Best of Broadway 5 – Track Listings
1.
MAKE ‘EM LAUGH – Girl Vocal version



2:30

(Singin’ in the Rain)
2.
MAKE ‘EM LAUGH – Male Vocal version



2:30


(Singin’ in the Rain)

3.
ONE BRICK AT A TIME





3:00

(Barnum)
4.
WHEN YOU’RE AN ADDAMS (Addams Family the Musical)

3:02
“Ancestor” section omitted
5. 
THE LIFE I NEVER LED





3:30

(Sister Act the Musical)
6.
I WANT THE GOOD TIMES BACK




4:52

(The Little Mermaid – A Broadway Musical)

7.
WE SHARE EVERYTHING



 

2:58

(Sideshow)
8.
MY MUSICAL COMEDY SMILE




3:00

(Forbidden Broadway goes Rehab)
9.
SINGIN’ IN THE RAIN – shortened GIRL vocal version


2:35

(Singin’ in the Rain)
10.
SINGIN’ IN THE RAIN – shortened MALE vocal version

2:35


(Singin’ in the Rain)

11.
ALL I DO IS DREAM OF YOU




1:25

(Singin’ in the Rain)
12.
THE MAD HATTER




 

3:05

(Wonderland)
13.
N.Y.C. – Male vocal with big tap dance



2:53

(Annie)

14.
I’M A BRASS BAND – Film arrgt. with slightly shortened

4:30


Drum solo (Sweet Charity)

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. Make ‘em Laugh (Singin’ in the Rain) 2:30
Words by Arthur Fields 
Music by Nacio Herb Brown

Arrgt. Similar to Donald O’Connor film version but dance shortened

(chorus 1)

Make 'em laugh
Make 'em laugh
Don't you know everyone wants to laugh?
(Ha ha!)
My dad said "Be an actor, my son
But be a comical one
They'll be standing in lines
For those old honky tonk monkeyshines"

Now you could study Shakespeare and be quite elite
And you can charm the critics and have nothin' to eat
Just slip on a banana peel 
The world's at your feet 
Make 'em laugh 
Make 'em laugh 
Make 'em laugh 


(chorus 2 or could go into face distortions!)
Make 'em...
Make 'em laugh 
Don't you know everyone wants to laugh 
My grandpa said go out and tell 'em a joke 
But give it plenty of hoke 

Make 'em roar 
Make 'em scream 
Take a fall 
But a wall 
Split a seam 

You start off by pretending 
You're a dancer with grace 
You wiggle 'till they're 
Giggling all over the place 
And then you get a great big custard pie in the face 
Make 'em laugh 
Make 'em laugh 
Make 'em laugh 


1.5 x  chorus (Dance with doll or legs knotted routine)



(Sing last half chorus)
Make 'em laugh (fall)
Make 'em laugh (fall)
Don't you know everyone wants to laugh? (fall)


(circle on floor sequence)
Ah ha ha ha ha ha há 
Ah ha ha ha ha ha 
Ah ha ha ha ha ha ha 

Make 'em laugh, ah ah! (run up wall and back somersault)
Make 'em laugh, ah ah! (run up wall and back somersault)
Make 'em laugh, ah ah! (run through wall!!)

Make 'em laugh 
Make 'em laugh 
Make 'em laugh! (collapse on floor!)

3. One Brick at a Time (Barnum) 3:00

Lyrics by Michael Stewart
     Music by Cy Coleman

Note: ending slightly shortened


Chairy:
The Lord gave each and everyone
The spunk to do what can't be done
The brawn, the brain, the courage and the heart
The strength to bend the strongest bar
The will to reach the farthest star
It's just a case of learning how to start.
To build a tower up so high to a cloud you'll anchor
Build it one tiny brick at a time
Bucks multiply till a bum's a banker
Just begin with a thin silver dime
That empty feild it can yeild miles and miles of flowers
You don't need no magic powers
Just a seed and showers
From the floor to the sky
You can soar if you're wise enough to climb
One brick at a time

Men:
To build a ship that's built to last

Chairy:
You lay the keel than raise the mast

Men:
And ode begins with just a simple rhyme,
an oak with roots a mile beneath

Chairy:
Becomes a stick to pick your teeth

Men:
Just sharpen up your knife and take your time.

