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Showtime Hits 24 – Song Sheet
1      Another Op’nin’ Another Show 2:20
(Kiss Me Kate)
Words and Music by Cole Porter
Intro 8 counts

Another op'nin, another show
In Philly, Boston, or Baltimo'
A chance for stage folks to say hello!
Another op'nin of another show.

Another job that you hope will last
Will make your future forget your past
Another pain where the ulcers grow
Another op'nin of another show.

Four weeks, you rehearse and rehearse
Three weeks, and it couldn't be worse
One week, will it ever be right?
Then out of the hat it's that big first night

The overture is about to start
You cross your fingers and hold your heart
It's curtain time and away we go -
Another op'nin of another show!

Repeat chorus (DANCE)
          Four weeks, you rehearse and rehearse
         Three weeks, and it couldn't be worse
         One week, will it ever be right?
        Then out of the hat it's that big first night

         The overture is about to start
         You cross your fingers and hold your heart
         It's curtain time and away we go -
        Another op'nin 
        Just another op'nin of another show!
2
Zazz 2:45 (The Prom)
Lyrics by Chad Beguelin
Music by Matthew Sklar
Intro – 4 bars

[ANGIE]
When a challenge lies ahead
And you are filled with dread and worry

Give it some zazz

If your courage disappears
What'll get your fears to scurry

Give it some zazz

Zazz is style plus confidence
It may seem corny or kitsch
But when scared or on the fence
You’ll find that zazz will soon make fear become your bitch

And if folks say you can't win
What'll stop them in a hurry

Give it some zazz

There’s no contest for a girl who has some razzmatazz
So call their bluff
And strut your stuff
Like no chick in this hick town has
Instead of giving up

Oh give it some zazz

[EMMA, spoken]
I just don't think I can do it. The thought of getting up in front of all of those people? Look at my hands! They're shaking!

[ANGIE]
If your hands are shaking
Just turn 'em into jazz hands

(spoken)
Doesn't that feel better?

[EMMA, spoken]
No

[ANGIE, spoken]
Close your eyes. Think about Mrs. Greene. Think about that fake prom. Now, think of finally doing something about it. Oh, I'm seeing it! I'm seeing your zazz! Now follow me!

[BOTH]
Do like the brave and bossy do
And if they tear you apart

[ANGIE]
Ask what what would Bob Fosse do?
He'd make the people have a step ball change of hearts

[BOTH]
Ball change!
And if folks say you can’t win
What’ll stop them in a hurry




       [ANGIE]
       Give it some zazz

       [BOTH]
       There's no contest for a girl who has some razzmatazz

       [ANGIE]
       So call their bluff

       [EMMA]
       Bam!
       And strut my stuff

       [ANGIE]
       Bam!

       [BOTH]
       Like no chick in this hick town has
       Instead of giving up
       Give it some zazz

       [ANGIE, spoken]
       Now that you’ve found your zazz, it's time to show it to the world. 

          You think you know how?

       [EMMA]
       Yeah !
3
People Magazine 3:04 (The Life)
Lyrics by Ira Gasman
Music by Cy Coleman

Intro – one chord

(Verse)

LOU

The minute I laid eyes on you it hit me like a shot

I knew that you were hot

And what it takes you got

MARY

I think I've heard that con from every other John

But I like the sound of it.

Go on, go on.

(Chorus)

LOU

One of these days you'll be one of those people

In People Magazine

Dining out with the big 

Movie stars, baby you're gonna dig caviar

Drinkin' Martinis behind the divider

Inside a limousine

Hosting a bash, making a splash

I People Magazine

Come with me and you can go

As far as your talent gets you

MARY

The guys are always gawkin'

LOU

You can be in Hollywood

As fast as a Boeing jets you.

