Showtime Hits 8 – Track Listings

1.
HARD WORK (Fame) 



4:26 

2.
A COUPLE OF SWELLS (Easter Parade) 

2:44 

3.
TOO DARN HOT (Kiss Me Kate) 


2:45 

4.
ME AND MY SHADOW



3:00 

(Robbie Williams version inc. play off) 

5.
AND ALL THAT JAZZ (Chicago) 

 
3:10 

6. 
YOU GOTTA GIMMICK (Gyspy) 


 4:30 

7. 
MEIN HERR (Cabaret) 



3:49 

8. 
SOMEDAY (Hunchback - Disney) 


 3:02 

9. 
NOBODY DOES IT LIKE ME
 (Seesaw) 

3:05 

10.
 NOWADAYS (Chicago)



3:30 

Showtime Hits 8 – Song Sheet
1) Hard Work (Fame)

Intro

(Dialogue): “Ladies and gentlemen. Welcome to P.A. – the high school of performing arts. I’m your home room teacher Miss Sharman”

Song:

This ain’t no movie show

Playin’ in the theatre or a video

Fantasy, I was always hot to see

On the TV. I’m so hot, hot to trot

I can hardly wait to show them what I got

Wonder who’ll come out shinin’ like a jewel

In the Fame school

(Dialogue)

I’ll be gone, where’s the John

Man they got me running like a marathon

Can’t slow up

(Dialogue)

I’ll go home and not to show up, maybe throw up

Class to class, tryin’ to pass, 

learnin’ who the teachers are, who bust your ass

Feelin’ small, feelin’ up against the wall

Durin’ roll call

(Dialogue)

Here we are, So bizarre

This is where they show you how to be a star

I can’t wait

I can’t even concentrate, I just pulsate

(Dialogue)

I’m alive and I will survive

Show the world that I can take it

When I hit the heights, Put my name in lights

Show the world that I can make it

By doin’, doin’, doin’…..

By doin’ hard work, By doin’ hard work. Hard work.

2) A Couple of Swells (Easter Parade)

We're a couple of swells
We stop at the best hotels
But we prefer the country far away from the city smells
We're a couple of sports
The pride of the tennis courts
In June, July and August we look cute when we're dressed in shorts
The Vanderbilts have asked us up for tea
We don't know how to get there, no siree
No, siree

We would drive up the Avenue, but we haven't got the price
We would skate up the Avenue, but there isn't any ice
We would ride on a bicycle, but we haven't got a bike
So we'll walk up the Avenue
Yes, we'll walk up the Avenue
And to walk up the Avenue's what we like

Wall Street bankers are we
With plenty of currency
We'd open up the safe but we forgot where we put the key
We're the favorite lads
Of girls in the picture ads
We'd like to tell you who we kissed last night but we can't be cads
The Vanderbilts are waiting at the club
But how are we to get there, that's the rub
That's the rub

We would sail up the Avenue, but we haven't got a yacht
We would drive up the Avenue, but the horse we had was shot
We would ride on a trolley car but we haven't got the fare
So we'll walk up the Avenue
Yes, we'll walk up the Avenue
Yes, we'll walk up the Avenue till we're there

We would swim up the Avenue but we haven't any lake
So we'll walk up the Avenue
Yes, we'll walk up the Avenue
Yes, a walk up the Avenue's what we'll take


3) Too Darn Hot (Kiss Me Kate)

It's too darn hot,
It's too darn hot.
I'd like to sup with my baby tonight,
Fulfill the cup with my baby tonight.
I'd like to sup with my baby tonight,
Fulfill the cup with my baby tonight,
But I ain't up to my baby tonight,
'Cause it's too darn hot.
It's too darn hot,
It's too darn hot.
I'd like to coo with my baby tonight,
And pitch the woo with my baby tonight.
I'd like to coo with my baby tonight,
And pitch the woo with my baby tonight.
But sister you'll fight my baby tonight
'Cause it's too darn hot.
It's too darn hot,

According to the latest Report
Ev'ry average girl you know
Much prefers her lovely doggie to court
When the temperature is low,
But when the thermometer goes 'way up
And the weather is sizzling hot,
Mister Adam
For his madam.
Is not,
'Cause it's too, too 
Too darn hot,
It's too darn hot,
It's too darn hot.


