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WORKS FOR THE STAGE

Panama Hattie (1940)

My treasure, | find, is trash,

So make it another old-fashioned, please.
Leave out the cherry,

Leave out the orange,

Leave out the bitters,

Just make it straight rye!

“Make It Another Old-Fashioned,
Please”

Verse:

Since | went on the wagon, I'm
Certain drink is a major crime,
For when you lay off the liquor,
You feel so much slicker,

Well, that is, most of the time.
But there are moments,
Sooner or later,

When it's tough, | got to say,
Not to say:

Waiter,

Refrain 1:

Make it another old-fashioned, please,

Make it another double old-fashioned,
please,

Make it for one who's due

To join the disillusioned crew,

Make it for one of love's new

Refugees.

Once, high in my castle, | reigned supreme,

And oh! what a castle built on a heavenly
dream,

Then quick as a lightning flash,

That castle began to crash,

So make it another old-fashioned, please.

Refrain 2:

Make it another old-fashioned, please,

Make it another double old-fashioned,
please,

Make it for one who's due

To join the disillusioned crew,

Make it for one of love's new

Refugees.

Once | owned a treasure, so rare, so pure,

The greatest of treasures, happiness safe
and secure,

But like ev’ry hope too rash,

Mexican Hayride (1944)

“] Love You”

Verse:

If a love song | could only write,

A song with words and music divine,

| would serenade you ev’ry night

Till you’d relent and consent to be mine.
But alas, just an amateur am |,

And so I'll not be surprised, my dear,

If you smile and politely pass it by
When this, my first love song, you hear:

Refrain:

“I love you,”

Hums the April breeze.

“I love you,”

Echo the hills.

“I love you,”

The golden dawn agrees
As once more she sees
Daffodils.

It's spring again

And birds, on the wing again,
Start to sing again

The old melody.

“I love you,”

That's the song of songs,
And it all belongs

To you and me.
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Seven Lively Arts (1944)

“Every Time We Say Goodbye”

Verse:

We love each other so deeply
That | ask you this, sweethear,
Why should we quarrel ever,
Why can’t we be enough clever
Never to part?

Refrain:

Ev’ry time we say goodbye

| die a little,

Ev’ry time we say goodbye

| wonder why a little,

Why the gods above me

Who must be in the know

Think so little of me

They allow you to go.

When you're near there's such an air
Of spring about it,

| can hear a lark somewhere
Begin to sing about it.

There's no love song finer

But how strange

The change

From major to minor

Ev’ry time we say goodbye,

Ev’ry single time we say goodbye.

WORKS FOR THE SCREEN

You’ll Never Get Rich (1941)

“Dream-Dancing”

Verse:

When shades enfold

The sunset's gold

And stars are bright above again,
| smile, sweetheart,

For then | know | can start

To live again, to love again

Refrain:

When day is gone

And night comes on,

Until the dawn

What do | do?

| clasp your hand

And wander through slumberland,
Dream-dancing with you.
We dance between

A sky serene

And fields of green,
Sparkling with dew.

It's joy sublime

Whenever | spend my time
Dream-dancing with you.
Dream-dancing,

Oh, what a lucky windfall!
Touching you, clutching you, all
The night through,

So say you love me, dear,
And let me make my career
Dream-dancing,

To paradise prancing,
Dream-dancing with you.

“Since | Kissed My Baby Goodbye”

Verse:

Oh, what nights, glory be,
When my baby and me

Used to ramble lovers’ lane
From sundown to dawn.
Then a voodoo, | guess,

But the jinx on our happiness,
And the mockin’bird’s refrain
Is done dead and gone.

Refrain:

Evenin’, creepin’ down the mountain,
Wakes up Mister Firefly,

Bullfrog, settin’ there,

Starts a-croakin’, but | don’t care,
Since | kissed my baby goodbye.
South wind shakes the ole magnolia,
Moon-man lights the dingy sky,
Stars start sprinklin’ gold

On the river, but still ’'m cold

Since | kissed my baby goodbye.
Since my baby and me

Parted company,

| can’t see what’s the diff if | live or | die.
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Oh, Lawd, I’'m takin’ such a beatin’,
I’m no good, even cheatin’,
Since | kissed my baby goodbye.

