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The Man | Love
George Gershwin - Strike up the Band

When the mellow moon begins to beam
Ev'ry night | dream a little dream

And of course Prince Charming is the theme
The he for me

Although | realize as well as you

Itis seldom that a dream comes true

For meit's clear

That he'll appear

Some day he'll come along
The man | love

And he'll be big and strong
The man | love

And when he comes my way
I'll do my best to make him stay

He'll look at me and smile

I'll understand

And in a little while

He'll take my hand

And though it seems absurd

| know we both won't say a word

Maybe | shall meet him Sunday

Maybe Monday, maybe not

Still ’'m sure to meet him one day

Maybe Tuesday will be my good news day

He'll build a little home

Just meant for two

From which I'll never roam
Who would - would you?
And so all else above

I'm waiting for the man | love




‘s Wonderful | Got Rhythm

George Gershwin - Strike up the Band George Gershwin - Girl Crazy
Don’t mind telling you in my humble fashion Days can be sunny, with never a sigh

That you thrill me through with a tender passion Don’t need what money can buy

When you said you care, imagine my emotion Birds in the trees sing their dayful of song

| swore then and there, permanent devotion

You made all other men seem blah
Just you alone filled me with, ahh
‘S wonderful, ‘s marvelous

You should care for me

Why shouldn’t we sing along?

I’'m chipper all the day
Happy with my lot
How do | get that way?
Look at what I've got

‘S awful nice, ‘s paradise | got rhythm
‘S what | love to see | got music
You've made my life so glamorous | got my man

You can’t blame me for feeling amorous

Who could ask for anything more?

Oh, ‘s wonderful, ‘s marvelous | got daisies
That you should care for mel! In green pastures
‘S magnificque, ‘s what | seek I got my man

You should care for me

‘S elegant, ‘s what | want

‘S what | love to see

My dear, it’s four-leaved-clover time

From now on my heart’s working overtime

‘S exceptional, ‘s no bagatelle
That you should care for
That you should care for
That you should care for me

Who could ask for anything more?

Old Man Trouble
I don’t mind him
You won't find him
‘Round my door

| got starlight

| got sweet dreams

| got my man

Who could ask for anything more?
Who could ask for anything more?



If | Were A Bell

Frank Loesser - Guys & Dolls

[SKY, spoken]
Are you alright?

[SARAH, spoken]
Am | alright?

Ask me how do | feel

Ask me now that we're cozy and clinging
Well, sir, all | can say is

If I were a bell, I'd be ringing

From the moment we kissed tonight
That's the way I've just gotta behave
Boy, if | were alamp, I'd light

And if | were a banner, I'd wave

Ask me how do | feel

Little me with my quiet upbringing
Well, sir, all | can say is

If | were a gate, I'd be swinging

And if | were a watch, I'd start

Popping my spring
Orif l were a bell, I'd go
Ding, dong, ding, dong, ding

Ask me how do | feel
From this chemistry lesson I'm learning

[SKY, spoken]
Chemistry

[SARAH, spoken]
Yeah, chemistry

Well, sir, all | can say is

If | were a bridge, I'd be burning

Yes, | knew my morale would crack
From the wonderful way that you looked

Boy, if | were a duck
I'd quack

And if | were a goose
I'd be cooked

Ask me how do | feel

Ask me now that we're fondly caressing
Pal, if | were a salad

I know I'd be splashing my dressing

Ask me how to describe
This whole beautiful thing
Well, if | were a bell, I'd go
Ding, dong, ding, dong, ding!

