Musicals 101: Broadway’s Silver Age (Part 2)
Cole Porter on Broadway & In Hollywood, 1950-1958
Music & Lyrics by Cole Porter Unless Otherwise Noted

WORKS FOR THE STAGE

Out of This World (1950)

“l Jupiter, | Rex”

JUPITER:

I, Jupiter,

I, Rex,

I, Jupiter,

Am positively teeming with sex.
GODS: Brek, ek, co-ek, co-ex (etc.)

JUPITER:

But I, Jupiter,

[, Jove,

I, Jupiter,

Would like a brand new dish on my stove.
GODS: Brek, ek, co-ek, co-ex (etc.)

JUPITER:

I'm tired of blasé goddesses

With bustin’-out-all-over bodices,

| crave a merry mortal with a sassy air
With a baby-blue thirty-two brassiére.
GODS: Brassiere, boom!

JUPITER:

I, Jupiter,

I, Rex,

I, Jupiter Rex,

Am positively teeming

GODS: He’s positively teeming

JUPITER: Yes, positively screaming for sex.
GODS: Brek, ek, co-ek, co-ek, Sex!

JUPITER:

I'm tired of blasé goddesses

With bustin’-out-all-over bodices

| crave a pretty mortal with a merry air

And a not-too-plump, bump-to-bump
derriere.

GODS: Derriere, boom!

JUPITER & GODS:
| (He) Jupiter, | (he) Rex, | (he) Jupiter Rex,

Am (Is) positively teeming ,

GODS: He’s positively teeming

JUPITER: Yes, positively steaming with sex.
GODS: Brek-ek, co-ek, co-ek, co-ek, Sex!

“Use Your Imagination”

HELEN:

Verse:

What is, what is this song?
What can it be?

| wonder why

It seems to apply

To me.

Refrain:

Use your imagination,

Just take this motto for your theme
And soon every night

Will be crowded with delight

And ev’ry day will be a dream.

Use your imagination,

You'll see such wonders if you do.
Around you there lies

Pure enchantment in disguise

And endless joys you never knew.
Behind ev’ry cloud

There's a so lovely star,

Behind ev'ry star,

There's a lovelier one by far,

So use your imagination,

Just take this motto for your theme
And soon you will dance

On the road to sweet romance
And ev’ry day will be a dream.

And ev’ry day will be a perfect dream.

In Road to Athens scene:

MERCURY —Refrain:

Use your imagination,

You’ve just been married, you’re in love.
The big city’s noise

Might disturb your bridal joys,

So they this inn | told you of.

Here, in the silent mountains,

The stars will guide you with their gleam.
If this you will try

Mighty Jupiter, on high,

Will make your honeymoon a dream.
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“They Couldn’t Compare to You”
Verse:

MERCURY:

Oh, what a bevy of beauties,
Oh, what a school of fish,

Oh, what a covey of cuties,

Oh, what a dish delish!

I've known but litters of minxes,
All of ‘em fun for a while,

Yet now, for the nonce, what methinks is,
You've got 'em

GIRLS: We’ve got 'em

ALL: Beat a mile. They . ..

Refrain 1:

MERCURY:

They couldn't compare to you,
They couldn't compare to you,
Although I've played

Many, many a maid,

They couldn't compare to you.
I've thoroughly pitched the woo,
From the heights of Valhalla to Kalamazoo,
And though they all

Had a lot on the ball,

They couldn't compare to you.
Of ladies fair,

I’ve loved more than my share,
And strange but true,

| hereby declare,

From tiptoe to hair,

They could not compare

To you.

Patter:

After playing the local sirens

Who resided in my environs,

| decided to learn the art of Cupid's trickery,

So, at once, | started cruising,

Found the Muses so amusing

That | even got a kick outa Terpsichore.

After her, | met Calypso,

Who was definitely a dipso,

Then | fled to big Briinnhilde, she was
German.

After snitching Eve from Adam,

| attended Call Me Madam

And shortly began to nestle Essel Merman.

| admired the silken body

Of the chic Scheherazade,

Then of Lady Godiva | became the lord.

