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Showtime Hits 27 – Song Sheet
1      At the Ballet (A Chorus Line) 3:30
Words by Edward Kleban  
Music by Marvin Hamlish
Intro – 8 counts
[SHEILA]
Daddy always thought that he married beneath him.
That's what he said, that's what he said.
When he proposed he informed my mother
He was probably her very last chance.
And though she was twenty-two
Though she was twenty-two,
Though she was twenty-two,
She married him.

Life with my dad wasn't ever a picnic
More like a "Come as you are."
When I was five I remember my mother
Dug earrings out of the car
I knew they weren't hers, But it wasn't
Something you'd want to discuss.


He wasn't warm.
Well, not to her.
Well, not to us

But
Everything was beautiful at the ballet.
Graceful men lift lovely girls in white.
Yes,
Everything was beautiful at ballet.
Hey!
I was happy... at the ballet.

“That's why I started class...”

Up a steep and very narrow stairway.

[SHEILA AND BEBE]

To the voice like a metronome.

Up a steep and very narrow stairway.

[SHEILA]

It wasn't paradise...

[BEBE]

It wasn't paradise...

[SHEILA AND BEBE]

It wasn't paradise...

[SHEILA]

But it was home.

[BEBE]

Mother always said I'd be very attractive

When I grew up, when I grew up.

"Diff'rent," she said, "With a special something

And a very, very personal flair."

And though I was eight or nine,

Though I was eight or nine,

Though I was eight or nine,

I hated her.

Now,

"Diff'rent" is nice, but it sure isn't pretty.

"Pretty" is what it's about.

I never met anyone who was "diff'rent"

Who couldn't figure that out.

So beautiful I'd never lived to see.

But it was clear,

If not to her,

Well, then... to me...

That ...

[MAGGIE AND BEBE]

Everyone is beautiful at the ballet.

Every prince has got to have his swan.

Yes,

Everyone is beautiful at the ballet.

[MAGGIE]

Hey!...

[BEBE]

I was pretty...

[SHEILA]

At the ballet

[MAGGIE, SHEILA AND BEBE]

Up a steep and very narrow stairway

To the voice like a metronome.

Up a steep and very narrow stairway

[MAGGIE]

It wasn't paradise...

[BEBE]

It wasn't paradise...

[SHEILA]

It wasn't paradise...

[MAGGIE, SHEILA AND BEBE]

But it was home.

Everything was beautiful at the ballet,

Raise your arms and someone's always there.

Yes everything was beautiful at the ballet.

[MAGGIE]

Hey!...

[BEBE]

I was pretty...

[SHEILA]

I was happy...

[MAGGIE]

"I would love to..."

[MAGGIE, SHEILA AND BEBE]

At...the...ballet.
2
Together Wherever We Go (Gypsy)
(Only two verses here. Full score version is longer)


Wherever we go, whatever we do,
we're gonna go through it together.
We may not go far, but sure as a star,
wherever we are, it's together.

Wherever I go I know he goes.
Wherever I go I know she goes.
No fits, no fights, no feuds
and no egos, Amigos, together!

Through thick and through thin,
all out or all in.
And whether it's win, place or show.
With you for me and me for you,
we'll muddle through whatever we do.
Together, wherever we go.

When I start to dance
We both start to dance
And sometimes by chance we’re together

If I sing B flat. (oh)
We both hit B flat (oh)
We all can be flat together!

Whatever the trick we can do it
With teamwork we’re bound to get through it
There really isn’t anything to it.
(You do it), I knew it. (We blew it)
Together!

(wait 4 bars)

We land in the soup but we know. 
The things we do, we do by two, 
A perfect team, what can we lose
Together (together) Wherever (wherever)
Together wherever we go..
3
I Remember Love 2:33 (The Drowsy Chaoerone)
Music and Lyrics by Lambert & Morrison
Intro – 1 bar
[Mrs. Totendale]

La-da de da- de da de da

La da de da de da de da
I remember me 

I remember you

I remember paddling a little red canoe and

I remember love

At least I think I do

I remember oink 

I remember moo

I remember petting something furry at the zoo and

I remember love

At least I think I do

Don't ask me when my birthday is 

I haven't got a clue 

[Its April 10th]

Don't ask me what my name is I don't know

[Its Mrs. Totendale]

“Oh I'd forgettendale”

I remember woff! 

