Jerry Herman 101: Dear World (1969)
Music & Lyrics by Jerry Herman
Book by Jerome Lawrence & Robert E. Lee

Act |

“The Spring of Next Year”

BOARD MEMBERS:
There will be a sweet taste in the air
From industrial waste in the air

And your eyelids will smart from the sting of

The smog in the Spring of
Next year

There will be a black slick on the Seine
And the sludge will be thick on the Seine
And your eardrums will thrill to the ring of
The ax in the Spring of

Next year

Ahh, the apple trees blooming

As they’re crushed into pulp

There’ll be smoke stacks consuming
Each available gulp

That’s inhalable

But the moment most thrilling begins
When the pneumatic drilling begins
It’s a song that all Paris will sing

In the bountiful Spring of

Next year

We’ll be watching the statues corrode
We’ll be hearing the fountains explode
It’s a song that the hatchets will ring
And the derricks will swing

And all Paris will sing

In the bountiful Spring of

Next year

“Tomorrow Morning”

AURELIA:

If your world falls flat on its face today,
You can erase today

Tomorrow morning

You'll discover all of your past mistakes
Gone when the world awakes
Tomorrow morning.

You will see your life in a different light
Crystal and crisp and clear

And quite

Worth beginning over

There's no long lost star that you cannot
reach

For your perfect day starts each

Tomorrow morning

You're brave

Tomorrow morning

You're strong

Tomorrow morning

You can begin again!

You’ll wake up the luckiest man on earth

Proud that your little life

Is worth

Going on forever

There's no long lost star that you cannot
reach,

For your perfect day starts each

Tomorrow morning

You're brave

Tomorrow morning

You're strong

Tomorrow morning

You can begin again!

“l Don’t Want to Know”

AURELIA:

If music is no longer lovely
If laughter is no longer lilting
If lovers are no longer loving
Then | don't want to know

If summer is no longer carefree
If children are no longer singing
If people are no longer happy
Then | don't want to know

Let me hide every truth from my eyes
With the back of my hand

Let me live in a world full of lies

With my head in the sand

For my memories all are exciting
My memories all are enchanted

My memories burn in my head with a steady

glow
So if, my friends, if love is dead
| don't want to know
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“Garbage”

SEWERMAN, AURELIA, GABRIELLE:

Paté de foie gras

Thursday's gardenias

Ribbon and orange rinds

A volume of Chaucer

Bound in Morocco

Lilies and coffee grinds

The pit of a peach

The stem of a cherry

Floating in pink champagne

There was a time when garbage was a
pleasure

When you found the sound of good and
plenty

Gurgling in your drain

The world was all ginger and lime
The world was the rustle of silk
Purple and puce

Crystal and lace

Fresh orange juice

Ginger and lime

The shell of a clam

The claw of a lobster

Hairpins and chocolate mousse

A page of Othello

Gilt at the edges

Daisies and charlotte russe

A rose and a fan

A piece of pimento

Floating in turquoise ink

There was a time when garbage was a
pleasure

When you found the joy of gracious living

underneath your sink

The world was all nutmeg and thyme
The world was a Viennese waltz
Played with a lilt

Velvet and bronze

Silver and gilt

Nutmeg and thyme!

A raspberry tart

A hint of meringue

A vision in rose and white
A fragment of lace

A sliver of crystal

Catching the morning light

A glimpse of an old engraved invitation
Makes one pause and think

About the time when garbage was a pleasure
When you found the joy of gracious living
Underneath your sink

“Dear World”
[JH: “This is one of the only songs I've ever
written that | wish | hadn’t.”]

AURELIA & ENSEMBLE:

Someone has wounded you, dear world
Someone has poisoned you, dear world.
And those who love you defiantly insist
That you get off the critical list

So make your recovery quick, world
We're sick of having a sick world

We want you dancing tomorrow afternoon
So be a dear world and get well soon

Please take your medicine, dear world

Please make the fever break, dear world

Your vim and vigor are very sorely missed

Help us declare you “patient dismissed”

And stand on your crutches with pride, world

You’ve gotta save your own hide, world

We’re not quite ready to trade you for the
moon

So be a dear world, and get well soon

Someone has beaten you, dear world

Someone has blinded you, dear world

Make sure your heartbeat is very finely tuned

Take off the bandage

Heal every wound

And let’s show the whole human race, world

You’re not a terminal case, world

We’re not quite ready to trade you for the
moon

So be a dear world, and get well soon

They won’t defeat you, world
This we assure you, world
If we can treat you, world
Then we can cure you, world

Someone has wounded you, dear world
Someone has poisoned you, dear world.
And those who love you defiantly insist
That you get off the critical list
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And let’s show the whole human race, world

You’re not a terminal case, world

We’re not quite ready to trade you for the
moon

So be a dear world, and get well soon

Actll

“Kiss Her Now”

AURELIA:

Before you half remember what her smile
was like

Before you half recall the day you found her

Kiss her now

While she's young

Kiss her now

While she's yours

Kiss her now

While she needs your arms around her

For if you let a moment come between you
now

It soon becomes a day, a year, a lifetime

Blink your eye

Turn your head

And you've lost her

And you'll spend half your life wond'ring how

So before you forget how you loved her

Kiss her now

Kiss her now

Kiss her now!

