Showtime Hits 11 – Track Listings

1.
 OPENING NIGHT (The Producers) 



 1:49 

2.
WON'T YOU CHARLESTON? (The Boyfriend) 


 3:26 

3.
MATCHMAKER (Fiddler on the Roof) 

 
3:41 

4.
I'M GONNA WASH THAT MAN RIGHT OUTA MY HAIR 

3:48 

(South Pacific)


5* 
THE ROSES OF SUCCESS (Chitty Chitty Bang Bang) 

 2:57 

6. 
GUYS AND DOLLS (Guys and Dolls)



 2:17 

7. 
HAPPY TALK (South Pacific) 



 3:58 

8. 
I COULD BE HAPPY WITH YOU (The Boyfriend)

 3:29 

9. 
I WANNA BE A PRODUCER
 (The Producers) 


4:00 

10. 
THE PERFECT YEAR - solo version (Sunset Boulevard)
 3:53 

11. 
THOROUGHLY MODERN MILLIE (Thoroughly Modern Millie)
 2:30 

12. 
GOODBYE! (The Producers)
 


0:40 

* Male singing key
Showtime Hits 11 – Song Sheet
1) Opening Night (The Producers)

USHERETTE 1 & 2:
Opening night...It's opening night!
It's Max Bialystock's latest show
Will it flop or will it go?
The cast is taking its final bow
Here comes the audience now
The doors are open: they're on their way...
Let's hear what they have to say! 

FIRST NIGHTERS:
He's done it again He's done it again
Max Bialystock has done it again!
We can't believe it You can't conceive it... 

MAN FIRST NIGHTER:
How'd he achieve it? 

FIRST NIGHTERS:
It's the worst show in town! 

We sat there sighing
Groaning and crying There's no denying
It's the worst show in town! 

WOMEN FIRST NIGHTERS:
Oh, we wanted to stand up and hiss... 
MEN FIRST NIGHTERS:
We've seen shit... 

FIRST NIGHTERS:
But never like this!  Max Bialystock has done it again!
The songs were rotten The book was stinkin'
What he did to Shakespeare Booth did to Lincoln! 
We couldn't leave faster... 

USHERETTE 1 & 2:
What a disaster! 

FIRST NIGHTERS & USHERETTES:
We are still in shock Who produced this shlock?
That slimey, sleazy Max Bialystock
What a bum!!

2) Won’t you Charleston? (The Boyfriend)

 (Bobby)
Listen baby to my plea
won't you come dancin' with me
be my baby and say yes
or else I'm done for I guess
(Maisie)
To dance with you is thrilling
to my poor ego

(Bobby)
So baby say your willing to
shake a leg-o

Won't you charleston with me?
Won't you charleston with me?
And while the band is playin' that 
old vodeodo, around we will go.
together will show them 
how the charleston is done
We'll surprise eveyone.
Just think what heaven is gonna be
If you will charleston, 
charleston with me.
(Maisie)
Won't you charleston with me?
Won't you charleston with me?
And while the band is playin' that 
old vodeodo, around we will go.
together will show them 
how the charleston is done
We'll surprise eveyone.
Just think what heaven is gonna be
If you will charleston, 
charleston with me.

DANCE


(Together)
Won't you charleston with me?
Won't you charleston with me?
And while the band is playin' that 
old vodeodo, around we will go.
together will show them 
how the charleston is done
We'll surprise eveyone.
Just think what heaven is gonna be
If you will charleston, charleston, charleston 
If you will charleston, charleston with me.

3) Matchmaker (Fiddler on the roof)

Hodel:

Matchmaker, Matchmaker, Make me a match,
Find me a find, catch me a catch
Matchmaker, Matchmaker
Look through your book, And make me a perfect match
Chava:
Matchmaker, Matchmaker, I'll bring the veil,
You bring the groom, Slender and pale.
Bring me a ring for I'm longing to be,
The envy of all I see.
Hodel:
For Papa, Make him a scholar.
Chava:
For mama, Make him rich as a king.
Chava and Hodel:
For me, well, I wouldn't holler
If he were as handsome as anything.