I remember peeuw!

I remember scraping something filthy off my shoe and

I remember love

At least I think I do

[She remembers zip]  ---- La de da

[She remembers fuzz] ---- La de da

[She remembers nothing but an omnipresent buzz]

[But she remembers love] -----Oh I do!

[At least she thinks she does] ---- La da de da de....da

Don't ask me what my address is I never really knew

[I'll pin it on you]

And where's that ukulele I love so?

[look Below!] ----- Oh wouldn't you know

(Fast section – 16 bars)

Oh – da da da da etc

(Bom bom bom etc underneath)

(Music slows to big finish)

Ohh Ohh Ohh 

I remember cold [She does]

I remember hot [She does]

I remember something I think I just forgot

[Do you remember stop?]

Why?

[Because the song is through]

Yes that may be true

But I remember love

At least I think I do

[I'm sure you think you do]

I really do

[You really do]
4       Let Me Entertain You 2:07 (Gypsy)
Words by Stephen Sondheim
Music by Jule Styne
NOTE: Raunchy Debbie Gibson arrgt.
Intro – 4 bars
Let me entertain you
Let me make you smile
Let me do a few tricks
Some old and then some new tricks
I'm very versatile

And if you're real good
I'll make you feel good
I want your spirits to climb
So let me entertain you
And we'll have a real good time
Yes sir!
We'll have...
A real good time!
(4 bars instrumental into new key)

Let me entertain you
Let me make you smile
Let me do a few tricks
Some old and then some new tricks
I'm very versatile
Ohh!

And if you're real good
I'll make you feel good
I want your spirit to climb


So Let me entertain you

And well have a real good time, yes, sir!

You and Me

We're gona have...

A real good time! 
5
Sue Me 2:27 (Guys and Dolls)
Words and Music by Frank Loesser
Intro – 3 counts
[ADELAIDE]
You promise me this, you promise me that
You promise me anything under the sun
Then you give me a kiss
And your grabbing your hat
And you're off to the races again
When I think of the time gone by

[NATHAN]
Adelaide, Adelaide!

[ADELAIDE]
And I think of the way I tried!

[NATHAN]
Adelaide!

[ADELAIDE]
I could honestly die

[NATHAN]
Call a lawyer and sue me
Sue me
What can you do me
I love you
Give a holler and hate me
Hate me
Go ahead, hate me!
I love you 
[ADELAIDE]
The best years of my life, I was a fool to give you

[NATHAN]
Alright, already, I'm just a no-goodnick!
Alright, already, it's true
So nu
So sue me, sue me
What can you do me?
I love you

[ADELAIDE]
You gamble it here
You gamble it there
You gamble on everything, all except me
And I'm sick of you keeping me up in the air
Till you're back in the money again
When I think of the time gone by

[NATHAN]
Adelaide, Adelaide!

[ADELAIDE]
And I think of the way I tried!

[NATHAN]
Adelaide! 
[ADELIADE]
I could honestly die

[NATHAN]
Serve a paper and sue me, sue me
What can you do me
I love you
Give a holler and hate me
Hate me
Go ahead, hate me
I love you

[ADELAIDE]
When you wind up in jail
Don't come to me to bail you out!

[NATHAN]
Alright, already, so call a policeman!
Alright, already, it's true
So nu
So sue me, sue me
What can you do me
I love you

[ADELAIDE]
You're at it again
You're running the game
I'm not gonna play second fiddle to that
And I'm telling you now that we're through!
When I think of the time gone by 
[NATHAN]
Adelaide, Adelaide!

[ADELAIDE]
And I think of the way I tried!

[NATHAN]
Adelaide!

