Jerry Herman 101: Mack and Mabel (1979)
Music & Lyrics by Jerry Herman
Book by Michael Stewart

Act |

“Movies Were Movies”

MACK:

Movies were movies when you paid a dime
to escape

Cheering the hero and hissing the man in the
cape

Romance and action and thrills

“Pardner there's gold in them hills”

Movies were movies when during the titles
you'd know

You'd get a happy ending

Dozens of blundering cops in a thundering
chase

Getting a bang out of lemon meringue in the
face

Bandits attacking a train

One little tramp with a cane

Movies were movies were movies when | ran
the show

Movies were movies when Pauline was tied
to the track

After she trudged thru the ice with a babe on
her back

Girls at the seashore would stand

All in a row in the sand

Rolling their stockings an inch and a quarter
below

The line of decency

And Swanson and Keaton and Dressler and
William S. Hart

No-one pretended that what we were doing
was art

We had some guts and some luck

But we were just makin' a buck

Movies were movies were movies when | ran
the show!

“Look What Happened to Mabel”

MABEL:

Miss waitress from Flatbush get down from
up there

Don't you know that you're out of your class

Miss waitress from Flatbush | hope you're
aware

You're behaving like some little ass
Hey miss
What's this . . .

See that fascinating creature

With perfection stamped on every feature

She was plain little Nellie

The kid from the deli

But mother of God, look what happened to
Mabel

From now on this pile of flesh'll

Be considered somethin' pretty special

And Miss B.L.T. Down

Is the toast of the town

Mary and Joseph . . . what happened to
Mabel

Every gesture and position that she takes

Is smart and meticulous

Talk about the magic that the camera makes
But this is ridiculous . . .

Hold your tongue and hold your snickers
For the new enchantress of the flickers
Is that plain little Nellie

The kid from the deli

So rattle me beads

Look what happened to Mabel!

Someone who was plain as mutton

On the screen is cuter than a button

And the girl with the pickles

Who hustled for nickels

Is somethin' to see. ... Look what
happened to Mabel

Yesterday a tip collector

But today just turn on that projector

And Miss Avenoo R

Is a regular star

Mother Machree, look what happened to
Mabel

Up to now I really never knew that |

Could be so ambitious

But suddenly | know | have to say goodbye
To bagels and knishes

O, St. Aloysius

I know that you might think I'm balmy

But the queen of the corned beef and salami
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Is that glamorous goddess

Who's bustin' her bodice

Oh, jumpin’ St Jude . ..

Look what happened to Ma-a-a-bel!

“] Won’t Send Roses”

MACK:

| won't send roses

Or hold the door

| won't remember

Which dress you wore

My heart is too much in control
The lack of romance in my soul
Will turn you gray, kid

So stay away, kid

Forget my shoulder

When you're in need
Forgetting birthdays

Is guaranteed

And should | love you, you would be
The last to know

| won't send roses

And roses suit you so . . .

My pace is frantic

My temper's cross

With words romantic

I'm at a loss

I'd be the first one to agree
That I'm preoccupied with me
And it's inbred, kid

So keep your head, kid

In me you'll find things

Like guts and nerve

But not the kind things

That you deserve

And so while there's a fighting chance
Just turn and go

| won't send roses

And roses suit you so

“l Won’t Send Roses” (reprise)

MABEL:

So who needs roses

Or stuff like that

So who wants chocolates
They'd make me fat

And | can get along just fine
Without a gushing valentine

And I'll get by, kid

With just the guy, kid

And if he calls me

And it's collect

Sir Walter Raleigh

| don't expect

And though | know | may be left
Outonalimb

So who needs roses

That didn't come from him

“l Wanna Make the World Laugh”

MACK: Heartbreak and passion

May both be in fashion

But | wanna make the world laugh

Let others do drama of sin and disgrace
While | throw a fish in the heroine's face
To keep them in stitches

I’d burn the star's britches

And saw Cousin Sally in half

Let Mr. Griffith deal with humanity's woes
I'd rather film the guy with the fly on his nose
My goal and my mission

My burning ambition

Is. ..l wanna make the world laugh!

Some have a leaning

For dark hidden meaning

But | wanna make the world laugh

Let other directors film tragic romance

But | like a hero with ants in his pants

Nothing I've found is

As sweet as that sound is

The music that fattens the calf

My great new plot is not about tyranny's lash

It deals with itching powder and papa's
mustache

The curse I've been blessed with

Completely possessed with

Is. .. I wanna make the world laugh!

Nothing I've found is

As sweet as that sound is

The music that fattens the calf

So keep the suds, the schmaltz, and the
soap and the sobs

The only art | know is to tickle the slobs

The curse I've been blessed with

Completely possessed with

Is. .. I wanna make the world laugh!
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“Hundreds of Girls”

MACK:
I’ll make a star and a half out of that one

The one with the dimples, the redhead, the

fat one

How ‘bout the one on the blanket, the one

playing ball
Let’s take ‘em both . . . ah to hell with it
Let’s take ‘em all!

What gives a man

Ginger and snap

Goin’ through life

With his little oI’ lap

Full of hundreds and hundreds of girls

What gives a man

Power and punch

Tina for breakfast

And Lena for lunch

Having hundreds and hundreds of girls

Show him a blonde

And something in his soul will leap to
respond

But then again he's also terribly fond

Of this brunette and so

Instead of one dandy dish

Pass him the candy dish

I'll sprinkle spice

Into his life

To make him forget

That he's stuck with his wife

Give him hundreds and hundreds of girls!

