Jerome Kern & Jule Styne on Stage & Screen
Class 4 - Jerome Kern: Movie Scores and Songs, 1929-1956

Music by Jerome Kern + Authors of lyrics as noted

WORKS FOR THE SCREEN

Roberta (1935)
(Lyricists as noted)

“l Won’t Dance”

(Lyrics by Dorothy Fields, with Jimmy McHugh,
based on an earlier lyric by Oscar Hammerstein Il
and Otto Harbach)

Verse:

Think of what you’re losing

By constantly refusing

To dance with me.

You’d be the idol of France with me!

And yet you stand there and shake your
foolish head dramatic’lly.

While | wait here so ecstatic’lly

You just look and say emphatic’lly,

Not this season!

There’s a reason!

Refrain:

HE:

| won't dance!

Don’t ask me!

| won't dance!

Don’t ask me!

| won't dance,

Madame, with you.

My heart won't let my feet do things that
they should do!

You know what?

You’'re lovely.

SHE: And so what? I’m lovely.

HE:

But oh! what

You do to me!

I'm like an ocean wave that's bumped on the
shore;

| feel so absolutely stumped on the floor!

SHE:

When you dance you're charming and you're
gentle!
‘Spec’lly when you do he “Continental.”

HE:

But this feeling isn't purely mental;
For heaven rest us,

I'm not asbestos.

And that's why

I won't dance!

Why should I?

I won't dance!

How could I?

I won't dance!

Merci beaucoup!

| know that music leads the way to romance.
So if | hold you in my arms,

| won't dance!

“Lovely to Look At”
(Lyrics by Dorothy Fields, with Jimmy McHugh;
Oscar nomination in 1936 for Best Song)

Verse 1:

Clothes must play a part

To light an eye, to win a heart;

They say a gown can almost speak,

If it is chic.

Should you select the right effect, you
cannot miss.

You may be sure,

He will tell you this:

Refrain:

Lovely to look at,

Delightful to know,

And heaven to kiss.

A combination like this

Is quite my most impossible scheme come
true,

Imagine finding a dream like you!

You're lovely to look at,

It's thrilling to hold you terribly tight.

For we're together, the moon is new,

And oh, it's lovely to look at you

Tonight!

Verse 2:

What appeals to me

Is just your charm and dignity;
Not what you wear, but just an air,
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Of great repose.

You are quite perfect from your head down
to your toes.

Both night and day,

| am moved to say:

Refrain

Show Boat (1936)

These songs were written for the second
film adaptation. Lyrics are by Oscar
Hammerstein II.

“] Have the Room Above Her”

RAVENAL:

She doesn’t know | love her,

How could she know | lover her,

Sitting in her room below?

Sitting in her room below

How could she dream how far a dream could
go?

Sometimes we meset,

She smiles, and, oh, her smile’s divine.

It’s such a treat

To hear her say “Hasn’t the weather been
fine?”

| blush and stammer badly,

My heart is beating madly,

Then she goes into her room

And | go sadly up to mine.

A lover more impetuous than |

Would say his say or know the reason why,
But when | get my chance

| let my chance go by.

| have the room above her,

She doesn’t know | love her.

How could she know | lover her,

Sitting in her room below?

Sitting in her room below

How could she dream how far a cream could
go?

MAGNOLIA:
Sometimes we meet,
He smiles, and, oh, his smile’s divine.

It’s such a treat

To hear him say “Hasn’t the weather been
fine?”

| blush and stammer badly,

My heart is beating madly,

Then he goes up to his room

And | go sadly into mine.

“Ah Still Suits Me”

JOE:

Keep on a-naggin’

’N bullyraggin’

’N criticizin’

’N call me pizen.

Ah ain’t apologizin’, no sirree.

No matter what you say, ah still suites me.

De rag yo’re chewin’

Mus’ be a ruin.

Keep right on knockin’,

Keep right on mockin’,

Mah rockin’ chair ain’t rockin’, no siree!
No matter what you say, ah still suits me.

QUEENIE:

Does you ever wash the dishes?
Does you do the things ah wishes?
Does you do dem?