Sit Down, You're Rockin’ The Boat
Frank Loesser - Guys & Dolls

| dreamed last night

| got on the boat to heaven

And by some chance

I had brought my dice along
And there | stood and | hollered,
Someone fade me

But the passengers,

they knew right from wrong

And as I laughed

at those passengers to heaven
A great big wave came

and washed me overboard
And as | sank and | hollered,
Someone save me

That’s the moment | woke up,
Thank the Lord

For the people all said, sit down

Sit down, you're rockin’ the boat
People all said, sit down

Sit down, you're rockin’ the boat

And the devil will drag you under

By the sharp lapel

of your checkered coat

Sit down, sit down, sit down, sit down
Sit down, you're rockin’ the boat

And | said to myself, sit down

Sit down, you're rockin’ the boat

Said to myself, sit down

Sit down, you're rockin’ the boat

And the devil will drag you under
With a soul so heavy you’'d never float
Sit down, sit down, sit down, sit down
Sit down, you're rockin’ the boat

| sailed away on that little boat to heaven
And by some chance

found a bottle in my fist

And there | stood

nicely passin’ out the whiskey

But the passengers were bound to resist

For the people all said, beware
You're on a heavenly trip

People all said, beware

Beware you'll scuttle the ship

And the devil will drag you under

By the fancy tie

‘round your wicked throat

Sit down, sit down, sit down, sit down
Sit down, you're rockin’ the boat



Anything You Can Do | Can Do Better
Irving Berlin - Annie Get Your Gun

ANNIE: Anything you can do

| can do better

| can do anything better than you
FRANK: No, you can’t

Yes, | can - No, you can’t

Yes, | can - No, you can’t

Yes, | can! Yes, | can!

Anything you can be | can be greater
Sooner or later I'm greater than you
No, you're not

Yes, | am - No, you're not

Yes, | am - No, you're not

Yes, lam, yes [ am

| can shoot a partridge

with a single cartridge

| can get a sparrow

with a bow and arrow

I can live on bread and cheese
And only on that?

Yes

So canarat

Any note you can reach | can go higher
| can sing anything higher than you

No, you can’t - Yes, | can

No, you can’t - Yes, | can

No, you can’t - Yes, | can

No, you can’t - Yes, | can

No, you can’t - Yes, | can

Anything you can buy | can buy cheaper
| can buy anything cheaper than you
Fifty cents

Forty cents

Thirty cents

Twenty cents

No, you can’t - Yes, | can! Yes, | can!

Anything you can say | can say softer
| can say anything softer than you
No, you can’t - Yes, | can

No, you can’t - Yes, | can

No, you can’t - Yes, | can! Yes, | can!

| can drink my liquor faster than a flicker
| can do it quicker and get even sicker

| can open any safe

Without being caught?

Sure

That'’s what | thought (you crook!)

Any note you can hold | can hold longer
| can hold any note longer than you

No, you can’t - Yes, | can

No, you can’t - Yes, | can

No, you can’t - Yes, | can! Yes, | can!

No, you can’t - Yes, you can!

Anything you can wear | can wear better
In what you wear I'd look better than you
In my coat - In your vest

In my shoes - In your hat

No, you can’t - Yes, | can! Yes, | can!

Anything you can say | can say faster
| can say anything faster than you
Noyoucan't - Yeslcan

Noyoucan't - Yeslcan

Noyoucan't - Yeslcan

Noyoucan't - Yes, | can! Yes, | can!

I can jump a hurdle

| can wear a girdle

I can knit a sweater

| can fill it better

| can do most anything
Can you bake a pie?
No

Neither can |

Anything you can sing | can sing sweeter
| can sing anything sweeter than you

No, you can’t - Yes, | can

No, you can’t - Oh, yes, | can

No, you can’t - Yes, | can

No, you can’t - Yes, | can

No, you can't, can’t, can’t

Yes, | can, can, can, can

No, you can’t - Yes, | can



On The Street Where You Live
Frederick Loewe - My Fair Lady

| have often walked down this street before

But the pavement always stayed beneath my feet before
All at once am | several stories high

Knowing I'm on the street where you live

Are there lilac trees in the heart of town?
Can you hear a lark in any other part of town?
Does enchantment pour out of every door?
No, it’s just on the street where you live

And oh, the towering feeling

Just to know somehow you are near

The overpowering feeling

That any second you may suddenly appear

People stop and stare, they don’t bother me

For there’s nowhere else on earth that | would rather be
Let the time go by, | won't care if |

Can be here on the street where you live

And oh, the towering feeling

Just to know somehow you are near

The overpowering feeling

That any second you may suddenly appear

People stop and stare, they don’t bother me

For there’s nowhere else on earth that | would rather be
Let the time go by, | won’t care if |

