Showtime Hits 6 – Track Listings

1.
TOPSY TURVY (The Hunchback of Notre Dame) 
4:58 

2.
FLASHDANCE (Flashdance)


3:20 
3.
SISTERS
 (White Christmas) 


2:55
4.
LIFE IS A CELEBRATION (Fame) 


2:51 

5.
THE SAND DANCE



3:21 
(Old Bazaar in Cairo/Ballet Egyptien Themes) 

6.
CRUELLA DE VILLE (101 Dalmations) 

3:00 

7.
ONE (A Chorus Line) 



5:35 

8.
OUT HERE ON MY OWN  -Piano only (Fame) 

2:55 

9.
FABULOUS FEET (Tap Dance Kid) 


4:47 

10.
WINDY CITY/DEADWOOD STAGE (Calamity Jane) 
3:47 

11.
I AM WHAT I AM (La Cage Aux Folles) 

3:37 

12.
THERE'S NO TUNE LIKE A SHOW TUNE

2:51
13.
COME FOLLOW THE BAND
 (Barnum)

3:05 

Showtime Hits 6 – Song Sheet
1) Topsy Turvy 
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

2) Flashdance

First, when there's nothing but a slow glowing dream
That your fear seems to hide deep inside your mind
All alone I have cried silent tears full of pride
In a world made of steel, made of stone

Well I hear the music, close my eyes, feel the rhythm

Wrap around, take a hold of my heart


[Chorus:]
What a feeling, bein's believin'
I can't have it all, now I'm dancin' for my life
Take your passion, and make it happen
Pictures come alive, you can dance right through your life

[Solo]

Now I hear the music, close my eyes, I am rhythm
In a flash it takes hold of my heart

[chorus (with ... "now I'm dancing through my life")]

What a feeling

What a feeling (I am music now), bein's believin' (I am rhythm now)
Pictures come alive, you can dance right through your life
What a feeling (I can really have it all)
What a feeling (Pictures come alive when I call)
I can have it all (I can really have it all)
Have it all (Pictures come alive when I call)
(call, call, call, call, what a feeling) I can have it all
(Bein's believin') bein's believin'
(Take your passion, make it happen) make it happen
(What a feeling) what a feeling…

3) Sisters (White Christmas) 

Sisters Sisters
There were never such devoted sisters
Never had to have a chaperone "No, sir"
I'm there to keep my eye on her

Caring Sharing
Every little thing that we are wearing
When a certain gentleman arrived from Rome
She wore the dress and I stayed home

All kinds of weather We stick together
The same in the rain or sun
Two diff'rent faces But in tight places
We think and we act as one


Those who've  Seen us
Know that not a thing could come between us

Many men have tried to split us up but no one can
Lord help the mister 
Who comes between me and my sister
And Lord help the sister
Who comes between me and my man

4) Life is a celebration (Fame)

I was lost on a winding road
I thought that life had nothing left to give
Then you came and showed me that just to live
Was the greatest gift of all

And you showed me Life is a celebration
And Lord, I'm gonna celebrate
Don't you know that life is a celebration
So come on now and celebrate, celebrate
Life is a celebration Look it's a revelation
So celebrate now, celebrate life, yeah
Celebrate now, celebrate life, yeah


How could I have been so blind?

Just to think that we were living to die
Then you came along and I was no longer alone
And you lead me to the light


And you showed me Life is a celebration
And Lord, I'm gonna celebrate 
Don't you know that life is a celebration
So come on now and celebrate, celebrate
Life is a celebration Look it's a revelation
So celebrate now, celebrate life, yeah
Celebrate now, celebrate life, yeah


Celebrate now, celebrate life, yeah

5) The sand dance

Old bazaar in Cairo words:


Sand bags, wind bags, camels with a hump,


Fat girls, thin girls, some a little plump,


Slave girls sold here, fifty bob a lump,


In the old bazaar in Cairo,


Brandy, shandy, beer without a froth,


Braces, laces, a candle for the moth.


