Hey, Look Me Over (Wildcat) 2:55
Lyrics by Carolyn Leigh
Music by Cy Coleman
Note: Song words as performed by Lucille Ball and Paula Stewart in the Broadway Production of ‘Widcat’. This is an extended version with burlesque
dance section!

(alternative  “solo” lyrics below)
[Chorus]
(Lucy)

Hey look me over, lend me an ear
Fresh out of clover, mortgage up to here
But don't pass the plate folks, don't pass the cup
I figure whenever you're down and out, the only way is up
And I'll be up like a rosebud high on the vine
Don't thumb your nose, but take a tip from mine
I'm a little bit short of the elbow room, so let me get me some
And look out world, here I come
[Repeat HALF chorus for DANCE]

(Lucy) 

“Come on Jenny”
(Paula) 

“Oh, “Wildy” they’ll laugh at us”
(Lucy)

“Not if we sing loud enough – c’mon”
[Bridge]

(Paula – Sung)
Follow along she says and paint ‘em a rosie view

(Lucy)

Lets tell ‘em a story
(Paula)

Sing ‘em a song she says and sing ‘em a song we do

(Lucy)

We’re hittin’ the road

(Paula)

Load as a chanticleer and jittery as a hen

(Lucy)

The road to glory

(Paula)

Ready to “whoops my dear” but here we go again

(Lucy)

Yeah!

[Chorus]

(Paula)




      (Lucy)
Hey look me over, lend me an ear 
       A lookee lookee here folks
Fresh out of clover, 


       Here folks, we’re folks
mortgage up to here


       Here to lease the hill
Don't pass the plate folks, 

       Or in the pinch
don't pass the cup






I figure whenever you're down and out,       We’ll take an acre
the only way is up



        We’ll take an inch
And I'll be up like a rosebud 

        And make it pay
high on the vine



        So what d’ ya say?
Don't thumb your nose, 


         We give the “Wildy”
but take a tip from mine


         A hip ho ray – ray – ray

(Both)
A little bit short of the elbow room, but let us get us some
BURLESQUE DANCE – 12 bars

(Both)
A little bit short of the elbow room, but let us get us some
(Change key)
If only it takes is a little hot air to fill the vac-u-um

Then we’ll be up like a rosebud high on the vine
Don't thumb your nose, but take a tip from mine
We’re a little bit short of the elbow room, but let us get us some
And look out world, 
Here me shout world

Hey look out world

Here we come

Hey, Look Me Over (Solo Version)

Words by Carolyn Leigh
Music by Cy Coleman

(Chorus)

Hey look me over

Lend me an ear

Fresh out of clover

Mortgage up to here

But don't pass the plate folks

Don't pass the cup

I figure whenever you're down and out

The only way is up

And I'll be up like a rose bud

High on the vine

Don't thumb your nose bud
But take a tip from mine

I'm a little bit short of the elbow room

But let me get me some

And look out world

Here I come

(Bridge)

Nobody in the world was ever without a pray’r

How can you win the world if nobody knows you’re there?

Kid when you need the crowd the tickets are hard to sell

Still you can lead the crowd if you can get up and yell