No you don’t.

Will you do dem?

No you won'’t.

When dere’s any workin’ to it
Ah’m de one dat’s gotta do it.
When it’s rainin’ who’s de feller
Uses up the whole umbreller?
Selfish as a man can be!

JOE:
No matter what you say, ah still suits me.

QUEENIE: You don’t make money.
JOE: Ah know dat, honey.
QUEENIE: Ah never seen none.
JOE: Ain’'t gonna be none!
QUEENIE [spoken]:

Shif’less! Lifeless! No good!
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JOE:

No matter what you say, ah still suits me.
Ah may be no good,

No good fo’ yo’ good,

Ah may be lifeless,

But with one wife less

My life would be mo’ strifeless, yes siree!
No matter what you say, ah still suits me.

[Imitating QUEENIE]:

“Does you ever wash de dishes?
Does you do the things ah wishes?
Does you do dem?

No you don’t.

Will you do dem?

No you won’t.

QUEENIE:

Always imitatin’ me,

An’ always aggravatin’ me.

Den in spite of of ev’rything,

In spite of all the grief you bring,
Expectin’ me to love you true.

JOE:
No matter what you say ah think you do.

QUEENIE [spoken]: Ah knows ah do!

Swing Time (1936)
Lyrics by Dorothy Fields

“Pick Yourself Up”

Verse:

Please teacher,
Teach me something,
Nice teacher,

Teach me something.
I'm as awkward as a camel,
That's not the worst,
My two feet

Haven't met yet,

But I'll be

Teacher's pet yet,

‘Cause I'm gonna learn to dance or burst.

Refrain:

Nothing's impossible | have found,
For when my chin is on the ground,
| pick myself up,

Dust myself off,

Start all over again.

Don't lose your confidence if you slip,
Be grateful for a pleasant trip,

And pick yourself up,

Dust yourself off,

Start all over again.

Work like a soul inspired,

Till the battle of the day is won.

You may be sick and tired,

But you'll be a man, my son!

Will you remember the famous men,
Who had to fall to rise again?

So take a deep breath,

Pick yourself up,

Dust yourself off,

Start all over again.

Interlude:

I'll get some self assurance

If your endurance is great.

I'll learn by easy stages

If you're courageous and wait.
To feel the strength | want to,

| must hang on to your hand,
Maybe by the time I'm fifty

I'll get up and do a nifty.

Refrain

“The Way You Look Tonight”
(Winner of Oscar in 1937 for Best Song)

Some day, when I'm awf’ly low,
When the world is cold,

| will feel a glow just thinking of you
And the way you look tonight.

Oh, but you're lovely

With your smile so warm,

And your cheek so soft,

There is nothing for me but to love you,
And the way you look tonight.

With each word your tenderness grows,
Tearing my fear apart.

And that laugh that wrinkles your nose
Touches my foolish heart.
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Lovely, never, never change,
Keep that breathless charm,
Won't you please arrange it,
‘Cause | love you,

Just the way you look tonight,
Mm mm mm mm

Just the way you look tonight.

“A Fine Romance”

A fine romance, with no kisses!

A fine romance, my friend, this is!

We should be like a couple of hot tomatoes,

But you're as cold as yesterday's mashed
potatoes.

A fine romance! You won't nestle!

A fine romance, you won't wrestle!

I might as well play bridge with my old maid
aunts!

| haven’t got a chance.

This is a fine romance.

A fine romance, my good fellow!

You take romance! I'll take Jell-O!

You're calmer than the seals in the Arctic
Ocean,

At least they flap their fins to express
emotion.

A fine romance! With no quarrels!

With no insults, and all morals!

I’ve never mussed the crease in your blue
serge pants,

| never get the chance.

This is a fine romance.

A fine romance, with no kisses!

A fine romance, my friend, this is!

We two should be like the clams in a dish of
chowder;

But we just “fizz” like the parts of a Seidlitz
powder.

A fine romance, with no clinches!

A fine romance, with no pinches!

