
ROBBY VEE & BEEJ CHANEY 
“Shake It All Up..!” 

Straight On 
V1: 
I'm not your Criminal  
I'm not a crime  
Took it too far this time 

I'd give you tomorrow   
Just got today  
And all we got is slippin' away 

It's been hurtin' us 
This road we're on    
We know it's wrong 

CH: 
So get in the back seat of the car    
(Who you think you are)    
Into the back seat   
We're facin' Straight On   

You've had your way    
You've had your say   
Just pushed us away   
Into the back seat  
Facing Straight On 

V2: 
and Drivin'...   
Nerves are raw    
The free way…we're on 
Now I'm back 
Straight and shaking     
We've been broke, we ain't breaking 

CH: 
So get in the back seat of the car   
(Who you think you are) 
Into the back seat   
We’re Facin' Straight On   



Drive til' we're lost   
Staring into the sun     
Into the back seat    
Facing Straight On   

BRIDGE: 
So... 
Turn off the night   
Turn off everyone  
And turn on the light (Straight On)    

Turn off the night    
Turn off! What's done is done 
Turn out the light (Straight On)       
And turn me on  

BREAKDOWN: 
So get in the back seat of the car   
Who do you think you are...   
Into the back seat   
We’re Facin' Straight On  

OUTRO: 
Into the back seat of the car     
(Who you think you are) 
Into the back seat     
We’re Facin' Straight On     

BRIDGE: 
So... 
Turn off the night   
Turn off everyone  
And turn on the light (Straight On)    

Turn off the night    
Turn off! What's done is done 
Turn out the light (Straight On)       
And turn me on  

OUTRO TAGS: 
Into the back seat    
(Straight on)    
Into the Back seat of the car   
(Straight On) 



Vacant 
V1: 
Vacant and empty 
An inconvenient truth 

So Vacant 
And now I'm hellbent 
To start over with you 

Can we shake it all up 
Break it all down 
Tear it all up 
...to build it all up 
We'll build it all up 
(Can we turn this thing around) 

CH: 
Shake it all up 
Burn it all down 
Tear it all up 
Fill it all up 
Fill it all up 

Shake it all up 
Burn it all down 
Tear it all up 
Fill it all up 
Fill it all up 

V2: 
I'm hell bent 
Wishing I was heaven sent 
Like something new to be found 

But we're Vacant... and lost 
Can we turn this all around 

CH: 
Shake it all up 
Burn it all down 
Tear it all up 
Fill it all up 
Fill it all up 



Shake it all up 
Burn it all down 
Tear it all up 
Fill it all up 
Fill it all up 

BRIDGE: 
Been knockin 
No one's there 

We've Been talkin 
No one hears 

Every message that I sent 
Is Vacant (vacant) 

CH: 
Shake it all up 
Burn it all down 
Tear it all up 
Fill it all up 
Fill it all up 

Shake it all up 
Burn it all down 
Tear it all up 
And turn this thing around 

OUTRO: 
Fill it all up 
Fill it all up 
Fill it all up 
Shake it all up, Shake it all up 

Fill it all up 
Fill it all up 
Fill it all up 
Shake it all up, Shake it all up 
Lets shake it all up 



Small Town 
V1: 
Life's a locomotion on a one way track 
No sense of direction no turning back 
So much time spent for nothing 
But the memories never forgotten 

CH: 
Small town crown 
Used to fit so well 
Did it break your heart  
When the curtain fell 
(Small town) 
Small town crown 

V2: 
One of these days and it won't be long 
You'll turn around find your life ain't so charmed 
You and I, been down that road 
Know how it goes there's nothing to show for the 

CH: 
Small town crown 
It fit so well (Small town) 
But the small town crowd (ran outa) 
Stories to tell 
(Small town) 
Small town crown (small town) 
Small town crown (small town) 

Small town 
Small town 
Small town 
Small town 

CH: 
Small town crown 
Used to Fit so well c 
Did it break your heart  
When the curtain fell 
(Small town) 
But the small town crowd (ran out of) 
Stories to tell (Small town) 
Small town crown (small town) 



Small town crown (small town) 

Small town 
Small town 
Small town 
Small town 

We’re Open All Night 
V1: 
Rivers of champagne and pink flamingos 
Seen every rolls-royce through a dashboard window 
Movie stars their precious cars 
I’ve touched everyone hood tires to the doors 

V2: 
Sweet breeze and the palm trees swayin 
Pretty girls, smile when they’re wavin 
Under the Hollywood Hills, I’ve got top bill 
My names up in lights and the shows always playing 

CH: 
Washing cars down on Champagne Lane 
Running lights after midnight 
No one here ever complains 
It’s paradise and we’re open all night 

V3: 
Seen the rich, and the the famous 
All the beautiful and the outragious 
Dropping names like there’s no shame 
And all you gotta do is tell them my name 

CH: 
Washing cars down on Champagne Lane 
Running lights after midnight 
No one here ever complains 
Cause it’s paradise and we’re open all night 
Champagne Lane 
Champagne Lane (We’re open all night) 



BRIDGE: 
I am not afraid of you 
No matter what you try to do 
Just searching for an opening 
We’re open for anything 

V4: 
Aneda O’lay, Buddy Grinwell Junior 
Some of Champagnes finest cleaners 
Three on, three off day and night 
Doing what it takes to serve it right 

They’ll make you laugh sing wanna dance 
All be in movies, given a chance 
Taste is sweet with the stars you’ll meet 
All getting down to the Hollywood trance 

CH: 
Washing cars down on Champagne Lane 
Burning lights after midnight 
No one here ever complains 
Cause it’s paradise and we’re open all night 
Champagne Lane 
Champagne Lane 
We’re open all night 
Champagne Lane 
Champagne Lane 
We’re open all night 

It’s paradise and we’re open all night 

Give Me Your Heart  
CH: 
Give me your heart 
Don't lock me out 
Give me your heart 
Give me your heart 
Don't lock me out 
I'll give you my heart 



V1: 
I've been out all night 
Playing that rock n roll 
I've been out all night 
Just trying to sooth my soul 

CH: 
Give me your heart 
Don't lock me out 
Give me your heart 
Give me your heart 
Don't lock me out 
I'll give you my heart 
Give me your heart (Don't lock me out) 
Give me your heart (Don't lock me out) 

V2: 
I've been out all night 
With these coyote blues 
Got me howlin' at the moon 
Like there's nothing left to lose 

CH: 
Give you my heart 
Don't lock me out 
Give you my heart 
Give me your heart 
Don't lock me out 
I'll give you my heart 

BRIDGE: 
I've been pushed out in the dark 
I'm Lonely 
Got me bleeding from my heart 
Now, you don't know me? 

CH: 
Give me your heart 
Don't lock me out 
Give me your heart 
Give me your heart 
Don't lock me out 
I'll give you my heart 
Give me your heart (Don't lock me out) 
Give me your heart (Don't lock me out) 



V3: 
I've been out all night 
Out in the cold 
Is this the end of the road 
You gotta let me know 

CH: 
Give me your heart 
Don't lock me out 
Give me your heart 
Give me your heart 
Don't lock me out 
I'll give you my heart 
Give me your heart (Don't lock me out) 
Give me your heart (Don't lock me out) 
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“The memories… never forgotten.” 
                       - Blaine John Chaney “Beej”


