Broadway’s Pulitzer Musicals 101:
How to Succeed in Business Without Really Trying (1961)
Music and lyrics by Frank Loesser; Book by Abe Burrows

“How To”

FINCH:

How to apply for a job,

How to advance from the mail room,
How to sit down at a desk,

How to dictate memorandums,

How to develop executive style,

How to commute in a three-button suit
With that weary executive smile—

This book is all that | need,

How to, how to succeed.

How to observe personnel,

How to select whom to lunch with,

How to avoid petty friends,

How to begin making contacts,

How to walk into a conference room

With an idea,

Brilliant business idea,

That will make your expense account zoom-
This book is all that | need,

How to, how to succeed.

“Happy to Keep His Dinner Warm”

ROSEMARY:

New Rochelle, New Rochelle,

That's the place where the mansion will be,
For me and the darling, bright young man
I've picked out for marrying me.

He'll do well, | can tell,

So it isn't a moment too soon

To plan on my life in New Rochelle;

The wife of my darling tycoon.

I'll be so happy to keep his dinner warm

While he goes onward and upward,

Happy to keep his dinner warm

Till he comes wearily home from downtown.

I'll be there waiting until his mind is clear,

While he looks through me, right through me;

Waiting to say, "Good evening, dear,

I'm pregnant; what’s new with you from
downtown?"

Oh, to be loved

By a man | respect,

To bask in the glow

Of his perfectly understandable neglect!

Oh, to belong in the aura

Of his frown, darling busy frown!

Such heaven,

Wearing the wifely uniform

While he goes onward and upward.

Happy to keep his dinner warm

Till he comes wearily home from downtown.

“Coffee Break”

FRUMP: There's no coffee!
CHORUS: No coffee? Ohl!

FRUMP:

If | can't take my coffee break,

My coffee break, my coffee break,
If | can't take my coffee break,
Something within me dies . . .

CHORUS:
Lies down and something within me dies!

SMITTY:

If | can’t make three daily trips

Where shining shrine benignly drips,
And taste cardboard between my lips,
Something within me dies . . .

CHORUS:
Lies down and something within me dies.

No coffee, no coffee, no coffee, no coffee,
No coffee, no coffee,
No coffee, no coffee!

SMITTY:

That office light doesn't have to be
fluorescent,

I'll get no pains in the head.

That office chair doesn't have to be foam
rubber,

So if | spread, so | spread.

But only one chemical substance

Gets out the lead!

CHORUS:
Like she said!

If | can't take my coffee break,
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My coffee break, my coffee break,
My coffee break, my coffee break—

FRUMP & SMITTY:
Gone is the sense of enterprise—
All gone, and something within me dies.

No coffee, no coffee, no coffee, no coffee,
No coffee, no coffee,
No coffee, no coffee, no coffee!

FRUM, SMITTY, & CHORUS:

If I can't take my coffee break—
Somehow the soul no longer tries.
Coffee, coffee . ..

Somehow | don't metabolize.
Coffee, coffee . ..

Something within me—

Coffee or otherwise, coffee or otherwise,
Coffee or otherwise,

Something inside of me—

Dies!

“The Company Way”

TWIMBLE:

When | joined this firm

As a brash young man,

Well, | said to myself,

"Now, brash young man,

Don't get any ideas."

Well, | stuck to that,

And | haven't had one in years.

FINCH:
You play it safe.

TWIMBLE:

| play it the company way;
Wherever the company puts me,
There I'll stay.

FINCH: But what is your point of —?
TWIMBLE: | have no point of view.

FINCH: Supposing the company thinks—
TWIMBLE: | think so too!

FINCH: Now, what would you say if—
TWIMBLE: | wouldn't say!
FINCH: Your face is a company face.

TWIMBLE: It smiles at executives,
Then goes back in place.

FINCH: The company furniture?
TWIMBLE: Oh, it suits me fine.

FINCH: The company letterhead is—
TWIMBLE: A Valentine!

FINCH: Is there anything you're against?
TWIMBLE: Unemployment!

FINCH: When they want brilliant thinking
From employees—
TWIMBLE: That is no concern of mine.

FINCH: Suppose a man of genius

Makes suggestions—
TWIMBLE: Watch that genius get
Suggested to resign!

FINCH: So you play it the company way.
TWIMBLE: All company policy is by me okay!

FINCH: You'll never rise to the—
TWIMBLE: But there's one thing clear:
Whoever the company fires,
I will still be here!

FINCH: You certainly found a home!
TWIMBLE: It's cozy!

FINCH: Your brain is a company brain.
TWIMBLE: The company washed it and now
| can't complain.