MARY

Keep talkin'

LOU

One of these days all the people who meet you

Will treat you like a queen

Everybody will know you're alive

You'll be shoppin' on Rodeo Drive

Boozin' it up with the rich and the famous

Will be your routine

You're gonna love

You on the cover of People Magazine

(4 bars instrumental)

MARY







LOU

One of these days I'll be one of those people in
Yes you can take my word

People Magazine





Everything I say is true

Dining out with a big move star baby


The world holds out its arms

I'm gonna dig caviar




For anyone that looks like you

You can be famous by just being famous

Interview on channel 2

So what if you're a whore



Interview on channel 4

Everyone stares, nobody cares



And no one gives a damn

What you are famous for




What you are famous for

Come with me and you can go 



Go-ing

As far as your talent gets you



to L. A. There's nothing to hold me

You can be in Hollywood




What more

As fast as a Boeing jets you



Can I say? You sold me

Boozin' it up with the rich and famous

Boozin' it up with the rich and famous

Will be our new routine




Will be our new routine

You're gonna be one of those people









I'm gonna be one of those people

Won't it be great





Won't it be great

To be one of those people in



To be one of those people in

People







People

People







People

People







People

People Magazine





People Magazine
4       In my Dreams 3:24 (Anastasia)
Lyrics by Lynn Ahrens     Music by Stephen Flaherty
Intro – 4 bars ¾ time

ANYA
They said I was found By the side of a road
There were tracks all around It had recently snowed
In the darkness and cold The wind in the trees
A girl with no name And no memories, but these


Rain against a window Sheets upon a bed
Terrifying nurses Whispering overhead
“Call the child Anya Give the child a hat”
I don’t know a thing before that


Traveling the back roads Sleeping in the wood
Taking what I needed Working when I could
Keeping up my courage As foolish as it seems
At night all alone in my dreams


In my dreams Shadows call
There’s a light At the end of a hall
Then my dreams Fade away
But I know it all will come back One day


I dream of a city Beyond all compare
Is it Paris? Paris
A beautiful river A bridge by a square
And I hear a voice whisper
“I’ll meet you right there In Paris” Paris


You don’t know what it’s like Not to know who you are
To have lived in the shadows And travel this far
I’ve seen flashes of fire Heard the echos of screams
But I still have this faith In the truth of my dreams


In my dreams It’s all real

And my heart has so much to reveal

And my dreams Seem to say

“Don’t be afraid to go on

Don’t give up hope Come what may”

I know it all will come back

One day
5
A Little Touch of Happiness 3:20
(Half a Sixpence 2016 West End musical)
Lyrics by Anthony Drewe
Music by George Stiles
Clarinet arpeggio intro

ANN

Living by the sea, 

Life should be a breeze

Shame it ain't a bit more like them post cards that one sees

(8 bars instrumental)

 (Verse 1)

When I get all moody, 

I have a little hunch

It's because I feel like Judy 

Without her Mister Punch

But a girl grows tired of waiting

FLO

Don't I know it makes me sick

ANN

We dream about the cockles

FLO

And winkles we would pick

(Chorus 1)

ANN

I don't ask for the earth

FLO

I don't ask for much

TOGETHER

Just a little touch of happiness

FLO

Boys will always be boys

ANN

Still a girl enjoys

TOGETHER

Just a little touch of happiness

(4 bars instrumental)

(Verse 2)

FLO

Sometimes when I day dream, 

It lasts all afternoon

I see a dish of ice cream

ANN

I'm longing for a spoon

FLO

Then there comes the rude awakening

When I have to face the fact

Me knicker bocker glory is sadly still in tact

(Chorus 2)

I don't ask for the earth

ANN

I don't ask for the earth

FLO

I don't ask for much

ANN

I don't ask for much

FLO

Just a little touch of happiness

ANN

Just a little touch of happiness

FLO

Bloomers up to me chin

ANN

Till the tide comes in

TOGETHER

Just a little touch of happiness

(Bridge)

ANN

Why are girlish dreams, Always out of reach?