Bet you’d look a smasher in an old loin cloth,


In the old bazaar in Cairo.


You can buy most eneything,


Thin bulls, fat cows, a little bit of stirng,


You can purchase anything you wish,


A clock, a dish and something for your Auntie Nellie,


Harem, scarem, what d’ya think of that,


Bare knees, striptease, dancing on the mat,


In the old bazaar in Cairo


Rice pud very good, what’s it all about,


Made it in a kettle and they couldn’t get it out, 


Everybody took a turn to suck it through the spout,


In the old bazaar in Cairo


Mamadan, Ramadan, Everything in style,


Genuine, beduine carpet with a pile,


Funny little odds and ends floating down the Nile,


From the old bazaar in Cairo


You can buy most anything,


Sheeps eyes, sand pies, a watch without a spring,


You can buy a pomegranate too,


A warter-bag, a little bit of hokey pokey,


Yashmaks, pontefracts, with a strange affair,


Dark girls, fair girls, some with ginger hair,


The rest of it is funny but they censor it out there,


In the old bazaar in Cairo.

Ballet Egyptian themes – no words


6) Cruella de Ville (101 Dalmations)
Cruella De Ville
Cruella de ville, cruella de ville


If she doesn’t scare you, no evil thing will


To see her is to take a sudden chill


Cruella, cruella de ville


The glare in her look, the ice in her stare


You innocent children, you’d better beware


The world was such a wholesome place until


Cruella, cruella de ville


First, you think think she’s a devil (she’s a devil)


And after time has worn away the shock


You come to realize, you see it in her eyes


She’s watching you from underneath a rock


That vampire bat that in she released


She ought to be locked up and never released


Like a spider for the kill, that’s old


Cruella, cruella de ville


First, you think think she’s a devil (she’s a devil)


And after time has worn away the shock


You come to realize, you see it in her eyes


She’s babi-bidi-babi-bidi-badi-bah!


That vampire bat that in she released


She ought to be locked up and tossed away the keys


The world was such a wholesome place until


Cruella, cruella de ville


Oh! cruella


Cruella, cruella de ville
7) One (A Chorus Line)


[Boys]
One singular sensation
Every little step she takes.
One thrilling combination
Every move that she makes.
One smile and suddenly nobody else will do;
You know you'll never be lonely with you know who.
One moment in her presence
And you can forget the rest.
For the girl is second best To none, Son.
Ooooh! Sigh! Give her your attention.
Do...I...really have to mention?
She's the One?

She walks into a room And you know
[Girls]
She's un- Commonly rare, very unique,
Peripatetic, poetic and chic.
[All]
She walks into a room
And you know from her
Maddening pose, effortless whirl,
She's the special girl.
Stroll-ing,
Can't, help,
All of her qualities extol-ling.
Loaded with charisma is my
Jauntily sauntering, ambling shambler, one,


And you know you must
Shuffle along, join the parade.
She's the quintessence of making the grade.
This is whatcha call
Trav-ling.
Oh, strut your stuff!
Can't get enough! Ooh, sigh,

Give her your attention

Do I really have to mention

She’s the one!

Can't, help,
All of her qualities extol-ling.
Loaded with charisma is my jauntily,

Sauntering, ambling shambler.
She walks into a room
And you know you must
Shuffle along, join the parade.
She's the quintessence of making the grade.
This is whatcha call
Trav-ling.
Oh, strut your stuff!
Can't get enough
Of her.
Love her.
I'm a son of a gun,
She is one of a 
Kind...

[Boys & Girls parts simultaneously]
[Boys]
One singular sensation
Every little step she takes.
One thrilling combination
Every move that she makes.
One smile and suddenly nobody else will do;
You know you'll never be lonely with you know who.

One moment in her presence
And you can forget the rest.
For the girl is second best
To none,
Son.
Ooooh! Sigh! Give her your attention.
Do...I...really have to mention?
She's the One?

