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Showtime Hits 21 – Song Sheet
1
Back in Business (Dick Tracy) 2:00

Music and Lyrics by Stephen Sondheim

Note: Arrangement consists of verse + chorus played twice.

Intro 2 bars (counting 4/4)

(Verse 1)

Yesterday it seemed the world was about to end

(Didn’t it?)

Looked as though it wouldn’t last a year

Yesterday disaster waited around the bend

Well my friend, Spring here

(Chorus 1)

Back in businessand ain’t it grand

Let the good times roll

Yesterday things were out of hand

Now they’re under control

Bye Bye blues, So long adversity

Happiness hello

Keep the status quo

Permanently so.

Back again like a boomerang

Same old stand, Same old gang

Back in business with a bang

Let the good times roll.

(Verse 2)

Yesterday it seemed we never would smile again

(Didn’t it?)

Didn’t matter what we ventured, or how

Looked as though the fun was over till who knew when

That was then

This is now!

(Chorus 2)

Back in business and ain’t it grand

Let the good times roll

Yesterday things were out of hand

Now they’re under control

Back to normal, Back to usual

Let the fun resume

No more doom and gloom

No more bust, Just boom!

Back in business and overnight

In demand, well alright

Business is just dynamite

Let the good times roll……

Roll….

Roll…

Yeah!!!

2
Let Me Be Your Star (Smash) 3:04
Lyrics byScott Wittman & Marc Shaiman
Music by Marc Shaiman

Intro – 4 bars

(Verse 1)

Fade in on a girl
With a hunger for fame
And a face and a name to remember
The past fades away
Because as of this day
Norma Jean's gone
She's moving on
Her smile and your fantasies
Play a duet
That will make you forget
Where you are
The music starts playing,
It's the beat of her heart saying
Let me be your star

(Verse 2)
Flashback to a girl
With a song in her heart
As she's waiting to start the adventure
The fire and drive
That make dreams come alive
They fill her soul
She's in control
The drama, the laughter
The tears just like pearls
Well theyre all in this girls repertoire
Its all for the taking
And its magic well be making
Let me be your star

(Bridge)
I just have to forget the hurt that came before
Forget what used to be
The past is on the cutting room floor
The future is here with me, choose me

(Verse 3)
Fade up on a star
With it all in her sights
All the love and the lights
That surround her
Someday she'll think twice
Of the dues and the price
She'll have to pay (She'll Have to pay)
But not today (But not today)
She'll do all she can
For the love of one man
And for millions who love from afar
I'm what you've been needing
It's all here and my heart's pleading
Let me be your star

3
It Must be Believed to be Seen 4:30

(Charlie and the Chocolate Factory)

Lyrics byScott Wittman & Marc Shaiman
Music by Marc Shaiman

(Ensemble)
Willy Wonka 
Willy Wonka 

(Willy Wonka) 
Won't you help me please,
I'm afraid that I might fall
For my eyes and knees
Have grown frail behind this wall
Let me come to you
Though it appears I've lost my pep


But as this ancient relic read
In the tao of Ching it said
A journey of a thousand miles
Begins with just one step

(Chorus)
Beyond this door's a factory
Begat from just a bean
Beyond this door 
Surprises in store
But it must be believed to be seen


Beyond this door's invention
Where mind meets with machine
Beyond this gate 
Astonishment waits
But it must be believed to be seen


No magic spells or potions 
Forswear Legerdemain
My kingdom's created from notions
All swirling inside of my brain


Beyond this door's a banquet
Of Wonka made cuisine
A lucky few 
Will get to pass through
But it must be believed to be seen


Beyond this door's music
Come dance betwixt and between
Beyond this waltz 
Is a world without faults
But it must be believed to be seen


Beyond this door's a puzzle
You'll find out what I mean
Beyond this gate
Is the world I create 
But it must be believed to be seen

(Instrumental)


Despite the man seen at these doors
My childhood home was bland like yours
But I knew how to look to find
A world that wasn't color-blind 
Let's hope that you're a bit like me
As you walk through my factory 
For in the end is quite a prize
If you can see with more than eyes

(Wonka – spoken)

“Golden ticket winners
Gloop
Teavee
Beauregard
Salt
Bucket”


(Wonka – song)
Your life's about to change now
So don't get left behind
Do things appear quite strange now
Imagine the wonders you'll find


Beyond this door is chocolate
So tasty it's obscene 
So follow me
For I guarantee 


That this world I conceived
And all I achieved
It must be believed 
To be seen--------


“Do come In”

4
The Life of the Party (The Wild Party) 3:22

Words and Music by Andrew Lippa

Intro – 4 bars

(Verse 1)
Who needs money?
Not me.
Who needs fortune or fame?
I don't need a new career
A sympathetic ear
A name.

