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Three Songs for Kaye Ballard

“Sara Lee” (c. 1962)

There’s a lady living somewhere,

Where it is | do not know,

But | long to write and tell her that | love her
SO.

| believe | might do mayhem.

Yes, | might destroy myself,

If I ever found her missing from my grocer’s
shelf.

Sara Lee. Sara Lee.

Your brioche just fractures me.

Give me a taste of your cherry danish.
My mother bakes well,

But you can’t compare her—

Not with Sara Lee.

Sara Lee, ah Sara Lee!

There’s no “h” —just Sara Lee

(And that’s okay by me).

Because I’'m living in paradise,

When I’m nibbling apple spice

From the kitchens of the one | love,

Wonderful Sara, beauteous Sara, marvelous
Sara Lee.

(Sara Lee) And it thrills me right to my soul,
(Sara Lee) When I’'m nibbling her finger roll.
You hear me saying, for goodness’ sake,
There’s never been a better banana cake.

Cousin Milton works at the Hilton;

He caters banquets, and at each affair
He’ll swear by Sara Lee. Ah Sara Lee!
| really know what you mean

Aren’t her brownies obscene?

Drop that “h” —say Sara Lee

(And that’s okay by me).

I’ll have cheesecake white as pearl—
And did | mention that chocolate swirl?
From the kitchens of the one | love,
Wonderful Sara, marvelous Sara!
S-A-R-A L-E-E

Sara Lee!

“My Coloring Book” (1962)

In case you fancy coloring books,
And lots of people do,

I’ve a new one for you.

A most unusual coloring book,
The kind you never see.

Crayons ready?

Very well, begin to color me.

These are the eyes that watched him as he
walked away,

Color them grey.

This is the heart that thought he would
always be true,

Color it blue.

These are the arms that held him and
touched him,

Then lost him somehow,

Color them empty now.

These are the beads | wore until she came
between.

Color them green.

This is the room | sleep in and walk in and
weep in

And hide in that nobody sees,

Color it lonely, please.

This is the man,

The one | depended upon.

Color him gone.

“Maybe This Time”

Maybe this time, I'll be lucky

Maybe this time, he'll stay

Maybe this time, for the first time
Love won't hurry away.

He will hold me fast,

I'll be home at last.

Not a loser anymore,

Like the last time and the time before.

Everybody loves a winner,

So nobody loved me;

“Lady Peaceful,” “Lady Happy,”
That's what | long to be.

All the odds are in my favor,
Something's bound to begin.

It's got to happen, happen sometime
Maybe this time I'll win
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Another early song, recorded by
Barbra Streisand in 1963 and later
inserted into the Cabaret revival

“l Don’t Care Much”

| don't care much, Go or stay.

| don't care very much either way.
Hearts grow hard on a windy street.
Lips grow cold with the rent to meet.

So if you kiss me, if we touch,
Warning's fair, | don't care very much.

| don't care much. Go or stay.
| don't care very much either way.

Words sound false when your coat's too thin.

Feet don't waltz when the roof caves in.

So if you kiss me, if we touch,
Warning's fair, | don't care very much.

| don't care much. Go or stay.
| don't care very much either way.

Words sound false when your coat's too thin.

Feet don't waltz when the roof caves in.

So if you kiss me, if we touch,
Warning's fair, | don't care very much.

Two songs from Go Fly a Kite
(a 1966 industrial show for
General Electric)

“PDM (Power Distribution
Management) Can Do”

PDM can do what you want it to.

PDM can show what you need to know.

Through your distribution system, our center
can be

Giving information automatically.

Can you tell me kilowatt hour consumption
and demand?
Can do! Can do!

Can you look and tell me where the voltage
levels stand?

Can do! Can do!

We can tell you the position of a breaker or a
switch.

What can’t we do? —Sing on pitch.

Computer can sort and computer can store

All the data and facts that you may have
need for.

In your distribution system, our centers can
lurk,

Saving lots of money, lots of work.

Can you spot and forecast trouble,

Switch equipment in and out?

Can do! Can do!

Can you sense things well enough

To make reports about?

Can do! Can do!

We can read folks’ meters and make out the
bills they get!

What can’t we do?—The waltz, | bet.

(To the tune of “The Tennessee Waltz”)
PDM will help your system with reliability,
As steady and sure as a waltz!
By predicting every failure in equipment
in your system,
They give advance warning of faults!