Chairy & chorus:
One stalwart chap with a cup and bunch of hours he can scoop all the salt from the sea
Buds open up turning boughs to bowers
all begun by just one bumble bee.
To write with ease symphonies
or at least cantati
filled with trills and obbligati
start with fa sol la ti
leave the rest in the dust
be the best
if you're just content to climb,
one brick at a time.

Chairy:
Just take 

a brick

and place it on the ground
to make it stick

pour mortar all around
Chairy & One girl:
A cup  of lime 
then stir it all it's hard
and up she'll climb

by inch by foot by yard

Chairy & Girls:
a sill, 


a door, 


a ledge, a window pane
then drill


some more


 raise up a weather vane
a roof


 the proof


 that go'in slow like this

Chairy:
A splendid edifice can climb

Chairy & Girls:
To build a tower up so high to a cloud you'll anchor
Build it one tiny brick at a time
Bucks multiply till a bum's a banker
Just begin with a thin silver dime
That empty field it can yield miles and miles of flowers
You don't need no magic powers
Just a seed and showers
From the floor to the sky
You can soar if you're wise enough to climb

Men:
Just take a brick


and place it on the ground
to make it stick


pour mortar all around
A cup of lime


then stir it all it's hard
and up she'll climb 


by inch by foot by yard
a sill, a door, 


a ledge, a window pane
then drill some more

raise up a weather vane
a roof the proof


that go'in slow like this

All:
A splendid edifice can climb
one brick at a
one brick at a time


One brick at a time!
4. When You’re an Addams (The Addams Family Musical) 3:02

Words & Music by Andrew Lippa


Note: This version shortened to 3:00 min duration for competition work. 

Spoken intro by Gomez and “Ancestor” sections omitted.

Intro 4 bars

Gomez(Sung):
When you're an Addams
You need to have a little moonlight
When you're an Addams
You need to feel a little chill
You have to see the world in shades of gray
You have to put some poison in your day

Motricia(Spoken):
The's the way 

Gomez and Morticia:
When you're an Addams

Gomez:
You need to have a sense of humor

Gomez and Morticia:
When you're an Addams

Morticia:
You need to have a taste for death

Gomez/Morticia:
Who cares about the world outside
And what it wants from you
When you're and Addams
You do what Addams always do!

Addams Family:
When you're an Addams

Gomez:
You gotta have a lotta passion

Addams Family:
When you're an Addams

Morticia:
You need to really love your wife

Gomez (Spoken): 
Several times a day

Addams Family:
You're happy when your toes are in the mud

Fester and Grandma:
You smile a bit the moment you smell blood
AA-OOOH!!!

Addams Family: 
When you're an Addams

Wednesday:
You need to grab a bow and arrow

Addams Family:
When you're an Addams

Pugsley:
You need a moment to explode

Grandma:
Just pour a potion

Fester:
Flip the switch

Fester/Grandma/Wednesday/Pugsley:
And wait till things get hot

Addams Family:
When you're an Addams 
You have to really stir the pot

Fester:
So keep your sunshine
And keep your glee

Gomez:
Country music and Tennessee

Wednesday:
Keep you laughter

Grandma:
And MTV

Addams Family:
And all will be all right
Give us shadows and give us gloom
Broken glass in a motel room
Something fun we can all exhume
And give it all tonight!

Gomez (Spoken):
Line Dance!

(12 bars instrumental)


Bunny Hop!

(4 bars instrumental)


Do the Twist!

(12 bars instrumental)


Rigor Mortis!
(6 bars instrumental)


All:
When you're an Addams

Male Ancestors:
That's right!
When you're an Addams

Addams Family/Female Ancestors:
You have a very special duty

Male Ancestors:
Late night! Out with the Addams!