All I need is time to pay 
Only want the game
Point me to the mike
I know what I like.

Don't you wanna be
The life of the party?
Don't you wanna be
The cream of the crop? 
Don't you wanna feel those shivering fits
'Til someone calls it quits
Or someone calls a cop?

Don't you wanna land
The role of a lifetime?
Well, you better get down on one knee
'Cause you could play the life of the part
If you can pray with me.

(4 bars instrumental)


(Verse 2)
Who needs lovers?
Not I.
Who needs Heaven above?
Don't have time for things unsaid 
For baking bread
For love.

All I need is room to fight
Hand in fisted glove.
Point me to the sky, 
It's my turn to fly.

Don't you wanna be
The life of the party?
Don't you wanna be
The top of the heap?
This is where the jamboree never ends
Why not be counting friends
Instead of counting sheep?

If you wanna join
The Heavenly Choir
Hurry up and get yourself in line.
But don't you pass the life of the party
Until you pass the wine.


(Bridge)
Let the drinks pour
Let the crowds roar
Let the Heavens wildly cheer.

'Til the sunrise
Brings the goodbyes
I'll be here.
Never fear.


(Change key into Slower tempo)

(Last verse)
Who's it gonna be, 
The life of the party?
Who's it gonna be, 
The king of the hill?
Don't you wanna be there
Running the show
Until it's time to go
Or 'til it's time to kill?

Don't you ever wanna be
Somebody to envy
Don't you wanna be
Footloose and free?
Well, you could be the life of the party
If you
Were 
More -
Like me!
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I’d be Delighted (Little Women) 2:25

Lyrics by Mindi Dickstein
Music by Jason Howland
Meg(spoken)
What will I do when someone 
asks me to dance?

Marmee(Spoken)
Just smile and say--
(sung)
I'd be delighted

Meg(sung)
Delighted?

Marmee(sung)
Then offer him your hand.

Meg(sung)
Delighted?

Marmee(sung)
Delighted.
Now let him take command.

Meg(sung)
I'm hardly delighted.

Marmee(sung)
You're dancing like a candle!

Meg(sung)
No, I cannot dance tonight!

Jo(sung)
I'd be delighted!

Meg(sung)
Then you go.

Beth(sung)
The music is entrancing.

Jo(sung)
Exotic.

Beth(sung)
Hypnotic.

Marmee(sung)
The sound of men romancing.

Meg(sung)
Delighted?

Marmee/Beth/Jo(sung)
Delighted!

Beth(sung)
And some of them are glancing!

Jo(sung)
People everywhere.

Marmee/Beth(sung)
Elegance to spare.

Meg(sung)
How can I be sure they'll like me 
When I'm there?

Marmee/Beth/Jo(sung)
I can see you dancing all night!

DANCE – into rall for big finish.



All(sung)

I'd be delighted.

Delighted!


Meg(sung)

So glad we were invited!
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Don’Cha Pinch Me Charlie 4:50

(Charlie and the Chocolate Factory)

Lyrics by Scott Wittman & Marc Shaiman
Music by Marc Shaiman

NOTE: Shortened version

(Charlie)
Grandpa Joe,
How d'ya know,
I'll be coming home today
With something good, something gold,
Something special that I can hold
Mr Wonka How d'ya do
Tomorrow morning I'll be seeing you!

(Grandpa Joe)
Charlie, what is it?

(Charlie)
Grandpa Joe, we won!

(Grandpa Joe)
Charlie, get me uniform,
From high upon the shelf,
And dust off all the years since it’s been worn
I admit for quite a while I haven't been myself.
But spread the news!
A new Joe has been born!


(Chorus)
Though I haven't walked in years,
change my oil and check my gears,
Give my hair a clip and whip my shaving cream.
But don't, don't, don'cha pinch me Charlie,
I don't wanna to wake up from this golden dream,

(Georgina)
Joe, what are you doing?

