SONG and DANCE 8 – Track Listings

Not exceeding 2:00 minutes

1
TOMORROW (Annie)




2:00
2
DOIN’ WHAT COMES NATUR’LLY (Annie Get Your Gun)
1:51
3
FOLLOWING THE LEADER (Peter Pan)


1:54

4
A WHOLE NEW WORLD (Aladdin)


 
2:00
5
THE DEADWOOD STAGE (Calamity Jane)


1:58

Not exceeding 2:30 minutes 

6
AND ALL THAT JAZZ (Chicago)



2:30
7
ON MY OWN (Les Miserables)



2:21
8
I FEEL PRETTY (West Side Story)



2:30
9
MY FAVOURITE THINGS (The Sound of Music)

2:18
10
CABARET (Cabaret)




2:26

Not exceeding 3:00 minutes

11
TRULY SCRUMPTIOUS (Chitty Chitty Bang Bang)

3:00
12
EXPRESSING YOURSELF (Billy Elliot)


2:56
13
MAMA I’M A BIG GIRL NOW (Hairspray)


3:00

14
NICER IN NICE (The Boyfriend)



3:00
Over 3:00 minutes

15
TOPSY TURVY (The Hunchback of Notre Dame)

4:56

16
FORTY-SECOND STREET (Forty-Second Street)

4:55
SONG and DANCE 8 – Song Sheet
1 Tomorrow (Annie)
Lyrics by Martin Charnin
Music by Charles Strouse


[ANNIE]
The sun'll come out 
Tomorrow
Bet your bottom dollar 
That tomorrow 
There'll be sun! 

Just thinkin' about
Tomorrow 
Clears away the cobwebs, 
And the sorrow 
'Til there's none! 

When I'm stuck a day 
That's gray, 
And lonely, 
I just stick out my chin 
And Grin, 
And Say, 
Oh! 

The sun'll come out
Tomorrow 
So ya gotta hang on 
'Til tomorrow 
Come what may 
Tomorrow! Tomorrow!
I love ya Tomorrow! 
You're always
A day
A way!
2 Doin’ What Comes Natur’lly (Annie Get Your Gun)


Irving Berlin
Folks are dumb where i come from, 
They ain't had any learning. 
Still they're happy as can be 
Doin' what comes naturally (doin' what comes naturally). 
Folks like us could never fuss 
With schools and books and learning. 
Still we've gone from A to Z, 
Doin' what comes naturally (doin' what comes naturally) 
You don't have to know how to read or write 
When you're out with a feller in the pale moonlight. 
You don't have to look in a book to find 
What he thinks of the moon and what is on his mind. 
That comes naturally (that comes naturally).
My uncle out in Texas can't even write his name. 
He signs his checks with "x's" 
But they cash them just the same. 
If you saw my pa and ma, 
You'd know they had no learning, 
Still they've raised a family 
Doin' what comes naturally (doin' what comes naturally) 
Uncle Jed has never read an almanac on drinking
Still he's always on a spree
Doin' what comes naturally 

My tiny baby brother, who's never read a book, 
Knows one sex from the other, 
All he had to do was look, 
Grandpa Bill is on the hill 
With someone he just married. 
There he is at ninety-three, 
Doin' what comes naturally (doin' what comes naturally).
3 Following the Leader (Peter Pan)

Lyrics by Ted Sears & Winston Hibler
Music by Oliver Wallace
Chorus

Following the leader the- Leader the-Leader, we’re Following -The-Leader wherever he may go. We won’t be home till morning, Till-Morning,

Till-Morning. We won’t be home Till-Morning because he told us so.   

Verse

Tee dum, tee dee, a tee-dle-ee do tee day. We’re out for fun and this is the game we play. Come on, join in and sing your troubles away with a tee-dle ee dum a tee-dle ee do tee day.

Verse

Tee dum, Tee dee a tee-dle ee do tee day. We march along and these are the words we say. Tee dum tee dee a tee-dle dee-dle dee-day, oh, a tee-dle ee dum a tee-dle ee do tee day. Oh a tee-dle ee dum a teedle ee do tee day.

4 A Whole New World (The Little Mermaid)
Lyrics by Howard Ashman

Music by Alan Menken
(Aladdin)

I can show you the world, shining, shimmering, splendid

Tell me princess, now when did you last let your heart decide?

I can open your eyes take you wonder by wonder

Over, sideways and under on a magic carpet ride

A whole new world a new fantastic point of view

No one to tell us no, or where to go or say we’re only dreaming.