4)  Me and My Shadow (Robbie Williams)

[spoken]
[Robbie: (american accent)] Johnny and Robbie
[Jonathon:] What you talking like that for, you're from Stoke!
[Robbie:] I dunno but I can't stop here pally

Like the wallpaper sticks to the wall
Like the seashore clings to the sea
Like you'll never get rid of your shadow
You'll never get rid of me

Let all the others fight and fuss
Whatever happens, we've got us.

(Me and my shadow)
We're closer than pages that stick in a book
We're closer than ripples that flow in a brook
(Strolling down the avenue)
Wherever you find him, you'll find me, just look
Closer than a miser or the bloodhounds to Liza

Me and my shadow
We're closer than smog to all of L.A.
We're closer than Ricky to confessing he's gay??
Not a soul can bust this team in two
We stick together like glue

And when it's sleeping time
That's when we rise
We start to swing
Our clocks don't chime
What a surprise
They ring-a-ding-ding!
Happy New Year!

(Me and my shadow)
And now to repeat what I said at the start
They'll need a large crowbar to break us apart
We're alone but far from blue

Before we get finished, we'll make the town roar
We'll hit a few late spots, and then a few more
We'll wind up at Stringy's and maybe ? show
Life is gonna be we-wow-whee!
For my shadow and me!

[spoken]
[Jonathon:] Can we do that again
[Robbie:] No, I'm too tired
[Jonathon:] Please Rob
[Robbie:] No, I'm swung out
[Jonathon:] I'll give you some money
[Robbie:] I don't need money
[Jonathon:] What about a cup of tea
[Robbie:] Not thirsty
[Jonathon:] I'll won't tell anyone you're gay.
[Both Laugh]

Before we get finished, we'll make the town roar
We'll hit all the late spots, and then a few more
We'll wind up at Stringy's and maybe ? show
Life is gonna be we-wow-whee!
For my shadow and me!


5) And All That Jazz (Chicago)

C'mon babe 
Why don't we paint the town? 
And all that jazz 

I'm gonna rouge my knees 
And roll my stockings down 
And all that jazz 

Start the car 
I know a whoopee spot 
Where the gin is cold 
But the piano's hot 

It's just a noisy hall 
Where there's a nightly brawl 
And all that jazz! 

Slick you hair 
And wear you buckle shoes 
And all that jazz 

I hear that father dip 
Is gonna blow the blues 
and all that jazz 

Hold on, hon 
We're gonna bunny hug 
I bought some aspirin 
Down at united drug 

In case you shake apart 
And want a brand new start 
To do that Jazz. 

. 
Oh, you're gonna see my sheba 
Shimmy shake  
(And all that jazz )
Oh, she's gonna shimmy till her garters 
break  
(And all that jazz ) 
Show her where to park her girdle 
Oh, her mother's blood'd curdle 
If she'd hear 
Her baby's queer 
For all that jazz!  

Find a flask, we’re playing fast and loose

And all that Jazz

Right up here is where I store the juice

And all that Jazz

Come on babe, we’re gonna brush the sky

I betcha lucky Lindy never flew so high

‘Cause in the stratosphere how could he lend an ear

to all that jazz.


No, I'm no one's wife 
But, oh I love my life 
And all that jazz! 
That jazz! 

6) You Gotta Get a Gimmick (Gypsy)

Mazeppa
You can pull all the stops out
Till they call the cops out
Grind your behind till you're bend.
But you gotta get a gimmick
If you wanna get a hand.
You can sacrifice your sacharo
Working in the back row.
Bump in a dump till you're dead.
Kid you gotta have a gimmick
If you wanna get ahead.
You can uh...You can uh...
You can uh...uh...uh...
That's how Burlesque was born.
So I uh...and I uh...
And I uh...uh...uh...
But I do it with a horn...
Once I was a Schleppa,
Now I'm Miss Mazzeppa,
With my revolution in dance.
You gotta have a gimmick
If you wanna have a chance!