Addams Family/Female Ancestors:
When you're an Addams

Male Ancestors:
With one bite

All:
You're obligated to the clan
It's family first and family last
And family by and by
When you're an Addams
The standard answers don't apply
When you're and Addams
You do what Addams do or-

Lurch:
Ughhh

All:
Die!
5. The Life I Never Led (Sister Act the Musical) 3:30
Lyrics by Glenn Slater     Music by Alan Menken

Intro – 8 counts

(verse 1)

I've never talked back,
I've never slept late,
I've never sat down
when told to stand straight
I've never let go
and gone with the flow,
and don't even know, really, why.
I've never asked questions,
or taken a dare.
I've never worn clothes
that might make people stare.
I've never rebelled,
or stood up and yelled,
or even just held my head high.

And all of the feelings unspoken,
all of the truths unsaid,
they're all I have left
of the life I never led.


(verse 2)
I've never gone surfing,
or ran with a crowd.
Or danced on a table,
or laughed much too loud.
I've never quite dared
to leave myself bared -
I've just been too scared I might fall,
I've never seen Paris,
swum naked,
been kissed.
I've never quite realised
just how much I've missed
And what did I get
for hedging each bet?
Another regret, and that's all.
And all of the wishes unasked for,
All of needs unfed -
They're all that remain
of the life I never led.


(Bridge)
And now...
now that you've given me one
little taste of it -
And now...
now that I know what I know -
Well how...
how can I go on ignoring the waste of it?
After all of the years
that I've clung to my fears.
Won't you help me let go?
Help me let go!


(slow section)
I want to be brave,
I want to be strong.
I want to believe
I'm where I belong.
To stand up and say
"I'm seizing the day"
To not just obey, but to choose.

Change key – up 3 semitones

(final verse)
And I may not surf,
I may not see France.
but I want to know
I still have the chance.
And maybe I'll make
a painful mistake.
It's mine though, to take or refuse.
And all of the doors yet to open,
all of the rooms ahead -
They're beaconing bright,
scary and new -
But I'm standing tall,
and I'm walking through.
What's gone may be gone,
but I won't go on
playing dead!

Slower


It's time to start living
the life I never led.
6. I Want the Good Times Back (The Little Mermaid – A Broadway Show) 4:52

Glen Slater/Alan Menken

URSULA:

(verse)
When daddy dear was floating on his deathbed
He divvied up the kingdom into two
I got his magic shell
And half the sea as well
His trident went to--

(Spoken)
You know who his trident went to--don't you, babies!

(Sung)
My reign--why, it was blissfully delicious!
And glamour, glitz and style were au courante
Did I use some black magic?
Well, oopsie--my bad!
Did I mutilate, maim and destroy?
Just a tad!
And for that, I get banished!
But me, I'm not mad
There's just one little thing that I want...
Just one teensy thing that I want:

I want the good times back!
I want those grand ol' days!
I want the twisted nights
The sick delights
The wild soirees!
I want those trembling crowds of shellfish
Cracked and peeled for me to dine
Not because I'm mean or selfish--

FLOTSAM & JETSAM(Spoken):
No!

URSULA (Sung):
I only want what's mine!
I want disgusting wealth!
I want exquisite sin!
Want the entire sea
To worship me
On bended fin!
I want to greet my loving subjects
And then have them as a snack!

Remember those good times?
I want them back!

(Spoken)
Picture it, my sucklings. Pretty soon, we'll be back on top! Sipping bubbly... eating caviar before it hatches! King Triton
is the only thing that stands in our way. If only I can find his Achilles heel... the soft quivering underbelly, beneath all
that armor... I'll dethrone him! De-bone him! And then boys... oh, boys... we're back in business!
All together now:

FLOTSAM, JETSAM & EELS (Sung):
You'll bring the good times back!
Resume your wacky fun!
Restore the joyful charm
Of causing harm
To everyone!

URSULA:
I want to make the merfolk cower
Like they did in days of yore
Sure, it's sheer abuse of power--

FLOTSAM, JETSAM & EELS(Spoken):
So?