You’re just as hard to land as the “lle de
France,”

| haven’t got a chance;

This is a fine romance!

A fine romance, my dear Duchess!

Two old fogies who need crutches!

True love should have the thrills that a
healthy crime has!

We don’t have half the thrills that the “March
of Time” has!

A fine romance, my good woman!

My strong “aged-in-the-wood” woman!
You never give the orchids | send a glance!
No! You like cactus plants.

This is a fine romance!

“Bojangles of Harlem”

Verse:

Ask anyone

Up Harlem way

Who that guy Bojangles is.

They may not know

Who's President,

But ask 'em who Bojangles is.

He's in the most entrancin' bus’ness,
It's what they call the “dancin’ bus’ness.
When there's a beat

Upon the street,

Brother, you go

And bet all your dough!

Sister, you know!

That ain't no one but Bo!

Refrain:

Oh! Bojangles of Harlem,

You dance such hot stuff!

Young folks love you in Harlem,
They say you've got stuff!

Tough guys rumba out of poolrooms,
And kids start “truckin’” out of school rooms.
Oh! Bojangles of Harlem!

The whole town's at your heels!
Leaving their flats,

Missing their meals!

Running like rats,

Going astray,

Throw those long legs

Away!

Prepared by Alan Teasley ® Page 4 of 9



Jerome Kern & Jule Styne on Stage & Screen
Class 4 - Jerome Kern: Movie Scores and Songs, 1929-1956

Music by Jerome Kern + Authors of lyrics as noted

“Never Gonna Dance”

Though I'm left without a penny,

The wolf was discreet;

He left me my feet,

And so, | put them down on anything
But the La Belle.

La perfectly swell romance.

Never gonna dance,

Never gonna dance,

Only gonna love,

Never gonna dance.

Have | a heart that acts like a heart,
Oris it a crazy drum,

Beating the weird tattoos

Of the St. Louis Blues?

Have | two eyes to see your two eyes,
Or see myself on my toes,

Dancing to radios

Or Major Edward Bowes?

I'll put my shoes on beautiful trees,

I'll give my rhythm back to the breeze,

My dinner clothes may dine where they
please,

For all | really want is you.

And to Groucho Marx | give my cravat,

To Harpo goes my shiny silk hat,

To heaven | give a vow to adore you.

I’m starting now to be much more positive
that

Though I'm left without a penny,
The wolf was not smart;

He left me my heart.

And so I'll never go for anything
But the La Belle

La perfectly swell romance,
Never gonna dance,

Never gonna dance,

Only gonna love you,

Never gonna dance.

High, Wide and Handsome (1937)
Lyrics by Oscar Hammerstein Il

“The Folks Who Live on the Hill”

Verse:

Many men with lofty aims
Strive for lofty goals.

Others play at smaller games
(Being simpler souls).

I am of the latter brand,

All'l want to do

Is to find a spot of land,

And live there with you.

Refrain:

Someday,

We’ll build a home on a hilltop high,

You and |,

Shiny and new, a cottage that two can fill.
And we’ll be pleased to be called,

“The folks who live on the hill.”

Someday,

We may be adding a thing or two, a wing or
two,

We will make changes as any family will,

But we will always be called,

“The folks who live on the hill.”

Our veranda will command a view of
meadows green,

The sort of view that seems to want to be
seen.

And when the kids grow up and leave us,

We’ll sit and look at the same old view, just
we two,

Darby and Joan, who used to be Jack and
Jill,

The folks who like to be called

What they have always been called,

“The folks who live on the hill.”

“Allegheny Al”

Verse:

Steamboat round the bend,
Round the river bend

Brings a scandalous gamblin’ man
With lots of money to spend.
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He’s howlin’ swell,

Rarin’, tearin’ swell,
High-fallutin’ an’ hard to please
An’ rough on women as well.

Refrain:

Who’s that rascal there?

Who’s that steamboat dandy?
Allegheny Al,

Allegheny All

Bear grease on his hair

Makes him shine like candy,
Allegheny Al,

Allegheny All

With a white di’'mond, a white di’mond,
A-blinkin’ on his throat,

An’ a sunflower, a sunflower,
A-stinkin’ up his coat.

