Musicals 101: The Best of MGM’s Movie Musicals

Class 4 - Meet Me in St. Louis (1944)
Composers and Lyricists as Noted

FILM

Meet Me in St. Louis (1944)

“The Trolley Song”
Words & Music by Hugh Martin & Ralph Blane

ESTHER:

Verse 1:

With my high starched collar

And my high-topped shoes

And my hair piled high upon my head,
| went to lose a jolly

Hour on the trolley

And lost my heart instead.

With his light brown derby

And his bright green tie,

He was quite the handsomest of men.
| started to yen,

So | counted to ten,

Then | counted to ten again.

ESTHER & CHORUS: Refrain:

“Clang, clang, clang,” went the trolley,

“Ding, ding, ding,”” went the bell.

“Zing, zing, zing,” went my heartstrings,

From the moment | saw him | fell.

“Chug, chug, chug,” went the motor,

“Bump, bump, bump,” went the brake.

“Thump, thump, thump,” went my
heartstrings

When he smiled, | could feel the car shake.

ESTHER (Bridge):

He tipped his hat

And took a seat.

He said he hoped he hadn’t stepped upon
my feet.

He asked my name,

| held my breath,

| couldn’t speak

Because he scared me half to death.

Refrain:

“Buzz, buzz, buzz,” went the buzzer.
“Plop, plot, plop,” went the wheels,
"Stop, stop, stop" went my heartstrings,

1.

As he started to go
Then | started to know
How it feels

When the universe reels.

2.

As he started to leave,

| took hold of his sleeve with my hand,
And as if it were planned,

He stayed on with me

And it was grand

Just to stand with his hand

Holding mine,

To the end of the line.

“The Boy Next Door”
Words & Music by Hugh Martin & Ralph Blane

ESTHER:

The moment | saw him smile,

| knew he was just my style.

My only regret is we’ve never met,
Though | dream of him all the while

But he doesn’t know | exist,

No matter how | may persist,

So it’s clear to see

There’s no hope for me,

Though | live at fifty-one thirty-five
Kensington Avenue,

And he lives at fifty-one thirty-three.

How can | ignore the boy next door?

| love him more than | can say.
Doesn’t try to please me,

Doesn’t even tease me,

And he never sees me glance his way.

And though I’'m heart-sore, the boy next
door

Affection for me won’t display.

| just adore him, so | can’t ignore him—

The boy next door.
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“Have Yourself a Merry Little

Christmas”
Words & Music by Hugh Martin & Ralph Blane

ESTHER:

Verse:

Christmas future is far away,
Christmas past is past.
Christmas present is here today,
Bringing joy that will last.

Refrain 1:

Have yourself a merry little Christmas,

Let your heart be light,

From now on our troubles will be out of
sight.

Have yourself a merry little Christmas,

Make the Yuletide gay,

From now on, our troubles will be miles
away.

Bridge:

Here we are as in olden days,
Happy golden days of yore.
Faithful friends who are dear to us
Gather near to us once more.

Refrain 2:

Through the years we all will be together,

If the Fates allow.

Hang a shining star upon the highest bough,

And have yourself a merry little Christmas
now.

“Over the Bannister”

19th century melody adapted by Conrad
Salinger; lyrics from a poem by Ella Wheeler
Wilcox

JOHN:
Over the banister leans a face, tenderly
sweet and, and . . .

ESTHER:

. . . Beguiling.

While below her with tender grace,
He watches the picture smiling.

A light burns dim in the hall below.
Nobody sees them standing,

Saying goodnight again, soft and low.
Halfway up to the landing,

Nobody, only those eyes of brown,
Tender and full of meaning,

Gaze on the loveliest face in town
Over the banister leaning.

“Meet Me in St. Louis, Louis”
Music by Kerry Mills
Lyrics by Andrew B. Sterling

Verse 1:

When Louis came home to the flat,

He hung up his coat and his hat.

He gazed all around,

But no wifey he found,

So he said, “Where can Flossie be at?”

A note on the table he spied.

He read it just once, then he cried.

It read “Louis dear it’s too slow for me here,
So | think I will go for a ride.”

Chorus:

Meet me in St. Louis, Louis,

Meet me at the fair.

Don’t tell me the lights are shining
Any place but there.

We will dance the hootchie coochie.
You will be my tootsie wootsie,

If you will meet me in St. Louis, Louis,
Meet me at the fair.

Verse 2:

The dresses that hung in the hall,
Were gone, she had taken them all,
She took all his rings

And the rest of his things,

The picture he missed from the wall.
“What! moving!” the janitor said,
“Your rent is paid three months ahead.”
“What good is the flat?”

Said poor Louis, “Read that.”

And the janitor smiled as he read.

Repeat Chorus
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“Under the Bamboo Tree”
Music by J. Rosamond Johnson
Lyrics by Bob Cole

ESTHER:
Down in the jungles lived a maid
Of royal blood though dusky shade.

TOOTIE:
A marked impression once she made
Upon a Zulu.

ESTHER:
From Matabooloo.

TOOTIE:
And every morning he would be
Down underneath the bamboo tree.

ESTHER:
A-waitin’ there his love to see.

TOOTIE:
And then to her he’d sing:

BOTH:

To her he’d sing back:

If you like-a me, like I like-a you
And we like-a both the same,
| like-a say this very day,

| like-a change your name.
’Cause | love-a you

And love-a you true

And if you-a love-a me

One live as two,

Two live as one

Under the bamboo tree.
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