Matchmaker, Matchmaker,
Make me a match,
Find me a find,
Catch me a catch,
Night after night in the dark I'm alone
So find me match,
Of my own.
Tzeitel: (spoken)
Since when are you in a match, Chava? 
I thought you had your eye on your books.
(Hodel chuckles)
Tzeitel con't:
And you have your eye on the Rabbi's son.
Hodel:
Well, why not?
We have only one Rabbi and he has only one son.
Why shouldn't I want the best?
Tzeitel:
Because you're a girl from a poor family.
So whatever Yenta brings, you'll take, right?
Of course right!
(throws scarf over her head, imitating Yenta)
(singing)
Hodel, oh Hodel,
Have I made a match for you!
He's handsome, he's young!
Alright, he's 62. But he's a nice man, a good catch, 
true? True.
I promise you'll be happy, And even if you're not,
There's more to life than that--- Don't ask me what.
Chava, I found him. Won't you be a lucky bride!
He's handsome, he's tall, That is from side to side.
But he's a nice man, a good catch, right?
Right.
You heard he has a temper. He'll beat you every night,
But only when he's sober, So you'll alright.
Did you think you'd get a prince? Well I do the best I can.
With no dowry, no money, no family background
Be glad you got a man!
Chava:
Matchmaker, Matchmaker, You know that I'm
Still very young. Please, take your time.
Hodel:
Up to this minute,I misunderstood
That I could get stuck for good.
Chava and Hodel:
Dear Yenta, See that he's gentle
Remember, You were also a bride.
It's not that I'm sentimental
Chava and Hodel and Tzeitel:
It's just that I'm terrified!

Matchmaker, Matchmaker, Plan me no plans
I'm in no rush Maybe I've learned
Playing with matches A girl can get burned So,
Bring me no ring Groom me no groom
Find me no find Catch me no catch
Unless he's a matchless match.

4) I’m gonna wash that man right out of my hair (South Pacfic)

Nellie:
I'm gonna wash that man right outa my hair,
I'm gonna wash that man right outa my hair,
I'm gonna wash that man right outa my hair,
And send him on his way.

I'm gonna wave that man right outa my arms,
Nellie and Girls:
I'm gonna wave that man right outa my arms,
I'm gonna wave that man right outa my arms,
And send him on his way.

Don't try to patch it up
Girls: Tear it up, tear it up!
Nellie: Wash him out, dry him out,
Girls: Push him out, fly him out,
Nellie: Cancel him and let him go!
Girls: Yea, sister!

Nellie:
I'm gonna wash that man right outa my hair,
I'm gonna wash that man right outa my hair,
I'm gonna wash that man right outa my hair,
And send him on his way.

If a man don't understand you,
If you fly on separate beams,
Waste no time, make a change,
Ride that man right off your range.
Rub him out of the roll call
And drum him out of your dreams.

Girls:
Oho! If you laugh at different comics,
If you root for different teams,
Waste no time, weep no more,
Show him what the door is for.
Rub him out of the roll call
And drum him out of your dreams.

Nellie:
You can't light a fire when the woods are wet,
Girls: No!
Nellie: You can't make a butterfly strong,
Girls: Hmm, hmm!
Nellie: You can't fix an egg when it ain't quite good,
Girls: And you can't fix a man when he's wrong!
Nellie:
You can't put back a petal when it falls from a flower,
Or sweeten up a fellow when he starts turnin' sour
Girls: Oh no! Oh no!

DANCE


Nellie and Girls:
If his eyes get dull and fishy,
When you look for glints and gleams,
Waste no time, Make a switch,
Drop him in the nearest ditch!
Rub him out of the roll call,
And drum him out of your dreams
Oho! Oho!

Nellie:
I went to wash that man right outa my hair,
I went to wash that man right outa my hair,
I went to wash that man right outa my hair,
And sent him on his way.
Girls:
She went to wash that man right outa my hair,
She went to wash that man right outa my hair,
She went to wash that man right outa my hair,
Nellie and Girls:
And send him on his way!

5) The Roses of Success (Chitty Chitty Bang Bang)

Every bursted bubble has a glory!
Each abysmal failure makes a point!
Every glowing path that goes astray,
Shows you how to find a better way.
So every time you stumble never grumble.
Next time you'll bumble even less!
For up from the ashes, up from the ashes, grow the roses of success!
Grow the roses! Grow the roses!
Grow the roses of success! Oh yes!
Grow the roses! Those rosy roses!
From the ashes of disaster grow the roses of success!
(spoken)Yes I know but he wants it to float. It will!
For every big mistake you make be grateful!
Here, here!
That mistake you'll never make again! No sir!
Every shiny dream that fades and dies,
Generates the steam for two more tries!
(Oh) There's magic in the wake of a fiasco! Correct!
It gives you that chance to second guess! Oh yes!
Then up from the ashes, up from the ashes grow the roses of success!
Grow the roses! Grow the roses!
Grow the roses of success!
Grow the roses! Those rosy roses!
From the ashes of disaster grow the roses of success!