FLO

How we'd love a stick of rock

TOGETHER

On the pleasure beach

(8 bars instrumental)

(Verse 3)

FLO

When a girl is single, 

With no one by her side

All it takes to make her tingle

Is a bumpy donkey ride

TOGETHER

But we're hoping maybe one day 

We'll find out how true love feels

We're hungry for some muscles

But stuck with jellied eels!

(Chorus 3)

Oh, I don't ask for the earth

FLO

I don't ask for much

ANN

Just a little touch

FLO

Just a little touch

TOGETHER

Just a little touch of happiness

Boys will always be boys

But how a girl enjoys

ANN

Just a little touch

FLO

Kiss me quick and such

TOGETHER

Just a little touch of happiness.

(4 bars instrumental to finish)
6
Buddie Beware 3:20 (Anything Goes)
Words and Music by Cole Porter

Intro – 2 bars
Buddie, beware,
Buddie, better take care,
Though at heart I'm a pearl
I'm a difficult girl,
So, buddie, beware.

When i go to a show,
I prefer the first row.
When invited to dine
I can't eat without wine.
So, buddie beware.

During Christmas holidays
I develop taking ways
And I'm not at all anti
Pretty things Santy
Brings from Cartier's.

Your devotion I prize
But you must realize, my boys,
Other girl's luxuries
Are my necessities,
So, buddie, beware.
DANCE – 18 bars (soft shoe)

Buddie, beware.
Buddie, better take care.
Since the day i was weened,
I'm a caviar fiend.
So buddie, beware. 

I feel I should put you right.
As I lie in bed at night
While the twinkling stars gleam on,
With my cold cream on
I'm a lovely sight.

And another thing too,
When I'm married to you, my sweet,
If to come home you fail,
I'll open all your mail,
So, buddie, beware. 
7
You Could Drive a Person Crazy (Company)
Words and Music by Stephen Sondheim

Intro – 2 bars

[APRIL, KATHY, MARTA]
Doo-doo-doo-doo!
Doo-doo-doo-doo!
Doo-doo-doo-doo-doo-doo!

You could drive a person crazy
You could drive a person mad (Doo – doo, Doo-doo. Doo)
First you make a person hazy
So a person could be had (Doo – doo, Doo-doo. Doo)
Then you leave a person dangling sadly
Outside your door
Which could only make a person gladly
Want you even more

I could understand a person
If it's not a person's bag (Doo – doo, Doo-doo. Doo)
I could understand a person
If a person was a fag (Doo – doo, Doo-doo. Doo)
But worse 'n that
A person that
Titillates a person and then leaves her flat
Is crazy
He's a troubled person
He's a truly crazy person himself
(4 bars instrumental for “Abuse by All”)

You crummy bastard!  You son of a bitch. You loser!

[KATHY]
When a person's personality is personable
He should not sit like a lump
It's harder than a matador coercin' a bull
To try to get you off of your rump
So single and attentive and attractive a man
Is everything a person could wish
But turning off a person is the act of a man
Who likes to pull the hooks out of fish 

[APRIL, KATHY, MARTA]
Knock-knock! Is anybody there?
Knock-knock! It really isn't fair
Knock-knock! I'm workin' all my charms
Knock-knock! A zombie's in my arms

All that sweet affection!
What is wrong?
Where's the loose connection?
How long, O Lord, how long?
Bobby-baby-Bobby-bubbi-Bobby

You could drive a person buggy
You could blow a person's cool (Doo – doo, Doo-doo. Doo)
Like you make a person feel all huggy
While you make her feel a fool (Doo – doo, Doo-doo. Doo)

When a person says that you upset her
That's when you're good
You impersonate a person better
Than a zombie should

I could understand a person
If he wasn't good in bed (Doo – doo, Doo-doo. Doo)
I could understand a person
If he actually was dead (Noo – Nee – Noo Noo)

Exclusive you!
Elusive you!
Will any person ever get the juice of you?
You're crazy
You're a lovely person
You're a moving
Deeply malajusted
Never to be trusted
Crazy person yourself
Bobby is my hobby and I'm givin' it up! 

