Mary Poppins Returns (Medley No.3) 5:52
Music by Marc Shaiman
Lyrics by Scott Wittman & Marc Shaiman

Lovely London Sky
“Can you Imagine That” into 8 bar waltz time intro
When the early morning hours have come and gone
Through the misty morning showers I greet the dawn
For when its light has hit the ground
There's lots of treasures to be found
Underneath the lovely London sky

Instrumental – 10 bars

Can You Imagine That
Intro – 3 bars

Some people like to splash and play
Can you imagine that?
And take a seaside holiday
Can you imagine that?
Too much glee leaves rings around the brain
Take that joy and send it down the drain

Some people like to laugh at life
And giggle through the day
They think the world's a brand new shiny toy
And if while dreaming in the clouds
They fall and go ker-splat
Although they're down and bent in half
They brush right off and start to laugh
Can you imagine that?
The Royal Doulton Music Hall
(Sing chorus 1 OR chorus 2)

(Chorus 1 – Mary Poppins)
Yes, in this dilly-dynamical, simply ceramical
Royal Doulton Bowl
There's a cuddly and curious, furry and furious
Animal watering-hole
Where the monkeys and hummingbirds know the tunes and the words
Every beast, large and small
Loves the very top-drawer-able, always encore-able
Royal Doulton Music Hall

(Chorus 2 - Mary and Jack)
Yes, in this marvellous, mystical, rather sophistical
Royal Doulton Bowl

(Jack)
There's a lot of birds cueing up, a lot of hams chewing up
Scenery they swallow whole
There are lots of cats tuning strings, 

(Mary)

Nightingales in the wings

(Mary/Jack)
Waiting for their big drum roll

(Jack)
At the simply sensational, standing ovational
(Mary/Jack/Children)
Royal Doulton Music Hall

(All)

At the highly acclaimable, nearly untamable


Lavishing praisable, always roof-raisable


Royal Doulton Music Hall!

Instrumental – 6 bars to finish.
A Cover is Not the Book
Intro – 2 bars

Nellie Rubina was made of wood
But what could not be seen was though
Her trunk up top was barren
Well, her roots were lush and green
So in Spring when Mr Hickory saw her blossoms blooming there
He took root despite her bark
And now there's seedlings everywhere

[ALL]
Oh, a cover is not the book
So open it up and take a look
'Cause under the covers one discovers
That the king may be a crook

[MARY POPPINS]
So please listen to what we've said

[JACK]
And open up a book tonight in bed

[MARY POPPINS and JACK]
So one more time before we get the hook

[JACK]
Sing it out strong!

[AUDIENCE]
A cover is nice

[MARY POPPINS]
Please take our advice!

[AUDIENCE]
A cover is nice

[JACK]
Or you'll pay the price!

[AUDIENCE]
A cover is nice

[ALL]
But a cover is not the book

[AUDIENCE]
Ta-ru-ra-lee, ta-ru-ra-la-la,  ta-ru-ra-la, la, la!

Trip A Little Light Fantastic
(2 bar “Dream like” instrumental intro into 21 bar DANCE – including Oy! Oy! Oy!)

[JACK - Spoken]
You've got it-
Now let's get you all back home!

[ALL]
Now if your life is getting foggy
That's no reason to complain

[JACK]
There's so much in store, inside the door

[ALL]
Of 17 Cherry Tree Lane

[JACK]
So when troubles are incessant
Simply be more incandescent
For your light comes with a lifetime guarantee
As you-

[ALL]
Trip a little light fantastic

[JACK]
Won't you-

[ALL]
Trip a little light fantastic

[JACK]
Come on!

[ALL]
Trip a little light fantastic

[JACK]
With me!

[CHILDREN and LEERIES]
Went to the bank! Rattle and clank!
Met with the boss! Pitch and toss!
Got lost in the fog! Lump on a log!

[ALL]
Trip a little light fantastic! 

Nowhere to Go But Up

[instrumental – 12 bars]

[MICHAEL]
Now I feel like that boy
With a shiny new toy
And there's nowhere to go but up

[JANE]
Michael!

[MICHAEL]
Just one day at the fair
Has me waltzing on air
And there's nowhere to go but up


MICHAEL – SPOKEN
Jane, I remember. It's all true, every impossible thing we imagined with Mary Poppins -- it all happened!

Now my heart is so light
That I think I just might
Start feeding the birds
And then go fly a kite
With your head in a cloud
Only laughter's allowed

[ALL]
And there's nowhere to go but up, up
There's nowhere to go but up

.