(Harp note cue)

[ADELAIDE]
I could honestly die

[NATHAN] – Slower tempo


          Sue me, sue me
          Shoot bullets through me
          I love you 
6
She used to be Mine 4:08

(Waitress the Musical)
Words and Music by Sara Bareilles
Intro – 4 bars (3/4 time)

It's not simple to say
That most days I don't recognize me
That these shoes and this apron
That place and its patrons
Have taken more than I gave them
It's not easy to know
I'm not anything like I used be, although it's true
I was never attention's sweet centre
I still remember that girl

She's imperfect, but she tries
She is good, but she lies
She is hard on herself
She is broken and won't ask for help
She is messy, but she's kind
She is lonely most of the time
She is all of this mixed up and baked in a beautiful pie
She is gone, but she used to be mine

It's not what I asked for
Sometimes life just slips in through a back door
And carves out a person and makes you believe it's all true
And now I've got you
And you're not what I asked for
If I'm honest, I know I would give it all back
For a chance to start over and rewrite an ending or two
For the girl that I knew

Who'll be reckless, just enough
Who'll get hurt, but who learns how to toughen up
When she's bruised and gets used by a man who can't love
And then she'll get stuck
And be scared of the life that's inside her
Growing stronger each day 'til it finally reminds her
To fight just a little, to bring back the fire in her eyes
That's been gone, but used to be mine
Used to be mine

               She is messy, but she's kind
               She is lonely most of the time
               She is all of this mixed up and baked in a beautiful pie
               She is gone, but she used to be mine
7
When You Got it, Flaunt it 3:01
(The Producers)
Words and Music by Mel Brooks

ULLA:

“Yesterday, when I was stepping out of a big 'vight' Rolls Royce Limmo

A crazy man 'velled' something out the window.

That inspired me to write this song”
INTRO – Arepeggio!

Ven you got it, flaunt it
Step right up and strut your stuff
People tell you modesty's a 'wirtue'
But in the theatre modesty can hurt you

Ven you got it, flaunt it
Show your assets, let them know you're proud
Your goodies you must push
Stick out your chest, shake your tush
Ven you got it, shout it out loud

“Now Ulla dance” (Samba DANCE – 16 counts)

Ven you got it, show it
Put your hidden treasures on display
Violinists love to play an E-string
But audiences really love a G-string

Ven you got it, shout it!
Let the whole world hear vat you're about
Clothes may make the man
All a girl needs is a tan
Ven you got it, let it hang out!

“Remember ven Ulla dance?” 
MAX & LEO:

“Yeah!”

ULLA:
“Ulla dance again!”


(Samba DANCE – 12 counts, then Swing 4/4 for 4 bars)


Ven I was just a little girl in Sweden
My thoughtful mother gave me this advice
If nature blesses you from top to bottom
Show that top to bottom, don't think twice

“Now Ulla belt!”

Don't think twice!

Ven you got it, share it
Let the public feast upon your charms
People say that being prim is proper
But every showgirl knows that prim will stop her

Ven you got it, give it
Don't be selfish, give it all a-vay
(4 bars instrumental)

Don't be shy, be bold 'n' cute
Show the boys your birthday suit
Ven you got it, 

If you got it
Once you got it, 

shout out …....


          Hooray! 
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Dare to Dream 3:22 (In the Light, A Faustian Tale)
Music and Lyrics by Michael Mott
Intro – 8 counts

[LAURA OSNES]
There was a world
I longed to find
But living was labored
And life was unkind
Yet I was determined
To press through the fog and the steam
So I dare to dream


Instrumental – 8 counts


Now there's a world
Clear as the day
Nothing and no one can stand in my way
I am a vessel sailing through water upstream
And I dare to dream

In this new world
I can be bold
Show me adventure and I will grab hold
I am a warrior, challenge me and I will scream
For I dare to dream

I'm unstoppable
I'm unafraid
With my power I know I'll prevail
There's not a lake I can't cross
Or a wall I can't scale 

Look at your world
The life that you lead
Do you have everything you want and need?
Notice what's missing then ponder a plan or a scheme
If you dare to dream

[JEREMY JORDAN]
I know what I want
And I know what I need
I pray everyday it comes true
But sadly the future is not up to me or to you

[LAURA OSNES]
You can't believe all the lies you've been told
You can't control your own fate
Listen to what I am saying before it's too late

Where is the boy inside the man
What are his wishes and what is his plan?
You'd be a hero held in the highest esteem
If you dared to dream

[JEREMY JORDAN]
Day after day
And night after night
I've lived under orders
And stayed out of sight
Then suddenly you've come
And opened my eyes
And now I can see past the fables and lies
I've longed to be looked at instead of looked through
The future is focused on you

[BOTH]
Show me a world where I can be free (where we can be free)
Where we can be everything we want to be
With this new promise we'll be forever supreme
If we dare to dream
We'll be remembered as history's promising team


Let's dare to dream 

9     Slap That Bass 3:00
(Crazy For You)
Words by Ira Gershwin
Music by George Gershwin

Intro 8 bars
[Bobby]
Zoom - zoom, zoom - zoom, 

The world is in a mess. 