FINCH: The company magazine?
TWIMBLE: Boy, what style, what punch!
FINCH: The company restaurant!
TWIMBLE: Ev'ry day same lunch:

Their haddock sandwich, it's delicious!
FINCH: | must try it.
TWIMBLE: Early in the week!

FINCH: Do you have any hobbies?
TWIMBLE: I've a hobby;
| play gin with Mister Bratt.
FINCH: And do you play it nicely?
TWIMBLE: Play it nicely . . .
Still, he blitzes me in ev’ry game, like
that!
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FINCH: Why?

TWIMBLE: 'Cause | play it the company way,
Executive policy is by me okay!

FINCH: How can you get anywhere—?

TWIMBLE: Junior, have no fear;
Whoever the company fires,
I will still be here.

FINCH: You will still be here.

BOTH: Year after year after fiscal,
Never-take-a-risk all year!

FRUMP:

I'll play it the company way;

Wherever the company puts me there'll I'll
stay.

ALL: Whatever the company tells him, that
he'll do.

FRUMP: Whatever my uncle may think, |
think so too.

ALL: He’s beaming with company pride.

FRUMP: I’'ve conquered that overambitious
rat inside.

TWIMBLE:
Old Bud is no longer the Frump he used to
be.

FRUMP:
| pledge to the company sweet conformity.

| will someday earn my medal:
Twenty-five year employee.

I'll see to it that the medal

Is the only thing they'll ever pin on me.

ALL:
The Frump way is the company way;
Executive policy is by him okay!

FRUMP:

I’ll never be president, but there's one thing
clear;

As long as my uncle can stand me,

| will still be here.

ALL:

We know the company may like or lump any
man—

And if they choose to, the company may
dump any man—

But they will never dump Frump, the
company man,

Frump will play it the company,

Frump will play it the company,

Frump will play it the company way —

Frump!

“A Secretary Is Not a Toy”

BRATT:

Gentlemen!

A secretary is not a toy,

No, my boy, not a toy

To fondle and dandle

And playfully handle

In search of some puerile joy.
No, a secretary is not,
Definitely not, a toy.

BOYS:

A secretary is not a toy,

No, my boy, not a toy.

So do not go jumping for joy,
Boy.

A secretary is not,

A secretary is not,

A secretary is not

A toy!

GIRLS:
A secretary is not to be
Used for play therapy.

ALL:

Be good to the girl you employ,
Boy.

Remember no matter what
Neurotic trouble you've got,

A secretary is not

A toy.

She's a highly specialized key component
Of operational unity,

A fine and sensitive mechanism

To serve the office community.

ALL:
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With a mother at home she supports,

FRUMP:
And you'll find nothing like her at FA.O.
Schwartz!

MISS KRUMHOLTZ:

A secretary is not a pet,

Nor an Erector Set.

It happened to Charlie McCoy,
Boy.

They fired him like a shot

The day the fellow forgot

A secretary is not

A toy.

ALL:
A secretary is not a toy.

BOYS:
And when you put her to use,
Observe, when you put her to use—

FRUMP:

That you don't find the name “Lionel" on her

caboose.

GIRLS:

A secretary is not a thing

Wound by key, pulled by string.
Her pad is to write in

And not spend the night in.

If that's what you plan to enjoy—
No!

ALL:

The secretary y’got

Is definitely not

Employed to do a gavotte
Or you know what.

Before you jump for joy,
Remember this, my boy—
A secretary is not

A Tinker Toy!

“Paris Original”
ROSEMARY:

| slipped out this afternoon
And bought some love insurance,

A most exclusive dress from Gay Paree.

It's sleek and chic and magnifique,
With sex beyond endurance.

It's me!

It’'s me!

it's absolutely m!

And why?

One guy.

This irresistible Paris original
I'm wearing tonight,

I'm wearing tonight
Specially for him.

This irresistible Paris original's
All paid for and mine.

| must look dlvine

Specially for him.

Suddenly he will see me

And suddenly he'll go dreamy
And blame it all

On his own masculine whim . . .
Never knowing that

This irresistible Paris original,
So temptingly tight,

I'm wearing tonight
Specially for him . . .

For him. ..

For him.

This irresistible Paris original,
I'm wearing tonight . . .
She's wearing tonight

And | could spit!

Some irresponsible dress manufacturer
Just didn't play fair:

I'm one of a pair—

Andlcould...

Oh no!

This irresistible Paris original,
All slinky with sin . . .
Already slunk in,

And | could die!

