-deedly-dee 
C                            Dm7              G7                    C            C   C       C 
Tweedly-deedly-dee,            tweedly-deedly-dee, tweet….. tweet…… tweet  tweet! 
  
             C7 
  1.  He rocks in the treetop all the day long, hoppin’ and a-boppin’ and a-singin’ his song 
            All the little birds on Jaybird Street, love to hear the robin go “Tweet, tweet, tweet.” 

                            C        G7                                            F9                         C     G7     
Rockin’ Robin...Rockin’ Robin...Blow, Rockin’ Robin ‘cause we’re really gonna rock to-night. 
       C7 
   2. Every little swallow, every chickadee, every little bird in the tall oak tree 
The wise old owl, the big black crow, flap their wings, singin’   “Go,    bird,     go.” 
             F9                   C        G7                                           F9                         C     
Rockin’ Robin...Rockin’ Robin...Blow, Rockin’ Robin ‘cause we’re really gonna rock to-night. 
Bridge: 
      F                                                      C                                             C7 
   A pretty little raven at the bird bandstand, taught him how to do the bop and  it  was grand 
            F                                                        G7STOP 
   They started goin’ steady, and bless my soul, he out-bopped the buzzard and the oriole. 
         C7 
3.  He rocks in the treetop all the day long, hoppin’ and a-boppin’ and a-singin’ his song 
    C7                                                                                                       
     All the little birds on Jaybird Street, love to hear the robin go “Tweet, tweet, tweet.” 
             F9                   C        G7                                           F9                         C     G7     
Rockin’ Robin...Rockin’ Robin...Blow, Rockin’ Robin ‘cause we’re really gonna rock to-night. 
 
C                            Dm7             G7             C                          Dm7              G7 
Tweedly-deedly-dee,           tweedly-deedly-dee, tweedly-deedly-dee,             tweedly-deedly-dee 
C                            Dm7              G7                    C            C   C       C 
Tweedly-deedly-dee,            tweedly-deedly-dee, tweet….. tweet…… tweet  tweet! 
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