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                         Bop Goes the Speaker 

Written by Ashli St. Armant 
​ ​ ​ ​  

 
 
All the around the world you know  
That music touches people​
But they ain’t never heard it this dope  
Bop goes the speaker 
 
Bop goes the speaker and the speaker goes bop  
Bop, bop goes the speaker and the speaker goes bop 
Bop goes the speaker and the speaker goes bop 
Bop, bop goes the speaker and the speaker goes bop 
​ ​ ​ ​ ​ ​  
Bop goes the speaker and the speaker goes bop​
All around the world and all around the clock​
You get it in your dome and the body just rocks​
The people hear the bop and then the boppin don’t stop  



They’re boppin’ in Columbia, Bali, Cameroon 
​ ​ ​ ​ ​ ​  
They’re boppin’ in there kitchen and they’re boppin in their rooms  
Go out to the street, you’re gonna here this tune​
Grab a satellite, I’m gonna send it to the moon 
The people wanna know, “What makes a bop bop?”  
I say, “You gonna know, oh when the beat drop” 
​ ​ ​ ​ ​ ​  
All around the world, let’s go! Callin’ all you people 
Turn it on and turn it up​
Bop goes the speaker 
​ ​ ​ ​ ​ ​  
Let me see you do your thang DJ drop the needle​
Ready, steady, here we go Bop, bop bop, bop, bop, bop 
​ ​ ​ ​ ​ ​  
Bop goes the speaker and the speaker goes bop Bop, bop goes the speaker and the speaker 
goes bop Bop goes the speaker and the speaker goes bop Bop, bop goes the speaker and the 
speaker goes bop 
​ ​ ​ ​ ​ ​  
That bop is gonna getcha til you feel it in your bones  
Wake up in the morning, won’t leave you alone  
Why you tryna fight it? Bettah bring it on home​
And give it to somebody so you never bop alone  
Cuz the bop’s gonna bring us all together again 
​ ​ ​ ​ ​  
Everybody’s gonna bop from beginning to end​
To the top, do the rock, do the worm to the ground 
Do they way you wanna do it when they do it in your town  
The people wanna know, “What makes a bop bop?”​
I say, “You gonna know, oh when the beat drop” 
​ ​ ​ ​ ​ ​  
All around the world, let’s go! Callin’ all you people​
Turn it on and turn it up​
Bop goes the speaker 
​ ​ ​ ​ ​ ​  
Let me see you do your thang DJ drop the needle​
Ready, steady, here we go Bop, bop bop, bop, bop, bop 
​ ​ ​ ​ ​ ​  
[Spoken:] Okay! Everybody out there We want you to try this next part, We believe in you 
​ ​ ​ ​ ​ ​  
Bop goes the speaker and the speaker goes bop​
Bop, bop goes the speaker and the speaker goes bopty  
Bopty bop speaker and the speaker goes bop​
Bop, bop bop, bop, bop, bop 



​ ​ ​ ​ ​ ​  
Bop goes the speaker and the speaker goes bop​
Bop, bop goes the speaker and the speaker goes bopty  
Bopty bop speaker and the speaker goes bop​
Bop, bop bop, bop, bop, bop 
​ ​ ​ ​ ​ ​  
The people wanna know, “What makes a bop bop?”  
I say, “You gonna know, oh when the beat drop” 
​ ​ ​ ​ ​ ​  
All around the world, let’s go! Callin’ all you people​
Turn it on and turn it up 
Bop goes the speaker 
​ ​ ​ ​ ​ ​  
Let me see you do your thang DJ drop the needle​
Ready, steady, here we go Bop goes the speaker 
​   

 



Window Seat 
Written by Ashli St. Armant 

​ ​ ​ ​  

 
​ ​ ​ ​ ​ ​  
Take me for a ride in an aeroplane​
Just touched down, let’s go again​
Cuz there is nothing like that flyin feelin  
Now matter where we go, I’m ready 
​ ​ ​ ​ ​ ​  
I got my backpack, my pillow too​
Headphones, playlist on cue​
Going straight to row 13A​
Cuz they got them li’l snacks, and drinks and tea  
Matter fact, might watch a movie 
Hurry up, they’re calling our names, yeah-ah 
​ ​ ​ ​ ​ ​  
Take me to my window seat  
Everybody’s waiting on me  
Lifting off in 1, 2, 3​
I’m comfortable, yeah  



