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FILMS 

Seven Brides for Seven Brothers 
(1954) 

“Bless Yore Beautiful Hide” 

ADAM:

Bless yore beautiful hide

Wherever you may be.

We ain't met yet but I’ma willin’ to bet

You’re the gal for me.

Bless yore beautiful hide,

You’re just as good as lost.

I don't know yore name but I’ma stakin’ my 

claim

Lest yore eyes is crossed.


Oh I’d swap my gun and I’d swap my mule

Though whoever took it would be one big 

fool,

Or pay your way through cookin’ school

Iffin’ you would say “I do.”


Bless yore beautiful hide,

Prepare to bend yore knee.

And take that vow 'cause i’ma tellin’ you 

now,

You're the gal for me.


Pretty and trim but kinda slim

Heavenly eyes but oh that size

She’s gotta be right to be bride for me.


Bless yore beautiful hide

Wherever you may be

Pretty and trim but not too slim

Heavenly eyes and just the right size

Simple and sweet, and sassy as can be


Bless her beautiful hide

Yes, she’s the gal for me.


“Wonderful, Wonderful Day” 

MILLY:

Ding-dong, ding-a-ling-dong

Were the steeple bells ever quite as gay?

Wonderful, wonderful day.


Bluebirds in the blue bell

Sing a song to send me along my way

Wonderful, wonderful day.


Though I’ve got to own up,

I’m as grown up as can be.

Seems I’ve gone and flown up

To a bright, merry, airy, fairy land.


And so you'll forgive me

If I simply throw out my chest and say

Beautiful, glorious,

Heavenly, marvelous,

Wonderful, wonderful day.


Big clouds, floatin’ lazy

Like a daisy in the sky

Big things to be doin’

By and by

Blowin’, flowin’, growin’ things


Big love for my darlin’

As we share whatever may come our way—

Beautiful, glorious,

Heavenly, marvelous,

Wonderful, wonderful day.


“When You’re in Love” 

ADAM:

When you’re in love,

When you’re in love,

There is no way on earth to hide it.

When you’re in love,

Really in love,

You simply let your heart decide it.


How can you tell

What’s in its spell?

How can you tell

Until you’ve tried it?

Wait for that kiss you’re certain of,

And let your hear decide

When you’re in love.
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MILLY:

When you’re in love,

When you’re in love,

There is no way on earth to hide it.

When you’re in love,

Really in love,

You simply let your heart decide it.


With every sigh,

With every glance,

With every heartbeat, you confide it.

You'll want the world to know it, too,

When you're in love

As I’m in love with you.


ADAM: How can you tell?


MILLY: Unless you dwell.


ADAM: What’s in its spell??


MILLY: Beneath its spell.


ADAM: How can you tell until you've tried it?


MILLY: 

How can you tell until you've tried it, too?


ADAM & MILLY:

Hold me ’til starlight fades above,

And let your heart decide

When you’re in love.


“Goin’ Co’tin” 

MILLY:

Goin’ co’tin’, goin’ co’tin’,

Oh, it sets your senses in a whirl.

Goin’ co’tin’, goin’ co’tin’,

Dudin' up to go and see your girl.


Oh, it’s fun to hunt and shoot a gun

Or to catch a rabbit on the run,

But you’ll find it’s twice as sportin’

Goin’ co’tin’.


Now, there's lots of things you’ve gotta 
know:


Be sure the parlor light is low.

You sidle up and squeeze her hand.

Let me tell you, fellas, that it’s grand


You hem and haw—a little while.

She gives you kinda half a smile.

You cuddle up—she moves away,

Then the strategy comes into play.


Goin’ co’tin’, goin’ co’tin’,

If you find it hard to break the ice,

Goin’ co’tin’, goin’ co’tin’,

Here’s a little feminine advice:


Roll your eyes and heave a little sigh 

Grunt and groan like you’re about to die

That is what’s known as emotin’

Goin’ co’tin’.


DANIEL:

Ah, how about sparkin’?


MILLY: Parlor’s darkin'?


DANIEL: Yeah.


MILLY: 

And you're longin’ for a fond embrace?


DANIEL: Uh-huh.


GIDEON: What about pettin’?


EPHRAIM: And sofa-settin’?


CALEB:

Ah, suppose she ups and slaps your face?


MILLY:

Just remember, blessed are the meek—

Don’t forget to turn the other cheek.

Pretty soon you’ll both be larkin’

Goin’ sparkin’


MILLY: Goin’ dancin’


BROTHERS: Goin’ dancin’!?


MILLY:

At a fancy ball or minuet

Goin’ dancin’,

You’ll impress her with your etiquette.


EPHRAIM:

You mean—men are learnin’ how to dance?
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MILLY:

Uh-huh, yes, it came direct from Paris, 

France.

It will help with your romancin’,

Goin' dancin’.


GIDEON: Keep your dancin’!


FRANK: And huntin’!


DANIEL & EPHRAIM: And shootin’!


BENJAMIN, FRANK, CALEB & DANIEL:

And fightin’!


ALL SIX BROTHERS: And trappin’!


MILLY/BROTHERS: ’Cos we’re goin’ co’tin’,


“Lonesome Polecat” 

CALEB & BROTHERS:

I’m a lonesome polecat,

Lonesome, sad and blue,

’Cause I ain’t got no feminine polecat

Vowin’ to be true.