With politics and taxes 

And people grinding axes, 

There's no happiness 

Zoom - zoom, zoom - zoom, 

Rhythm lead your ace! 

The future doesn't fret me 

If I can only get me 

Someone to slap that bass 

[Pete]

Happiness is not a riddle 

When I'm list'ning to that big bass fiddle. 

[Bobby]

Slap that bass - 

[Patsy]

Slap it till it's dizzy. 

[Bobby]

Slap that bass - 

[Tess]

Keep the rhythm busy. 

[Tess & Patsy]

Zoom, zoom, zoom - 

Misery - You got to go. 

[Bobby]

Slap that bass - 

[Tess, Patsy, Wyatt & Jimmy]

Use it like a tonic. 

[Bobby]

Slap that bass - 

[The Company]

Keep your Philharmonic

Zoom, zoom, zoom - 

and the milk and honey will flow! 

[Sam & Mingo]

Dictators would be better off 

If they zoom-zoomed now and then; 

[Pete]

Today you can see that the happiest of men 

[The Company]

All got rhythm. 

[Tess & Patsy]

In which case, 

If you want to bubble - 

[Bobby]

Slap that bass; 

Slap away your trouble. 

[The Company]

Learn to zoom, zoom, zoom - 

Slap that bass! 

Instrumental – 55 bars

(Slower)

All got rhythm

In which case if you want to bubble 

Slap that bass 

Slap away your trouble 

Learn to zoom zoom zoom.....

Slap that bass!!
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Show Me (My Fair Lady)
Words by Alan Jay Lerner   Music by Frederick Loewe

Freddy:

 Speak and the world is full of singing, 
And I'm winging Higher than the birds. 
Touch and my heart begins to crumble, 
The heaven's tumble, Darling, and I'm... 
Eliza 

Words!  Words! Words! I'm so sick of words! 
I get words all day through;
First from him, now from you! Is that all you blighters can do? 

Don't talk of stars Burning above; 

If you're in love, Show me! 

Tell me no dreams Filled with desire. 

If you're on fire, Show me! 

Here we are together in the middle of the night! 
Don't talk of spring! Just hold me tight! 
Anyone who's ever been in love'll tell you that 
This is no time for a chat! 

Haven't your lips  Longed for my touch? 

Don't say how much, Show me!  Show me! 

Don't talk of love lasting through time. 
Make me no undying vow. Show me now!
 
Sing me no song! Read me no rhyme!
Don't waste my time, Show me! 
Don't talk of June, Don't talk of fall! 
Don't talk at all! Show me! 
Never do I ever want to hear another word. 
There isn't one I haven't heard. 
Here we are together in what ought to be a dream; 
Day one more word and I'll scream! 
Haven't your arms Hungered for mine? 
Please don't "expl'ine," Show me! Show me! 
Don't wait until wrinkles and lines 
Pop out all over my brow, 
Show me now!
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I Remember it Well 2:35 (Gigi)
Words by Alan J Lerner
Music by Frederick Loewe

Intro – 6 bars

We met at nine, we met at eight, I was on time, no, you were late
Ah, yes, I remember it well
We dined with friends, we dined alone, a tenor sang, a baritone
Ah, yes, I remember it well
That dazzling April moon, there was none that night
And the month was June, that's right, that's right
It warms my heart to know that you remember still the way you do
Ah, yes, I remember it well

(Quicker tempo)

How often I've thought of that Friday, “Monday” night
When we had our last rendezvous
And somehow I foolishly wondered if you might
By some chance be thinking of it too?