URSULA (Sung):
Ain't that what power's for?
I want to taste their tears!
I want to hear their screams!
I want the special rush
You get from from crushing 
Hopes and dreams!

FLOTSAM, JETSAM & EELS:
It's more than simply sentimental--

URSULA:
It's an aphrodisiac!

FLOTSAM, JETSAM & EELS:
Remember those good times!

URSULA:
Oh God, were they good times!

FLOTSAM, JETSAM & EELS:
It's time for more good times!

URSULA:
Let's get 'em back!
If only I had a way
To make him pay
I'd set ol' Triton straight!

FLOTSAM:
Poison?

JETSAM:
Sure...

FLOTSAM:
Blackmail?

JETSAM:
Or...

FLOTSAM:
His daughters...

JETSAM:
Maybe--

URSULA:
WAIT!

(Spoken)
Why didn't we think of that before? His youngest!

FLOTSAM (Spoken):
The one with the beautiful voice?

URSULA (Spoken):
Which she takes for granted! A woman doesn't know how precious her voice is until she's been silenced. Ha! Perhaps we could
teach them both a lesson...

(Sung)
I want the little girl!

FLOTSAM (Spoken):
Oh

URSULA:
And boys, I want her bad!

JETSAM (Spoken):
Ah?

URSULA:
I want her sitting here
To lure her dear
Devoted dad!

FLOTSAM & JETSAM (Spoken):
Mmm!

URSULA:
I want my goody-goody brother
To come rescue her - the sap!
And then one way or another--

FLOTSAM & JETSAM (Spoken):
Surprise!

URSULA:
I'll spring the trap!
And get the good times back!
I mean with all the perks!
The trident, crown, the throne--
All mine alone!
The whole damn works!

But most of all, I want ol' Triton
Pinned and wriggling on the rack
Then, fellas, it's my time!
And frankly, it's high time!
Those fabulous good times...
They're coming back!
7. We Share Everything (Sideshow) 2:58

Words by Bill Russell
Music by Henry Krieger

Note: Opening verse omitted. Song starts from chorus

4 bar intro

Daisy & Violet:

(chorus)


Life's ducky
Balmy weather
We're lucky
We're together
We're a pair remarkably mated
People swear we must be related
We can't bear to be separated
We share everything


Two songbirds
Zero friction
No strong words
Dainty diction
Harmony is what we always sing
We're so happy we share everything

Violet:
Never division
On any decision
Never a word that's severe

Daisy:
Two different voices
Identical choices
Never an arguement here

Daisy & Violet:
We're both sweet and understanding
We divide the pie
We see eye to eye

(change key – 1 semitone up)


We're never pushy shovey
Forever lovey dovey
All through summer, winter, fall or spring
We're united through every season
We're delighted you know the reason
You can share, too
There's nothing to it
So prepare to watch how we do it

DANCE
(A group of men dressed as Pharaohs come and dance with them...)

Daisy & Violet:
Come on, boys
Build a barge
Make it fancy
Make it large
Grab an oar
Row with style
Take us down the Nile

MORE DANCING

All:
We share everything

Pharaohs:
We're so happy
We're so happy
We're so happy

Daisy & Violet:
We share everything
8. My Musical Comedy Smile (Forbidden Broadway Goes Rehab) 3:00

Show created and written by Gerard Alessandrini

Words and music of this song – I can’t locate!

Note:  Complete Song - Words written down from Youtube – so there may be some errors!

