Jerry Herman 101: The Grand Tour (1979)
Music & Lyrics by Jerry Herman
Book by Michael Stewart & Mark Bramble

Act |

“Ill Be Here Tomorrow”

JACOBOWSKY:

Mama took took the dishes
The furniture

Mama took the pillows
The candles

Mama took the children
And fled to Berlin . . .

| grew into manhood

A citizen

| went into business

A patriot

Foolishly believing

| belonged in Berlin . . .

[spoken] My incurable optimism!

The knocks on the door

In the dead of the night

And that voice saying

Run, the sky is falling

Run, the ship is sinking

Through the blind confusion

| remember still what | was thinking . . .

I’ll be here tomorrow

Alive and well and thriving

I’ll be here tomorrow

My talent is surviving

If before the dawn this world might crack
Someone’s gotta try to put the pieces back
So, from beneath the rubble

You’ll hear a little voice

Say “Life is worth the trouble”

Have you a better choice?

So let the skeptics say

“Tonight we’re dead and gone”

I’ll be here tomorrow

Simply going on!

We moved to Vienna

The city of waltzes

Of strudels and glitter and gold
We moved to Vienna

But under the waltzes

A strange countermelody

Ruthless and cold—

Run, your life’s in danger

Run, you’ve been defeated

Racing through the night

| looked up at the stars as | repeated . . .

I’ll be here tomorrow

Alive and well and thriving

I’ll be here tomorrow

My talent is surviving

If before the dawn this world might crack
Someone’s gotta try to put the pieces back
So, from beneath the rubble

You’ll hear a little voice

Say “Life is worth the trouble”

Have you a better choice?

So let the skeptics say

“Tonight we’re dead and gone”

I’ll be here tomorrow

Simply going on!

To Paris

To Paris

The city of freedom and wonder and music
and light

But even

In Paris

I’'m dreading that knock on the door

In the dead of the night—

Run, the sky is falling

Run, the ship is sinking

When that moment happens

You know very well what I'll be thinking . . .

Someone’s gotta try to put the pieces back
So, from beneath the rubble

You’ll hear a little voice

Say “Life is worth the trouble”

Have you a better choice?

So let the skeptics say

“Tonight we’re dead and gone”

I’ll be here tomorrow

Simply going on!
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“l Belong Here”

MARIANNE:

| belong here

Where a dusty road curls by

Yes, | belong here

Where the birches touch the sky
There’s nothing splendid

Or remarkable in any way

But | open the shutter each day
And it dazzles my eye . . .

There’s a schoolhouse

And a noisy country store

A hill of lilac

And a bridge and not much more
And so if one day

To the ends of the earth | may roam—
I’ll still belong here

I’ll belong here;

On this speck of earth | call home!

“Marianne”

THE COLONEL:

Don’t ever tell me that you’ve heard the cello
For you’ve never met Marianne

Don’t talk of silver or violet or yellow

For you’ve never met Marianne

Don’t mention garnets or pearls from Manila
Forget them as fast as you can

Don’t speak of ginger or lime or vanilla

Until you have kissed Marianne

Don’t ever mention the lights from the
planets

For you’ve never seen Marianne

You'll pity the Jennies, the Janes, and the
Janets

The moment you’ve seen Marianne

And so the one thing I’'m positive of is

That God made me one lucky man

Gentlemen, sorry . . . you won’t know what
love is

Until you have loved Marianne!

“One Extraordinary Thing”

JACOBOWSKY:

Walk the highest wire

Do one extraordinary thing

Jump the ring of fire

Do one extraordinary thing

Make the crowd applaud the skill and the
daring

Of the frightened fellow in the main ring

Though you may admire

The feats that other men have done

You top them all when you do one

Extraordinary thing

Make the mountain move

Do one extraordinary thing

Life’s worth more when you’ve

Done one extraordinary thing

Reach the farthest spot out on the horizon

Make your wildest dreams wake up and take
wing

You can always prove

You’ve earned your moment in the sun

When you can proudly point to one

Extraordinary thing!

MARIANNE:

When your strength is failing and you can’t
continue

Use that power you don’t even know is in
you

JACOBOWSKY, COLONEL, MARIANNE:
You can always prove

You’ve earned your moment in the sun
When you can proudly point to one
Extraordinary thing!

COMPANY:

Catch the winning ball

Do one extraordinary thing

Scale the castle wall

Do one extraordinary thing

Slay the dragon for the hand of the princess
Bring the flag of vict’ry back to the king
Never envy all

The races other people run

The crown is yours for doing one
Extraordinary thing
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Negative vibrations

From now on reject them
Miracles can happen

When you least expect them

Change tomorrow’s course

Do one extraordinary thing

With inhuman force

Do one extraordinary thing

Sail the skies and plumb the depths of the
ocean

Thrill the world and make the universe sing

Have no great remorse

For all the deeds you’ve never done

As long as you accomplish one . . .

Extraordinary thing

Act ll

“Mrs. S. L. Jacobowsky”

JACOBOWSKY:

See that lovely lady in the living room

Lighting up the evening with her youthful
bloom

From her graceful presence you may well
presume

That’s Mrs. S. L. Jacobowsky

I’ll read her my Spinoza and my Baudelaire
Walk her through the Tuileries to get some air
Everything | used to do alone I'll share

With Mrs. S. L. Jacobowsky

We’ll artfully combine

Her old world with mine

And we’ll hang a crucifix in one room
A messusah in the sun room

If Reba Jacobowsky could look down and
see

This miracle of miracles that’s come to me

She’d gladly have a shiksa in the family

A girl who'll bring such magic to my life

I’ll go to mass and I'll respect her wishes

And she’ll start using separate dishes

When Mrs. Jacobowsky is my wife

Though other wives may never get their
housework done

Though other wives may bake a tart that
weighs a ton

With her the possibilities are only one

The perfect Mrs. S. L. Jacobowsky

I will not question why

I’ll be blinded by

One sweet smile that hardly needs correction
How can you correct perfection?

And when it’s almost over and I’'m gray and
bent

Trying to remember where the years all went

Trying to recall how much each moment
meant

And looking for the meaning of my life

When not a soul remembers what my name
is

My one lasting claim to fame is

That Mrs. Jacobowsky was my wife!

“You | Like”

COLONEL/JACOBOWSKY:

You | like

So let me tip my hat

In your path

| spread my welcome mat

You | like

Can you imagine that?

Although your ways may be strange
And there’s much that I’d change
Somehow

You | like

And warmly recommend

From now on

We’ll call each other friend

I'll be at your side until the end
Can you believe that I’'ve found
Such a thrill in the sound

Of the new chord we strike

You | like!

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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