(Jasmine)

A whole new world, a dazzling place I never knew

But when I’m way up here it’s crystal clear

That now I’m in a whole new world with you –

(Aladdin)

Now I’m in a whole new world with you

(Jasmine)

Un-believable sights, Indescribable feeling

Souring, tumbling, freewheeling through an endless diamond sky

(sung together)

Jasmine:

A whole new world




A hundred thousand things to see








I’ll chase them anywhere, There’s time to spare

Let me share this whole new world with you

A whole new world, for you and me

Aladdin:

Don’t you dare close your eyes

Hold your breath it gets better

I’ll chase them anywhere, There’s time to spare

Let me share this whole new world with you

A whole new world, for you and me


[image: image1.png]



5 The Deadwood Stage (Calamity Jane)

Lyrics by Paul Webster

Music by Sammy Fain
Oh, the Deadwood stage is a-rolling on over the plains

With the curtains flappin’ and the driver a-snappin’ the reins

A beautiful sky, a wonderful day

Whip-crack-away, whip-crack-away, whip-crack-away

Oh, the Deadwood stage is a-headin’ on over the hills

Where the Injun arrows are thicker than porcupine quills

Dangerous land, no time to delay                                      

So, whip-crack-away, whip-crack-away, whip-crack-away

We’re headed straight for town

Loaded down with a fancy cargo

Care of Wells & Fargo, Illinois, boy

Oh, the Deadwood stage is a-comin’ on over the crest

Like a homing-pigeon that’s a-hankerin’ after its nest

Twenty-three miles we’ve covered today

So, whip-crack-away, whip-crack-away, whip-crack-away

(sing or dance)

Introducing Henry Miller

Just as busy as a fizzy sasparilla

Ain’t a showman any smarter operates the Golden Garter

When the cream of Deadwood City comes to dine

And I’m glad to say he’s a friend of mine

Hi Joe, say, where d’ya get them fancy clothes

I know, off some fella’s laundry line

Hi Beau, aren’t you a prairie rose

Smellin’ like a watermelon vine

Here’s a man the sheriff watches

On his gun there’s more than twenty-seven notches

On the draw there’s no one faster and you’re flirting with disaster

When Bill Hickok’s reputation you malign

And I’m glad to say he’s a very good friend of a friend of mine

      6
And All That Jazz (Chicago)


Lyrics by Fred Ebb
Music by John Kander

C'mon babe 
Why don't we paint the town? 
And all that jazz 

I'm gonna rouge my knees 
And roll my stockings down 
And all that jazz 

Start the car 
I know a whoopee spot 
Where the gin is cold 
But the piano's hot 

It's just a noisy hall 
Where there's a nightly brawl 
And all that jazz! 

Slick you hair 
And wear you buckle shoes 
And all that jazz 

I hear that father dip 
Is gonna blow the blues 
and all that jazz 

Hold on, hon 
We're gonna bunny hug 
I bought some aspirin 
Down at united drug 

In case you shake apart 
And want a brand new start 
To do that Jazz. 

. 
Oh, you're gonna see my sheba 
Shimmy shake  
(And all that jazz )
Oh, she's gonna shimmy till her garters 
break  
(And all that jazz ) 
Show her where to park her girdle 
Oh, her mother's blood'd curdle 
If she'd hear 
Her baby's queer 
For all that jazz!  

Find a flask, we’re playing fast and loose

And all that Jazz

Right up here is where I store the juice

And all that Jazz

Come on babe, we’re gonna brush the sky

I betcha lucky Lindy never flew so high

‘Cause in the stratosphere how could he lend an ear

to all that jazz.

Instrumental break 

No, I'm no one's wife 
But, oh I love my life 
And all that jazz! 
That jazz! 

      7
On My Own (Les Miserables)
Lyrics by Alain Boublil, John Card, Trevor Nunn & Jean-Marc Natel


Music by Claude-Michel Schonberg

On my own
Pretending he’s beside me
All alone I walk with him ’til morning
Without him, I feel his arms around me
And when I lose my way, I close my eyes and he has found me

And I know it’s only in my mind
That I’m talking to myself and not to him
And although I know that he is blind
Still I say there’s a way for us

I love him But when the night is over
He is gone The river’s just a river
Without him, the world around me changes
The trees are bare and everywhere the streets are full of strangers

I love him But every day I’m learning
All my life I’ve only been pretending
Without me, his world will go on turning
The world is full of happiness that I have never known

I love him …I love him
I love him…But only on my own… 
       8
I Feel Pretty (West Side Story)


Lyrics by Stephen Sondheim
Music by Leonard Bernstein
MARIA 
I feel pretty,  Oh, so pretty, 
I feel pretty and witty and bright!  And I pity 
Any girl who isn't me tonight. 