After that | staged an orgy

For some friends o’ Lucretia Borgie,

And ended up at the Stork with Fanny Ward.

After having had a party

With Phoenicia’s goddess Astarte,

Well, | raised a bit of hell with Penelope.

After quieting all my urgin’s

For several Vestal Virgins

| put on a strip for Gypsy Rose Lee.

Though | liked the Queen of Sheba,

She was mentally an amoeba.

As for Beatrice d’Este,

She was a pest and far too chesty.

As for the passionate wife of Nero,

My reaction was frankly zero.

And as for that that sorceress known as
Circe,

She was so hot | hollered for mercy!

GIRLS: So hot he hollered for mercy!

MERCURY:

There was Galatea,

And mean Medea,

And Sappho, one of the best.
There was Nefertiti,

A perfect swesetie,

And gay Mae West.

| was a helluva fella

With Cinderella

And Isabella of Spain.

And | used to caress

Both Lola Montez

And that damn Calamity Jane.
When betwixt Nell Gwyn

And Anne Boleyn

| was forced to make my choice,
| became so confused

| was even amused

And abused by Peggy Joyce.
There was Mélisande,

A platinum blonde,

(How I loved to ruffle her locks).
There was bright Aurora

And then Pandora,

Who let me open her box!
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Refrain 2:
GIRLS: They couldn't compare to us,

MERCURY: They couldn't compare to you,

GIRLS: Although he's played
Many, many a maid,

MERCURY:

They couldn't compare to you.

I've thoroughly pitched the woo,

From Galli-pippo-lippy to Tippecanoe.

GIRLS:
And though they all
Had a lot on the ball,

MERCURY:
They couldn't compare to you.

GIRLS:
Of ladies fair,
He’s loved more than his share,

MERCURY:

And strange, but true,
| hereby declare,
From tiptoe to hair,

GIRLS: From hep cap to square,

MERCURY:

From dressed up to bare,
They could not compare
To you.

“Nobody’s Chasing Me”
JUNO:

Refrain 1:

The breeze is chasing the zephyr,
The moon is chasing the sea,
The bull is chasing the heifer,
But nobody's chasing me.

The cock is chasing the chicken,
The pewee, some wee pewee,
The cat is taking a lickin’,

But nobody's taking me.
Nobody wants to own me,

And | object.

Nobody wants to phone me,

Even collect.

The leopard's chasing the leopard,
The chimp, some champ chimpanzee,
The sheep is chasing the shepherd,
But nobody's chasing me.

Nobody,

Nobody's chasing me.

Refrain 2:

The flood is chasing the levee,
The wolf is out on a spree,

The Ford is chasing the Chevy,
But nobody's chasing me.

The bee is chasing Hymettus.
The queen is chasing the bee,
The worm is chasing the lettuce,
But nobody's chasing me.

Each night | get the mirror

From off the shelf.

Each night I'm getting queerer,
Chasing myself.

Ravel is chasing Debussy,

The aphis chases the pea,

The gander's chasing the goosey,
But nobody's goosing me.
Nobody,

Nobody's chasing me.

Refrain 3:

The rain’s pursuing the roses,

The snow, the trim Christmas tree,
The dough pursues Grandma Moses,
But no one’s pursuing me.

While Isis chases Osiris,

And Pluto, Proserpine,

My doc is chasing my virus,

But nobody’s chasing me.

I’d like to learn canasta

Yet how can |?

What wife without her pasta

Can multiply?

The clams are almost a-mixin’,
The hams are chasing TV,

The fox is chasing the vixen,

But nobody’s vixin’ me.

Nobody,

Nobody’s chasing me.

Refrain 4:
The llama is chasing the llama,
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Papa is chasing Mama,

Monsieur is chasing Madame,
But nobody's chasing moi.

The dove, each moment, is bolda,
The lark sings, “Ich liebe dich,”
Tristan is chasing Isolda,

But nobody's chasing mich.
Although | may be Juno,

Believe it or not,

| got a lot of you-know,

And you know what!

The snake, with passion is shakin’,
The pooch is chasing the flea,
The moose his love call is makin’
[Sung with head cold]

But dobody's baki'd be.

