Strike That, Reverse it 2:25
(Charlie and the Chocolate Factory)

Lyrics by Scott Wittman & Marc Shaiman
Music by Marc Shaiman
NOTE: Shortened version – Speaking parts omitted from the middle part of the track. Just the main song has been used.

WONKA:
Goodness, is that the time?

Our schedule has no room for intros, languid and rubato...
Accelerate right to the verse and play it molto presto and staccato!

What zigzag roads and fickle fates have led you to my chocolate gates?
I'm sure the stories would enthrall
but time is racing by us all
I'd love a rhyme or riddle or two
but there's so much time,
so little to do!

“So much time, so little to do?”


Please strike that, reverse it!
I meant the other way!

It doesn't take a Sigmund Freud
to see I'm charmed and overjoyed
but pardon if I start to fret,
we've not begun our journey yet!
No time to borrow or delay,
What's here tomorrow's gone today!

“What's here tomorrow's gone today?”


Whoops strike that, reverse it!
My tongue has feet of clay!

You bid the tasteless world adieu
to chew the goo awaiting you
but scurry, for the Wonka clock keeps ticking!

Inside these doors the floors are sweet,
there's rugs and carpets you can eat,
and best of all, the wallpaper needs licking!

This day of punctuality is scheduled
to the Nth degree,
I wish that there was time to share
my thoughts on makeup, clothes, and hair...

Madam!

MRS TEAVEE:
Yes?

WONKA:
“Si-ne qua non and entre nous...
Your foot is on the other shoe!”

MRS TEAVEE:
Oh my god...

WONKA:
Please strike that, reverse it!
Let's get on with our day!

I’d love to lounge and lolly gag
And give each tongue the chance to wag
But I must get you all to sign this contract on the dotted line
There's no reprise, the way time flies to do the T's and cross the I's!
Whoops strike that, reverse it!
Please ink without delay!

MR SALT:
May I see the dossier?

MR BEAUREGARDE:
And negotiate her pay?

ALL:
So, what does this contract say?

WONKA:
Well...
The undersigned herein for cite
Frippery or force majour
No property be touched or chewed or peddled!

ALL:
What'd he say?

WONKA:
De facto habeas corpus laws
For you a new grandfather's clause
Sign there, there, there, there,there,

Thank god that's settled!

MRS GLOOP

What does he expect us to do?

MRS TEAVEE

I’m confused

MR SALT

This tempo is preposterous!

KIDS

Just sign!

WONKA
So now the time has come at last
To put the present in the past
It's time to take the golden tour
And taste the tempting treats du jour
The day is young the sun is high and so it's time to say goodbye!

ALL:
Goodbye!?

WONKA:
No strike that, reverse it!
The next time I'll rehearse it.
Get ready, set, on your marks, let's go!

AUGUSTUS:
You're stupid!

MIKE:
You stink!

VERUCA:
I'm winning!

VIOLET:
You think?

CHARLIE:
Let's go!

ALL:
On with the show!