(Joe)
We are going to visit a chocolate factory!!

(George)
But Joe, You can't walk!

(Joe)

Walk?!
I could run a four minute mile, 

Just like I did in the 48 Olympics!

Josephina get the thread and needle from the kit.
I'm sure the moths have had a wooly chew!
And you won't have to “alterate” me trousers still will fit
‘cause I haven’t “et” since I was twenty two!

While your mother starts to dress me

And your dad can iron and press me

Press me pedal to the kettle for the steam
But don't, don't, don’cha pinch me Charlie,
I don't wanna to wake up from this golden dream.

(Georgina)

It’s a miracle

(George)

It’s an accident waiting to happen

Oh, Charlie if I’m sleepin’

Let my dreaming heart keep leapin’

‘Cause the cabbage days have gone without a trace (“Whoa”)

And if I never waken, what a trip I will have taken

You can bury with a smile upon my face! “Wow”!

Charlie get my dancing shoes from out the Pullman trunk

And get ready for the “Bucket buck” and “wing”. (“Joe”)!

I don’t need a pint of whiskey ‘cause I already feel drunk

You’re intoxicating as the first of spring

Yes, I’m creaky and I’m olden but your ticket, oh, so golden’s

Got me floatin’ like I’m boatin’ down the stream

But don’t. don’t don’cha pinch me Charlie

(slower)

I don’t wanna wake up from this golden dream

(up-tempo)

“Well done, Charlie”, “Whe- Hey”!  “Tell us how ya feel”   [suggested dialogue]

(Charlie)

Oh, when the sun came out today, my life was still the same

I picked the same old rubbish after school

Then suddenly a chocolate bar was calling out my name

And showing me the Wonka golden rule

I never flew a kite that flies

Never ever won a prize

Was always sick when they would pick the winning team

But don’t, don’t dan’cha pinch your…

(All)

Charlie

(Charlie)

I don’t want to wake up from this golden dream

“Take it away Grandpa Joe”

(Grandpa Joe)

Well, I was always certain that my luck would never change

I lost the will to ever leave me bed

All my four leaf clovers wilted

And my rabbit’s foot had mange

The genie in the bottle turned up dead! 

(Grandparents)

“Quiet dead”

Seemed like nobody could hear us

No parade would ever 

(Granpa Joe)

Cheer us

Ah, but Major Luck plays our “Bucket” theme

(All)

So don’t, don’t, don’cha pinch me Charlie

(Grandpa Joe)

I don’t wanna wake up from this golden dream.

With both my feet back on the floor

It’s like the day we won the war

And the victory is all because of you

(All)

So now

Hip, hip, hip-hooray for,

Hip, hip, hip–hooray for,

(Grandpa Joe)

Hip, hip, hip-hooray for Charlie

You’re the one who made our golden dreams come true

(All)

Hip! Hip!
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I Move On (Chicago) 2:30

Lyrics by Fred Ebb

Music by John Kander

Note:  Can be sung as a solo or a duet as in the film version

Film version sung by Catherine Zeta-Jones (CZJ) and Renee Zellweger (RZ)

Intro 4 bars

CZJ

While truckin' down the road of life
Although all hope seems gone 

I just move on


(RZ)
When I can't find a single star to hang my wish upon
I just move on 

I move on


(CZJ)
I run so fast! A shotgun blast
Can hurt me not one bit


(RZ)
I'm on my toes! 'Cause heaven knows
A movin' target's hard to hit


(BOTH)
So as we play in life’s ballet
We're not the dyin' swan
We just move on 

We move on


(RZ)
Just when it seems we're out of dreams
And things have got us down


(CZJ)
We don't despair! We don't go there
We hang our bonnets out of town


(CHANGE KEY)

(BOTH)
So there's no doubt we're well cut out
To run life's marathon

We just move on
We just move on
So put a foot! We can't stay put
We just move on
YES WE MOVE ON


8
Wonderful (Wicked) 2:41
Stephen Schwartz

Note: Shortened “Solo” version – played from chorus.