8
Sixteen Going On Seventeen 5:10
(The Sound of Music)
Words by Oscar Hammerstein 2nd   Music by Richard Rodgers

Note: Complete film version
Intro:
[Rolf:]

“Why, You're such a baby”

[Liesl:]

“I'm 16, what's such a baby about that?”
[Rolf:]
You wait, little girl, on an empty stage

For fate to turn the light on

Your life, little girl, is an empty page

That men would want to write on

[Liesl:]

To write on

[Rolf:]

You are sixteen going on seventeen

Baby, it's time to think

Better beware, be canny and careful

Baby, you're on the brink

You are sixteen going on seventeen

Fellows will fall in line

Eager young lads and roues and cads

Will offer you food and wine

Totally unprepared are you

To face the world of men

Timid and shy and scared are you

Of things beyond your ken

You need someone older and wiser

Telling you what to do

I am seventeen going on eighteen

I'll take care of you

16 bars instrumental (Rolf and Liesel run into the Pergola out of the rain)

[Liesl:]

I am sixteen going on seventeen

I know that I'm naive

Fellows I meet may tell me I'm sweet

And willingly I believe

I am sixteen going on seventeen

Innocent as a rose

Bachelor dandies, drinkers of brandies

What do I know of those

Totally unprepared am I

To face the world of men

Timid and shy and scared am I

Of things beyond my ken

I need someone older and wiser

Telling me what to do

You are seventeen going on eighteen

I'll depend on you

DANCE – 34 bars

16 bars (approx build up to kiss)

“Kiss”

Rolf runs out of Gazebo

4 bars big finish 

[Liesl:]

Wheeeeeeee!
9     The End Of The Line 3:47
(The Theory of Relativity)
Words and Music by Neil Bartram

Intro – 4 bars
[JENNY]
I'm Jenny.

[SARA]
I'm Sara.

[JENNY]
She's Sara.

[SARA]
She's Jen.

[BOTH]
Been best friends forever.

[JENNY]
Well, sine we were ten.

[BOTH]
Met at ballet class
And ever since then
We became inseparable.

[JENNY]
The damage was irreparable. 

[SARA]
Jen's like my sister.

[JENNY]
And Sara's like mine.

[BOTH]
Friends till the end of the line.

Had nothing much in common.

[SARA]
Loved horses.

[JENNY]
Loved shoes.

[BOTH]
But we were attached at the hip.

[SARA]
Jen was like a goddess,
My mentor and muse.

[JENNY]
She was a nerd and a drip. 

[BOTH]
But we would be together every hour of the day.
People would see us and say-

"It's Jenny, and Sara.
Two peas in a pod."

[SARA]
Well, if one pea was perfect.

[JENNY]
And one pea was odd.

First string-

[SARA]
And spare!

[BOTH]
On the volleyball squad.

[JENNY]
Happy and gregarious.

[SARA]

My thrills were just vicarious.
[JENNY coughs]

[SARA, SPOKEN]
Woo.

[JENNY]
She'd point the spotlight.

[SARA]
She'd bask in the shine.

[BOTH]
Friends till the end of the line.

[JENNY]
My skin was just like porcelain,
Hers was all zits.

[SARA]
My pores were perpetually blocked.

[JENNY]
I developed early.
She had no tits.

[SARA]
My cupboard was woefully stocked.

[JENNY]
Why would I be seen
With such a social refugee?

[SARA]
'Cause you always looked good next to me!

[JENNY, SPOKEN]
That's right!

[BOTH, SUNG]
So we were Jenny, and Sarah.

A vulgar display

[SARA]
The queen of the prom.

[JENNY]
And her weird protege.

I starred-

[SARA]
I ran lights-

[BOTH]
In the school cabaret.

[JENNY]
I mean, have you heard Sarah sing?
Good golly, it's embarrassing.