Electra
She can uh... She can uh...
She can uh...uh...uh...
They'll never make her pitch.
Me, I uh... and I uh...
And I uh...uh...uh...
But I do it with a switch.
I'm electrifying
And I ain't even trying.
I never had to sweat to get paid
'Cause if you got a gimmick
Gypsy girl, you got it made.

Tessie Tura
All them uh and then uh...
And that uh...uh...uh...
Ain't gonna spell success.
Me, I uh... and I uh...
And I uh...uh...uh...
But I do it with finesse.
Lady Tura is so much more then purer
Than all them other ladies because-
You gotta get a gimmick
If you wanna get applause.

ALL
Do something special
Anything special
And you'll get better because
Come on and just do mimic
When you gotta gimmick
Take a look how different we are!

Electra
If you wanna make it,
Twinkle while you shake it.

Tura
If you wanna grind it,
Wait till you refined it.

Mazeppa
If you wanna stump it,
Bump it with a trumpet!

ALL
Get yourself a gimmick and you too,
Can be a star!

7) Mein Herr (Cabaret)

[EMCEE]
Meine Damen und Herren. Mesdames et Messieurs,
Ladies and Gentlemen; it is almost midnight!
Husbands- you have only ten seconds in which to 
lose your wives! Five- four- three- two- one!
Happy New Year!

[SALLY]
You have to understand the way I am,
Mein Herr.
A tiger is a tiger, not a lamb.
Mein Herr.
You'll never turn the vinegar to jam,
Mein Herr.
So I do...
What I do...
When I'm through...
Then I'm through...
And I'm through...
Toodle-oo!
Bye-Bye, Mein Lieber Herr.
Farewell, mein Lieber Herr.
It was a fine affair,
But now it's over.
And though I used to care,
I need the open air.
You're better off without me,
Mein Herr.

Don't dab your eye, mein Herr,
Or wonder why, Mein Herr.
I've always told you I was a rover.
You mustn't knit your brow,
You should have known by now
You'd every cause to doubt me,
Mein, Herr.

The continent of Europe is so wide,
Mein Herr.
Not only up and down, but side to side,
Mein Herr.
I couldn't ever cross it if I tried,
Mein Herr.
So I do..
What I can...
Inch by inch...
Step by step...
Mile by mile...
Man by man.

Bye-Bye, Mein Lieber Herr.
Farewell, mein Lieber Herr.
It was a fine affair,
But now it's over.
And though I used to care,
I need the open air.
You're better off without me,
Mein Herr.

[SALLY AND GIRLS]
Don't dab your eye, mein Herr,
Or wonder why, Mein Herr.
I've always told you I was a rover.
You mustn't knit your brow,
You should have known by now
You'd every cause to doubt me,
Mein, Herr.

Bye-bye, mein Lieber Herr,
Auf wiedersehen, mein Herr.
Es war sehr gut, mein Herr
Und vorbei.
Du kennst mich wohl, mein Herr,
Ach, lebe wohl, mein Herr.
Du sollst mich nicht mehr sehen,
Mein Herr.

[SALLY]
Bye-bye, mein Lieber
[GIRLS]
Bye-bye, mein
Lieber Herr
[SALLY]
Herr...
[GIRLS]
Auf weidersehen,
Mein Herr.
Es war sehr gut,
[SALLY]
Und Vorbei.
[GIRLS]
Mein Herr
Und vorbei.