2 bars intro

(Verse 1)

Frantic, frantic, frantic, frantic

Stressful, stressful, stressful, stressful

Life is interseptic  but a mess, So I guess 

I’d better go out shopping for a brand new dress 

Unless

I can do my little trick

Although my Schtick is just a trifle sick 

(Chorus 1)

I wear my ‘Musical comedy smile’

On my beautiful ‘dream ballet face’

And I’m suddenly shouting “What a beautiful morning”

All over the god damn place

Every day I mold it, and with a little bit of luck and pluck

I hold it

And then that night I drew a nip and tuck and fold it

And put it neatly away, 

Until the next day

Then with my ‘musical comedy smile’

I make overtures to ev’ry man

And then when I go through one I glue on a new one 

And flush that old one down the can

When your love affairs fizzle, grab a mallet and chisel

And grin on your miserable face

And spread a musical comedy smile all over the place

(verse 2)

Hectic, hectic, hectic, hectic,

Awful, awful, awful, awful

Life is interseptic and too bland

And I’m not tanned (although I’m tanned)

Where’s my music man and Susa marching band

How grand

If a lover could be canned

I’d be an “Alice” in a “wonderland”

(Chorus 2)

I wear my musical comedy smile

On my ‘I could have dance all night face’

And no longer a loser I’ve buried the boozer       (not sure of this line)
I’m ready to pick up the pace

Like a bud that’s flowered, I feel so ‘Lusty month of May’

I’m so empowered I just have to flip a quip like ‘Noel Coward’ 

Don’t quibble Sybil my dear

I’ve nothing to fear

But with my musical comedy smile

And my innocent ‘Angelou’ grin

I can suddenly rally my ‘valet go sally’, I’m ready to try any sin

Each morning while dressing come sharing the blessing

Suppressing depressing are we

And wear a musical comedy smile

A musical comedy smile

A musical comedy smile like the one now on me

On me

On me – Yes!
9. 10.Singing in the Rain 2:35

Words by Nacio Herb Brown

Music by Arthur Freed

Don Lockwood:
Doo-dloo-doo-doo-doo
Doo-dloo-doo-doo-doo-doo 
Doo-dloo-doo-doo-doo-doo 
Doo-dloo-doo-doo-doo-doo...

I'm singing in the rain
Just singing in the rain
What a glorious feelin'
I'm happy again
I'm laughing at clouds
So dark up above
The sun's in my heart
And I'm ready for love
Let the stormy clouds chase
Everyone from the place
Come on with the rain
I've a smile on my face
I walk down the lane
With a happy refrain
Just singin',
Singin' in the rain

DANCE 36 bars


I'm dancin' and singin' in the rain...

11.  All I Do Is Dream Of You (Singin’ in the Rain) 1:25
Words by Arthur Fields 
Music by Nacio Herb Brown

Arrgt. As sung by Debbie Reynolds and Chorus

Kathy and Girls:

Intro 6 bars + 16 bars

(song)
All I do is dream of you
The whole night through
With the dawn, I still go on
Dreaming of you
You're every thought
You're everything
You're every song I ever sing
Summer, winter, autumn and spring.

And were there more 
Than twenty-four hours a day,
They'd be spent in sweet content
Dreamin' away

Skies are gray
Skies are blue
Morning, noon and nighttime too
All I do the whole day through
Is dream of you

DANCE (32 bars)

It's cat's meow!

All I do the whole day through
Is dream of you!

12. The Mad Hatter (Wonderland) 3:05

Lyrics by Jack Murphy
Music by Frank Wildhorn

“Mad entrance” into 4/4 four bars swing intro 

(Verse 1)

Well Hello, there, it's me
With how it's gonna be,
Settle down and listen up good.
The old Hatter is gone
But the Hat must go on
Worn by me, is that understood?
So shut up and toe the line,
While I redefine how this all will be mine.
I have a dream,
That's got a full head of steam!

(Verse 2)
What is true what is not
Can both change in a shot
And, people me, I couldn't care less.
'Cause in two seconds flat livin' under my hat
Is the strategy for success.
I will look the other way
When you wanna to play
Something more than croquet.
You catch my drift?
My little personal gift!

(Chorus 1)
I'm the Mad Hatter
Come and follow me, this is it.
The Mad Hatter,
All you gotta do is submit.
And if you don't my friend,
Well then in the end,
There'll be nothing left to defend.
Know what I mean?
When you are facin’ the Queen.

(Verse 3)
Uppercase, double-spaced
Everyone gets a taste,
And a brand new leather hat band.
But to participate, let me reiterate
You must first put me in command.
I'm the wonder, understand,
Under Wonderland,
Put the reigns in my hand.
I'll do the rest,
As soon as you've acquiesced!