[SARA sings a feeble note]

[BOTH]
We were contrary forces
Who somehow combine.
Friends till the end of the line.

[SARA]
Then something crazy happened
Right after twelfth grade.
That summer I blossomed and bloomed.
I stepped into the sunlight
After years in the shade
And a beautiful swan was exhumed.

[JENNY]
Meanwhile, I was working
at the local Dairy Queen.
And ballooned up to plus-size sixteen.

[SARA, SPOKEN]
Uh-Jenny-

[JENNY]
Eighteen.
It's just so delicious.

[SARA]
We both showed up to college
And, no need to pretend,
I was popular right off the bat.
And everyone was asking,
"Sarah, who is your friend?
The one who's so-"

[JENNY, SPOKEN]
Interesting?

[SARA, SPOKEN]
"Fat."

(SUNG)
All this malice aimed at Jenny
Was quite startling and new.
So I did what all best friends would do.

I said, I'm Sarah. She's Jenny.

We used to be close.
Now she's desperate, and clingy,
And sort of morose.
I heard she gobbles
Peanut Buster parfaits by the gross.
In all the world is there a sight
More tragic than this parasite?




[BOTH]

So that is our story

And ain't it divine!

Friends till the end of the-


[JENNY]

The cold bitter end.


[SARA]

I guess


[BOTH]

This is the end of the line. 
10
Dance 10 Looks 3 (2:31)

(A Chorus Line)
Lyrics by Edward Kleban
Music by Marvin Hsmlisch

Spoken before intro:
“I swiped my dance card once after an audition
And on a scale of then they gave me
For dance, ten, for looks, three
Well,”
Intro – 4 bars

Dance, ten, looks, three
And I'm still on unemployment
Dancing for my own enjoyment

That ain't it, kid, that ain't it, kid”
Dance, ten, looks, three
It's like to die!
Left the theater and called the doctor
For my appointment to buy

“Why”

Tits and ass
Bought myself a fancy pair
Tightened up the derriere
Did the nose with it, all that goes with it

Tits and ass
Had the bingo-bongos done
Suddenly I'm getting national tours
Tits and ass won't get you jobs unless they're yours

Didn't cost a fortune neither
Didn't hurt my sex life either

Flat and sassy
I would get the strays and losers
Beggars really can't be choosers
That ain't it, kid, that ain't it, kid

Fixed the chassis
How do you do!
Life turned into and endless medley
Of 'Gee it had to be you', Why?

Tits and ass
Where the cupboard once was bare
Now you knock and someone's there
You have got 'em, hey, top to bottom, hey

It's a gas, just a dash of silicone
Shake your new maracas and you're fine
Tits and ass can change your life
They sure changed mine

“You're all looking at my tits now, aren't you?”

Have it all done
Honey, take my word
Grab a cab, c'mon, see the wizard on
Park and Seventy-third

For tits and ass
Orchestra and balcony
What they want is what cha see
Keep the best of you, do the rest of you

Pits or class
I have never seen it fail
Debutante or chorus girl or wife
Tits and ass, yes, tits and ass
Have changed my life
11
My Friend the Doctor and Me 3:03 (Doctor Dolittle)
Words and Music by Leslie Bricusse
Note: This version is from the album 

“Anthony Newley sings the songs from Doctor Dollitte”
Intro – 4 bars
(Children)

Doctor the Doctor

Tell us about the Doctor

The Doctor the Doctor

Tell us about the Doctor
(Newley)

Alright, alright.

If you'll just listen, I'll tell you
(Verse)

I tell you Doctor Dolittle's a genius

The greatest man that there has ever been

I dearly wish that I could see

The world that he describes to me

Let me explain the sort of thing I mean
Instrumental 2 bars
(Chorus)
My friend the Doctor says the moon is made of apple pie
And once a month it's eaten by the sun.
And that is why, up in the sky,
You'll find as every month goes by;
Somebody in the sky is making another one.