Disaster didn't stymie Louis Pasteur! No sir!
Edison took years to see the light! Right!
Alexander Graham knew failure well; he took a lot of knocks to ring that bell!
So when it gets distressing it's a blessing!
Onward and upward you must press! Yes, Yes!
Till up from the ashes, up from the ashes grow the roses of success.
Grow the ro Grow the ro Grow the roses!
Grow the ro Grow the ro Grow the roses!
Grow the roses of success!
Grow the ro Grow the ro Grow the roses!
Those rosy ro Those rosy ro
Those rosy roses!
From the ashes of disaster, grow the roses of success!
Start the engines! Success!
Batten the hatches! Success!
Man the shrouds! Lift the anchor! Success!

6) Guys and Dolls (Guys and Dolls)

When you see a guy reach for stars in the sky 
You  can bet that he's doing it for some doll. 
When you spot a John waiting out in the rain 
Chances are he's insane as only a John can be for a Jane. 
When you meet a gent paying all kinds of rent 
For a flat that could flatten the Taj Mahal. 
Call it sad, call it funny. 
But it's better than even money 
That the guy's only doing it for some doll.
 
When you see a Joe saving have of his dough 
You can bet there'll be mink in it for some doll. 
When a bum buys wine like a bum can't afford 
It's a cinch that the bum is under the thumb of some little broad. 
When you meet a mug lately out of the jug 
And he's still lifting platinum folderol 
Call it hell, call it heaven 
But it's probable twelve to seven 
That the guy's only doing it for some doll. 

When you see a sport and his cash has run short 
Make a bet that he's banking it with some doll. 
When a guy wears tails with the front gleaming white 
Who the hell do you think he's tickling pink on Saturday night? 
When a lazy slob takes a goody steady job, 
And he smells from vitalis and barbasol. 
Call it dumb, call it clever 
Ah, but you can get odds forever 
That the guy's only doing it for some doll 
Some doll, some doll 
The guy's only doing it for some doll!

7) Happy Talk (South Pacific)

Happy talk, keep talkin' happy talk,
Talk about things you'd like to do.
You got to have a dream, If you don't have a dream,
How you gonna have a dream come true?

Talk about the moon floatin' in the sky
Lookin' at a lily on the lake;
Talk about a bird learnin' how to fly.
Makin' all the music he can make.

Happy talk, keep talkin' happy talk,
Talk about things you'd like to do.
You got to have a dream, If you don't have a dream,
How you gonna have a dream come true?

Talk about a star lookin' like a toy

Peekin' through the branches of a tree;
Talk about a girl, talk about a boy
Countin' all the ripples on de sea.

Happy talk, keep talkin' happy talk,
Talk about things you'd like to do.
You got to have a dream,
If you don't have a dream
How you gonna have a dream come true?

DANCE

Talk about a boy sayin' to de girl: "Golly, baby, I'm a lucky cuss."
Talk about a girl sayin' to de boy: "You an' me is lucky to be us!"

Happy talk, keep talkin' happy talk,
Talk about things you'd like to do.
You got to have a dream, If you don't have a dream
How you gonna have a dream come true?

If you don't talk happy,And you never have a dream,
Then you'll never have a dream come true!
[Spoken]
Is a good idea, you like?

8) I Could be Happy with You (The Boyfriend)

Tony: I don’t claim that I am psychic,

But one look at you and I kick away every scruple.

I learn’t as a pupil in school, my dear.

Polly: I’m not one to make predictions, 

But I’ve thrown off all restrictions And don’t mind confessing
I think it’s all a blessing That you are here.

Tony: Though I’m prepared to find I’m wrong,

I’ve got a funny feeling we belong together.

I could be happy with you, If you could be happy with me.

Polly: I’d be contented to live anywhere, what would I care,

As long as you were there?

Tony: Skies may not always be blue,

Polly: But one thing is clear as can be,

Tony: I know that I could be happy with you, My darling

Both: If you could be happy with me.

Polly: I could be happy with you, If you could be happy with me.

Tony: I’d be contented to live anywhere, what would I care,

As long as you were there?

Polly: Skies may not always be blue, but one thing is clear as can be,

Both: I know that I could be happy with you. My darling.

If you could be happy with me.

DANCE

Both: I know that I could be happy with you, my darling,

If you could be happy with me.