Mountain high, now take it in  
This is where the fun begins  
Captain let the engines spin  
I’m comfortable yeah, yeah 
​ ​ ​ ​ ​ ​  
Martin had a dream, I’m living in it​
Betcha can’t believe the places I’ve been  
But every time we ago, something inside me  
Takes me back to where I’m from 
​ ​ ​ ​ ​ ​  
So I grab my iPad for playin’ games​
Water bottle cuz you gotta hydrate​
Shoes off, there’s no other way​
And from the window and through the clouds  
Down below, I see my house 
Next destination is home, yeah, yeah 
​ ​ ​ ​ ​ ​  
ake me to my window seat  
Everybody’s waiting on me  
Lifting off in 1, 2, 3​
I’m comfortable, yeah  
Mountain high, now take it in  
This is where the fun begins  
Captain let the engines spin  
I’m comfortable yeah, yeah 
 
​ ​ ​ ​ ​  
​ ​ ​ ​  
​ ​ ​  
​ ​  
​   



 

Dreaming Loud 
Written by Ashli St. Armant 

 

 
 

Every night the sun goes down  
Sky is full of twinkle lights​
I jump right into my bed​
You don’t have to tell me twice I got my pil-low​ ​ ​ ​ ​ ​  
I know just where I’ll go​
Time to say goodnight, time to say goodnight 
​ ​ ​ ​ ​ ​  
Right away I close my eyes, right away I go to sleep  
Right away I teleport to another frequency​
Inside my mi-ind where I design​
An orchestration of imagination 
​ ​ ​ ​ ​ ​  



Dreamin’​
Don’t wake me cuz I’m dreamin’ loud​
I’m dreaming ‘bout the places I’ll go that I don’t even know  
The person I’ll be that I can’t even see​
Dreamin’​
Don’t wake me cuz I’m dreamin’ loud​
Oh even if I float up high​
Right up to Cloud Nine​
Don’t bring me down, no-oh​
I’m dreamin’ loud 
​ ​ ​ ​ ​ ​  
Everyday I take some time​
Take a little look around​
Everyday I realize​
Every sight and every sound on the radio, yeah every song I know  
Started with a dream, it started with dream 
​ ​ ​ ​ ​ ​  
No it’s not a waste of time  
Building castles in the sand  
Picture all your wildest dreams  
In the palm of your hand 
​ ​ ​ ​ ​ ​  
It’s not impossible​
It’s kind of magical​
That any dream can turn into reality 
​ ​ ​ ​ ​ ​  
Dreamin’​
Don’t wake me cuz I’m dreamin’ loud​
I’m dreaming ‘bout the places I’ll go that I don’t even know  
The person I’ll be that I can’t even see​
Dreamin’​
Don’t wake me cuz I’m dreamin’ loud​
Oh even if I float up high​
Right up to Cloud Nine​
Don’t bring me down, no-oh​
I’m dreamin’ loud 
​ ​ ​ ​ ​ ​  
I’m dreamin’ loud​
I’m dreamin’ loud, woah-oh​
I’m dreamin’ loud​
Don’t you bring me down , no-oh, I - I’m... 
​ ​ ​ ​ ​ ​  



Dreamin’​
Don’t wake me cuz I’m dreamin’ loud​
I’m dreaming ‘bout the places I’ll go that I don’t even know  
The person I’ll be that I can’t even see​
Dreamin’​
Don’t wake me cuz I’m dreamin’ loud​
Oh even if I float up high​
Right up to Cloud Nine​
Don’t bring me down, no-oh​
I’m dreamin’ loud 
 
​ ​ ​ ​ ​  
​ ​ ​ ​  
​ ​ ​  
​ ​  

​   



Supah Dupah 
Written by Ashli St. Armant 

 

 
 