Arpeggio intro:

WIZARD
Wonderful
They called me "Wonderful"
So I said "Wonderful" - if you insist
I will be "Wonderful"
And they said "Wonderful"
Believe me, it's hard to resist
'Cause it feels wonderful
They think I'm wonderful
Hey, look who's wonderful -
This corn-fed hick
Who said: "It might be keen
To build a town of green
And a wonderful road of yellow brick!"

(spoken) 
Where I'm from, we believe all sorts of
things that aren't true. We call it - "history."

(sung) 
A man's called a traitor - or liberator
A rich man's a thief - or philanthropist
Is one a crusader - or ruthless invader?
It's all in which label
Is able to persist
There are precious few at ease
With moral ambiguities
So we act as though they don't exist

They call me "Wonderful"
So I am wonderful
In fact - it's so much who I am
It's part of my name
And with my help, you can be the same
At long, long last receive your due
Long overdue
Don’t you know the most celebrated
Are the rehabilitated
There'll be such a - whoop-de-doo
A celebration throughout Oz
That's all to do - with you

Wonderful
They'll call you wonderful:
Does it sound wonderful?
Trust me - it's fun
When you are wonderful
Won’t it be wonderful?
When you’re the wonderful one!
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When Veruca Says 2:00


(Charlie and the Chocolate Factory)


Music and lyrics by Marc Shaiman and Scott Wittman 

(Intro 7 bars)

Mr. Salt:
As soon as Mr Wonka made his announcement

My Veruca expressed  her very keen interest in the competition.

Veruca:

I want a ticket NOW!

Mr. Salt

How can I possibly refuse?

(Song)

When Veruca says...

Veruca:
More!

Mr. Salt:
I buy another store
And when Veruca says...

Veruca:
Now!

Mr. Salt:
The sweat forms on my brow
And when Veruca says...

Veruca:
Again!

Mr. Salt:
No matter where or when
We'd better all count out and...

Veruca:
More! Now! Again!

Mr. Salt:
When Veruca says...

Veruca:
Out!

Mr. Salt:
There is no reasonable doubt
And when Veruca says...

Veruca:
Fetch!

Mr. Salt:
Well, there's no time to kvetch
And when Veruca says...

Veruca:
Obey!

Mr. Salt:
You'd better find a way
To make your dollar stretch for...

Veruca:
Out! Fetch! Obey!

Mr. Salt:
Now when she heard of Wonka's prize
She started to attack
So I told my peanut shellers
Here's a tougher nut to crack
You've each a thousand Wonka bars
Start shelling them at once
For when Veruca's happy
It's much better for her pappy.

For forty days and forty nights
The ladies tried to pick it
And always to the music of...

Veruca:
I want a golden ticket!
I want a golden ticket!

Mr. Salt:
And then a girl cried out
And in her hand a panacea
A golden ticket on display
And what did sweet Veruca say?

Veruca:
Daddy!

Mr. Salt:
Yes?

Veruca:
Buy me North Korea!

Mr. Salt:
When Veruca says...

Veruca:
Buy!

Mr. Salt:
It's like a battle cry
And when Veruca says...

Veruca:
Mine!

Mr. Salt:
Well, I've jelly for a spine
And if Veruca said...

Veruca:
Please?

Mr. Salt:
I'd know it was a tease before a...

Veruca:
More!

Mr. Salt:
A...

Veruca:
Now!

Mr. Salt:
A...

Veruca:
Out!

Mr. Salt:
A...

Veruca:
Mine!

Mr. Salt:
A...

Veruca:
Fetch!

Mr. Salt:
A...

Veruca:
Buy!

Mr. Salt:
And when she finally falls asleep
We pray and say 'Amen'
'Till tomorrow when it all begins!

Veruca:
Again!

Mr. Salt:
Again!
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Corner of the Sky 2:58


(Pippin - 2013)


Stephen Schwartz


Intro – 8 bars

(Verse 1)
Everything has its season
Everything has its time
Show me a reason and I'll soon show you a rhyme
Cats fit on the windowsill
Children fit in the snow
Why do I feel I don't fit in anywhere I go?


(Chorus)
Rivers belong where they can ramble
Eagles belong where they can fly
I've got to be where my spirit can run free
Got to find my corner of the sky


(Verse 2)
Every man has his daydreams
Every man has his goal
People like the way dreams have
Of sticking to the soul
Thunderclouds have their lightning
Nightingales have their song
And don't you see I want my life to be 
Something more than long....


