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POP SONG 

“Rags to Riches” (1953) 

I know I’d go from rags to riches

If you would only say you care.

And though my pockets may be empty,

I’d be a millionaire.


My clothes may still be torn and tattered,

But in my heart, I’d be a king.

Your love is all that ever mattered—

It’s everything.


So open your arms and you’ll open the door

To every treasure that I'm hoping for.

Hold me and kiss me and tell me you’re mine 

evermore.


Must I forever be a beggar

Whose golden dreams will not come true?

Or will I go from rags to riches?

My fate is up to you.


MUSICAL THEATRE 

Pajama Game (1954) 

“Hernando’s Hideaway” 

GLADYS:

I know a dark secluded place,

A place where no one knows your face,

A glass of wine, 

A fast embrace,

It’s called Hernando’s Hideaway! O-lay!! [sic]


All you see are silhouettes,

And all you hear are castanets,

And no one cares how late it gets,

Not at Hernando’s Hideaway! O-lay!!


At the Golden Fingerbowl or any place you 
go


You will meet your Uncle Max and ev’ryone 
you know,


But when you’re sitting close to me

You may take my heart

You may take my soul

But not my key.


Just knock three times and whisper low

That you and I were sent by Joe,

Then strike a match and you will know

You’re in Hernando's Hideaway! O-lay!!


CHORUS MEMBERS:

I know a dark secluded place,

A place where no one knows your face,

A glass of wine, 

A fast embrace,

It’s called Hernando’s Hideaway! O-lay!!


At the Golden Fingerbowl or any place you 
go,


You will meet your Uncle Max and ev’ryone 
you know,


But if we go to the spot that I am thinking of,

You will be free, 

To gaze at me, 

And talk of love.


Just knock three times and whisper low

That you and I were sent by Joe,

Then strike a match and you will know

You’re in Hernando's Hideaway.


“Hey There” 

SID:

Hey there! You with the stars in your eyes,

Love never made a fool of you.

You used to be too wise!

Hey there! You on that high flyin’ cloud,

Though she won't throw a crumb to you.

You think some day she'll come to you. 

Better forget her,

Her with her nose in the air.

She has you dancin’ on a string—

Break it and she won't care.

Will you take this advice I hand you like a 

brother?

Or are you not seeing things too clear?
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Are you just too far gone to hear?

Is it all going in one ear

And out the other? 

Damn Yankees (1955) 

“Goodbye, Old Girl” 

JOE:

Goodbye, old girl,

My old girl,

When you awaken I’ll be gone,

Can’t tell you where I go,

It isn’t fair, I know,

But trust in me and carry on.

Goodbye old friend,

My old friend,

There’s somethin’ I must let you know,

I haven’t said it much,

I guess I’ve lost my touch,

But, my old girl, I love you so,

No I know it hasn't all been rosy,

We've had squabblin’ days when tears were 

brought about,

But in a moment or two we would bill and 

coo

And never even knew

What we fought about,

And now your Joe has to go,

But he'll come back to you again,

So sleep your sleep, old girl,

Our love will keep, old girl, till then.


YOUNG JOE:

And though your Joe has to go,

He may come back to you again,

So sleep your sleep, old girl,

Our love will keep, old girl, till then.

Goodbye old girl.

My old girl

Goodbye.


“Heart” 

VAN BUREN:

You’ve gotta have heart,

All you really need is heart.

When the odds are sayin’ you’ll never win,

That’s when the grin should start.


You’ve gotta have hope,

Mustn’t sit around and mope.

Nothin’s half as bad as it may appear

Wait’ll next year and hope.

When your luck is battin’ zero

Get your chin up off the floor;

Mister you can be a hero,

You can open any door, there’s nothin' to it, 

but to do it.


You’ve gotta have heart

Miles ’n’ miles ’n’ miles of heart.

Oh, it’s fine to be a genius of course,

But keep that old horse 

Before the cart.

First you’ve gotta have heart.


ROCKY: A great slugger we haven’t got.


SMOKEY: A great pitcher we haven’t got.


SOHOVIK: A great ball club we haven’t got.


ROCKY, SMOKEY, SOHOVIK:

What’ve we got?


ALL:

We’ve got heart.

All you really need is heart.

When the odds are sayin’ you’ll never win,

That's when the grin should start.


We've got hope.

We don’t sit around and mope.

Not a solitary sob do we heave,

Mister, ’cause we’ve got hope.


ROCKY: We're so happy that we're hummin’.


ALL: Hmm-hmm-hmm


VAN BUREN: That’s the hearty thing to do


ALL: Hoo-hoo-hoo


SMOKEY: 

’Cause we know our ship will come in.


ALL: Hmm-hmm-hmm


ROCKY: So it’s ten years overdue.
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ALL: 

We've got heart,

Miles ’n’ miles ’n’ miles o’ heart.

Oh, it's fine to be a genius of course,

But keep that old horse before the cart.