Kamden Boy in the house  
Kyra Boo in the house  
KB Family in the house  
We supah dupah yall 
​ ​ ​ ​ ​ ​  
Well this is a story, straight out a comic book 
I used to turn the pages, they would leave me kinda shook, Wow 
Wish I could save the whole world from trouble​
Throw on a cape and be there on the double 
​ ​ ​ ​ ​ ​  
What if I could grow to a supah dupah SIZE??​
And shoot laser beamies with my supah dupah eyes, Pyoom!  
Looked in the mirror, it was really out the blue​
I realized that I could be a superhuman too! 
​ ​ ​ ​ ​ ​  



I am strong, brains galore​
Need some help? Say no more  
Wee-oo wee-oo wee-oo wee-oo​
Like a flash a superhero at your door 
​ ​ ​ ​ ​ ​  
Danger? Don't worry, just call my name  
I’m already on my way​
To save the day​
Because I’m SUPAH DUPAH 
​ ​ ​ ​ ​ ​  
People say​
All heroes don’t wear a cape​
I’m wearing mine just in case, because I’m...  
Because I’m SUPAH DUPAH 
​ ​ ​ ​ ​ ​  
I keep my eyes peeled for potential of a hazard​
Cuz any little hazard could turn into disaster, BOOM!  
Yeah danger lurking just around the corner​
But Supah Dupah gonna fix it for ya 
​ ​ ​ ​ ​ ​  
Bullies out to get cha? I’mma walk you through the hall​
Bout to lose your balance, Imma catch you ‘fore you fall, ZOINK! 
And everytime a tiny little kitten’s in a tree 
Ya best believe the hero that they gonna call is ME! 
​ ​ ​ ​ ​ ​  
I am brave, ask around​
Need some help? [Shouted:] What’s that sound?  
Wee-oo wee-oo wee-oo wee-oo​
Look out, get down, superhero in your town 
​ ​ ​ ​ ​ ​  
Danger? Don't worry, just call my name  
I’m already on my way​
To save the day​
Because I’m SUPAH DUPAH 
People say​
All heroes don’t wear a cape​
I’m wearing mine just in case, because I’m...  
Because I’m SUPAH DUPAH 
​ ​ ​ ​ ​ ​  
Look out! Look out! Whiz! Bang! Pow! Zap! Ka-Boom! 
​ ​ ​ ​ ​ ​  
 Danger? Don't worry, just call my name I’m already on my way​
 To save the day​
 Because I’m SUPAH DUPAH 



​ ​ ​ ​ ​ ​  
Danger? Don't worry, just call my name  
I’m already on my way​
To save the day​
Because I’m SUPAH DUPAH 
People say​
All heroes don’t wear a cape​
I’m wearing mine just in case, because I’m...  
Because I’m SUPAH DUPAH 
 

​   



I Can I Can 
Written by Ashli St. Armant 

 

 
​ ​ ​  
It’d be so easy for a caterpillar  
To crawl around all day​
And wonder why​
He had this feeling 
​ ​ ​ ​ ​ ​  
If he had the chance​
Maybe, one day, he could take off and fly 
​ ​ ​ ​ ​ ​  
It’d be so easy just to stay the same  
Never do hard things​
And never try​
But then I’d never know 
​ ​ ​ ​ ​ ​  
What it feels like​
To take off the training wheels and go for a ride 



​ ​ ​ ​ ​ ​  
Feels like I can’t do it​
Too hard, I can’t do it​
I wanna say I can’t but​
I can, I can, I can , I can  
Feels like I can’t do it​
Too hard, I can’t do it​
But in my heart I know I can I know I can 
​ ​ ​ ​ ​ ​  
Life is a game, I came to play​
Can’t win alone​
But with my friends​
All around me, shouting “You can do it!”  
Yeah, I can feel it 
I’m gonna win! 
​ ​ ​ ​ ​ ​  
Feels like I can’t do it​
Too hard, I can’t do it 
I wanna say I can’t but​
I can, I can, I can , I can  
Feels like I can’t do it​
Too hard, I can’t do it​
But in my heart I know I can I can​
Feels like I can’t do it​
Too hard, I can’t do it​
I wanna say I can’t but​
I can, I can, I can , I can 
​ ​ ​ ​ ​  
Feels like I can’t do it​
Too hard, I can’t do it​
But in my heart I know I can I know I can 
​ ​ ​ ​ ​ ​  
I can​
Forget about my thoughts and focus on my heart I can​
Remember that the only way to finish is to start  
Then first step, second step, third step, go! 
​ ​ ​ ​ ​ ​  
It’d be so easy​
For a little star​
To think she’s not enough​
And fade away​
But when you’re shining, everything gets brighter You’re the brightest star in our galaxy​
Oh your golden light is leading the way​



