Mame 2:42
Words and Music by Jerry Herman

Note: Shortened to Chorus/Patter/Chorus with big finish
Intro – 4 bars

(Beau & Ensemble)
You coax the blues right out of the horn, Mame,

You charm the husk right off of the corn, Mame,

You've got that banjoes strummin'

And plunkin' out a tune to beat the band,

The whole plantation's hummin'

Since you brought Dixie back to Dixie land.
You make the cotton easy to pick, Mame,

You give my old mint julep a kick, Mame,

Who ever thought a Yankee would put

A little Dixie belles to shame.

You've made us feel alive again,

You've given us the drive again,

To make the South revive again, Mame.
(BOYS – patter)

Well, shut my mouth and freeze my face

You’ve brought some elegance to the place

There’s sowbelly, hominy, catfish and tripe, Mame

Well, shut my mouth and damn my eyes

You’ve made the price of tobacco rise

The old water melon is suddenly ripe, Mame

And, down on the levee a beautiful bevy of

Crinoline ladies has flocked.

The, way that they’re squealin’ they give me the feelin’

The Robert E. Lee mast a’ docked.

The strummin’ and ringin’, the hummin’ and singin’

Is startin’ to get out of hand

Since you brought Dixie back to Dixieland

(ALL)

You make the cotton easy to pick, Mame,

You give my old mint julep a kick, Mame,

Who ever thought a Yankee would put

A little Dixie mouse to shame.

You've made us feel alive again,

You've given us the drive again,

To make the South revive again, Mame.

Mame! Mame! Mame! Mame!