I feel charming,  Oh, so charming 
It's alarming how charming I feel! 
And so pretty  That I hardly can believe I'm real. 

See the pretty girl in that mirror there: 
Who can that attractive girl be? 
Such a pretty face,  Such a pretty dress, 
Such a pretty smile,  Such a pretty me! 

I feel stunning  And entrancing, 
Feel like running and dancing for joy, 
For I'm loved  By a pretty wonderful boy! 

GIRLS 
Have you met my good friend Maria, 
The craziest girl on the block? 
You'll know her the minute you see her, 
She's the one who is in an advanced state of shock. 

She thinks she's in love. She thinks she's in Spain. 
She isn't in love, She's merely insane. 


MARIA 
I feel pretty,  Oh, so pretty 
That the city should give me its key. 
A committee  Should be organized to honor me. 

GIRLS  La la la la . . . 

MARIA 
I feel dizzy,  I feel sunny, 
I feel fizzy and funny and fine, 
And so pretty,  Miss America can just resign! 

GIRLS  La la la la . . .

MARIA  See the pretty girl in that mirror there: 

GIRLS  What mirror where? 

MARIA  Who can that attractive girl be? 

GIRLS  Which? What? Where? Whom? 

MARIA 
Such a pretty face,  Such a pretty dress, 
Such a pretty smile,  Such a pretty me! 

GIRLS  Such a pretty me! 

ALL 
I feel stunning  And entrancing, 
Feel like running and dancing for joy, 
For I'm loved  By a pretty wonderful boy!

      9
My Favourite Things (The Sound of Music)


Oscar Hammerstein 2nd & Richard Rodgers
Raindrops on roses and whiskers on kittens
Bright copper kettles and warm woolen mittens
Brown paper packages tied up with strings
These are a few of my favorite things
Cream colored ponies and crisp apple streudels
Doorbells and sleigh bells and schnitzel with noodles
Wild geese that fly with the moon on their wings
These are a few of my favorite things

Girls in white dresses with blue satin sashes
Snowflakes that stay on my nose and eyelashes
Silver white winters that melt into springs
These are a few of my favorite things
When the dog bites When the bee stings
When I'm feeling sad
I simply remember my favorite things
And then I don't feel so bad.

     10
Cabaret (Cabaret)

John Kander & Fred Ebb
What good is sitting alone in your room?
Come hear the music play
Life is a cabaret, old chum
Come to the cabaret

Put down the knitting, the book and the broom
It's time for a holiday
Life is a cabaret, old chum
So come to the cabaret

Come taste the wine
Come hear the band
Come blow that horn
Start celebrating right this way
Your table's waiting

No use permitting some prophet of doom
To wipe every smile away
Life is a cabaret, old chum
So come to the cabaret


(Dance 8 bars)


Come taste the wine
Come hear the band
Come blow that horn

Start celebrating right this way
Your table's waiting

Start by admitting from cradle to tomb
It isn't that long a stay
Life is a cabaret, old chum
It's only a cabaret, old chum
And I love a cabaret

             11
Truly Scrumptious (Chitty Chitty Bang Bang)


Richard Sherman/Robert Sherman
Toot sweets sound like what they are
So do lollys in a lollypop jar
Gingerbread men have a gingerbread sound, we've found.
Sugar plum cinnamon and lemon tart 
tell you what they are right from the start
And your name does the same for you By coincidence, 

Truly Scrumptious You're truly truly scrumptious
Scrumptious as a cherry peach parfait
When your near us It's so delicious
Honest Truly, you're the answer to our wishes
Truly Scrumptious Though we may seem presumptuous
Never, never, ever go away
Our hearts beat so unruly Because we love you truly
Honest Truly, we do

(DANCE – 16 bars)


Truly scrumptious ‘You two’ are truly scrumptious
And I shan't forget this lovely day
My heart beats so unruly I also love you truly
Honest truly, I do

     12
Expressing Yourself (Billy Elliot)


Lyrics by Lee Hall

Music by Elton John

Note: Only ONE verse and chorus played here to make room for a longer Tap dance section (including double time). Big kick finish

(verse)

BILLY

Is it sinful if you're blue
To cheer up the place?
What is wrong with dressing up in satin and lace?
Get some earrings, some mascara, heels and a fan.
Pretty soon you will start to feel a different man.