Hollywood Canteen (1944)

Something to Shout About (1943)

“You’d Be So Nice to Come Home To”
Verse:

HE:

It’s not that you're fairer

Than a lot of girls just as pleasin’
That | doff my hat

As a worshipper at

Your shrine.

It’s not that you’re rarer

Than asparagus out of season,
No, my darling, this is the reason
Why you’ve got to be mine:

Refrain:

You'd be so nice to come home to,
You'd be so nice by the fire,

While the breeze on high

Sang a lullaby,

You'd be all that |

Could desire.

Under stars chilled by the winter,
Under an August moon burning above,
You'd be so nice,

You'd be paradise

To come home to and love.

Verse 2:

SHE:

| should be excited,

But, Lothario, why not own up

That you always chase

After ev’ry new face

In town?

| would be delighted

If we two could, some day, be sewn up,
For if you behaved like a grown-up

And could only slow down.

[Repeat refrain]

“Don’t Fence Me In”

(Originally written in 1934 for the film Adios,
Argentina; based on a poem by Robert H.
Fletcher, who sold his rights to Porter)

Verse:

Wild Cat Kelly, looking mighty pale,

Was standing by the sheriff’s side,

And when that sheriff said, “I’m sending you
to jail,”

Wild Cat raised his head and cried:

Refrain:

Oh, give me land, lots of land under starry
skies above,

Don't fence me in.

Let me ride through the wide-open country
that | love,

Don't fence me in.

Let me be by myself in the evening breeze,

Listen to the murmur of the cottonwood
trees,

Send me off forever, but | ask you, please,

Don't fence me in.

Just turn me loose,

Let me straddle my old saddle underneath
the Western skies.

On my cayuse,

Let me wander over yonder till | see the
mountains rise.

| want to ride to the ridge where the West
commences,

Gaze at the moon till | lose my senses,

Can't look at hobbles and | can't stand
fences,

Don't fence me in,

Verse 2:

Wild Cat Kelly, back again in town,

Was sitting by his sweetheart’s side,

And when his sweetheart said, “Come on,
let’s settle down,”

Wild Cat raised his head and cried:

[Repeat refrain]
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The Pirate
(Songs composed 1946; film released 1948)

“Be A Clown”

Verse:

I'll remember forever,

When | was but three,

Mama, who was clever,
Remarking to me:

If, son, when you're grown up,
You want ev’rything nice,

I've got your future sewn up

If you take this advice:

Refrain 1:

Be a clown, be a clown,

All the world loves a clown.

Act the fool, play the calf,

And you'll always have the last laugh.

Wear the cap and the bells

And you'll rate with all the great swells.

If you become a doctor, folks'll face you with
dread,

If you become a dentist, they'll be glad when
you're dead,

You'll get a bigger hand if you can stand on
your head,

Be a clown, be a clown, be a clown.

Refrain 2:

Be a clown, be a clown,

All the world loves a clown.

Be a crazy buffoon

And the demoiselles’ll all swoon.

Dress in huge baggy pants

And you’ll ride the road to romance.

A butcher or a baker, ladies never embrace,

A barber for a beau would be a social
disgrace,

They all’ll come to call if you can fall on your
face,

Be a clown, be a clown, be a clown.

Refrain 3:

Be a clown, be a clown,

All the world loves a clown.

Show 'em tricks, tell 'em jokes
And you'll only stop with top folks.

Be a crack jackanapes

And they'll imitate you like apes.

Why be a great composer with your rent in
arrears,

Why be a major poet and you'll owe it for
years,

When crowds'll pay to giggle if you wiggle
your ears?

Be a clown, be a clown, be a clown.

Refrain 4:

Be a clown, be a clown,

All the world loves a clown.

If you just make '‘em roar

Watch your mountebank account soar

Wear a painted mustache

And you're sure to make a big splash.

A college education | should never propose,

A bachelor's degree won't even keep you in
clo’es,

But millions you will win if you can spin on
your nose.

Be a clown, be a clown, be a clown

Refrain 5:

Be a clown, be a clown,

All the world loves a clown.

Be the poor silly ass

And you’ll always travel first-class,

Give 'em quips, give 'em fun,

And they'll pay to say you're A-1.

If you become a farmer, you've the weather
to buck,

If you become a gambiler, you'll be stuck with
your luck,

But jack you'll never lack if you can quack
like a duck

(Quack, quack, quack, quack).

Be a clown, be a clown, be a clown.
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