
 
 

Rapper’s Delight – by Sugar Hill Gang 
3rd Verse 

 
 

I said a hip hop, 
The hippie to the hippie 

The hip hip a hop, and you don't stop, a rock it 
To the bang bang boogie, say up jump the boogie, 

To the rhythm of the boogie, the beat. 
A Skiddleebebop, we rock, scooby doo, 
And guess what, America, we love you 

'Cos you rocked and a rolled with so much soul, 
You could rock 'til a hundred and one years old. 

I don't mean to brag, I don't mean to boast, 
But we like hot butter on our breakfast toast 

Rock it up, Baby Bubba! 
Baby Bubba to the boogie da bang bang da boogie 

To the beat, beat, it's unique 
Come on everybody and dance to the beat 