VAN BUREN:

So what the heck’s the use of cryin’?


SMOKEY: Why should we curse?


ROCKY:

We’ve gotta get better, ’cause we can’t get 

worse!


ALL:

And to add to it, we’ve got heart,

We’ve got heart,

We’ve got heart!


ALL [now to Gloria]:

We've got heart,

All you really need is heart.

When the odds are sayin’ you’ll never win,

That’s when the grin should start.


SMOKEY: 

We're so happy that we're laughin’.


ALL: Ha ha ha


VAN BUREN: That’s the hearty thing to do.


ALL: Hoo-hoo-hoo


VERNON: So we ain’t been autographin’


ALL: Ha ha ha


ROCKY: ’Cept to sign an I.O.U.


ALL: Hoo-hoo-hoo


ALL:

We've got heart

Miles ’n’ miles ’n’ miles of heart.

Oh, it’s fine to be a genius of course,

But keep that old horse before the cart


SMOKEY: 

Who minds those pop bottles flyin'?


VERNON: The hisses and boos?


VAN BUREN: The team has been consistent.


ROCKY: Yeah, we always lose.


THREE BOYS:

But we’re laughin’ cause . . . we’ve got heart


ALL FOUR BOYS:

We’ve got heart . . . we’ve got heart.


“Shoeless Joe from Hannibal Mo.” 

GLORIA:

Who came along in a puff of smoke?


ALL:  Shoeless Joe from Hannibal Mo.


GLORIA: Strong as the heart of a mighty oak


ALL:

Shoeless Joe From Hannibal Mo.

Lucky are we to be having him.


GLORIA: Shoeless Joe from Hannibal Mo.


ALL: Just when the future was lookin’ grim


GLORIA: Shoeless Joe from Hannibal Mo.


ALL:

Came a long long way to be

With us today


GLORIA: With arms of steel like Hercules


BOYS: Yeow!


GLORIA: Feet as fleet as Mercury’s


BOYS: Yeah!


GLORIA:

He'll fight 

For us, do right for us


ALL:

He’ll be a beacon light for us

He's Shoeless Joe from Hannibal Mo.

Go, go, go, go, go, go,
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GLORIA: 

Go like a bat out-a you know where,


ALL: Shoeless Joe from Hannibal Mo.


GLORIA: 

Strike at the foe, let ’em know you’re there,


ALL:

Shoeless Joe from Hannibal Mo!

Shoeless Joe from Hannibal Mo!

Shoeless Joe from Hannibal Mo!


GLORIA: 

Came upon the scene

As fresh as Listerine,

He sneezed and blew away a calf

His laughter ripped a barn in half


ALL: Go, go, go, go, Joe


GLORIA:

Like sevens come, elevens come


ALL:

Like manna from the heavens come!

It’s Shoeless Joe from Hannibal Mo.

Go, go, go, go, go, go, go, go

Go like a bat out-a you know where,


GLORIA:

Shoeless Joe from M.O.

Strike at the foe

Let ’em know you’re there,


ALL:

Shoeless Joe from M.O.

Look out, look out, look out, look out for 

Shoeless Joe


JOE:

The barefoot boy

From Hannibal Mo!


BOYS:

Joe, Joe, Joe, Joe, Joe, Joe, Joe, Joe!


“A Man Doesn’t Know” 

JOE:

A man doesn’t know what he has until he 

loses it,

When a man has the love of a woman he 

abuses it.

I didn’t know what I had when I had my old 

love,

I didn’t know what I had ’till I said, 

“Goodbye, old love!”

Yes, a man doesn’t know what he has ’til it is 

no longer around

But the happy thought is,

Whatever it is he’s lost, may some day once 

again be found!


“A Little Brains, A Little Talent” 

LOLA:

I took the zing out of the King of Siam!

I took the starch out of the sails

Of the Prince of Wales,

It’s no great art, gettin’ the heart of a man

On a silver platter

A little brains—a little talent

With the emphasis on the latter!


I made mince-meat out of a sweet young 
farmer!


I knocked the fight out of a knight

When I pierced his armor

And I’ll bet, I can upset every male

In a Yale regatta!

A little brains—a little talent

With the emphasis on the latta!


You gotta know just what to say and how to 
say it


You gotta know what game to play and how 
to play it


You gotta stack those decks with a couple-a 
extra aces


And this queen has her aces

In all the right places!


I've done much more than that old bore, 
Delilah!


I took the curl out of the hair of a millionaire

There’s no trick gettin’ some hick who is cool
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Just a little warmer.

A little talent— little brains

With the emphasis on the former!


Split up a home, way up in Nome, Alaska!

And wrecked the life of every wife

Down in Madagascar

Ask me why weak men’ll die for me

Strong men simply shatter

A little brains—a little talent

With the emphasis on the latter!


