Best of Broadway 4 – Track Listings
1.
SEIZE THE DAY – Girl Vocal version




5:18

(Newsies - Disney)
2.
SEIZE THE DAY – Male Vocal version



5:18


(Newsies - Disney)

3.
BLESS OUR SHOW





3:02

(Sister Act the Musical)
4.
JUNE BRIDE 






3:06

(Seven Brides for Seven Brothers)
5. 
EASY STREET






3:24

(Annie)
6.
YOU THERE IN THE BACK ROW




3:00

(13 Days to Broadway)

7.
DAMES – Male vocal (Forty Second Street)



 3:17

Girls exercise routine omitted
8.
IF THE TABLES WERE TURNED




2:35

(A Little Princess)
9.
I CAN DO THAT – extended GIRL vocal version


2:30

(A Chorus Line)
10.
I CAN DO THAT – extended MALE vocal version


2:30


(A Chorus Line)
11.
FABULOUS BABY






3:35

(Sister Act the Musical)
12.
WE GOT ANNIE




 

2:24

(Annie)
13.
I WANNA BE A ROCKETTE





3:10

(Seesaw)

14.
STEP IN TIME – Shortened Broadway Stage version


5:57

(Mary Poppins)

NOTE: For some titles there are shorter versions available to download from www.TheatreMusicShop.com

Best of Broadway 4 – Song Sheet
Please scroll down to next page
1. 2. Seize the Day (Newsies) 5:18

Lyrics by Jack Feldman
    Music by Alan Menken

Intro 2 bars

DAVEY
Now is the time to seize the day
Stare down the odds and seize the day
Minute by minute that's how you win it
We will find a way
But let us seize the day


Courage cannot erase our fear
Courage is when we face our fear
Tell those with power safe in their tower
We will not obey!


DAVEY & JACK
Behold the brave battalion that stands side by side
Too few in number and too proud to hide
Then say to the others who did not follow through
You're still our brothers, and we will fight for you


DAVEY, JACK, and CRUTCHIE
Now is the time to seize the day
Stare down the odds and seize the day
NEWSIES
Once we've begun
If we stand as one
Someday becomes somehow
And a prayer becomes a vow
JACK
And this strike starts right damn now!

(into rock beat)


DAVEY
Now is the time to seize the day
NEWSIES
Now is the time to seize the day
DAVEY
Answer the call and don't delay
NEWSIES
Answer the call and don't delay
DAVEY & NEWSIES
Wrongs will be righted
If we're united
Let us seize the day


JACK
Now let 'em hear it loud and clear
NEWSIES
Now let 'em hear it loud and clear
JACK
Like it or not we're drawing near
NEWSIES
Like it or not we're drawing near
JACK & NEWSIES
Proud and defiant
We'll slay the giant
Judgement day is here


Houston to Harlem, look what's begun
One for all and all for one!
Strike! Strike! Strike! Strike! Strike! Strike!
Oh! Strike!

(DANCE - 2 bars drum intro + 16 bars + 2 bars  + 16 bars  + 2 bars  + 8 bars)


Now is the time to seize the day
They're gonna see there's hell to pay
Nothing can break us
No one can make us quit before we're done
One for all and all for
One for all and all for
One for all and all 

For one!
3. Bless Our Show (Sister Act the Musical) 3:02
Lyrics by Glenn Slater     Music by Alan Menken

DELORIS:
Bless our show,
bless our music,
Bless the songs we’re gonna sing.
Bless the stage that we’ll stand on
when we stand and do our thing.
Bless each line, every number,
all the steps that we’ve rehearsed.
And allow us, somehow to be great,
at the worst.
Bless each note,
and each lyric,
help us try to stay on key.
Bless the lights
and the soundboard,
bless our choreography.
From the top of the downbeat
'till the final curtain call -
Bless the day,
bless our show,
bless it all!

[Well that’s our prayer everybody, good night and God bless!]

MARY PATRICK:
No, no, no, no, no, wait, Mary Clarance! Wait!
There’s still so much more to pray for!

DELORIS:
Well, what'dI leave out?
I blessed the soundboard for Chrissakes!

MARY PATRICK:
Bless our props!

MARY WILIGIS:
Bless our costumes!

MARY ROBERT:
Give our sequins extra glitz!

MARY KIARA:
Bless our moves!
Make ‘em killer!

MARY LAZARUS:
Let us nail the funky bits!

MARY ALBAN:
Bless our vibe!

MARY KATERI:
Give us mojo!

MARY JOSEPHAT/MARY EMEBERT:
Help our booties shake on cue!