“Ole’ baby”

(chorus)
What the hells wrung with expressing yourself?
Being who you want to be?
Will anybody die if you put on a dress?
Who the hell cares if your blushers a mess?
Start a new fashion, buck all the trends. 
Emphasise in-teg-rit-eeeee.
Cos what the hell is wrong with expressing yourself
For wanting to be me?


If you manna be a dancer, dance
If you manna be a miner, mine
If you want to dress like somebody else,
Fine, fine, fine.

It's not a big statement, it's not a weird act
Just a good idea at the time
We'll not complain about ye boring life
If you'll just leave me te mine.
If you wanna be a dancer, dance
If you wanna be a miner, mine


(TAP DANCE)

“Five, six, seven, eight” (into double time)

Into big finish:

“One, Two, Three, Four, Keep Smiling, Keep Smiling?, Here We Go”

(slower)

“Five, Six, Seven, Eight”


Everyone is different
It's the natural state
It's the facts, it's plain to see,
The world's grey enough without making it worse
What we need is in-div-id-ual-ity.

“Finish”

  13
Mama I’m A Big Girl Now (Hairspray)

Lyrics by Marc Shaiman & Scott Wittman
Music by Marc Shaiman

PRUDY 
Don't contradict me! 

VELMA 
Don't disobey me! 

EDNA 
Don't even think about going to 
that audition. 

TRACY, PENNY & AMBER 
Please! 

MOMS 
No! 

3 GIRLS 
Mother!!!! 


(singing starts)


MOMS 
Stop! 

PENNY
Stop telling me what to do

MOMS 
Don't! 

AMBER 
Don't treat me like a child of two 

MOMS 
No! 

TRACY 
I know that you want what's best 

MOMS 
Please! 

TRACY 
But mother, please, 

GIRLS 
Give it a rest!!! 

ALL 
Stop! Don't! No! Please! 
Stop! Don't! No! Please! 
Stop! Don't! No! Please! 
Mama. I'm a big girl now! 

TRACY 
Once upon a time when i was just a kid 
You never let me do just what the older kids did 
But lose that laundry list of what you won't allow 

GIRLS 
'Cause mama, i'm a big girl now 

AMBER 
Once upon a time i used to play with childhood toys 
But now i'd rather play around with teenage boys 
So, if i get a hickey, please don't have a cow 

GIRLS 
'Cause mama, i'm a big girl now 

PENNY 
Ma, i gotta tell you that without a doubt 
I get my best dancing lessons from you 
You're the one who taught me how to "twist and shout" 
Because you shout non-stop 
And you're so twisted too! 
Wo -oh -oh -oh -oh 

TRACY 
Once i used to fidget 
'Cause i just sat home 

AMBER 
But now i'm just like Gidget 
And i gotta get to rome! 

PENNY 
So say, arrivederci! 

TRACY 
Toodle-loo! 

AMBER 
And ciao! 

GIRLS 
'Cause mama, i'm a big girl now 

ALL 
Stop! Don't! No! Please! 
Stop! Don't! No! Please! 
Stop! Don't! No! Please! 

GIRLS 
Mama, i'm a big girl now 
(hey mama, say mama) 

TRACY 
Once upon a time i was a shy young thing 
Could barely walk and talk so much as dance and sing 
But let me hit that stage, i wanna take my bow 

GIRLS 
'Cause mama, i'm a big girl now 

AMBER 
Wo - oh - oh - oh - oh 
Once upon a time i used to dress up 'ken' 
But now that I'm a woman, i like bigger men 
And i don't need a Barbie doll to show me how 

GIRLS 
'Cause mama, i'm a big girl now 

GIRLS 
Ma, you always taught me 
What was right from wrong 
And now i iust wanna give it a try 
Mama, i've been in the nest for far too long 
So please give a push and mama watch me fly 

AMBER 
Watch me fly 

GIRLS 
Hey, mama, say mama 

PENNY 
Someday i will meet a man 
You won't condemn 

AMBER 
And we will have some kids 
And you can torture them 

TRACY 
But let me be a star 
Before i take that vow 

GIRLS 
'Cause mama, i'm a big girl now 

PENNY 
Oh - Oh - Oh 

GIRLS 
Mama, i'm a big girl now 

AMBER 
Hey - Hey - Hey 

GIRLS 
Mama, i'm a big girl 

AMBER 
Ooh, such a big, big girl! 

GIRLS 
I'm a big girl now 

ALL 
Stop! Don't! No! Please! 
Stop! Don't! No! Please! 
Stop! Don't! N0! please! 