Can be here on the street where you live

Just you Wait

Frederick Loewe - My Fair Lady

Just you wait, Henry Higgins,

just you wait

You'll be sorry but your tears

will be too late

You'll be broke and I'll have money
Will I help you, don’t be funny

Just you wait, Henry Higgins,

just you wait

Just you wait, Henry Higgins

“till you're sick

And you screams to fetch a doctor
double quick

I'll be off a second later

And go straight to the theater

Oh oh oh, Henry Higgins, just you wait

Ooh, Henry Higgins

Just you wait

until we're swimming in the sea
Ooh, Henry Higgins

And you geta cramp

a little way from me

When you yell you're going to drown
I'll get dressed and go to town
Oh oh oh, Henry Higgins,

Oh oh oh, Henry Higgins

Just you wait

One day I'll be famous,

I'll be proper and prim

Go to St. James so often

I shall call it St. Jim

One evening the King will say
‘O Liza, old thing

I want all of England your praises to sing
Next week on the 20th of May

| proclaim Liza Doolittle Day

All the people will celebrate

the glory of you

And whatever you wish and want

I gladly will do’

‘Thanks a lot, King’, says |,

in a manner well bred

‘But all  want is Henry Higgins' Head’
‘Done’, says the king, ‘with stroke
Guard, run and bring in the bloke!’

Then they’ll march you, Henry Higgins,
to the wall

And the king will tell me

‘Liza, sound the call’

As they lift their rifles higher

I'll shout ‘Ready! Aim! Fire!’

Oh oh oh, Henry Higgins
Down you'll go, Henry Higgins
Just you wait



I've Grown Accustomed To Her Face
Frederick Loewe - My Fair Lady

She almost makes the day begin

I've grown accustomed to the tune

She whistles night and noon

Her smiles, her frowns, her ups and downs
Are second nature to me now

Like breathing out and breathing in

| was serenely independent and content before we met
Surely, | could always be that way again and yet

I've grown accustomed to her looks

Accustomed to her voice

Accustomed to her face

But I'm so used to hear her say ‘good morning’ ev'ry day
Her joys, her woes, her higs her lows

Are second nature to me now

Like breathing out and breathing in

I’'m very grateful she’s a woman and so easy to forget
Rather like a habit one can always break and yet

I've grown accustomed to the trace

Of something in the air

Accustomed to her face

Si Vous Aimez Les Poitrines
Cole Porter - Nymph Errant

Trav'lers I've seen
Say the prettiest poitrines
Are the one you find in Poona

Others are these
Say the buxom Balinese
Have the greatest goona goona

Spaniards maintain
That the kind you find in Spain are so fair
That ev'ry man tumbles

While not long ago

A boy in Eastbourne | know
Simply raves about those on the
crumbles

Ces belles poitrines sauvages
May be very fair perchance
But why should one voyage
When the best of them

are made in France?

Sivous aimez les poitrines

Come to gay Paris

Sileur beauté vous anime

Come and call on me

I will show you how divine
Parisienne poitrine really are

If you promise me you naughty boy
Not to go too far

Sivous voulez d’la tendresse
Et d’la volupté
Let me give you my adresse
For arainy day

And when that feeling comes a stealing
You know what | mean?

Mais oui, monsieur

Come and play with me in gay Paris
Sivous aimez les poitrines



Singin’ In The Rain

Nacio Herb Brown - Singin’ In The Rain

I’'m singin’in the rain
Just singin’in the rain
What a glorious feeling
And I'm happy again

I’'m laughing at clouds
So dark, up above

The sun’s in my heart
And I'm ready for love

Let the stormy clouds chase
Everyone from the place
Come on with the rain

| have a smile on my face

I'll walk down the lane
With a happy refrain
Just singin’

singin’in the rain

Dancin’in the rain
Ya de da da dya da dya
I’'m happy again

I’'m singin‘and dancin‘in the rain
I'm dancin‘and singin‘in the rain

Some Enchanted Evening

Richard Rodgers - South Pacific

Some enchanted evening
You may see a stranger
You may see a stranger
Across a crowded room

