Boots Boots Baby (done to Vanilla Ice’s Ice Ice Baby)
Lyrics by Kate Hadley
Dedicated to River City Sound and Joan “Boots” Boutilier (Best. Director. Ever.)

BOOTS BOOTS BABY
BOOTS BOOTS BABY

All right stop

Now gather ‘round and listen

R.C.S. got a brand new ambition

Bringing you our way with a song

With a flow and a resonance all night long
River City Sound

Yo — we’re the best

Give us a shot and we’ll show all the rest
Ringin’ the chords like we know that we can do
Taking the stage, making our dreams come true
Slammin’, musical, and witty

We’re taking our sound to the Emerald City
Deadly with the barbershop harmony
Anything less than the best is a felony

Hear it and know it

We’re going all the way

Aimin’ for A grade, ‘cause we don’t play

Give us any melody and we’ll sing it

Four part harmony, you know we can ring it

BOOTS BOOTS BABY

CAUSE WE GOT BOOTS BOOTS BABY
CAUSE WE GOT BOOTS BOOTS BABY
CAUSE WE GOT BOOTS BOOTS BABY

Tenor Queen from the fly Four Bettys

Joan Boutiliet’s getting all of us ready

To hit the international stage for the first time
Small but mighty — gonna smoke ‘em all big time
Knowing we are in the zone

We go crazy when we hear that overtone

And break out with the proper phonation

No one can outdo our enunciation

Hard work, and we’ve paid our dues

With leads so chill that they ice other crews
Baris and basses got a sound that is so phat
AND THE TENORS?

Tenors are all that



Mad props to the coaches we’ve seen

Jim Arns jumpin’ round like a Mexican bean
D. Huber’s dope, y’all

And Bootsie’s b.f.f. - RENEE PORZEL!
Helped us to amaze the crowd

You know we’re gonna make Region Deuce-Deuce proud
BOO-YAH

And you know that we will

Wear the fusil and black

Bringing all of our skills

Ready with the lashes and sequins

Wear the all-in-one to keep the belly in

Old Songs is the ballad, “G”

Uptune is Changes — it’s a medley
Res’nance is the key of course

Lift the soft palate and good breath support
Vowel to vowel, keep it smooth and intact
Bring it home on the stomp with dynamics exact
We’re on the scene

You know what I mean?

Run our set like an oiled machine

Give us any melody and we’ll sing it

Four part harmony, you know we can ring it

BOOTS BOOTS BABY

CAUSE WE GOT BOOTS BOOTS BABY
CAUSE WE GOT BOOTS BOOTS BABY
CAUSE WE GOT BOOTS BOOTS BABY

Take heed, cause we are ready to go in

And rock the Sea-town, in case you didn’t know it
Singing at Seattle’s Key Arena

Bringing a groove like they’ve never seen

Cause our sound’s like a virtual wall

Bound to make the other choruses fall
Expression is fresh so you can get the whole concept
The music’s hype

And then you just witness

That the faces got character, the choreo’s sick
And we bust with the showmanship, so good

All the judges say Damn!

River City Sound is the best in the land

Back to Rockford after doin’ our thing

Wearing all that Harmony Achievement bling
Give us any melody and we’ll sing it

Four part harmony: Yeah, we’ll bring it



BOOTS BOOTS BABY

CAUSE WE GOT BOOTS BOOTS BABY
CAUSE WE GOT BOOTS BOOTS BABY
CAUSE WE GOT BOOTS BOOTS BABY
CAUSE WE GOT BOOTS

Yo, we’re outta here...Word to Sweet Adelines!