Blink your eye

Turn your head

And you've lost her

And you'll spend half your life wond'ring how
So before you forget how you loved her

Kiss her now

Kiss her now

Kiss her now!

“The Tea Party”

AURELIA, GABRIELLE, CONSTANCE:
AURORA [spoken]:

| haven’t brought you both here for a tea
party. | wish | knew more about the law.
Constance, wasn’t your late husband’s
brother an attorney?

CONSTANCE: “Memories”

| remember Claude

His face was gaunt; his skin was pale

His bony little fingers were so delicate and
frail

Yes, | remember Claude in every intimate
detail

But | remember absolutely nothing

About my husband

And | remember Georges

His voice was deep and insincere

His hot and heavy breathing and his lewd
licentious leer

The passionate obscenities he whispered in
my ear

But | remember absolutely nothing about my
husband

GABRIELLE: [spoken]

What memories | have! All those young
doughboys and General Pershing waving his
arms and throwing kisses at me

AURELIA:
Gabirielle dear, today we need facts, not your
made-up memories.

GABRIELLE:
How dare you question my memories!

AURELIA:
Suppose | were to say your pearls are false

GABRIELLE:
They were. They were.

GABRIELLE:

[speaking]

I'm not asking you what they were.
I'm asking what thy are!

AURELIA:

Surely you must know, when you wear
pearls,

That little by little the pearls become real

GABRIELLE:
And isn't it the same with memories?
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[The following three sections—“Dickie,”
“Voices,” and “Thoughts”—are sung
separately and then in counterpoint.]

GABRIELLE: “Dickie”

Dickie

Darling little Dickie

I'm so proud of my little, plump little, shy

little cuddly chap.
Dickie
(kiss . ..kiss...kiss...kiss ...
Dickie

Always lying flat on your fat tummy
Here on your dear Mummy's lap
Stop barking

Even

When | have to scold you
Mummy's just as thrilled as can be
How magnificently you obey.

[spoken] He’s an absolute monster:
I will not sit back and allow you to insult him
this way

Dickie

Poor Dickie

Dear Dickie

The fact is, my dears, that | didn't even bring
him today!

CONSTANCE: “Voices”

Chatter, chatter, chatter

There are voices in your pantry

That are wishing me a hearty appetite
Gurgle, gurgle, gurgle

There are voices in my teapot

With advice for housewives

Chatter, chatter, chatter

There are voices in my pillow

That have come to tuck me in and spend the
night

And voices in my vacuum cleaner

That can be extremely impolite

Chatter, chatter, chatter

There are voices in my closet

Saying, "Wear the fuchsia gloves and purple
veil"

And voices in my piano singing up and down
the oriental scale

If I welcome them and take them to my
bosom

It's quite obvious indeed

That those lovely little voices

Are the only friends a girl will ever need

AURELIA: “Thoughts”

Everything that was . . . is

Everything that lived . . . lives

Every little thought ever thought is as lasting
as time

Everything that was . . . is

Everything that is . . . will be

Some distant day they'll be saying the saying
that I'm saying now

For we are not alone . . . here

There are other minds . . . here

Moliere and Keats are enraged and engaged
in a row

Listen to the lovely language

Every lesson Voltaire ever taught

And every thought that Buddha ever thought

Are right here

In this air

In this house

In this room with us now

“And | Was Beautiful”

AURELIA:

He stood and looked at me
And | was beautiful

For it was beautiful

How he believed in me.

His love was strong enough
To make me anything

So | was everything he wanted me to be.
But then he walked away
And too my smile with him
And now the years blur by
But every now and then

| stop and think of him

And how he looked at me,
And all at once

I'm beautiful again

Fora moment. ..
I’'m beautiful again
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“One Person”

AURELIA:

One person can beat a drum

And make enough noise for ten

One person can blow a horn

And that little boom and that little blare
Can make a hundred others care

And one person can hold a torch

And light up the sky again

And one little voice that's squeaking a song
Can make a million voices strong

If one person can beat a drum

And one person can blow a horn

If one person can hold a torch

Then one person can change the world

ENSEMBLE:

There may be an army of them
And only a handful of us

And how can a poor little band
Fight a mighty regime?

There may be a legion of them
And only a parcel of us

But it isn't the size of the fist
It's the size of a dream

One person can beat a drum

And make enough noise for ten

One person can blow a horn

And that little boom and that little blare
Can make a hundred others care

And one person can hold a torch

And light up the sky again

And one little voice that's squeaking a song
Can make a million voices strong

If one person can beat a drum

And one person can blow a horn

If one person can hold a torch

Then one person can change the world!

Note: These lyrics are the versions published in
Jerry Herman and Ken Bloom’s book Jerry
Herman: The Lyrics: A Celebration (Routledge:
New York, 2003)
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