9) I Wanna be a Producer (The Producers)

I wanna be a producer
With a hit show on Broadway
I wanna be a producer
Lunch at Sardi's every day
I wanna be a producer
Sport a top hat and a cane
I wanna be a producer
And drive those chorus girls insane! 
I wanna be a producer
And sleep until half-past two
I wanna be a producer
And say, "You, you, you, not you"
I wanna be a producer
Wear a tux on op'ning nights!
I wanna be a producer
And see my name "Leo Bloom" in lights! 

DANCE


CHORUS GIRLS:
He wants to be a producer LEO: Sell it, girls!
CHORUS GIRLS:
Of a great big Broadway smash LEO: Don't forget the balcony! 
CHORUS GIRLS:
He wants to be a producer Ev'ry pocket stuffed with cash
He wants to be a producer Pinch our cheeks 'til we cry
Ouch! Eek! Ooh! Oh! Ahh! Yes! 
CHORUS GIRLS:
He wants to be a producer With a great big casting couch! 

…………………………………..
LEO:
I wanna be... CHORUS GIRLS: He wants to be... 
LEO: I wanna be... CHORUS GIRLS: He wants to be... 
LEO:I wanna be the greatest, grandest
And most fabulous producer in the world
CHORUS GIRLS:
He wants to be a producer
He wants to dine with a duchess and a duke 
LEO: I just gotta be a producer
Drink champagne until I puke 
CHORUS GIRLS:
Drink champagne 'til he pukes! 
LEO: I wanna be a producer
Show the world just what I've got
I'm gonna put on shows That will enthrall 'em 
CHORUS GIRLS & LEO:
Read my name in Winchell's column! 
LEO: I wanna be a producer

……………………………………….
I'm gonna be a producer
Sound the horn and beat the drum
I'm gonna be a producer
Look out Broadway, here I come!! 
CHORUS GIRLS & ACCOUNTANTS:
Broadway, here he comes!

10) The Perfect Year (Sunset Boulevard)

Bring out the old, bring in the new A midnight wish to share with you
Your lips are warm, my head is light Were we alive before tonight?

I don't need a crowded ballroom Everything I want is here
If you're with me, next year will be The perfect year

No need to hear the music play Our eyes say all there is to say
The clock has struck The die is cast, let's take a chance
Forget the past

I don't need a crowded ballroom Everything I want is here
If you're with me, next year will be The perfect year

DANCE

I don't need a crowded ballroom Everything I want is here
If you're with me, next year will be The perfect year

It's New Year's Eve, and hopes are high Dance one year in, kiss one good-bye
Another chance, another start So many dreams to tease the heart

We don't need a crowded ballroom Everything we want is here
And face to face, we will embrace The perfect year

We don't need a crowded ballroom Everything we want is here
And face to face, we will embrace The perfect year

11) Thoroughly Modern Millie (Thoroughly Modern Millie)

There are those, I suppose
Think we're mad, heaven knows
The world has gone to rack and to ruin
What we think is chic, Unique And quite adorable
They think is odd and "Sodom and Gomorrah"-ble!
But the fact is,


Everything today is thoroughly modern
Check your personality
Everything today makes yesterday slow
Better face reality It's not insanity
Says Vanity Fair In fact, it's stylish to 
Raise your skirts and bob your hair

Have you seen the way they kiss in the movies
Isn't it delectable?
Painting lips and pencil lining your brow
Now is quite respectable
Good-bye, good goody girl
I'm changing and how
So beat the drums 'cause here comes
Thoroughly Modern Millie now
What we think is chic, unique and quite adorable
They think is odd and "Sodom and Gomorrah"-ble!
But the fact is,


Everything today is thoroughly modern
(Bands are getting jazzier)
Everything today is starting to go
(Cars are getting snazzier)
Men say it's criminal what women'll do
What they're forgetting is This is 1922!
Good-bye, good goody girl
I'm changing and how I'm changing and how!

So beat the drums 'cause here comes thoroughly
Hot off the press! One step ahead! Jazz age!
Whoopee baby! We're so thoroughly modern Millie!Now!

12) Goodbye (The Producers)

Thanks for coming to see our show
Sad to tell you we got to go
Grab your hat and head for the door
In case you didn't notice, there ain't any more! 
If you like our show tell ev'ryone but...
If you think it stinks, keep your big mouth shut! 
We're glad you came but we have to shout
Adios, au revoir, wiedersehen, ta-ta-ta
Goodbye...get lost...get out!!