DELORIS:
Let us rest when we’re stressed,
so our best shines through!

NUNS:
Bless our riffs and arrangements!
Let our solos truly rock!

MARY ROBERT:
Help us tear up the sucker,
'till they hear us down the block!

NUNS:
Let us lay down the boogie
'till its bouncing wall to wall!

SOME NUNS:
Bless our mics!

OTHER NUNS:
Bless our amps!

ALL NUNS:
Bless it all!
Let our voices gleam and glisten!
Grant us strength to sing our best!
And let all of those who listen
feel they too are truly blessed!

(INSTRUMENTAL)

DELORIS:
Bless our love and our friendship,
may it somehow be enough.
Most of all, keep us smiling
while we’re strutting all our stuff.
Let us lift one another
'till the spirits fill the hall.

MARY ADELARD:
Bless the beat!

MARY LAZARUS:
Bless the base!

MARY PATRICK:
Bless each person in the place!

MARY MIGUEL:
Bless the footlights!

MARY TIMOLOUS:
Bless the spotlights!

MARY LEZIN:
Let 'em light up every face!

MARY GENISIUS/MARY MIGUEL/MARY JOSEPHAT/MARY CECELIA:
Bless our hearts!

MARY LEZIN/MARY PETROC/MARY KATERI/MARY WILIGIS:
Bless our souls!

DELORIS
Bless our song!

NUNS:
Bless our song!

ALL NUNS:
Bless our church!
Bless our sisters!
Bless our show!
4. June Bride (Seven Brides for Seven Brothers) 3:06

Words by Johnny Mercer
Music by Gene de Paul

(Film version)
Intro (Brides talking)
Oh they say when you marry in June 
You're a bride all your life, 
And the bridegroom who marries in June 
Gets a sweetheart for a wife, 
Winter weddings can be gay 
Like a Christmas holiday, 
But the June bride hears a song 
Of a spring that lasts all summer long, 
By the light of the silvery moon, 
Home you ride, side by side, 
With the echo of Mendelson's tune 
In your hearts as you ride, 
For they say when you marry in June 
You will always be a bride. 


The day a maiden marries is the day she carries through the years, 
The church is full of flowers, bridal showers en passé,
The groom's waiting at the altar, here comes the bride, 
They're each promising to love and obey, 
Best man is celebrating, every bridesmaid waiting just to see 
Which one of them will catch the wedding bouquet. 

DANCE  (48 bars waltz time)


For they say when you marry in June 
You will always, 
Always
Be a bride. 

5. Easy Street (Annie) 3:24

Lyrics by Martin Charnin       Music by Charles Strouse
2 bars intro


[ROOSTER]
I remember the way 
Our sainted mother 
Would sit and croon us 
Her lullaby 

[MISS HANNIGAN]
She'd say, kids, there's a place 
That's like no other 
You got to get there before you die 

[ROOSTER]
You don't get there 
By playing from the rule book 

[MISS HANNIGAN]
You stack the ages 

[ROOSTER]
You load the dice 

[MISS HANNIGAN AND ROOSTER]
Mother dear 
Oh, we know you're down there listening -- 
How can we follow 
Your sweet 
Advice 
To 

[ROOSTER]
Easy street 
Easy street 
Where you sleep till noon 

[MISS HANNIGAN]
Yeah, yeah, yeah 

[ROOSTER AND MISS HANNIGAN]
She'd repeat 
Easy street 
Better get there soon. 

[ROOSTER, MISS HANNIGAN, AND LILY]
Easy street 
Easy street 
Where the rich folks play 
Yeah, yeah, yeah 
Move them feet 

[MISS HANNIGAN]
Move them ever-lovin' feet 

[ROOSTER, MISS HANNIGAN, AND LILY]
To easy street 

[MISS HANNIGAN]
Easy street 

[ROOSTER, MISS HANNIGAN, AND LILY] 
When you get there stay 

[ROOSTER]
It ain't fair 
How we scrounge
For three of four bucks 
While she gets 
Warbucks 

[MISS HANNIGAN]
The little brat! 
It ain't fair this here life 
Is drivin' me nuts! 
While we get peanuts 
She's livin' fat! 

[ROOSTER]
Maybe she holds the key 
That little lady 

[MISS HANNIGAN]
To gettin' more bucks 

[ROOSTER]
Instead of less 
Maybe we fix the game 
With something shady 

[LILY]
Where does that put us? 

[MISS HANNIGAN]
Oh, tell her. 

[ROOSTER, MISS HANNIGAN, AND LILY]
Yes! 