You gotta know just what to do and how to 
do it


You gotta know what tea to brew and how to 
brew it


You’ve seen the sign that says George 
Washington once slept here,


Well tho’ nobody spied him

Guess who was beside him?


Bring on that boy, he’ll be a toy to Lola

Just one more case she can erase with that 

old boffola

What’s my plan,  same as with any man

I’ll use the standard patter

Plus a little this-a—and a little that-a

With the emphasis on the—on the latter!


“A Man Doesn’t Know” (Reprise 1) 

JOE:

A man doesn’t know what he has until he 

loses it,

When a man has the love of a woman he 

abuses it,

I didn’t know what I had when I had my old 

love,

I didn’t know what I had ’til I said, "Goodbye 

old love.”

Yes, a man doesn’t know what he has ’til it is 

no longer around

But the happy thought is

Whatever it is he’s lost, may some day once 

again be found!


MEG:

I know what you mean Joe,

Only too well

For I am lonely just like you.


Lonely for my Joe, my sweet Joe

How really sweet I never knew

I really never knew

A woman doesn’t know what she has until 

she loses it,

When a woman has the love of a man she 

abuses it,

I didn’t know what I had when I had my old 

love


JOE:

I didn't know what I had ‘'til I said, “Goodbye 

old love.”

Yes, a man doesn’t know what he has ’til it is 

no longer around.


BOTH:

But the happy thought is,

Whatever it is he’s/she’s lost, may some day 

once again be found!


“Whatever Lola Wants (Lola Gets)” 

LOLA:

Whatever Lola wants, Lola gets,

And little man, little Lola wants you.

Make up your mind to have no regrets,

Recline yourself, resign yourself, you’re 

through.

I always get what I aim for,

And your heart and soul is what I came for.


Whatever Lola wants, Lola gets,

No use to fight, don’t you know—you can’t 

win!

You're no exception to the rule,

I’m irresistible, you fool, 

Give in!—give in!—give in!


“Who’s Got the Pain?” 

LOLA & “ONE OF THE BOYS”:

Ugh!

Who’s got the pain when they do the 

mambo?

Who’s got the pain when they go “Ugh?”

Who’s got the pain when they do the 

mambo?

I dunno who—do you?

Who needs a pill when they do the mambo?
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Who needs a pill when they go “Ugh?”

Who needs a pill when they do the mambo?

I dunno who—do you?


Someone must be sick with the heat?

Or steppin’ in everyone’s feet?

But if everyone's feeling O.K.

Why don't they just say “Olay?"

When the music carries then away! “Ugh!?”


Who’s got the pain when they do the 
mambo?


Who’s got the pain when they go “Ugh?”

Who’s got the pain when they do the 

mambo?

I dunno who—do you?

Is there a doctor in the house?

Is there a doctor in the house?

If there a doctor in the house,

Point him out,

For there is an element of doubt—as to

Who’s got the pain when they do the 

mambo?

Who’s got the pain when they go “Ugh?”

Who's got the pain when they do the 

mambo?

I dunno who—do you?


“Those Were the Good Old Days” 

APPLEGATE:

Whenever I’m from time to time depressed

And a trauma wells and swells

Within my breast,

I find some pride deep inside of me,

And I fondly walk down the lane of memory.

I see Bonaparte,

A mean one if ever I’ve seen one,

And Nero fiddlin’ thru that lovely blaze

Antoinette, dainty queen, with her quaint 

guillotine.

Ha ha ha ha!

Those were the good old days.


I see Indians draggin'

An empty covered wagon

When scalping the settlers was the latest 

craze,

And that glorious morn, Jack the Ripper was 

born.

Ha ha ha ha!


Those were the good old days.


I’d sit in my rockin’ chair so peacefully 
rockin’ there,


Counting my blessings by the score.

The rack was in fashion, the plagues were 

my passion.

Each day held a new joy in store.

Was anybody happy?


I see cannibals munchin' a missionary 
luncheon.


The years may have flown but the memory 
stays.


Like the hopes that were dashed when the 
stock market crashed,


Ha ha ha ha,

Those were the good old days.


I'd walk a million miles or more

For some of the gore

Of those good . . . old . . . days!


“Two Lost Souls” 

JOE & LOLA:

Two lost souls on the highway of life

We ain’t even got a sister or brother,

But ain’t it just great, ain't it just grand?

We’ve got each other!

Two lost ships on a stormy sea,

One with no sails and one with no rudder.

But ain’t it just great, ain’t it just grand?

We’ve got each udder!


Two lost sheep, in the wilds of the hills,

Far from the other Jacks and Jills, we 

wandered away and went astray,

But we ain’t fussin’

Cuz we’ve got ‘us’n.”


We're two lost souls on the highway of life

And there’s no one with whom we would 

ruther

Say, “Ain’t it just great, ain’t it just grand?”

We’ve got each other!

Wherever we go, whatever we do

As long as you’ve got me, and I’ve got you

We’ve got a lot

Because we’ve got each other.
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