Can’t make no vow

To a herd of cows.

I’m a mean old hound dog

Bayin’ at the moon

’Cause I ain’t got no lady friend hound dog

Here to hear my tune.

A man can’t sleep

When he sleeps with sheep.


I’m a little old hoot owl

Hootin’ in the trees

’Cause I ain't got no little gal owl fowl

Here to shoot the breeze.

Can't shoot no breeze

With a bunch of trees.

Why can’t I lose

These lonesome polecat blues?


“Sobbin’ Women” 

ADAM & HIS SIX BROTHERS (Benjamin, 
Caleb, Daniel, Ephraim, Frank, & Gideon)


ADAM:

Tell ya ‘bout them sobbin’ women

Who lived in the Roman days

It seems that they all went swimmin’

While their men was off to graze

Well, a Roman troop was ridin’ by

And saw them in their “me oh my,”

So they took ’em all back home to dry—

Least that’s what Plutarch says.


Oh yes! Them a-women was sobbin’, 
sobbin’, sobbin’


Fit to be tied.

Ev’ry muscle was throbbin’, throbbin’

From that riotous ride.

Seems they cried and kissed and kissed and 

cried

All over that Roman countryside.

So don’t forget that when you’re takin’ a 

bride

Sobbin’ fit to be tied

From that riotous ride.


They never did return their plunder,

The victor gets all the loot.

They carried them home, by thunder,

To rotundas small but cute.

And you’ve never seen, 

So they tell me, 

Such downright domesticity,

With a Roman baby on each knee

Named Claudius and Brute.


BROTHERS:

Oh yes! Them a-women was sobbin’, sobbin’


ADAM:

Passin’ them nights

While the Romans was goin’ out hobnobbin’,

Startin’ up fights.

They kept occupied by sewin’ lots of little old 

togas

For them tots and sayin’, “Someday women 

folk’ll have rights.”


BROTHERS: Passin’ all o’ them nights.
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ADAM: Just sewin’!


BROTHERS: While the Romans had fights.


CALEB:

Hey listen to this!

Now when their men folk went to fetch ’em,

Them women would not be fetched.


FRANK:

It seems when them Romans ketch ’em,

That their lady friends stay ketched.


ADAM:

Right!

Now let this be because it’s true,

A lesson to the likes of you,

Rough ’em up like them there Romans do,

Or else they’ll think you’re tetched.


BROTHERS:

Oh yes! Them a-women was sobbin’, sobbin’

Sobbin’ buckets of tears


ADAM: Mighty sad


BROTHERS:

On account o’ old dobbin’

Dobbin’ really rattled their ears.


ADAM:

And that ain't all.

Oh they acted angry and annoyed.


GIDEON: But secretly they was overjoyed.


ADAM:

You might recall that when corralin’ your 

streets.


BROTHERS:

Oh, oh, oh, oh them po’ little dears.


ADAM & BROTHERS

Them a-women was sobbin’, sobbin’, 

sobbin’,

Weepin' a ton.

Just remember what Robin, Robin, Robin

Hood woulda done.

We’ll be just like them three merry men

And make 'em all merry once again


ADAM: 

And though they’ll be a sobbin’ for a while


ALL:

We’re gonna make them sobbin’ women 

smile.


“June Bride” 

LIZA:

Oh, they say when you marry in June,

You’re a bride all your life.


SARAH: 

And the bridegroom who marries in June

Gets a sweetheart for a wife.


RUTH:

Winter weddings can be gay

Like a Christmas holiday.


MARTHA: 

But the June bride hears the song

Of the spring that lasts all summer long.


DORCAS:

By the light of the silvery moon,

Home you ride, side by side.


LIZA:

With the echo of Mendelssohn’s tune


LIZA, SARAH & ALICE:

In your hearts as you ride,


ALL GIRLS: 

For they say when you marry in June,

You will always be a bride.


LIZA:

The day a maiden marries

Is a day she carries through the years.


MARTHA & DORCAS:

The church is full of flowers—

Bridal showers all passé.


ALL GIRLS:

The groom’s waiting at the altar—

Here comes the bride—

They’re each promising to love and obey.
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LIZA:

There’s madness celebrating,

Every bridesmaid waiting,

Just to see

Which one of them will catch the wedding 

bouquet.


ALL GIRLS:

For they say when you marry in June,

You will always, always, always, be a bride.


“Spring, Spring, Spring” 

BROTHERS & GIRLS:

Oh the barnyard is busy

In a regular tizzy,

And the obvious reason is

Because of the season.

Ma Nature’s lyrical

With her yearly miracle.

Spring, spring, spring.


All the hen-folk are hatchin’ 

While their men-folk are scratchin’ 

To ensure the survival of

Each brand new arrival

Each nest is twitterin’

They’re all baby-sitterin’

Spring, spring, spring.


It’s a beehive of buddin’ 

Son and daughter life,

Every family has plans in view.

Even down in the brook the underwater life

Is forever blowing bubbles, too.


Every field wears a bonnet

With some spring daisies on it.

Even birds of a feather

Show their clothes off together.

Sun’s gettin’ shinery

To spotlight the finery.

Spring, spring, spring.


[partial lyrics]
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