Nobody [sneeze],

Nobody's chasing me.

“From This Moment On”

(Cut from this show, but later used in film of
Kiss Me, Kate. The song is included on the
1995 Encores! Cast Recording of Out of This
World.)

Verse:

HELEN:
Now that we are close,
No more nights morose,

ART:
Now that we are one,
The beguine has just begun.

HELEN:
Now that we're side by side,
The future looks so gay,

ART:
Now we are alibi-ed
When we say:

Refrain:

HELEN AND ART:
From this moment on,
You for me, dear,
Only two for tea, dear,
From this moment on.

From this happy day,

No more blue songs,

Only whoop-dee-doo songs,
From this moment on.

HELEN:For you've got the love | need so
much,

ART: Got the skin | love to touch,

HELEN: Got the arms to hold me tight,

ART: Got the sweet lips to kiss me
goodnight.

HELEN & ART:

From this moment on
You and |, babe,

We'll be ridin’ high, babe,
Ev’ry care is gone

From this moment on.

Interlude:

HELEN: My dear one,
ART: My fair one,
HELEN: My sunbeam,
ART: My moonbeam,
HELEN: My bluebird,
ART: My lovebird,
HELEN: My dream boat,
ART: My cream puff,
HELEN: My ducky,
ART: My wucky,
HELEN: My poopsie,
ART: My woopsie,
HELEN: My tootsie,
ART: My wootsie,
HELEN: My pookie,
ART: My wookie,
HELEN: My piggy,
ART: My wiggy,
HELEN: My sugar,
ART: My sweet,

HELEN & ART:

No wonder we rewonder,
We rewonder,

We repeat:

[Repeat Refrain]
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“You Don’t Remind Me”

(Cut during tryouts; Porter said of “From This
Moment On” and this song, “Two of my best
songs went out to help the book along.” The
refrain of the song is included on the 1995
Encores! Cast Recording of Out of This World.)

JUPITER:
Verse:

| have tried my best sweet words to combine
To tell you all | feel,

And you must believe me, dearest mine,
That my love is entirely real,

So bear with me when | say

In my poor poetic,

Apologetic

Way:

Refrain:

You don't remind me

Of the iris in spring,

Or of dawn on the mountain

When the bluebird starts to sing.

You don't remind me

Of the breeze on the bay,

Or of stars in the fountain

Where the silver fishes play.

To the moonglow in September

You reveal no resemblance,

Of the first snow in November

You've not even a semblance.

No, you don't remind me

Of the world around me or behind me,
For so much does my love for you blind me
That, my darling, you only remind me
Of you,

Of you,

Of you.

Can-Can (1953)

“C’est Magnifique”
Verse 1:

PISTACHE:

Love is such a fantastic affair,

When it comes to call,

After taking you up in the air,

Down it lets you fall,

But be patient and soon you will find,
If you follow your heart, not your mind,
Love is waiting there again,

To take you up in the air again.

Refrain:

When love comes in

And takes you for a spin,
Oo-la, lala, c'est magnifi-que.
When, ev'ry night,

Your loved one holds you tight,
Oo-la, lala, c'est magnifi-que.
But when, one day,

Your loved one drifts away,
Oo-la, lala, it is so tragi-que,
But when, once more,

He whispers, "Je t'adore,"
C'est magnifi-que!

Verse 2:

ARISTIDE:

When you began of love to speak,

| followed every word,

But when you called love magnifique,

| would have called it absurd,

And when you said it was often tragique,
| would have said it was always comique,
So, mad'moiselle, be sweet to me

And kindly do not repeat to me.

[Repeat Refain]
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“Allez-Vous-En”

PISTACHE:

Verse:

Since the moment when first

Like a rocket you burst

In my hitherto tranquil skies,

| am startled to find

| am not color blind

When | view the hue of your eyes.
Therefore please do not take me to task
If the following favor | ask:

Refrain:

Allez-vous-en, allez-vous-en, monsieur,
Allez-vous-en, go away.

Allez-vous-en, allez-vnus-en, monsieur,

| have no time for you today.