Easy street 
Easy street 
Annie is the key 
Yes sirree 
Yes sirree 
Yes sirree 

Yeah!

(Instrumental 4 bars)


Easy street 
Easy street 
That's where we're gonna --
Be!

6. You There in the Back Row (13 Days to Broadway) 3:00

Lyrics by Barbara Fried
Music by Cy Coleman

As sung by Liz Callaway – Arrgt. by Brad Haak

Intro 4 bars

(verse)

Win some, Lose some
Left with hope in tatters
This time, next time only one thing matters
Keep on going, spotlights music playing,
You will see me, trying, hoping, praying

(chorus)
You there in the back row
Love me, when I sing my song
Hear me, loud and clear and strong
Tell me that you need those dreams I bring you,
Take these words I sing you
Show me I’m not wrong
Reach out through the shadows
Your hand taking hold of mine
Touch me, light my life with sunshine
Need me, can’t you see how I need you
Dreaming’s what I do
Show me dreams come true
You there in the back row
Want me

Watch me, sing my song for you.

(4 bars instrumental)


Touch me light my life with sunshine
Need me:  can’t you see how I need you
Dreaming’s what I do
Show me dreams come true

(change key – 1 semitone up)


You there in the back row
Want me,

Watch me, sing my song …………

For you…………

7. Dames (Forty-Second Street 1980 cast version) 3:17

Lyrics by Al Dubin

Music by Harry Warren

[Billy]

(verse)
Who writes the words and music 
For all the girly shows? 
No one cares, and no one knows. 
Who is the handsome hero
Some villain always frames?
But who cares if there's a plot or not,
When they've got a lot of dames!


(chorus)
What do you go for, 
Go see a show for? 
Tell the truth 
You go to see those beautiful dames.
You spend your dough for
Bouquets that grow for 
All those cute and cunning, 
Young and beautiful dames.
Oh! Dames are temporary flames to you.
Dames, you don't recall their names,
Do you? 

But their caresses 
And home addresses,
Linger in your mem'ry of those beautiful,

In your mem’ry see those beautiful,

In your mem’ry all those beautiful……..

[Billy and Men]

What do you go for, 
Go see a show for? 
Tell the truth 
You go to see those beautiful dames.
You spend your dough for
Bouquets that grow for 
All those cute and cunning, 
Young and beautiful dames.
Oh! Dames are temporary flames to you.
Dames, you don't recall their names,
Do you? 

What do you go for, 
Go see a show for? 
Tell the truth 
You go to see those beautiful dames.
You spend your dough for
Bouquets that grow for 
All those cute and cunning, 
Young and beautiful dames.

(pull back tempo)

Dames are temporary flames to you.
Dames, you don't recall their names,
Do you? 
What do you go for, 
Go see a show for? 
Tell the truth 
You go to see those beautiful dames.

You spend your dough for
Bouquets that grow for 
All those cute and cunning, 
Young and beautiful dames. 
(Those cunning little cuties)

Dames 



(Those gorgeous dames)

Are Temporary flames 

(are temporary)

To you 



(play things to you)

Dames 



(Yet all the same)

You don’t recall their names 
(you melt when they cling)

Do You! 



(To You)




Slim, trim or curvy, 
Sweet, shy or nervy,
There is nothin' as defined as beautiful-
No sun can shine like beautiful
Bring out that line of beautiful
Dames, dames, dames, dames, 
Dames, dames, dames, dames-
Dames!
8. If the Tables were Turned (A Little Princess)

Words by Brian Crawley
Music by Andrew Lippa

Lyrics not yet available.

Please listen to sound track – difficult to decipher!

http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=l2z495VJvMo
9. 10. I Can Do That (A Chorus Line) 2:30

Lyrics by Edward Kleban
Music by Marvin Hamlisch


Note dance section extended to make 2:30 min duration



I'm watchin' Sis 
Go pitterpat. 
Said, 
"I can do that,
I can do that."

Knew ev'ry step 
Right off the bat.
Said, 
"I can do that,
I can do that."

One morning Sis won't go to dance class
I grabbed her shoes and tights and all,
But my foot's too small,
So, 
I stuff her shoes 
With extra socks,
Run seven blocks
In nothin' flat.
Hell, 
I can do that,
I can do that.

(52 bars instrumental)

I got to class 
And had it made,
And so I stayed
The rest of my life.
All thanks to Sis
(Now married and fat),

I can do this.