(Chorus)
Rivers belong where they can ramble
Eagles belong where they can fly
I've got to be where my spirit can run free
Got to find my corner of the sky


(Verse 3)
So many men seem destined 
To settle for something small
But I won't rest until I know I'll have it all
So don't ask where I'm going
Just listen when I'm gone
And far away you'll hear me singing
Softly to the dawn:


(Chorus)
Rivers belong where they can ramble
Eagles belong where they can fly
I've got to be where my spirit can run free
Got to find my corner of the sky
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It’s Teavee Time 3:26

(Charlie and the Chocolate Factory)

Lyrics by Scott Wittman & Marc Shaiman
Music by Marc Shaiman

Mrs Teavee: (Speaking over intro)

“Hello, hello, hello. Welcome.

My name’s Doris Teavee”

“Cups and Doilies please”.

“This is my husband Norman”

Mr Teavee:

“What?”

Mrs Teavee:

“We have a prepared statement”

(Into Song)

Mrs Teavee:
Oh, welcome to you gentlemen and ladies of the press,

How wonderful to share this day with you.
You've travelled far and wide, don't be shy - please come inside.
I've plates of ‘petit fours’ and cheese fondue.
The reason that you've gathered is to meet my little boy.
The hero of the good old USA.
So now if you're all strapped in, let the press conference begin.
Little angel, do you have something to say?

Mike:
Bang, bang, futuristic rodeo. 
See Captain Knuckle Duster hang 'em on high.
Take your hard drive - boot 'em up, for a cyber shoot 'em up.
This is the life now die.

Mrs Teavee:

Ha, Ha, hem!
Oh Mike is just high spirited, that's what the doctor said.
He's just a mini version of my spouse.

Mr Teavee:
What?

Mrs Teavee:
And they said it was a phase, when he set the cat ablaze.
But the authorities request that little Mike not leave the house.
And so we let him sit at the computer day and night.
He's promised me that he won't ever budge.
Cos things went from bad to worse, when he chloroformed that nurse.
Darling tell the people what you told the judge.

Mike:
Hack, hack, I've set the Wonka mainframe.
I'm Captain Knuckle Duster - I'm a super spy.
Got his password "golden star", never had to buy a bar.
This is the life now die.

Mrs Teavee:
It was a childhood prank, when he stole that German tank.
But we never wish that we had had a daughter.
Medication sets us free, one for Mike and two for me.
And at six I pour a shot of mommy water.


Well, it has been a pleasure having you inside our home.
To see he's just a little boy at play.
And though I break out in the sweats, when we hide his cigarettes,
We've got him down to just two packs a day.
And now we'll go to Wonka's where he'll make some brand new friends.
I pray to God he fits in with the gang.

But if there is no TV, it'll be like world war 3.
But for now I'll let him go out with a...

Mike:
Bang, bang, been playing now for fifty hours.
Watch Captain Knuckle Duster make the losers cry.

Mrs Teavee:
You can bet for sure this kid'll win.

Mike:
Mommy where's my ritalin?
This is the life now die.

Mrs Teavee:
Thanks for coming
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Here I Am (Dirty Rotten Scoundrels) 2:38
Words and Music by David Yazbek

CHRISTINE
Would ya look at that coffered
ceiling,
Look at that chandelier.
Excuse me but how I'm feeling
IS a hundred-proof.
I could raise the roof.
I'm so happy to be here.
I've been kind of missing
Mom and Daddy,
Sort of in a spin since Cincinnatti.
The morning flight, a major bore
But then they open the cabin door
And zut alors-
Here I am!

Lord knows I had the will
And the resources
But Mom and Dad kept saying
"Hold your horses."
I guess those ponies couldn't wait-
Pardon me folks but 
They've left the gate
I may be late, but
Here I am!

Ah,
The way to be, to me, is French
The way to say "La Vie" is French
So here I am, Beaumont Sur Mer, a 
Big two weeks on the Rivier-a.
If I'm only dreaming
Please don't wake me.
Let the summer sun 
And Breezes take me.
Excuse me if I seem je jeune,
I promise I'll find my marbles soon

But everywhere I look
It's like a scene from a book.
Open the book and
Here I am!
“Oops, Sorry!”

