Loesser, Lerner & Loewe 101:
Selections from The Most Happy Fella (1956)
(Music and lyrics by Frank Loesser)

“Ooh! My Feet!”

CLEO:

Ooh! My feet!

My poor, poor feet!
Betcha your life

A waitress earns her pay.
I've been on my feet,

My poor, poor feet,

All day long today.

Ooh! My toes!

My poor, poor toes!

How can | give

The service with a smile
When I'm on my toes,
My poor, poor toes

Mile after mile, after mile,
After mile, after mile?

This little piggy's only broken,
This little piggy's on the bum,
This little piggy's in the middle,
Consequently, absolutely numb.

This little piggy feels the weight of the plate,

Though the freight’s just an order of Melba
toast.

And this little piggy is the littlest little piggy,

But the big son-of-a-bitch hurts the most!

Ooh! My feet!

My poor, poor feet!

Betcha your life

A waitress earns her pay.

I've been on my feet,

My poor, poor feet

All day long today

Doing my blue-plate-special ballet!

“Somebody, Somewhere”

ROSABELLA:

Wanting to be wanted.
Needing to be needed.
That's what it is,
That's what it is.

Now I'm lucky that—

Somebody, somewhere
Wants me and needs me;
That's very wonderful to know.
Somebody lonely

Wants me to care,

Wants me of all people

To notice him there.

Well, | want to be wanted,
Need to be needed,

And I'll admit I'm all aglow,
'‘Cause somebody somewhere
Wants me and needs me,
Wants lonely me to smile

And say hello.

Somebody, somewhere
Wants me and needs me

And that's very wonderful to know.

“The Most Happy Fella”

TONY:

Hey!

Omma the most happy fella
In the whole Napa Valley,

In the whole Napa Valley,
The most happy man—
At’s mel!

Look-a my Rosabella.

TOWNSPEOPLE:
He's the most happy fella!

TONY: Look-a my Rosabella
TOWNSPEOPLE: Look-a his Rosabella.

TONY:
She was-a send me her photograph,
And she was ask-a me for mine.

TOWNSPEOPLE:

Ooh, fine, that’s-a fine,
That's-a fine, that’s-a fine.
Look at the most happy fella—

TONY: You wait an’ you see!

TOWNSPEOPLE: In the whole Napa Valley.

TONY: She gonna marry me!

TOWNSPEOPLE: Good luck to you Tony
Esposito!
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TONY:

In da winter time, from 'Frisco

She was-a write to me one postcard.

Then | was-a write, then she was-a write.

Then | was-a write, then she was-a write,

Then me, then she, then me, then she, and

Now she's-a make da springtime come so
fast!

She's-a make da green come on the vine!

She was-a send me her photograph

And she was ask-a for mine!

TOWNSPEOPLE:

That's-a fine, that's-a fine, that's-a fine,
Look at the most happy fella—

TONY: Grazie!

TOWNSPEOPLE: In the whole Napa Valley.

TONY:

Marona! Marona!

So much omma holler,

| bet you a dollar

| busta-a ma collar,

You take-a one look-a my face an' a
wha’d’ya see?

TOWNSPEOPLE:

The most happy fella,

The most—

TONY: ’At's-a me!
TOWNSPEOPLE: Happy man!

“Standing on the Corner”

HERMAN & RANCH HANDS:
Standing on the corner,
Watching all the girls go by.
Standing on the corner,
Watching all the girls go by.

Brother, you don't know nicer occupation!
Matter of fact, neither do |—

Than standing on the corner,

Watching all the girls,

Watching all the girls

Watching all the girls go by.

I'm the cat that got the cream.
Haven't got a girl, but | can dream.
Haven't got a girl, but | can wish,

So | take me down to Main Street,
And that's where | select my imaginary dish!

Standing on the corner,
Watching all the girls go by.
Standing on the corner,
Giving all the girls the eye.

Brother, if you've got a rich imagination,
Give it a whirl, give it a try.

Try standing on the corner,

Watching all the girls,

Watching all the girls,

Watching all the girls go by.

Saturday, and I'm so broke,

Couldn't buy a girl a nickel Coke.

Still I'm living like a millionaire,

When | take me down to Main Street

And | review the harem parading for me
there!