(Child - “Go on!!”)
(Newley - “I mean it!)


My friend the Doctor says the sun is made of cheddar cheese.
The Doctor even knows the reason why.
The facts are these,
Try if you please,
Pretend that you're a lonely cheese,
Wouldn't you want to try finding an apple pie?

“Of course you wood”


Maybe what the Doctor tells me
Isn't altogether true,
But I love every tale he tells me.
I don't know any better ones,
Do you?

My friend the Doctor says the world is full of fantasy!
And who are you or I to disagree?
Let's hope and pray,
That is the way.
The life we love will always stay
For my friend the Doctor and me.
Instrumental – 2 bars


(Children)
My friend the Doctor says the stars are made of lemon drops
The bigger ones are lollipops and ice.
(Newley)_
The clouds are shops up on the tops,
That sell you sweets and soda pops.
What do they call the place,
Isn't it paradise?
Children - “Yes”

My friend the Doctor says that every time it starts to rain
And people run indoors again, in swarms;
If you remain
Out in the rain
You'll think you're drinking pink champagne
And you'll spend your life praying for thunderstorms.

Maybe what the Doctor tells me
Isn't altogether true,
But I love every tale he tells me.
I don't know any better ones,
(Children)

We don't know any better ones

(Newley and Children)

None of us know of better ones
Do you?

My friend the Doctor says the world is full of fantasy!
And who are you or I to disagree?
Let's hope and pray,
That is the way,
The life we love will always stay
For my friend the Doctor and me!
(Children)

My friend the Doctor says the world is full of fantasy!
(Newley)
My friend the Doctor and me!

12
Call me a Princess 3:41
(Aladdin the Musical)
Lyrics by Howard Ashman
Music by Alan Menken 
Intro - 5 bars

(1st Chorus)

Call me a princess, I don't care
Call me obsessed with nails and hair
Only concerned with what to wear
Shallow and so blase

Go ahead, call me "royal pain"
I'm unimpressed with your disdain
Let me repeat one sweet refrain
Princesses get their way

Other girls cook, but that's not relaxing
Princesses make reservations
Life's much too short and Lord, it's so taxing
Ruling these darn Third World nations


Some say that when I nag and whine
Nobody's voice is as shrill as mine
Daddy thinks that I sound just fine
He's in my royal sway

Other girls study, Why do they bother?
I study how to grease up my father
Fathers were born to pay
And princesses get their way

(Instrumental - 5 bars)


(2nd Chorus)
Call me a princess,
I don't mind
Selfish disgrace to womankind
People need hobbies - I unwind
Watching how much I weigh

Other girls work for law degrees
Some scrub the floor on hands and knees
I'd rather have a facial, please
Slather her face in clay

Soon I'll get married - what could be sweeter?
To some Salim or Abdullah
Whoever he is, the two things he'll need are
Earplugs and plenty of moola

Princesses write a check - it clears
That's 'cause they spend those wonder years
Running to Dad and faking tears
Training him to obey


Fresh outta cash?
No problem,
I drop a Snit and go running straight to my papa
Then everything's okay
Princesses get their way
Believe it
Princesses get their way 

(Instrumental – 8 bars)

Fresh outta cash?
No problem,
I drop a Snit and go running straight to my papa
Then everything's okay
Princesses get their way
Believe it
Princesses get their way 

(Instrumental – 8 bars with voice over)
“Daddy, there was a terrible accident

And my chariot got crushed!

I need to have a new one – can I have it in yellow?

I love yellow

           Daddy?”
13
When it All Falls Down 3:00
(Chaplin)
Words and Music by Christopher Curtis
Intro – 4 bars

Hey there, mr. Chaplin,
You may think i'm rather small.
'Cause the posh papers are falling at your feet.
So, go ahead and snub me
And don't return my call.
And build your house on top of easy street.