[SALLY]
Du kennst
Mich wohl,
[GIRLS]
Du kennst mich,
Wohl, mein
Herr,

[SALLY]
Mein Herr...
[GIRLS]
Ach, lebe
Wohl, mein
Herr.
Du sollst mich
Nicht mehr
Sehen,
[SALLY]
And bye-bye

[SALLY AND GIRLS]
Bye-Bye, Mein Lieber Herr;
Farewell, mein Lieber Herr.
It was a fine affair,
But now it's over.
And though I-
Used to care,
I need the-
Open air.

[SALLY]
You're better off 
Without me,
[GIRLS]
Auf wiedersehen...
[SALLY]
You'll get on
Without me 
[GIRLS]
Es war sehr gut...
[SALLY]
Mein 
[GIRLS]
Du kennst nicht 
[SALLY]
Herr...
[GIRLS]
Wohl...
Ach, lebe wohl!

Bye bye, mein
[SALLY]
Herr,... 
[GIRLS]
Auf wiedersehen,...
Bye bye mein Herr!

[EMCEE]
The final performance of Sally Bowles! Thank you,
Sally. Bye-bye!


8) Someday (Disney – Hunchback)

Someday
When we are wiser
When the world's older
When we have learned
I pray
Someday we may yet live
To live and let live
Someday
Life will be fairer
Need will be rarer
And greed will not pay
God speed
This bright millennium
On its way
Let it come
Someday 

Someday
Our fight will be won then
We'll stand in the sun then
That bright afternoon
'Till then
On days when the sun is gone
We'll hang on
Wish upon the moon 

There are some days dark and bitter
Seems we haven't got a prayer
But a prayer for something better
Is the one thing we all share 

Someday
When we are wiser
When the whole world is older
When we have learned
I pray
Someday we may yet live
To live and let live
Someday
Life will be fairer
Need will be rarer
Greed will not pay
God speed
This bright millennium
On it's way
Let it come
Someday
One day
Someday
Soon 

Someday
Soon 

Someday
Soon

Someday
Soon 


9) Nobody Does it Like Me (Seesaw)


If there's a wrong way to do it 
A wrong way to play it 
Nobody does it like me 

If there's a wrong way to do it 
A right way to screw it up 
Nobody does it like me 

I've got a big loud mouth 
I'm always talking much to free 
If you go for tact and manners 
Better stay away from me 
If there's a wrong way to keep it cool 
A right way to be a fool 
Nobody does it like me 

I hear a love song or ballad 
I toss like a salad 
Nobody tosses like me 

And when my evenings get tougher 
I just take two bufferin' 
And drink a hot cup of tea 
Last night I met an old acquaintance 
At a fancy corner pub 
He said: Come on, let's have some supper 
So he used my credit-club 
If there's a wrong way to take a guy 
The worst way to make a guy 
Nobody does it like me 

If there's a wrong bell, I ring it 
A wrong note, I sing it 
Nobody does it like me 

If there's a problem, I duck it 
I don't solve it, I just muck it up 
Nobody does it like me 

As though I try to be a lady 
I'm no lady, I'm a frog 
And when I talk like I'm a lady 
What I sound like is a frog 
If there's a wrong way to get a guy 
The right way to lose a guy 
Nobody does it like me 

Nobody does it No, nobody does it 
Nobody does it like me 
Nobody does it like me 

10) Nowadays (Chicago)

It's good, isn't it?
Grand, isn't it?
Great, isn't it?
Swell, isn't it?
Fun, isn't it?
Nowadays

There's man, everywhere
Jazz, everywhere
Booze, everywhere
Life, everywhere
Joy, everywhere
Nowadays

You can like the life you're living
You can live the life you like
You can even marry Harry
But mess around with Ike, huh!
And that's

Good, isn't it?
Grand, isn't it?
Great, isn't it?
Swell, isn't it?
Fun, isn't it...
But nothing stays

In fifty years or so
It's gonna change, you know
But, oh, it's heaven
Nowadays

And that's
Good, isn't it?
Grand, isn't it?
Great, isn't it?
Swell, isn't it?
Fun, isn't it?
But nothing stays

In fifty years or so
It's gonna change, you know
But, oh, it's heaven
Nowadays


