
IT’S GOING ON SATURDAY 
 

Well, it’s going on Saturday, why don’t we get away Darling 
Yes, it’s going on Saturday, why don’t we get away now 

Oh, love me, take me on your train and love me 
Because it’s going on Saturday, why don’t we get away now 
Well, we could rent a car and drive up through New England 

Or we could take a plane and fly to San Rafael 
Or we could buy a boat and sail it to Bermuda 
Or we can ride your railroad all the way to hell 

Going on Saturday, why don’t we get away 
It’s going on Saturday, why don’t we get away? 

It’s going on Saturday, why don’t we get away now 
 

Well, I would not need a thing more 
If I could come aboard darling 

No I would not need a thing more 
If I could come aboard now 

 
First chorus/Instrumental 

 
Buy a boat, sail it to Bermuda 
Take a plane, fly to San Rafael 

Rent a car, drive up through New England 
Or we can ride your railroad all the way to hell 

 
First verse 