(8 bars instrumental)


That I can do!
I can do that.
11.  Fabulous Baby (Sister Act The Musical) 3:35

Music by Alan Menken    Lyrics  by Glenn Slater

DELORIS:
Look at my style, could it be more glam?
Look at my look, can you say, hot damn?
Look, and at once, you know what I am:
Me, I'm fabulous baby!

KT:
[There she goes, fantamasizin' again.]

LAROSA:
[Baby, whatever you sniffin', I want me some.]

DELORIS:
Look at my moves, don't they blow your mind?
Drama, and talent, and sex - combined!
Hell, you could tell even if you're blind!
See? I'm fabulous, baby!

I'm meant to be where the spotlight shines!
Born to be on display!
Built to be dressed to the ninety-nines,
and ready to stand and say - hey.

Look at me!
Can't cha see,
I'm fabulous, baby!
Look right here,
ain't it clear,
where I'm heading to?
And look at the time -
honey, I can't stay!
Look while you can,
'cause I'm on my way!
Me, I'm fabulous baby.
I got fabulous things to do!

KT:
[Where you goin'?]

DELORIS:
[Wherever it's happenin'!
New York, Vegas... Pittsburgh!]

LAROSA:
[Oh now we're talking' big-time.]

KT:
[Hello, Pittsburgh, I'm Deloris Van Cartier!]

Look at my boobs,...

LAROSA:
... at my clothes,...

KT:
... my hair!

LAROSA:
Look what's up here...

KT:
... and then look back there.

KT/LAROSA:
Look all you want,
I got lots to spare!

DELORIS
Just stand back and clear the track!
'Cause look at me!
Can't cha see

KT/LAROSA:
I'm fabulous, baby!
(So fabulous, baby!)

DELORIS:
Check me out!
Ain't no doubt,
where this girl is bound!

So joke all ya want,
go ahead and laugh.
One day you'll beg for my autograph!
Oh, I'm fabulous, baby!

KT/LAROSA:
So damn fabulous, baby!

DELORIS/KT/LAROSA
Can't cha see me lit up on a stage
as the cameras adore me! (Ah!)
Can't cha see me out walkin' red carpets - or doin' TV? (Ooo!)
Can't cha see all my millions of fans
screamin' desp'rately for me?
(D-e-l-o-r-i-s!)

I'm a diva, a goddess,
a star on the brink!
A house-rocking vision
in hot shocking pink!
A party! A riot!
The whole kitchen sink!
It's time for the world to find out,
don't cha think? Wo-ho-ho
Look at me,
can't cha see!

KT/LAROSA:
She's fabulous, baby!

DELORIS:
Yeah, I'm fabulous, baby!

Feast your eyes,
can't disguise
my star quality!
So laugh all you want,
I won't be denied.
What I have got is too hot to hide!
I am fabulous, baby!
So damn fabulous, baby!
I'll do fabulous, guarantee!
I'll be fabulous, baby,
fresh, free, fabulous, baby!
Fine and fabulous,
wait and see!
12.  We Got Annie (Annie) 2:24

Lyrics by Martin Charnin
Music by Charles Strouse

(Arrgt. as 1982 soundtrack)

Intro

Grace: 

Annie (whispered)

We got Annie.

Gardener: We've got Annie?

Grace: Yeah!


She's like the shine on your shoes,
or hearing a blues that's great.


Makes you relax,
like a big tax rebate!
We got Annie!

Servants: We got Annie! We got Annie? 

Mrs. Pugh: And Benny Goodman's got swing.
Bing is a king, by far.
Mutt has got Jeff,
and Eleanor, F.D.R.!



Grace: We got Annie!

Asp: We got Annie!

Punjab: We got Annie!


(8 bars instrumental)


Asp: We've got Annie!


(12 bars instrumental)


Grace: We got Annie!

(18 bars instrumental)


(whispers) Annie.
13.  I Wanna Be A Rockette (Kicks:The Showgirl Musical) 3:10

Lyrics by Tom Eyen
Music by Alan Menken

Complete song – as sung by Debbie Gravitte
(Verse)

Want? Want?

What do I want?

Ever since I was a little girl

There’s only been one thing I want, I want,

I want what every little red blooded girl in America could want

I want – I want what I have wanted 

Since the first day I learned how to want!

(chorus 1)

I want to be a Rockette, 

I want to dance until dawn

I want to be a Rockette, 

That’s what my heart is set upon.