And somehow you know

You know even then

That somewhere

You'll see her again and again

Some enchanted evening
Someone may be laughing
You may hear her laughing
Across a crowded room

And night after night

As strange as it seems
The sound of her laughter
Will sing in your dreams

Who can explain it?
Who can tell you why?
Fools give you reasons
Wise men never try

Some enchanted evening
When you find your true love
When you feel her call you
Across a crowded room

Then fly to her side

And make her your own
Or all through your life
You may dream all alone

Once you have found her
Never let her go
Once you have found her
Never let her go!



Maria
Leonard Bernstein - West Side Story

The most beautiful sound | ever heard
Maria, Maria, Maria, Maria

All the beautiful sounds of the world
In a single word

Maria, Maria, Maria, Maria

Maria, Maria

Maria!

I've just met a girl named Maria
And suddenly that name

Will never be the same to me

Marial

I've just kissed a girl named Maria
And suddenly I've found

How wonderful a sound can be

Maria!
Say it loud and there’s music playing
Say it soft and it’s almost like praying

Maria
I'll never stop saying, ‘Marial’

Maria, Maria, Maria, Maria
Maria, Maria, Maria, Maria

Say it loud and there’s music playing
Say it soft and it's almost like praying
Maria

I'll never stop saying, ‘Maria’

The most beautiful sound | ever heard
Maria

| Feel Pretty

Leonard Bernstein - West Side Story

| feel pretty, oh, so pretty
| feel pretty and witty and bright
And | pity any girl who isn't me tonight

| feel charming, oh, so charming
It's alarming how charming | feel
And so pretty

That | hardly can believe I'm real

See the pretty girl in that mirror there
Who can that attractive girl be?

Such a pretty face

Such a pretty dress

Such a pretty smile

Such a pretty me!

| feel stunning and entrancing

Feel like running and dancing for joy
For I'm loved

By a pretty wonderful boy!

Have you met my good friend Maria
The craziest girl on the block?

You'll know her the minute you see her
She’s the one who is in an advanced
state of shock.

She thinks she’s in love

She thinks she’s in Spain

She isn’t in love, she’s merely insane

It must be the heat, or some rare disease
Or too much to eat, or maybe it’s fleas

Keep away from her
send for Chino!

This is not the Mar—
la we know!

Modest and pure
Polite and refined
Well-bred and mature
And out of her mind!

| feel pretty, oh, so pretty

That the city should give me its key
A committee

Should be organized to honor me

| feel dizzy, | feel sunny

| feel fizzy and funny and fine
And so pretty

Miss America can just resign

See the pretty girl in that mirror there!
What mirror where?

Who can that attractive girl be?
Which? What? Where? Whom?

Such a pretty face,
Such a pretty dress,
Such a pretty smile,
Such a pretty me!

| feel stunning and entrancing

Feel like running and dancing for joy
For I'm loved

By a pretty wonderful boy!



Tonight/Balcony Scene

Leonard Bernstein - West Side Story

MARIA: Only you,

you're the only thing I'll see, forever
In my eyes, in my words and in
everything | do

Nothing else but you

Ever!

TONY: And there’s nothing for me
but Maria
Every sight that | see is Maria

Tony, Tony . ..

Always you, every thought I'll ever know,
Everywhere | go,
You'll be!

All the world is only you and me!

Tonight, tonight
It all began tonight
| saw you and the world went away

Tonight, tonight

There’s only you tonight
What you are, what you do
what you say

Today, all day | had the feeling

A miracle would happen

| know now | was right

For here you are

And what was just a world is a star
Tonight

Tonight, tonight
The world is full of light
With suns and moons all over the place

Tonight, tonight
The world is wild and bright
Going mad, shooting sparks into space

Today, the world was just an address
A place for me to live in

No better than all right

But here you are

And what was just a world is a star
Tonight

Tonight, tonight
It all began tonight
I saw you and the world went away

Goodnight, goodnight

Sleep well and when you dream
Dream of me

Tonight
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