Beulah and Belle

Gladys and Gert

Two for the entree

And three for dessert

Give 'em hundreds and hundreds of girls

Four on a slide

Five on a swing

I'm gonna make

The cash register ring

Having hundreds and hundreds of girls

I'll fill the screen

With Jan and Jane and Joan and Janet and
Jean

I'll pull the greatest stunt this business has
seen

Till ev'ry fella from Duluth to Atlanta sees

All of his fantasies!

Analysts find

This thing called modern man was never
designed

With only one eternal partner in mind

And so | gotta yell, “To hell with propriety

Viva variety”

Sinner or saint

School girl or queen

One girl is boring and

Two are obscene

Give me hundreds and hundreds and
hundreds

And hundreds of girls!

Act Il

“When Mabel Comes in the Room”

WATCHMAN:

Somehow the ceiling

Seems a little higher

From the very moment | see Mabel come in
the room

It feels like someone

Lit a roaring fire

But it's just the glow | get when Mabel
comes in the room

The faded sofa

Stands a little prouder

That bunch of artificial flowers might even
bloom

| can feel my heartbeat

Beat a little louder

The very moment | see Mabel come in the
room

GRIPS:

The dingy curtains

Seem a little brighter

| can hear the tinny piano playin' a gorgeous
song
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The grouchy doorman

Seems a bit politer

It's his way of saying, "Welcome home,
you've been gone too long"

WATCHMAN & GRIPS:

The day you left us

Was a small disaster

You took the love and light and laughter and
left the gloom

But | can feel my heartbeat

Beat a little faster

And | can swiftly shed the strain of the years

The very moment her first footstep appears

The very moment | see Mabel come in the
room

The threadbare carpet

Seems a little thicker

From the very moment | see Mabel come
through the door

The elevator

Runs a little quicker

Just as if it didn't want to stop at another
floor

LOTTIE:

The kids from Keystone

Are the kids no longer

We miss just having you around and the old
rapport

ALL:

But | can feel my heartbeat

Beat a little stronger

And | can swiftly shed the strain of the years
The very moment her first footstep appears
The very moment | see . . .

Mabel!

The faded sofa

Stands a little prouder

That bunch of artificial flowers might even
bloom

| can feel my heartbeat

Beat a little louder

And | can swiftly shed the strain of the years

The very moment her first footstep appears

The very moment | see Mabel come in

The room!

“Time Heals Everything”

MABEL:

Time heals everything

Tuesday

Thursday

Time heals everything

April

August

If I'm patient the break will mend
And one fine morning the hurt will end
So make the moments fly
Autumn

Winter

I'll forget you by

Next year

Some year

Tho' it's hell that I'm going through
Some Tuesday

Thursday

April

August

Autumn

Winter

Next year

Some year

Time heals everything

Time heals everything

But loving you

Make the moments fly
Autumn

Winter

I'll forget you by

Next year

Some year

Though it's hell that I'm going through
Some Tuesday
Thursday

April

August

Autumn

Winter

Next year

Some year

Time heals everything
Time heals everything
But loving you
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“Tap Your Troubles Away”

LOTTIE:

Tap your troubles away

You've bounced a big check

Your mom has the vapors

Tap your troubles away

Your car had a wreck

They're serving you papers

When you're the one that it always rains on
Simply try putting your Mary Janes on
Your boss just gave you the ax
There's years of back tax

You simply can't pay

If a sky full of crap

Always lands in your lap

Make a curtsy and

Tap your troubles away

Tap your troubles away

You're sued for divorce

Your brother gets locked up

Tap your troubles away

You're fat as a horse

And find that you're knocked up

When you need something to turn your mind
off

Why not try tapping your poor behind off?

Your boat goes over the falls

The plane you're on stalls

The pilot yells "Pray"

When your parachute strap

Is beginning to snap

Smile a big smile

And tap! Tap! Tap! Tap! your troubles away

Tap your troubles away

A raging typhoon

An earthquake in Java

Tap your troubles away

The rats in Rangoon

The oncoming lava

Some people constantly take a licking

But you’ll never know when your cleats are
clicking

So through the mud and the mire

Through flood and through fire

Sincerely | say

When the wolf's at the door

There's a bluebird in store

If you glide cross the floor

Till your ankles get sore
Just tap your troubles away!
Your troubles away!

Your troubles away!

“l Promise You a Happy Ending”

MACK:

| promise you a happy ending

Like the ones that you see on the screen

So if you've had a bad beginning

Love will come out winning

In the closing scene

And when you find it rough contending

With the grind that the world puts us through
| can promise you a happy ending

That has you . . . loving me . . . loving you

| promise you a happy ending

Like the one you've been dreaming about
Where vows are vowed

And knots are knotted

And the preachers potted

As the reel runs out

And so I'm strongly recommending

That you pack up your old point of view

| can promise you a happy ending

That has you . . . loving me . . . loving you

“l Won’t Send Roses” (Finale)

MACK:

In me you’ll find things

Like guts and nerve

But not the kind things

That you deserve

But as the years go tumbling by
You never know

I might send roses . . .

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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