And | could kill her.
And | could—

This irresistible Paris original,
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Trés sexy, n’est-ce pas?
Goddammit, voila!
And | could spit!

Thirty-nine bucks | hand out

For something to make me stand out,
And suddenly I've gone

Into mimeograph . . .

Some laugh!

This irresistible Paris original,
This mass-produced crime,
I'm wearing tonight

For the very last time!

“Rosemary”

FINCH:

Suddenly there is music

In the sound of your name . . .

Rosemary,

Rosemary, was the melody locked inside me,

Till at last out it came . . .

Rosemary!

Rosemary, just imagine if we kissed,

What a crescendo,

Not to be missed!

As for the rest of my lifetime program,

Give me more of the same . . .

Rosemary.

Rosemary, there is wonderful music

In the very sound of your name.

Suddenly there is music in the sound of your
name. ..

ROSEMARY:
| can’t hear a thing.

FINCH:
Rosemary . . . Just listen, it’s all around me
like a beautiful pink sky . ..

ROSEMARY:
Now, look here, J. Pierrepont Finch, have
you lost your mind?

FINCH:
Rosemary, darling, will you marry J.
Pierrepont Finch?

ROSEMARY:

Now | hear it! | hear it! | hear it!

Suddenly there is music in the sound of your
name . . .

J. Pierrepont . . .

FINCH:
Rosemary, just imagine if we kissed,
What a crescendo . . . !

BOTH: Not to be missed.

FINCH:

As for the rest of my lifetime program,
Give me more of the same.. . .
Rosemary . . .

ROSEMARY:
J. Pierrepont, J. Pierrepont. . .

FINCH: Rosemary . ..
ROSEMARY: J. Pierrepont . . .

BOTH: There is wonderful music in the very
sound
Of your namel!

“] Believe in You”

MEN:

Gotta stop that man,
| gotta stop that man
Cold. ..

Or he'll stop me.

Big deal, big rocket,
Thinks he has the world in his pocket.
Gotta stop,

Gotta stop,

Gotta stop that man.
That man.

FINCH:

Now, there you are,

Yes, there's that face,

That face that somehow | trust.

It may embarrass you to hear me say it,
But say it | must,

Say it | must!

You have the cool, clear eyes
Of a seeker of wisdom and truth;
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Yet there's that upturned chin
And the grin of impetuous youth.
Oh, | believe in you.

| believe in you.

| hear the sound of good

Solid judgment whenever you talk;
Yet there's the bold, brave spring
Of the tiger that quickens your walk.
Oh, | believe in you.

| believe in you.

And when my faith in my fellow man

All but falls apart,

I've but to feel your hand grasping mine
And | take heart, | take heart . . .

To see the cool, clear eyes

Of a seeker of wisdom and truth,
Yet with the slam, bang, tang
Reminiscent of gin and vermouth.
Oh, | believe in you.

| believe in you.

MEN:

Gotta stop that man,

Gotta stop that man . . .

Or he'll stop me.

Big wheel, big beaver,

Boiling hot with front office fever .

Gotta stop, gotta stop, gotta stop that man.

FINCH: Oh, | believe in you.

MEN: Don't let him be such a hero.
FINCH: | believe inyou . . .

MEN: Stop that man, gotta stop him.
FINCH: You . ..

MEN: Stop that man, gotta stop him.
FINCH: You . ..

MEN: Stop that man, gotta stop that man.

“Brotherhood of Man”

FINCH:

Now, you may join the Elks, my friend,
And | may join the Shriners;

And other men may carry cards

As members of the Diners.

Still others wear a golden key

Or small Greek letter pin.
But | have learned there's one great club
That all of us are in.

There is a brotherhood of man,

A benevolent brotherhood of man,

A noble tie that binds

All human hearts and minds

Into one Brotherhood of Man.

Your lifelong membership is free.
Keep a-givin’ each brother all you can.
Oh aren’t you proud to be

In that fraternity,

The great, big brotherhood of man?

One man may seem incompetent,
Another not make sense,

While others look like quite a waste

Of company expense.

They need a brother's leadership,

So please don't do them in;

Remember, mediocrity is not a mortal sin.

MEN:
We're in the brotherhood of man,
Dedicated to giving all we can.

FINCH:
Oh, aren't you proud to be
In that fraternity —

ALL: The great big brotherhood of man?

MISS JONES:
You . . . you got me—
Me . .. | got you-oo—

Oh, that noble feeling,
Feels like bells are pealing—
Down with double dealing!

ALL

Your lifelong membership is free;
Keep a-givin’ each brother all you can.
Oh aren't you proud to be

In that fraternity,

The great big brotherhood of man?
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