 For all the other stars to shine, shine, shine​
 And together, we’ll light up the sky 
​ ​ ​ ​ ​  
​ ​ ​ ​  

​ ​ ​  
​ ​  

​   



Lights On, Camera’s Up 
Written by Ashli St. Armant 

 
 
​  
Lights on, cameras up Lights on, cameras up 
Kamden Boy​
Kyra Boo​
Action, quiet on the set! 
​ ​ ​ ​ ​ ​  
New shot, new world​
Wonder who I’m gonna be today, [“We need you in wardrobe!] uh-huh  
On set, on cue​
Wouldn’t have it any other way, [“Places, people!”] uh-huh 
​ ​ ​ ​ ​ ​  
Director’s yellin’ action  
We’re gonna make it happen  
Been dancing, singing, actin’  
Since I was brand new 
​ ​ ​ ​ ​ ​  
That’s how my daddy raised me  



The skills my mama gave me  
Watch! 
​ ​ ​ ​ ​ ​  
[“Ready for your close up?”] 
Three, two, one... rollin’! 
​ ​ ​ ​ ​ ​  
Lights on, cameras up  
Lights on, cameras up  
Lights on, cameras up  
Lights on, cameras up  
Lights on, cameras up  
Lights on, cameras up 
​ ​ ​ ​ ​ ​  
Okay, please slate your name​
And tell us a little bit about yourself 
​ ​ ​ ​ ​ ​  
I’m Kyra, and I’m not even a teen  
But I know I love to sing 
And I live for the screen 
​ ​ ​ ​ ​ ​  
I’m Kam, and I love being on set  
Time for a sound check?​ ​ ​ ​ ​  
Hold on, gimme a sec 
​ ​ ​ ​ ​ ​  
KB! At home or in LA​
Making movie magic with the family  
[So, which project is your fave?]  
There’s just too many to name! 
​ ​ ​ ​ ​ ​  
Take one, take two​
We know what it takes to get it done, [“Give us one more!”] uh-huh [“Yes!]  
All together, making dreams​
Always gotta have a little fun, [“Now growl!”] Rawrr! 
​ ​ ​ ​ ​ ​  
I’ll be your superhero​
Your cowgirl set in Reno​
Just say the word and we know  
I’m gonna hit the mark 
​ ​ ​ ​ ​ ​  
That’s how my daddy raised me  
The skills my mama gave me Watch! 
[“Ready for your close up?”]​ ​ ​ ​ ​ ​  
Three, two, one... rollin’! 
​ ​ ​ ​ ​ ​  



Lights on, cameras up  
Lights on, cameras up  
Lights on, cameras up  
Lights on, cameras up  
Lights on, cameras up  
Lights on, cameras up 
​ ​ ​ ​ ​ ​  
Kamden Boy​
Kyra Boo​
Action, quiet on the set! 
​ ​ ​ ​ ​  

​ ​ ​ ​  
​ ​ ​  

​ ​  
​   

 



Truth About Unicorns 
Written by Ashli St. Armant 

 

 
 
The thing about unicorns  
They’re purple and pink​
And rainbow and sparkly​
The thing about unicorns  
They’re strong, but they’re kind Magical, trustworthy 
​ ​ ​ ​ ​ ​  
A unicorn is just like a horse, but only genetically so  
‘Cause the thing about unicorns​
Is, they can fly up to the sky​
And they they’re all unique 
Special and unique like me 
​ ​ ​ ​ ​ ​ ​ ​ ​  
No, no that’s not right​
The truth about unicorns 