Do be a dear, just disappear, monsieur,
Bid me goodbye, do, do, do.
Allez-vous-en, please go away, monsieur,
Or | may go away with you.

“It’s All Right with Me”

ARISTIDE:

It's the wrong time and the wrong place,

Though your face is charming, it's the wrong
face,

It's not her face but such a charming face

That it's all right with me.

It's the wrong song in the wrong style,

Though your smile is lovely, it's the wrong
smile,

It's not her smile but such a lovely smile

That it's all right with me.

You can't know how happy | am that we met,

I'm strangely attracted to you.

There's someone I'm trying so hard to forget,

Don't you want to forget someone, t00?

It's the wrong game, with the wrong chips,

Though your lips are tempting, they're the
wrong lips,

They're not her lips, but they're such
tempting lips

Dear, it's all right,

It's all right

With me.

“] Love Paris”
PISTACHE:

Verse:

Ev'ry time | look down

On this timeless town,

Whether blue or gray be her skies,
Whether loud be her cheers

Or whether soft be her tears,
More and more do | realize

Refrain:

| love Paris in the springtime,

| love Paris in the fall,

| love Paris in the winter, when it drizzles,
| love Paris in the summer, when it sizzles,
| love Paris ev'ry moment,

Ev'ry moment of the year.

| love Paris,

Why, oh, why do | love Paris?

Because my love is near.

“Can-Can”
PISTACHE:

Verse:

Ev’rybody,

Chic or shoddy,

Ev'rybody loves to dance,

Since that big dance,

Infra-dig dance

Called the "can-can" captivated France.
Why does it kill ev'ry care?

Why is it done ev'rywhere?

Refrain 1:

There is no trick to a can-can,

It is so simple to do,

When you once kick to a can-can,
“Twill be so easy for you.

If alady in Iran can,

If a shady African can,

If a Jap with a slap of her fan can,
Baby, you can can-can too.

If an English Dapper Dan can,

If an Irish Callahan can,

If in Cannes ev'ry tan courtesan can,
Baby, you can can-can too.
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Refrain 2:

If in Deauville ev'ry swell can,

It is so simple to do,

If Debussy and Ravel can,

“Twill be so easy for you.

If the Louvre custodian can,

If the Guard Republican can,

If Van Gogh and Matisse and Cézanne can,
Baby, you can can-can too.

If a chief in the Sudan can,

If the hefty Aga Khan can,

If the camels in his caravan can,
Baby, you can can-can too.

Refrain 3:

Takes no art to do a can-can,

It is so simple to do,

When you start to do a can-can,
“Twill be so easy for you.

If a slow Mohammedan can,

If a kilted Scottish clan can,

If in Wagner a Valkyrian can,
Baby, you can can-can too.

If a lass in Michigan can,

If an ass in Astrakhan can,

If a bass in the Saskatchewan can,
Baby, you can can-can too.

Refrain 4:

If the waltz king Johann Strauss can,
It is so simple to do,

If his gals in Fledermaus can,

“Twill be so easy for you.

Lovely Duse in Milan can,

Lucien Guitry and Réjane can,
Sarah Bernhardt upon a divan can,
Baby, you can can-can too.

If a holy Hindu man can,

If a gangly Anglican can,

If in Lesbos, a pure Lesbian can,
Baby, you can can-can too.

Refrain 5:

If an ape gargantuan can,

It is so simple to do,

If a clumsy pelican can,

"Twill be so easy for you.

If a dachshund in Berlin can,

If a tomcat in Pekin can,

If a crowded sardine in a tin can,
Baby, you can can-can too.

If a rhino with a crash can,

If a hippo with a splash can,

If an elm and an oak and an ash can,
Baby, you can can-can too.

Silk Stockings (1955)

“All of You”

Verse:

After watching your appeal from ev’ry angle,

There's a big romantic deal I've got to
wangle,

For I've fallen for a certain luscious lass

And it's not a passing fancy or a fancy pass.