Standing on the corner,
Watching all the girls go by.
Standing on the corner
Underneath a springtime sky.

Brother, you can't go to jail
For what you're thinking
Or for the “Ooooh!” look in your eye.

You're only standing on the corner,
Watching all the girls

Watching all the girls,

Watching all the girls go by.

“Joey, Joey, Joey”

JOE:

Like a perfumed woman,

The wind blows in the bunkhouse.
Like a perfumed woman,

Smellin' of where she's been.
Smellin' of Oregon cherries

Or maybe Texas avocado

Or maybe Arizona sugar beet.
The wind blows in

And she sings to me,

'‘Cause I'm one of her ramblin' kin.
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She sings:

“Joey, Joey, Joey.

Joey, Joey, Joe.

You've been too long in one place

And it's time to go, time to go!

Joey, Joey, Joey

Joey, travel on.

You've been too long in one town

And the harvest time's come and gone.”

That's what the wind

Sings to me—

When the bunk I've been bunkin' in
Gets to feelin' too soft and cozy,

When the grub they've been cookin' me
Gets to tastin' too good,

When I've had all | want

Of the ladies in the neighborhood —

She sings:

“Joey, Joey, Joey.

Joey, Joey, Joe.

You've been too long in one place
And it's time to go, time to go!
Joey, Joey, Joe!”

“Rosabella”

TONY:

She t'ink maybe omma young man wit' a
handsome kind-a face.

'‘At's-a why omma gotta do what omma do.

She t'ink maybe omma young man wit’ a
handsome kind-a face.

An' me, | don't wanna show her what's true.

Oh, my beautiful

Rosabella, sweet like a flower.

Rosabella, look! my heart he's in you power.

Rosabella, young like a baby,

Rosabella, say some day you love me,
maybe.

Omma scared to look in you eye

And shake-a you hand hello.

Omma scared you slap-a my face an' you
go.

Oh, my beautiful

Rosabella, sweet like a flower.

Rosabella, look! my heart he's in you power

Rosabella, omma love you so!

“Happy to Make Your Acquaintance”

ROSABELLA:

When you meet somebody for the first time,

There are special things you’re supposed to
say.

Which you may not mean,

But they sound polite as can be.

Would you like to learn them?

TONY: Oh, si.
R: Well, then repeat after me:
Happy to make your acquaintance.
T: ‘Appy to make you acquaintance.
R: Thank you so much, | feel fine.
T: T’ank you so much, omma feel fine.
R: Happy to make your acquaintance.
T: Acquaintance.
R: And let me say the pleasure—
T: Da pleasure—
R: Is mine.
T: Da pleasure’s a-mine.
R: How do you do?
Pleased to know you.
T: ‘Ow do you do?
Pleased to know you.
R: And though my English is poor.
T: My English is-a goddam poor!
BOTH: Happy to make your acquaintance.
R: Now won’t you please say
Likewise.
T: Look-a wise.
R: No, likewise.
T: Like-a-ways.
R: No, likewise.
T. Oh, like-a-wise—
BOTH: I’'m sure. [dialogue with CLEQO]

ROSABELLA & TONY:

How do you do?

Pleased to know you.

And though my English is poor,

Happy to make your acquaintance.

R: Now won’t you please say
Likewise.

T: Look-a wise.

R: No, likewise.

T: Like-a-ways.

R: No, likewise.

T. Oh, likewise—

BOTH: I’'m sure.
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13 Big D”

HERMAN: Ev’nin', ma'am.
CLEO: Would you mind sayin' that again?
H: | said, “Ev'nin', ma’am!”

CLEO:

“Ev’nin', ma’am'!"

Mister, you've got a way of sayin’ “Ev'nin’,
ma’am"

That puts me in a friendly state of mind.

HERMAN
Would you mind sayin' that again
| mean “friendly state.”

CLEO: “Friendly state.”

HERMAN:

Sister, you've got a way of sayin’ “friendly
state”

That gives me the impression you're my
kind.

CLEO:
Would you mind sayin' “crazy crystals”?

HERMAN:
“Crazy crystals.”
Would you mind sayin’ “Nieman Marcus”?

CLEO: “Nieman Marcus.”

HERMAN:
Wait a minute! Wait a minute!

You're from big D,

| can guess,

By the way you drawl
And the way you dress,
You're from big D!