Is they aren’t real, but Santa is, so maybe?​
The truth about unicorns​
 Is they aren’t all pink​
 Like mine would be blue and green​
 With a giant gold horn​
 That makes him ferocious and wild​
 But the truth about unicorns​
 Yeah, they can fly​
 Way, way up high​
 And they are unique, special and unique like me! 
​ ​ ​ ​ ​ ​  
Their horns are made of rainbows​
That make up other rainbows in the sky On sunny days 
​ ​ ​ ​ ​  
No! Their horns are made of gold with The power of invisibility​
To hide and play 
​ ​ ​ ​ ​  
I’d keep mine in the backyard and she would be my best friend I’d keep mine in the house and 
we’d eat snacks in the kitchen 
​ ​ ​  
When nobody was looking 
We take our unicorns out for a ride 
​ ​ ​ ​  
The truth about unicorns​
Is they can be artists, or leaders, or engineers​ ​ ​ ​  
The truth about unicorns​
Is some have long hair, and others have floppy ears​​ ​ ​  
Every single unicorn is perfectly different, it’s true  
The truth about unicorns is they are unique  
Special and unique 
​ ​ ​ ​ ​  
Yeah, they are you unique  
They’re weird, and unique​ ​ ​ ​  
Perfect and unique Like you​ ​ ​ ​ ​  
No, Like you​ ​ ​ ​ ​  
Like you!​
​ ​ ​ ​ ​  
​ ​ ​ ​  

​ ​ ​  
​ ​  

​   



The Whole Family 
Written by Ashli St. Armant 

 

 
​ ​ ​ ​  
The whole family’s here!​
Get down (get down), get down (get down)  
Get down (get down), get down (get down)  
The whole family’s here!​
Get down (get down), get down (get down)  
Get down (get down), get down (get down)  
The whole family’s here!​
Get down (get down), get down (get down)  
Get down (get down), get down (get down)  
I said the whole family’s here!​
Get down (get down), get down (get down)  
Get down (get down), get down (get down) 
​ ​ ​ ​ ​ ​  
I got fam, so I got hope​
Yeah, I got love and I soul​



Everything I need (Fam, fam!)​
 I got everything I need (Fam, fam!)​
 Bet your fam don’t look like mine​
 But when you get together, do you have a good time? It ain’t gotta be by blood​
 As long as there’s love, that’s enough, because... 
​ ​ ​ ​ ​ ​  
The whole family’s here!​
Get down (get down), get down (get down)  
Get down (get down), get down (get down)  
The whole family’s here!​
Get down (get down), get down (get down)  
Get down (get down), get down (get down)  
The whole family’s here!​
Get down (get down), get down (get down)  
Get down (get down), get down (get down)  
I said the whole family’s here!​
Get down (get down), get down (get down)  
Get down (get down), get down (get down) 
​ ​ ​ ​ ​ ​  
Knock, knock​
Open the door, who do I see​
My whole fam is waiting for me​
To get down (Fam, fam!)​
Yeah, we bout to get down (Fam, fam!)  
Cuz every fam’s a special blend  
Cousins, aunties, neighbors and friends  
I ain’t even gotta get dressed​
They love me how I am​
And that’s the best! Come on... 
 
The whole family’s here!​
Get down (get down), get down (get down)  
Get down (get down), get down (get down)  
The whole family’s here!​
Get down (get down), get down (get down)  
Get down (get down), get down (get down)  
The whole family’s here!​
Get down (get down), get down (get down)  
Get down (get down), get down (get down)  
I said the whole family’s here!​
Get down (get down), get down (get down)  
Get down (get down), get down (get down) 
 



I got fam, so I got hope​
Yeah, I got love and I soul​
 Everything I need (Fam, fam!)​
 I got everything I need (Fam, fam!)​
 Bet your fam don’t look like mine​
 But when you get together, do you have a good time? It ain’t gotta be by blood​
 As long as there’s love, that’s enough, because... 
​ ​ ​ ​ ​ ​  
The whole family’s here!​
Get down (get down), get down (get down)  
Get down (get down), get down (get down)  
The whole family’s here!​
Get down (get down), get down (get down)  
Get down (get down), get down (get down)  
The whole family’s here!​
Get down (get down), get down (get down)  
Get down (get down), get down (get down)  
I said the whole family’s here!​
Get down (get down), get down (get down)  
Get down (get down), get down (get down) 
 