(Original tempo)

That carriage ride, you walked me home
You lost a glove, I lost a comb
Ah, yes, I remember it well
That brilliant sky, we had some rain
Those Russian songs from sunny Spain
Ah, yes, I remember it well

You wore a gown of gold, I was all in blue
Am I getting old? Oh, no, not you
How strong you were, how young and gay
A prince of love in every way
Ah, yes, I remember it well
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The Place Where Lost Things Go 3:40
(Mary Poppins Returns)
Lyrics by Scott Wittman & Marc Shaiman
Music by Marc Shaiman

Intro – 4 bars

Do you ever lie Awake at night?
Just between the dark And the morning light
Searching for the things You used to know
Looking for the place Where the lost things go
Do you ever dream Or reminisce?
Wondering where to find What you truly miss?
Well maybe all those things That you love so
Are waiting in the place Where the lost things go

Memories you've shared Gone for good you feared
They're all around you still Though they've disappeared
Nothing's really left Or lost without a trace
Nothing's gone forever Only out of place

So maybe now the dish And my best spoon
Are playing hide and seek Just behind the moon
Waiting there until It's time to show
Spring is like that now Far beneath the snow
Hiding in the place Where the lost things go

Instrumental - 5 bars

Time to close your eyes So sleep can come around
For when you dream you'll find All that's lost is found
Maybe on the moon Or maybe somewhere new
Maybe all you're missing lives inside of you

So when you need her touch And loving gaze
Gone but not forgotten Is the perfect phrase
Smiling from a star That she makes glow
Trust she's always there Watching as you grow
Find her in the place Where the lost things go
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At Seventeen 2:37

(Dreaming Wide Awake)
Words and Music by Scott Allan

Intro 8 bars


Girl:

Beauty queen, majesty, I'm every boy's fantasy
They stop and stare as I walk by. I give a twirl and bat my eye
At seventeen I am the envy of all the fat and poor and ugly girls
They look at me and see perfection
Perfect smile and all my gorgeous curls
They always bow down to the goddess
I'm the queen of popularity
Well, it's not easy being perfect
But it's easy being seventeen

Woman:

Suddenly you've grown a beard like Santa Claus
You're hot, you're cold, you're hot again, blame menopause
My mother signed me up for j-date
She's embarrassed I still live at home
Yet all of this seems rather funny
Eating twinkies after I get stoned
The face I had's no longer with me
Now every day is halloween
But watch me as I do a handstand
My face turns back to seventeen

BOTH:
W: Oh those days,
G: I'm beautiful aren't I?
W: All my life years ago
Now I sag
G: Look at my perky tits
W: And they fall
G: Everything is absolutely perfect
W: Straight down to hell

W: At seventeen....

G: At seventeen,

W: My life was perfect,
G: I'm perfect, I'm beautiful, I'm everything you'd want to be
W: I was everything you'd want to be

W: At seventeen,

G: At seventeen,

W: I was dense and easy

G: I'm gorgeous, I'm stunning

W: I was everybody's guarantee

G: And everybody look at me

G: They always bow down to the goddess
W: At forty three, I'm sagging, I'm aching.

G: While the boys,
W: While my boobs are hanging on the floor
G: It's not easy being perfect
W: At forty-three I'm grumpy
G: But it's easy being seventeen
W: I'm ready to be the girl I was before

W: At seventeen

G: My life is so perfect

G: At seventeen

W: If only life were that easy

At Seventeen!!
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Maybe I Like it this Way 2:43

(The Wild Party)
Words and music by Andrew Lippa
Intro – 2 bars
QUEENIE

(Verse)

I know it's wrong

I know he's rough

I don't know what to do

But we've been through enough

I know it's time

And yet I play

Maybe I like it this way.

(Chorus)

I see his pain

I hear his cry

He pulls me to the edge

But I don't ask him why

I understand

And I obey

Maybe I like it this way.

I like the way he laughs

His strange and silent stare

I like the way he moves

The way he's always there

The way he calls my name

The way he takes control

I like the way this man has stirred my soul:

"When I first met Burrs, he was grand. You understand?

But I was scared and awfully lonely.

Hungry. And hopeful. How could I know?"

Maybe tomorrow it comes crashing down

Maybe next week I'll find another clown

Maybe I'll try to go a different way

But look who's sitting here today.

If I could change

If I could grow

I'd ask for nothing more

And through that door I'd go

But if I'm through

Why do I stay?

Maybe he wants me

Maybe he needs me

Maybe he loves me

Maybe I like it this way.