I want to be a Rockette, 

I want to hear the crowd roar

I want to feel the magic when they scream for more

And more and more and more and

I never wanted to be somebody’s wife

A suburban life seems a pity

I never wanted to be a movie star

I always wanted to be a dancer at Radio City

(chorus 2)

I want to be a Rockette

And it’s no surprise

I want to be a Rockette

Oh how my foot is gonna rise

I want to be a Rockette

It’s one thing I know

And when I’m a Rockette I’ll never miss one show

I’ll show ‘em, I’ll show ‘em, I’ll show ‘em

I never wanted to be a Broadway star

Being famous has too many duties

I never wanted to be a ballet star

I always wanted to be 

One of those dazzling dancing beauties

(Bridge)

I always remember when Mama brought me to New York

And I first saw those girls up on that stage

There was magic everywhere

“Look at them Mama,” I said.

“One of these days your little girl’s gonna be up there.

I’m gonna be up there”

(chorus 3)

I’m gonna be a Rockette

Let me out on that stage

I’m gonna be a Rockette

They are the greatest dancers of our age.

I’m gonna be a Rockette

I’m gonna hear the crowd scream

I’m gonna know the feeling of getting my dream

And that is my dream, to know how it feels

To be someone who’s free and kicks up her heels

It’s what I was meant to be

You gotta take me, 

Gotta take me, Gotta take me, Gotta take me, Gotta take me…….

Me!
14.  Step in Time (Mary Poppins -2005 Broadway Style) 5:57

Music and Lyrics by Richard M Sherman and Robert B Shermam

Additional Lyrics and Music by Anthony Drew & George Stiles 
Note: This is my own production arrgt. It is not exactly the same as the Broadway Cast version – but is played in a similar style.

Mary Poppins, Bert & children enter the mysterious and creepy rooftop (Intro + 1 verse – Chim Chim Cher-ee)

Bert:

Chim chiminey chim chiminey 

Chim chim cher-ee

Now guardian angels you don’t often see

They’re not high falutin’

Not grand or aloof, nah

They’re covered in soot 

And they’re up on your roof

So blow ‘em a kiss and you’ll

See that it’s true … See

Bert & Sweeps:

We will step in. Step in time

We will step in. Step in time

Never need a reason, never need a rhyme

We will step in, step in time

Over the roof-tops, step in time

Over the roof-tops, step in time

Never need a reason, never need a rhyme

We will step in, step in time

(quicker)

Watch your step, but step in time

Watch your step, but step in time

Never need a reason, never need a rhyme

Watch your step, but step in time

Kick your knees up, step in time

Kick your knees up, step in time

Never need a reason, never need a rhyme

Kick your knees up, step in time

Mary:

Child-hood is a step in time

Parent-hood’s the same

Never miss a chance to get it right

Bert:

Don’t it seem a perfect crime? 

Don’t it seem a shame

Mary & Bert:

When the steps aren’t going as smoothly as they might?

Sweeps:

That’s when we step in, step in time

That’s when we step, step! in time.

Never need a reason, never need a rhyme.

That’s when we step in, step in time

Link your elbows, step in time

Link your elbows, step in time

Never need a reason, never need a rhyme.

Link your elbows, step in time.

Link your elbows, step in time

Step in time, step, step! in time

DANCE – 22 bars + 4 bars drums

Mary:

Just remember when your low

Feeling in the wars

All:

Someone’s up your chimney

Mary:

And it isn’t Santa Claus!

All:

If you need us, if you don’t (If you need us, if you don’t)

Doesn’t make much odds (Doesn’t make much odds)

We’ll be watching over you (We’ll be watching over you)

Brushes, brooms and (Brushes, brooms and)

Brushes, brushes, brooms

Bert:

And Rods.

(slower)

4 bars instrumental

Bert: “Alright fella’s – Over the roof-tops”

All: (Whispered)

(over the roof-tops) – then tap 

(over the roof-tops) – then tap 

(over the roof-tops) – then tap 

(over the roof-tops) – then tap

All: (Singing)

Over the roof-tops, step in time

Over the roof-tops, step in time

Never need a reason, never need a rhyme

Bert:

Over the roof-tops, step in time

(quicker)

All:

Kick your knees up, step in time

Kick your knees up, step in time

Never need a reason, never need a rhyme

Kick your knees up, step in time – Oh,

Step in time, step in time,

Step, step, step!

Step in time, step in time,

Step, step, step!

Never need a reason, never need a rhyme

(trumpets)

Never need a reason, never need a rhyme

(trumpets)

If you kick your knees up, kick your knees up

Kick your knees up, kick your knees up

Step

Step

Step, step

Step, step

Step, step

Step, step

Step, step, step ,step

Step, step, step, step

Never need a reason if you step in time!