BOTH

My, oh yes,

| mean big D little A, double L, A, S.

And that spells Dallas, my darlin', darlin'
Dallas.

HERMAN:
Don’t it give you pleasure to confess
That you're from big D?

BOTH:

My, oh yes,

I mean big D, little A double L, A,
Big D, little A, double L, A,

Big D, little A, double L, A, S.
And that spells Dallas,

Where ev'ry home's a palace—

HERMAN:
‘Cause the settlers settle for no less.
Hooray for big D!

BOTH

My, oh yes,

I mean big D, little A double L, A,
Big D, little A, double L, A,

Big D, little A, double L, A, S.

CLEO:

You’re from big D,

| can guess.

By the way you drawl
And the way you dress,
You're from big D!

BOTH:

My, oh yes

I mean big D, little A double L, A, S.
And that spells Dallas,

CLEO:

Just dig a toe in Dallas

And there's oil all over your address,
Back home in big D.

BOTH:

My, oh yes,

I mean big D, little A double L, A,
Big D, little A, double L, A,

Big D, little A, double L, A, S.
And that spells Dallas,

| mean it with no malice—

CLEO:
But the rest of Texas looks a mess
When you're from big D.

BOTH:

My, oh yes,

I mean big D, little A double L, A,
Big D, little A, double L, A,
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Big D, little A, double L, A, S.

WORKERS:
Big D, big D,
People from big D, big D,
Talkin’ ‘bout big D, big D.

[dance interlude]

Oil oil oil!

Cattle, cattle, cattle

My, oh Dallas, Dallas, Dallas, Dallas!
Big D! Little A double L, A, S!

ALL:

And that spells Dallas,

My darlin', darlin' Dallas.

Don't it give you pleasure to confess
That you're from big D.

My, oh yes,

| mean big D, little A, Double L, A,
Big D, little A, double-L, A,

Big D, little A, double L, A, S!

“My Heart Is So Full of You”

TONY:
My heart he’s so full of you
So full of you,

He’s got no room for anyt’ing more in here.

Rosabella, you make me a man
Crazy like fire!

Crazy wit’ love!

Crazy wit’ love!

Ah, sono contento,

Sono contento!

Tu mi stai a cuor!

ROSABELLA:

My heart is so full of you,

So full of you,

There is no room for anything more.
What other wish can | wish?

What other plan can | plan?

What other dream can | dream?
And what for? Whatever for?

BOTH:
When my heart is so full of you,
So full of you,

There is [He’s got] no room,
No room in my heart
For anything more.

TONY:

Ladies an’ gentlemen,

Omma t’row-a dis party today
To make big announcement—

My wife, she’s-a love me now!
My wife, she’s-a love me now!
My wife she’s-a fall

In love wit’ me!

ROSABELLA:

What other wish can | wish?
What other plan can | plan?
What other dream can | dream?
And what for? Whatever for?

BOTH
When my heart is so full of you, so full of you

ROSABELLA:
There is no room,
No room in my heart,—

TONY:
Now my young new heart win’ got no more
room—

BOTH:
For anything more
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“Warm All Over”

ROSABELLA:

Where's that smile?

Where's that glow?

Where's that happy face

That | depend on so?

Or didn't you know?

It makes me feel

Warm all over,

Warm all over

Ev'ry time you smile you get me

Warm all over.

Sometimes | feel kind of out in the cold,

But then | touch your hand and I'm home,

Home again and

Warm all over,

Warm all over.

Gone are all the clouds that used to

Swarm all over.

Please always let me keep feeling the way |
do,

So warm all over

With a tender love for you.

“Finale”

TONY: My wife she's-a love me now!
ROSABELLA: What other wish can | wish—
T: My wife she's-a love me now!

R: What other plan can | plan—

T: My wife's she's-a fall—

R: What other dream can | dream!

T: In love—

R: And what for?

T: Wit' me!

R: Whatever for?

BOTH:

When my heart is so full of you,
So full of you,

There is [he’s got] no room,

No room in my heart

For anything more!

ENSEMBLE:

Most happy, most happy, most happy man
In the whole Napa Valley,

The most happy, most happy,

Happy, happy, happy, happy man!

TONY:
'‘At's-a me!
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