GIRLS 
Mama, i'm a big girl now!!!
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Nicer in Nice (The Boyfriend)
     
Sandy Wilson
I’m often asked if I would like to travel, 

And visit other lands across the sea,

But though it might be pleasant,

I think that, for the present,

This is the place where I prefer to be.

Let others go to Sweden or Siam,

I think I’ll stay exactly where I am.

They say it’s lovely when-a.. young lady’s in Vien-na,

But it’s nicer, much nicer in Nice,

In Amsterdam or Brussels the men have great big muscles,

But they’re nicer, much nicer in Nice.

I’ve heard that the Italians are very fond of dalliance,

And they’re al-so keen on it in Greece. 

But whatever they may say,

This is where I want to stay,

For it’s so much nicer in Nice.

She says it’s nicer, much nicer in Nice.

She says it’s nicer, much nicer in Nice.

DANCE

Some people’s one desire-is to go to Buenos-Aires,

But it’s nicer, much nicer in Nice.

The laws are rather vague-in the town of Copenha-gen,

But they’re nicer, much nicer in Nice.

And some may like a flutter in Bombay or Calcutta,

But they might have trouble with the p’lice. Oh, la, la….

Tho’ I know a love affair is delicious anywhere,

It is so much nicer, So much nicer, So much nicer ……in Nice.

     15
Topsy Turvy (The Hunchback of Notre Dame)
Lyrics by Stephen Schwartz
Music by Alan Menken
Crowd:

Come one, come all

Leave your loops and milking stools

Coop the hens and pen the mules

Come one come all

Close the churches and schools

It’s the day for breaking rules

Come and join the feast of ….. Fools!

Once a year we throw a party here in town

Once a year we turn all Paris upside down 

Ev’ry man’s a king and ev’ry king’s a clown

Once again it’s Topsy Turvy Day

T’s the day the devil in us gets released

It’s the day we mock the prig and shock the priest

Ev’rything is topsy turvy at the Feast of Fools!

Topsy Turvy! Ev’rything is upsy daysy

Topsy Turvy! Ev’ryone is acting crazy

Dross is gold and weeds are a bouquet 

That’s the way on Topsy Turvy Day


Topsy Turvy! Beat the drums and blow the trumpets 

Topsy Turvy! Join the bums and thieves  and strumpets 

Streaming in from

Chartres to Calais
 
Come one Come all!

Hurry, hurry, here's your chance
See the myst'ry and romance
Come one, come all
See the finest girl in France

Make an entrance to entrance
Dance la Esmeralda Dance!   


Here it is, the moment you've been waiting for
Here it is, you know exactly what's in store
Now's the time we laugh until our sides get sore
Now's the time we crown the King of Fools!
So make a face that's horrible and frightening
Make a face as gruesome as a gargoyle's wing
For the face that's ugliest will be the King of Fools!
Why? Topsy turvy!

Ugly folk, forget your shyness
Topsy turvy! You could soon be called Your Highness!
Put your foulest features on display
Be the king of Topsy Turvy Day!
Ev'rybody!

Once a year we throw a party here in town
Hail to the king!

Once a year we turn all Paris upside down
Oh, what a king!
Once a year, the ugliest will wear a crown
Girls, give a kiss

Once a year on Topsy Turvy Day
We've never had a king like this
And it's the day we do the things that we deplore
On the other three hundred and sixty-four
Once a year we love to drop in
Where the beer is never stoppin
For the chance to pop some popinjay


And pick a king who'll put the "top" in
Topsy Turvy Day!
Mad and crazy, upsy-daisy, Topsy Turvy Day

     16
Forty-Second Street (Forty-Second Street)


Lyrics by Al Dubin
Music by Harry Warren
Peggy:


In the heart of little old New York,
You'll find a thoroughfare.
It's the part of little old New York
That runs into Times Square.
A crazy quilt that "Wall Street Jack" built,
If you've got a little time to spare,
I want to take you there.

Come and meet those dancing feet,
On the avenue I'm taking you to...


DANCE  (13 bars)


Come and meet those dancing feet,
On the avenue I'm taking you to,
Forty-Second Street.
Hear the beat of dancing feet,
It's the song I love the melody of,
Forty-Second Street.

Little "nifties" from the Fifties, 
Innocent and sweet;
Sexy ladies from the Eighties, 
Who are indiscreet.

They're side by side, they're glorified
Where the underworld can meet the elite,
Forty-Second Street.

DANCE