Refrain:

| love the look of you, the lure of you,

I’d love to make a tour of you,

The eyes, the arms, the mouth of you,

The east, west, north, and the south of you.
I'd love to gain complete control of you,
And handle even the heart and soul of you,
So love, at least, a small percent of me, do,
For I love all of you.
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WORKS FOR THE SCREEN

High Society (1956)

“True Love”

DEXTER & TRACY:

Verse:

Sun-tanned, wind-blown
Honeymooners at last alone,
Feeling far above par,

Oh, how lucky we are

While

Refrain:

| give to you and you give to me
True love, true love.

So on and on it'll always be
True love, true love.

For you and |

Have a guardian angel on high
With nothing to do

But to give to you and to give to me,

Love forever true.

“Well, Did You Evah!”

(Music from DuBarry Was a Lady [1939];

revised lyrics written for Bing Crosby
[“Dexter’] & Frank Sinatra [“Mike”].)

Verse:

MIKE:

When you're out in smart society
And you suddenly get bad news,
You mustn't show anxiety

And proceed to sing the blues.

Refrain 1:

DEXTER:
Have you heard among this clan,
| am called "The Forgotten Man"?

MIKE:

Well, did you evah?
What a swell party this is!

DEXTER:
Have you heard the story of
Dexter boy being gypped by love?

MIKE:

Well, did you evah?
What a swell party this is!
What frails, what frocks!
What furs, what rocks!

DEXTER:
What gaiety!
It's all too exquis!

MIKE: The French champagne!

DEXTER: So good for the brain!

MIKE: That band, it's the end!

DEXTER: Kindly don't fall down, my friend.

MIKE:
Have you heard? Professor Munch
Ate his wife and divorced his lunch.

DEXTER:

Well, did you evah?

What a swell party this is!

Have you heard? The Countess Krupp
Crossed the bridge when the bridge was up.

MIKE: Well, did you evah?
BOTH: What a swell party this is!

Refrain 2:

MIKE:
Have you heard that Mimsie Starr
Just got pinched in a sailor's bar?

DEXTER:

Well, did you evah?

What a swell party this is!

Have you heard that Uncle Newt
Forgot to open his parachute?

MIKE:

Well, did you evah?
What a swell party this is!
It's great, it's grand!
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DEXTER: It's Wonderland!

MIKE: What soup, what fish!

DEXTER: That beef, what dish!

MIKE: That grouse, so rare!

DEXTER: That old Camembert!

MIKE: That Baba au Rhum!

DEXTER: Will you please move over, chum?

MIKE:
Have you heard that poor dear Blanche
Got run down by an avalanche?

DEXTER:

Well, did you evah?

What a swell party this is!

Have you heard? It's in the stars
Next July we collide with Mars.

MIKE: Well, did you evah?
BOTH: What a swell party this is!

Aladdin (Television, 1958))

“Come to the Supermarket in Old
Peking”

Refrain 1:

If you want a fancy fan

Or a turkey born in Turkey-stan

Or a slave that's awf'lly African

Or a Teapot early Ming,

Come to the supermarket in old Peking.

If you want to buy a kite

Or a pup to keep you up at night

Or a dwarf who used to know Snow White
Or a frog who loves to sing,

Come to the supermarket in old Peking.

Sunflow'r cakes, moonbeam cakes,
Gizzard cakes, lizard cakes,
Pickled eels, pickle snakes,

Fit for any king,

If you want a bust of jade
Or an egg that's more or less decayed
Or in case you care to meet a maid

For a nice but naughty fling,

Come to the supermarket,

If you come on a pony, you can park it,
So come to the supermarket

And see

Pe-

King.

Refrain 2:

If you want a gong to beat

Or arickshaw with a sassy seat

Or a painting slightly indiscreet

That is simply riveting,

Come to the supermarket in old Peking.

Well, If you want some calico

Or a gentle water buffalo

Or a glowworm guaranteed to glow

Or a cloak inclined to cling,

Come to the supermarket in old Peking.

Bird's-nest soup, seaweed soup,
Noodle soup, poodle soup,
Talking crows with the croup,
Almost anything.

If you want to buy a saw
Or a fish delicious when it's raw
Or a pill to kill your moth'r-in-law
Or a bee without a sting,

Come to the supermarket,

If you come on a camel, you can park it,
So come to the supermarket

And see

Pe-

King!
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