As a quick kisser, a slick kisser,
He gets the ladies’ vote.

Don’t let your gal

Meet that steamboat dandy,
Allegheny Al,

Allegheny All

You couldn't be keener,

You look so fresh from the cleaner,
You are the little grand slam

I'll bring to my family.

My ma will show you an album of me
That'll bore you to tears!

And you'll attract all the relatives we
Have dodged for years and years.

And what’ll they tell me?

Exactly what’ll they tell me?
They’ll say you couldn't be nicer,
Couldn't be sweseter,

Couldn't be better,

Couldn't be smoother,

Couldn't be cuter,

Baby, than you are!

One Night in the Tropics (1940)
Lyrics by Dorothy Fields

The Joy of Living (1938)
Lyrics by Dorothy Fields

“You Couldn’t Be Cuter”

Verse:

Your poise!

Your pose!

That cute fantastic nose!
You’re might like a knockout,
You’re mighty like a rose!

I’'m sold,

I’m hooked!

The well-known goose is cooked!
You got me, little fella,

I’'m sunk!

I’'m gone!

I’m hooked!

Refrain:

You couldn't be cuter,

Plus that you couldn't be smarter,
Plus that intelligent face,

You have a disgraceful charm for me.

“Remind Me”

Verse:

Turn off that charm,

I’m through with love for a while,
I’m through, and yet

You have a fabulous smile.

So if | forget,

Refrain:

Remind me

Not to find you so attractive,
Remind me

That the world is full of men.
When | start to miss you,

To touch your hand,

To kiss you,

Remind me

To count to ten!

| had a feeling when | met you
You'd drive me crazy if I'd let you
But all my efforts to forget you
Remind me, I'm in love again.
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| get my heart well in hand,

And I'm certain

That | can take you or leave you alone,
Then you “Begin that Beguine” again,
And boom! | give in again.

| have a will made of steel, my friend,
But when it seems about to bend,
Remind me

Not to mention that | love you.
Remind me

To be sorry that we met.

Although | adore you,

Remind me to ignore you,

You're one thing | will regret!

So when your charm begins to blind me,
I'll simply tie my hands behind me,
Don't let me kiss you, please remind me,
Unless, my darling, you forget.

| dodged the same old taxicabs
That | had dodged for years;

The chorus of their squeaky horns
Was music to my ears.

The last time | saw Paris,

Her heart was warm and gay

No matter how they change her,
I’'ll remember her that way.

Verse 2:

I’ll think of happy hours,

And people who shared them:

Old women selling flowers

In markets at dawn,

Children who applauded Punch and Judy in
the park,

And those who danced at night

And kept their Paris bright

"Till the town went dark.

Lady, Be Good! (1941)

First a stand-alone song with lyrics by
Oscar Hammerstein Il in 1940; later
interpolated into this film. Winner of Oscar
for Best Song in 1942,

You Were Never Lovelier (1942)
Lyrics by Johnny Mercer

“The Last Time | Saw Paris”

Verse 1:

A lady known as Paris,

Romantic and charming,

Has left her old companions

And faded from view.

Lonely men with lonely eyes are seeking her
in vain,

Her streets are where they were,

But there’s no sign of her.

She has left the Seine.

Refrain:

The last time | saw Paris,

Her heart was warm and gay.

| heard the laughter of her heart

In ev’ry street café.

The last time | saw Paris,

Her trees were dressed for Spring

And lovers walked beneath those trees,
And birds found songs to sing.

“Dearly Beloved”
(Oscar nomination in 1943 for Best Song)

Tell me that it's true,

Tell me you agree,

| was meant for you—

You were meant for me.
Dearly beloved,

How clearly | see
Somewhere in Heaven

You were fashioned for me.

Angel eyes knew you,
Angel voices led me to you.
Nothing could save me;
Fate gave me a sign.

| know that I'll be yours
Come shower or shine.

So | say merely:

Dearly beloved, be mine.
You were meant for me—
| was meant for you.

