When You Got it, Flaunt it 2:27
(The Producers)
Words and Music by Mel Brooks

Note: Shortened version – Song only – Ulla's Samba dances omitted
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

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!



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! 