(Instrumental 20 bars samba)

I mean
The air is French
That chair is French
This nice sincere sancerre is French
The skies are French
The pies are French
Those guys are French
These fries are French!

Pardon me if I
Fly off the handle,
No place else on earth
Can hold a candle
So, Veni Vidi Vici, folks
Let's face it,
Je suis ici, folks!

Excusez-moi
If i spot-
I'm letting my
Je n'sais quoi out.
I'm sorry to shout but

CHRISTINE/ENSEMBLE
Here I am!.........
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I Still Believe (Miss Saigon) 4:16

Music by Claude-Michel Schonberg

Lyrics by Alain Boublil and Richard Maltby

KIM
Last night I watched him sleeping
My body pressed to him
And then he started speaking
The name I heard him speak...was Kim
Yes I know that this was years ago
But when moonlight fills my room I know
You are here...still

I still
I still believe 
You will return
I know you will
My heart 
Against all odds
Holds still

Yes, still
I still believe
I know as long as I can keep believing
I'll live
I'll live
Love cannot die
You will return...you will return
And I alone know why

ELLEN
Last night I watched you sleeping
Once more the nightmare came
I heard you cry out something
A word that sounded like...a name
And it hurts me more than I can bear
Knowing part of you I'll never share
Never know

But still
I still believe
The time will come 
When nothing keeps us apart
My heart, forever more
Holds still

It's all over, I'm here
There is nothing to fear
Chris, what's haunting you?
Won't you let me inside
What you so want to hide?
I need you too!

KIM 
For still

ELLEN
I will hold you all night
I will make it all right

KIM
I still believe

ELLEN
You are safe with me

KIM
As long as I

ELLEN
But I wish you would tell
what you don't want to tell

KIM
Can keep believing, I'll live

ELLEN
What your hell must be

KIM
I'll live

ELLEN
You can sleep now

KIM
You will return

ELLEN
You can cry now

KIM
And I know why

ELLEN
I'm your wife now

KIM
I'm yours

ELLEN
For life

KIM & ELLEN
Until we die
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Big Finish (Smash) 3:15

Lyrics byScott Wittman & Marc Shaiman
Music by Marc Shaiman

Note: Arrgt. is as “Smash” version but 8 bar instrumental omitted at the end of the first chorus.

Intro: 4 bars piano


[Ivy:]
Hi, Karen Cartwright

[Karen:]
Hi, Ivy Lynn

[Ivy:]
Are you ready to give the people what they want?

[Karen:]
Always


Chorus


[Ivy:]
I stumbled around a bit while looking for my big break

[Karen:]
Some gentlemen opened doors but once inside they were all on the make

[Ivy:]
To sparkle I lit a match and I admit some bridges were burned

[Ivy and Karen:]
Oh, but we won't flop on our way to the top
'Cause there's one damn thing we've learned

I give them that big finish
And they'll forget what came before
Just give them that big finish
But always keep one eye on the door

[Karen:]
So I give this lesson to you my friend

[Ivy:]
They'll forgive and forget if you're good in the end

[Ivy and Karen:]
Just give them that big finish
And leave them wanting more


Change Key – Up 1 semitone

(Sing or DANCE)


[Karen:]
You struggle from step to step

[Ivy:]
Just praying to find the one

[Karen:]
The love that you want disappears

[Ivy:]
As the love that you need settles in for a run

[Karen:]
You think that you're down for the count

[Ivy:]
But then just like a phoenix you rise

[Ivy and Karen:]
And with some help from above

[Ivy:]
Be it Tonys

[Karen:]
Or love

[Ivy and Karen:]
You'll be leaving tonight with the prize

Life gives you that big finish
You'll just forget what came before
Just give them that big finish
And who knows what next year has in store


(Back to Song?)


[Ivy:]
Though the story's finished

[Karen:]
We'll keep dreaming on

[Ivy:]
And though we're sure to miss

[Ivy and Karen:]
Our song when it's gone

Let's give them that big finish
And leave them wanting more

Hear the angels shout "Encore!"
Yeah we'll leave them, we'll leave the people wanting

[Karen:]
More!

[Ivy:]
More!

[Ivy:]
Come on, Karen Cartwright

[Karen:]
Where are we going?

[Ivy:]
Show's over