Tell me you agree —

Tell me that it's true.
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“I'm Old-Fashioned”

Verse:

| am not such a clever one
About the latest fads.

I'll admit | was never one
Adored by local lads.

Not that | ever tried to be a saint,

I’'m the type that they classify as quaint.

Refrain:

I’m old-fashioned,

| love the moonlight,

| love the old-fashioned things—
The sound of rain

Upon a windowpane,

The starry song that April sings.
This year’s fancies

Are passing fancies,

But sighing sighs, holding hands,
These my heart understands.
I'm old-fashioned,

But | don't mind it.

That's how | want to be,

If only you'll agree

To stay old-fashioned with me.

“You Were Never Lovelier”

Verse 1:
| was never able
To recite a fable

That would make the party bright.

Sitting at the table

| was never able

To become the host's delight.
But now you’ve given me

My after-dinner story,

I’ll just describe you

As you are in all your glory.

Refrain:

You were never lovelier,

You were never so fair.
Dreams were never lovelier—
Pardon me if | stare.

Down the sky

The moonbeams fly

To light your face;

| can only say

They chose the proper place.
You were never lovelier,

And to coin a new phrase,

| was never luckier

In my palmiest days.

Make a note, a

And you can quote me,
Honor bright.

You were never lovelier

Than you are tonight.

Cover Girl (1944)
Lyrics by Ira Gershwin

“Long Ago (And Far Away)”
(Oscar nomination in 1945 for Best Song)

Verse:

Dreary days are over,

Life’s a four-leaf clover,

Sessions of depression are through:

Ev’ry hope | longed for long ago comes true.

Refrain:

Long ago and far away

| dreamed a dream one day—

And now that dream is here beside me.
Long the skies were overcast,

But now the clouds have passed:
You're here at last!

Chills run up and down my spine,
Aladdin's lamp is mine:

The dream | dreamed was not denied me.
Just one look and then | knew

That all | longed for long ago was you.
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Can’t Help Singing (1944)
Lyrics by E. Y. “Yip” Harburg

“Can’t Help Singing”

Verse:

Hummingbird, Mockingbird listen to me:
| got no nest, | got no tree.

Oh, but I'm happy as heaven is wide;

| got a song bubbling inside.

Refrain:

Can't help singing

Of a promise that April is springing.

| am floating along on the crest of a song,

There are bells in my heart and they're
ringing.

Can't help crowing,

Folks don't like it | know but I'm glowing.

| can't help what they say, spring affects me
this way,

And | gotta keep singing all day.

“More and More”
(Oscar nomination in 1946 for Best Song)

More and more this heart of mine confesses;
More and more I’m caught in your caresses.
Warmed by the breath of your sigh,

Cooled by the blue of your eye.

More and more | find it more than thrilling
To share this dream that needed fulfilling.
More and more I’'m less and less unwilling
To give up wanting more and more of you.

And keep my image of the sky,
Just the way we like it, you and I.

Refrain:

All through the day | dream about the night,

| dream about the nightmare with you.

All through the day | wish away the time,

Until the time when I’'m here with you.

Down falls the sun,

| run to meet you,

The evening mist melts away;

Down smiles the moon, and soon your lips
recall

The kiss | dreamed of all through the day.

STAND ALONE SONG, 1956

Centennial Summer (1946)
Lyrics by Oscar Hammerstein Il

“All Through the Day”
(Oscar nomination in 1947 for Best Song)

Verse:

| sit alone in the golden daylight,
But all | see is a silver sky;

For in my fancy | sweep away light,

“April Fooled Me”
(Lyrics by Dorothy Fields)

| can remember
So well remember.

Once April fooled me

With an afternoon so gold, so warm, so
beguiling,

That | thought the drowsy earth would wake
up smiling.

But April fooled me then,

The night was cold.

Once someone fooled me

With a kiss that touched my heart beyond all
believing,

But like April, that sweet moment was
deceiving.

It was not really spring

Or really love.

You were alike, you two.

Restless April fooled me,

Darling, so did you.
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