​ ​ ​  
​ ​  

​   



Shake It Up 
Written by Ashli St. Armant 

 

 
​ ​  
Shake it, shake it, shake it up?  
(Shake it, shake it, shake it up)  
Shake it, shake it, shake it up?  
(Shake it, shake it, shake it up)  
Shake it, shake it, shake it up?  
(Shake it, shake it, shake it up)  
Shake it, shake it, shake it up?  
(Shake-a Shake-a) 
​ ​ ​ ​ ​ ​  
If you’re always wearing green, well, why not try some blue?  
If you always walk alone then why not go with two​
Think your day is BORING? Here’s what you can do​
Wake up in the MORNING - shake it up boo-boo! 
​ ​ ​ ​ ​ ​  
Shake it, shake it, shake it up?  
(Shake it, shake it, shake it up)  
Shake it, shake it, shake it up?  
(Shake it, shake it, shake it up)  



Shake it, shake it, shake it up?  
(Shake it, shake it, shake it up)  
Shake it, shake it, shake it up?  
(Shake-a Shake-a) 
​ ​ ​ ​  
Woo!​
Send your (mente/noggin) on a mission​
Let the juices flow​
Shoo!​
Do something’s a little different​
Let’s see how it goes​
You tend to do the same thing (over and over again) It’s time to ride a new train -“Okay! 
​ ​ ​ ​ ​ ​ ​ ​ ​ ​ ​ ​  
Yeah! You could... 
Shake up your life, make it a game  
Shake your style, shake up your name  
Shake up the way you do everythang​
I guarantee that you won’t be the same  
Take it from me, you’re gonna see 
Every day has a new flavor​
Boring old days? They’re in the past!  
I gotta go, see you laterrrrr 

 



Popsicle 
Written by Ashli St. Armant 

 

 
 

​  ​ ​  ​ ​  
All I need is a popsicle 
Why don’t you give me a popsicle 
Straight from the freezer (popsicle)  
I’m a believer in a popsicle 
​ ​ ​ ​ ​ ​  
In the morning​
In the evening​
When it's warm and When it’s freezing​
I ain’t lying​
When I’m crying​
All I need is a​
Won't you give me a .... 
​ ​ ​ ​ ​ ​  
Popsicle A popsicle 
​ ​ ​ ​ ​ ​  



We don’t see eye to eye (popsicle)  
Why do we always fight (popsicle)  
Might be another way (popsicle)  
To say what we need to say 
​ ​ ​ ​ ​ ​  
Let me get you a popsicle  
A little sweet treat​
I know you’re hurting 
Please believe me 
I know you’re mad now  
A little cool down​
Will make it better 
If you let it 
​ ​ ​ ​ ​ ​  
Popsicle A popsicle 
​ ​ ​ ​ ​ ​ ​ ​ ​ ​ ​ ​  
These hard times we’re having  
Just need some understanding  
And like I always say​
Be sweet! It goes a long way! 
​ ​ ​ ​ ​  
Everybody​
Round the world now​
All together​
Til the sun’s down​
We gotta listen​
To what we’re missin’ Instead tearin’ apart​
We gotta melt these hearts Just a popsicle..... 
​ ​ ​ ​ ​ ​  
Be sweet! It goes a long way! 
​ ​ ​ ​ ​  
​ ​ ​ ​  
​ ​ ​  
​ ​  
​   



Contact Info 



KAMDENBOY & KYRABOO 
 

 

CONTACT INFO 
 

ALL INQUIRIES TO: 
 

KRISTY JOHNSON 
KBMediaent@gmail.com 

 


	Liner Notes 
	KAMDENBOY & KYRABOO 
	 
	by 
	 
	PRODUCTION CREDITS​​​ 
	Ashli St. Armant (Jazzy Ash) 
	Andrew Barkan & Polly Hall (Andrew & Polly) 

	ALBUM CREDITS​​​ 
	  
	Lyric Book 
	1.​Bop Goes the Speaker | 2. Window Seat | 
	 
	                         Bop Goes the Speaker 

	Contact Info 
	KAMDENBOY & KYRABOO 
	 
	 
	ALL INQUIRIES TO: 