PDM is great when you’re underground,

When the trouble is hard to be fixed and
found.

In your distribution system, underground will
be

Helping you to make ends meet
economically.

Power Distribution!

Management utilities will love it.

That’s true! That’s true!

And | bet that you can tell me quite a bit
more of it.

Can do! Can do!

PDM is so exciting we could talk it every day.

Sometimes we even get carried away!

There is one cold fact we have learned real
hard—
It’s hard to talk business in a leotard.
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“Be Direct with Me”

Please don’t alternate.

Please don’t vacillate .

Please don’t start to purr

And let your current variate,

‘Cause | need to feel your spark constantly.
Please be direct with me.

Play as straight as Hoyle,

And our love won'’t spoil,

But please don’t get bored

And flow back toward some other coil.
| require lots of watts, so you see-

You must be direct with me.

Two straight parallel wires

Bearing current in the same direction
Attract each other, if you know what | mean.
But when the current in those wires

Flows in opposite directions, they repel!

So don’t break the spell.

Don’t be transitive.

Don’t be tentative.

Don’t be alternately positive and negative,
For like Washington,

I’ll always be D. C.

So please be direct.

Flow to me direct.

Oh please be direct with me!

Flora, The Red Menace (1965)

“All I Need (Is One Good Break)”

[Flora, spoken] Application? For no job! How
do you like that?

Last name? Please print plainly. “Meszaros”
First name? Please print plainly. “Flora”
That means “flower.”

Home address? “307 West 4th”

Get off at Sheridan Square. Walk north.
Previous experience? “None”

Reason for applying for this position?

Reason for applying for this position?
I’d be glad to tell you, Mr. Garrett.

I’ll be pleased to tell you, Mr. Mellick.
The reason in a couple of words is this.

All I need is one good break.

Just one good break.

Then mister watch my speed.
One substantial break is all | need.

One substantial break is all | need
To make them all stand up and cheer,
Set the world of art right on its ear.

Gimme gimme a chance!

| don’t want any handout.

Gimme gimme a boost!

‘Cause | got it all planned out.

Gimme gimme a lift!

And | bet you they stand outside my door,

All begging for a chance to study my
sketches.

[Flora and workers]

All I need is one good break.

Just one good break.

Then mister watch my speed.

One substantial break is all | need.
Hey, New York, I’'m gonna get you yet.

Gimme gimme a chance!

And | know | can do it.

Gimme gimme a boost!

And I’'m gonna see to it.

Gimme gimme a lift!

And I'll buy me some new ltalian clothes,
A private plane,

and see the latest shows.

It’s like a fancy pose,

And Mom and Dad wouldn’t know me.

All I need is one good break.

Just one good break.

Then mister watch my speed.
One substantial break is all | need.
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“A Quiet Thing”

When it all come true

Just the way you planned,

It's funny but the bells don't ring.
It's a quiet thing.

When you hold the world

In your trembling hand,

You think you'd hear a choir sing.
It's a quiet thing.

There are no exploding fireworks.
Where's the roaring of the crowds?
Maybe it's the strange new atmosphere
Way up here among the clouds.

But | don’t hear the drums,

| don’t hear the band,

The sounds | hear such moments bring.
Happiness comes in on tiptoe.

Well, whaddya know.

It's a quiet thing

A very quiet thing.

“Sing Happy”

Sing me a Happy song about robins in spring

Sing me a happy song

with a happy ending.

Some cheerful roundelay about catching the
ring

Sing Happy

Sing me a sonnet all about rolling in gold

Some peppy melody about rainbows
blending

Nothing with phrases saying you're out in the
cold

Sing Happy

Tell me tomorrow's gonna be peaches and
cream

Assure me clouds are lined with a silver
lining

Say how you've realized an impossible
dream

Sing me a happy song

Play me a madrigal about trips to the moon

Or some old ballad about two eyes shining

It can't be loud enough or a moment too
soon

Sing Happy

No need reminding me that it all fell apart

| need no lyrics singing of stormy weather

There's quite enough around me that's
breaking my heart

Sing Happy

Give me a hallelujah and get up and shout
Tell me the sun is shining around the corner
Whoever's interested helping me out
Please keep it happy.

I'm only in the market for long loud laughter

I'll let you serenade me till dawn comes
along

Just make it a happy

Keep it a happy song.