[Girls]
She walks into a room
And you know from her
Maddening pose, effortless whirl,
She's the special girl.
Stroll-ing,
Can't, help,
All of her qualities extol-ling.
Loaded with charisma is my
Jauntily sauntering, ambling shambler.
She walks into a room
And you know you must
Shuffle along, join the parade.
She's the quintessence of making the grade.
This is whatcha call
Trav-ling.
Oh, strut your stuff!
Can't get enough
Of her.
Love her.
I'm a son of a gun,
She is one of a 
Kind...
[All]
One singular sensation
Every little step she takes.
One thrilling combination
Every move that she makes.
One smile and suddenly nobody else will do;
You know you'll never be lonely with you know who.
One moment in her presence
And you can forget the rest.
For the girl is second best
To none,
Son.
Ooooh! Sigh! Give her your attention.
Do...I...really have to mention?
She's the...
She's the...
She's the...
One!
8) Out Here On My Own (Fame)
Sometimes I wonder where I've been
Who I am 
Do I fit in?
Make believin' is hard alone, 
Out here on my own 

We're always provin' who we are 
Always reachin' for the risin' star 
To guide me far 
And shine me home 
Out here on my own 

When I'm down and feelin' blue 
I close my eyes so I can be with you 
Oh, baby, be strong for me 
Baby, belong to me 
Help me through 
Help me need you 

Until the morning sun appears 
Making light of all my fears 
I dry the tears 
I've never shown 
Out here on my own 

When I'm down and feelin' blue 
I close my eyes so I can be with you 
Oh, baby, be strong for me 
Baby, belong to me 
Help me through 
Help me need you 

Sometimes I wonder where I've been 
Who I am 
Do I fit in?
I may not win 
But I can't be thrown 
Out here on my own 
On my own
9) Fabulous (Tap Dance Kid)
I ain’t got a shiny black car
I ain’t got a bundle of bright green money

The clothes on my back are off the rack

But know what? So what! I don’t care ‘cause you

Know what I got?

I got fabulous feet, I love my fabulous feet

Oh I am filled with devotion each time they’re in motion

Or when they just keep the beat , 2,3,4,

Fabulous feet sit back relax ‘cause you’re in for a treat

We’ll entertain and amuse you

So let me introduce you to me and my fabulous feet.

Oh, you can keep your money, keep your car, keep your fancy clothes

‘Cause I got 1, 2, 3. 4. 5. 6, 7, 8, 9, 10, talented toes

On the end of my fabulous feet.

We strut down any old street, We do such fine combinations
And configurations, we’ll knock you right out of your seat
I love my fabulous feet, You’d be surprised how the people we meet

Go into shock, what a scandle, ‘cause no one holds a candle to

Me and my fabulous feet.

Oh, you can keep your money, your fancy clothes

Your brand new thunderbird car.

But let my feet be, they’re sticking with me,

‘cause that’s the way they are.

Hands off my fabulous feet, sit back relax ‘cause your in for a treat

We’ll entertain and amuse you,

So let me introduce you to, me and my fabulous feet

Me and my beautiful

Me and my marvelous

Me and my Wonderfull….

They’re unbeatable, unmatchable, undefeatable, undetachable

Here is the coda,

Get a load ‘a me and my fabulous feet.

10) Windy City/Deadwood Stage (Calamity Jane)
I just blew in from the windy city
The windy city is mighty pretty
But they ain't got what we got, no sirree
They've got shacks up to seven stories
Never see any Morning Glory's
But a step from our doorway
We got 'em for free

They've got those minstrel shows
Pretty ladies in the big chateau's
Private lawns, public parks
For the sake of civic virtue
They've got fountains there that squirt you

I just blew in from the windy city
The windy city is mighty pretty
But they ain't got what we got
I'm tellin' ya, boys
We got more life in Deadwood City
Than in all of Illinois

You should-a seen me a-windo' shoppin'
A-windo' shoppin' with eyes a-poppin' 
At the sights that you see there, yes sirree
Press a bell and a moment later
Up you go in an elevator 
Just as fast as a polecat a-climbin' a tree

