City Lights – Encore (The Act) 1:18
Words by Fred Ebb
Music by John Kander
(Slowish tempo – 3 counts intro)
Fairs and socials ain't no pluses, 
I saw more on cross-town buses 
brightly lit by pretty city lights. 
Hold that udder and churn that butter, 
me, I'd rather shoot some gutter 
dimly lit by pretty city lights.

Slop those sows, go on and fill your pails, 
(Spoken) 

Honey, just let me plant my buns down in Bloomingdale's. 
(Sung)

Yes, let me quit and hit those pretty city lights. 
Love them city 
Dig them lights!

