The Understudy 2:31 
Words and Music by Bobby Cronin
Note: Shortened version

Bell note intro

(Verse)
From the day I was born 

I just knew I belonged on the stage

To New York I did move, study hard I did do

Now I’m making a steady wage

But you won’t see my name on the marquee because

Talented me – is the understudy – oh.

(Chorus)

Why must I be the understudy?
Waiting for stage management to call?

“Hello Broadway”

I’m a sore thumb in the chorus because

Come on – I’m drop dead gorgeous

And one day you’ll see my face on Sardi’s Wall

When I stood by in Side Show

Sittin’ in the ninth row was Director Joe Mantelo

He said “your talent girl is unique”

So now I’m a green freak

Defying Gravity but only once a week!

I watch what I eat

Won’t have chianti when I take a seat

Behind Laura Benanti

(Spoken) “It’s Be-NAN-ti, she’s from Jersey”

Telsey and Co.

May I speak to Bernie?

It’s me, yah you know – wait!

Not Julia Murney!

I’m so much better Ms. Eder

Much less caddy than old Patty

More a soldier than Ms. Bolger

So much subtler than Ms. Butler

Way less deadlythan Ms. Headly

Way more mellow than Carmelo – oh!

(Change key – single time)

Why must I be the understudy?

One day they’ll all realize their wrong

I know that I can fill those big shoes

Whoo!

I’m a Star!
And one day someone else

Will be singing this song

Ah, ah – Ah!