I heard claim hundreds came 
To a thing they call a baseball game
Cigar stores, revolving doors
They got new inventions coming
'Stead of outdoor, indoor plumbing

I just blew in from the windy city
The windy city is mighty pretty
But they ain't got what we got
I'm tellin' ya, boys
I ain't a-swappin' half of Deadwood 
For the whole of Illinois 

Oh the Deadwood Stage is a-rollin' on over the plains
With the curtains flappin' and the driver slappin' 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 headin' straight for town, loaded down
With a fancy cargo, care of Wells and Fargo, Illinois - Boy!

Oh the Deadwood Stage is a-comin' on over the crest
Like a homin' 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

The wheels go turnin' round, homeward bound
Can't you hear 'em hummin'
Happy times are comin' for to stay - hey!

We'll be home tonight by the light of the silvery moon
And my heart's a-thumpin' like a mandolin a-plunkin' a tune
When I get home, I'm fixin' to stay
So whip crack-away, whip crack-away, whip crack-away
Whip crack-away, whip crack-away, whip crack-away...

Introducin' Henry Miller, just as busy as a fizzy sarsparilla
Ain't a showman and he's smarter, operates the Golden Garter
Where the cream of Deadwood City come to dine
And I'm glad to say he's a very good friend of mine

Hi Joe, say where d'you get them fancy clothes
I know, off some fella's laundry line
Hi Beau, aren't you the Prairie Rose
Smellin' like a watermelon vine

Here's the 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 flirtin' wit 
11) I am what I am (La Cage Aux Folles)
I am what I am 
I am my own special creation 
So come take a look 
Give me the hook 
Or the ovation 
It's my world 
That I want to have a little pride in
My world 
And it's not a place I have to hide in 
Life's not worth a damn 
Till you can say 
‘Hey world - I am what I am’

I am what I am 
I don't want praise I don't want pity 
I bang my own drum 
Some think it's noise I think it's pretty 
And so what if I love each feather and each sbangle 
Why not try to see things from a different angle? 
Your life’s a sham
Till you can shout out loud - I am what I am
I am what I am 
And what I am needs no excuses 
I deal my own deck 
Sometimes the aces, sometimes the deuces 
There's one life and there's no return and no deposit 
One life so it's time to open up your closet 
Life's not worth a damn till you can say
‘Hey World -I am what I am’
12) There’s No Tune Like A Show Tune
There’s just no tune as exciting

As a show tune in two four

When it’s played you can tell

There’s footlights everywhere

When it’s played you can just smell

The grease paint in the air

It’s a smart beat that’s inviting

It’s the heartbeat of the score

There’s no tune as exciting

As a show tune in two four

13) Come Follow the Band (Barnum)
Come follow the band
Wherever it's at
Let both of your feet, beat, time to the drum
And feel your heart go rat 'a' tat tat

A flag in your hand 
A plume in your hat
Petallions of brass, pass, and catch the light 
Is there a sight that's sweeter then that?

See the pretty lady toss that baton high ain't she cute as a daisy
Watch the fellow with the big bass drum go by
Ain't ya glad that you stayed
Hear the trombone play the Oompah pah
Ain't it drivin' you crazy
Don't ya be so darn lazy
Better hurry 'n' join that big parade

Up out of your seat
Down off of the stand
Step out to the sweet beat the bugle plays
A sound that you'll remember all your days
And when you see the leader proudly raise his hand
Just follow the band

Hear the trumpet blast
And the hornet blare
Hear the boom of the bass 
And the rattle of the snare
With the sweetest burst of melody I know
It's the piccolo

Hear the silver tone of the xylophone
Hear the glide ansd the bellow of the slide trombone
With a burst of crystal listen to it peal
It's the glockenspiel

With a most majestic manner you'll remember all your life
Come xylophone, come saxophone, come susiphone, come fife