But, what you gonna do when it all falls down
'Cause i let a little rumor spread?
What you gonna do if i change the name
Of the person sleeping in your bed?

What you gonna do when i tell the tale
That makes the country turn its head?
Just a little gossip, and just a little lie.
I'll simply say the little tramp is just a little spy.
And what’s he gonna do when it all falls down?

Hey there, mr. Chaplin,
Well, your act deserves applause.
You wave our flag and the country is impressed.
But i'm a voice among the crowd
That's questioning your cause,
And now i'll spread my doubt among the rest.

What'cha gonna do when it all falls down
And where you gonna go from there?
What'cha gonna do when the money's gone
And who you gonna buy to care?
What'cha gonna do when the country says
"now get yourself outta here"?

What'cha gonna paint
When you cannot paint the town?
I'm gonna wipe the smile
From the famous little clown.
And what'cha gonna do when it all falls down?

And all the king's horses
And all the king's men
Will never put poor charlie
Together again!
And what'cha gonna do when it all falls down?
14.
Show People 4:32 (Curtains)
Lyrics by Fred Ebb and Rupert Holmes
Music by John Kander

Intro – 2  bars
Carmen

(sung)
It's clear that everyone of you
Is in perfect physical condition
So the show must go on

Man 
(spoken)
Why?

Carmen
(sung)
Because as old as time itself
There is a grand theatrical tradition
That the show must go on

Woman
(spoken)
Forget it!

Carmen
(sung)
I got a contract
You signed a contract
Go read your contract
And i will count to ten
And then I'll sue you
Ah, yes, I'll sue you
And when i sue you
You'll never work again

Man 3
(spoken)
Hold on!

Carmen
(sung)
All right, let's put it this way
For the backers' sake they keep asking your permission
To let the show go on

Man
No!

Carmen
The show must go on

Woman
Not a chance!

Carmen
The show must go on

Man
Why?

Carmen
Cause i say the show must go on

Company
Horse shit!

Cioffi
(spoken)
I can't believe this!

(sung)
You're a special kind of people known as show people
You live in a world of your own
The audience paid plenty to sit there and clap
Hearing you sing, watching you tap

Did you know your dentist longs to be in show business
Your window washer wants to be a star
And though your analyst may
Never couch it that way 

Carmen
(spoken)
Analyst, couch, ha ha.

Cioffi
(sung)
You don't know how lucky you are

Some policemen and detectives dream of show business
They can't arrested, but still
They sit around the station and fancy this life
They jeer sherlock holes
And cheer mack the knife

Carmen
Ask your cleaning lady, “don't you dream of show business
To vocalize or stretch beside a barre?”

Cioffi
Her affirmative shrug
As she shampoos your rug

Cioffi & carmen
Let's you know how lucky you are

There's a special kind of aura
'Round a show person

Oscar
Just ask the next waiter you meet

Cioffi
He walks in fifth position
His voice is just grand

Carmen
He gives you the check
Ya give him a hand

All
If the boys in valet parking turned to show business
They could scalp a higher ticket for your car

Oscar
And my tree surgeon now
Started taking a bow
(spoken)
A bough, get it? B-o-u-g

Carmen & Cioffi
Don't you know how lucky you are

Company
We're a special kind of people known as show people
We live in a world of our own
Our days are tied to curtains
They rise and they fall
We're born every night
At half-hour call

Johnny
(spoken)
Half hour!

Company
We can't picture being anything but show people
Civilians find the whole thing quite bizarre
But that hop in our hearts
When the overture starts
Helps us know how lucky we are


(Big finish – slower – then speeds up)

Company
It's an honour and a joy to be in show business
I feel that spotlight hit me and I'm gone
At the last curtain call
I'm the envy of all
So I know the show must

Carmen
(sung)
Go on!

Company
So thrilling! We're show people!

Carmen
And on!

Company
So willing! We're show people!

Carmen
And on!

Company
So thrilling that show people

Everybody
Go on! 