(Chorus 2)
I'm the Mad Hatter
Offerin’ a little bit more.
The Mad Hatter,
Giving you what you're lookin’ for.
I am your best worst case
For the choice you face,
I’m the fastest rat in the race!
It's me or the queen
And her serene guillotine.


(Bridge)
There is nothing I won't do,
There is nothing too taboo,
I will lie, I will cheat,
I will track you down
And then hit delete tout suite!
So sweetie let me repeat...

(6 bars instrumental into key change – up 1 semitone)

(Final Chorus)
I'm the Mad Hatter,
Pledge allegiance while you still can,
The Mad Hatter
More than just a Hat with a plan.
I am where you belong,
The right kind of wrong,
And I'll still be going real strong!
The bottom line
Is everything will be fine.


As all the planets align,
It's gonna be so divine.
When all of this will be MINE!!
13. NYC (Annie) 2:53

Lyrics by Martin Charnin       Music by Charles Strouse
Song/Tap Dance  arrgt using some of the score.

Key lowered to suit girl vocal/low male.

(Dance includes swing, stop time and double time).

4 Bars intro

NYC
What is it about you 
You're big 
You're loud 
You're tough 

NYC 
I go years without you 
Then I 
Can't get 
Enough 
Enough of the cab drivers answering back 
In the language far from pure 
Enough of frankfurters answering back 
Brother, you know you're in 

NYC 
Too busy, too crazy 
Too hot 
Too cold 
Too late 
I'm sold 
A-gain 
On N

Y-C 


4 bars intro into dance (and/or continue singing)


NYC 
The shadows at sundown 
The roofs 
That scrape 
The sky 


NYC 
The rich and the rundown

 The big 

Par-ade 
Goes by 
That other town has the Empire State 
And a mayor five foot two 
No other town in 
The whole forty eight 
Can half compare 
To you 


(change key)
NYC 
The shimmer of Times Square

The pulse

The beat

The drive

NYC

You might say that I’m square

But damn

I come

a-live

The city’s Bright as a penny arcade

It blinks, It tilts, It rings

To think that I’ve lived here all of my life

And never seen these things

NYC
You make 'em all postcards 
You crowd 
You cramp 
You're still 
The champ 
A-men 

For N

Y-C 
14. I’m a Brass Band (Sweet Charity) 4:30
Lyrics by Dorothy Fields
Music by Cy Coleman

Note: Similar to the Shirley MacLaine’s film arrgt but drums solo shortened slightly.

Also long drum fade out omitted at end.

Big 16 count gradually accelerating intro

Charity:
Someone loves me,
My heart is beating so fast.
All kinds of music is pouring out of me,
Somebody loves me at last! Now...

(1 bar instrumental)


I'm a brass band,
I'm a harpsichord;
I'm a clarinet!
I'm the Philadelphia Orchestra,
I'm the Modern Jazz Quartet!
I'm the band from Macy's Big Parade.
A wild Count Basie blast!
I'm the bells from Saint Peter's in Rome
I'm tissue paper on a comb...
And all kinds of music is 

Pouring out of me 'cause...
Somebody loves me...at last!

Ballet ( 2 + 16 bars)

Somebody loves me...at last!

Big band (4 + 9 + 16 bars)


(Boys)
She's a brass band,
She's a harpsichord,
She's a clarinet!

She's the Philadelphia Orchestra,
She's the Modern Jazz Quartet!

(Drum Solo – 20 bars)

(Boys)
She's a brass band,
She's a harpsichord,
She's a clarinet!


Charity:
That's me!

(Boys)
She's the Philadelphia Orchestra,
She's the Modern Jazz Quartet!
She's the band from Macy's Big Parade
A wild Count Basie blast!
She's the bells from Saint Peter's in Rome
She's tissue paper on a comb...

(4 bars instrumental)


Charity:
Somebody loves me...

(4 bars instrumental)

at last!
