AMERICAN LEGION AUXILIARY

STAGE DOOR CANTEEN – MUSIC LYRICS

ACT ONE

SENTIMENTAL JOURNEY

Gonna take a Sentimental Journey,
Gonna set my heart at ease. 
Gonna make a Sentimental Journey,
to renew old memories.

Got my bags, got my reservations,
Spent each dime I could afford. 
Like a child in wild anticipation, 
I Long to hear that, "All aboard!"

Seven...that's the time we leave at seven.
I'll be waitin' up at heaven, 
Countin' every mile of railroad 
track, that takes me back.

Never thought my heart could be so yearny. 
Why did I decide to roam? 
Gotta take that Sentimental Journey, 
Sentimental Journey home. 
Sentimental Journey.

MISSISSIPPI MUD

Dance

MR. SANDMAN

(scat "bung, bung, bung, bung" 26 bungs in all) 

Mr. Sandman, bring me a dream (bung, bung, bung, bung) 
Make him the cutest that I've ever seen (bung, bung, bung, bung) 
Give him two lips like roses and clover (bung, bung, bung, bung) 
Then tell him that his lonesome nights are over. 
Sandman, I'm so alone 
Don't have nobody to call my own 
Please turn on your magic beam 
Mr. Sandman, bring me a dream. 

(scat "bung, bung, bung, bung".) 

Mr. Sandman, bring me a dream 
Make him the cutest that I've ever seen 
Give him the word that I'm not a rover 
Then tell him that his lonesome nights are over. 
Sandman, I'm so alone 
Don't have nobody to call my own 
Please turn on your magic beam 
Mr. Sandman, bring me a dream. 

(scat "bung, bung, bung, bung") 



Mr. Sandman (male voice: "Yesss?") bring us a dream 
Give him a pair of eyes with a "come-hither" gleam 
Give him a lonely heart like Pagliacci 
And lots of wavy hair like Liberace 
Mr Sandman, someone to hold (someone to hold) 
Would be so peachy before we're too old 
So please turn on your magic beam 
Mr Sandman, bring us, please, please, please 
Mr Sandman, bring us a dream. 

(scat "bung, bung, bung, bung".)

ON THE GOOD SHIP LOLLIPOP

I've thrown away my toys 
Even my drum and train.
I wanna make some noise 
With real live aeroplanes.

Some day I'm going to fly. 
I'll be a pilot too. 
And when I do, how would you 
Like to be my crew...

On the good ship lollipop. 
Its a sweet trip to a candy shop 
Where bon-bons play 
On the sunny beach of Peppermint Bay.

Lemonade stands everywhere. 
Crackerjack bands fill the air. 
And there you are 
Happy landing on a chocolate bar.

See the sugar bowl do the tootsie roll 
With the big bad devils food cake. 
If you eat too much ooh ooh 
You'll awake with a tummy ache.

On the good ship lollipop 
Its a night trip into bed you hop 
And dream away 
On the good ship lollipop.
SOMEONE TO WATCH OVER ME

There's a saying old says that love is blind
Still we're often told "seek and ye shall find"
So I'm going to seek a certain girl I've had in mind
Looking everywhere, haven't found her yet
She's the big affair I cannot forget
Only girl I ever think of will regret

I'd like to add her initial to my monogram
Tell me where's the shepherd for this lost lamb

There's a somebody I'm longing to see
I hope that she turns out to be
Someone who'll watch over me



I'm a little lamb who's lost in a wood
I know I could always be good
To one who'll watch over me

Although she may not the girl some men think of
As handsome to my heart
She carries the key

Won't you tell her please to put on some speed
Follow my lead, oh how I need
Someone to watch over me
Someone to watch over me


I ONLY HAVE EYES FOR YOU

My love must be a kind of blind love 
I can't see anyone but you 
And dear, I wonder if you find love 
An optical illusion, too?

Are the stars out tonight? 
I don't know if it's cloudy or bright 
'Cause I only have eyes for you, dear 
The moon may be high 
But I can't see a thing in the sky 
'Cause I only have eyes for you.

I don't know if we're in a garden 
Or on a crowded avenue 
You are here, so am I 
Maybe millions of people go by 
But they all disappear from view 
And I only have eyes for you

I'LL BE HOME FOR CHRISTMAS

I'll be home for Christmas,
You can count on me. 
Please have snow and mistletoe 
And presents under the tree. 
Christmas Eve will find me, 
Where the love light gleams. 
I'll be home for Christmas,
If only in my dreams.
Christmas Eve will find me, 
Where the love light gleams. 
I'll be home for Christmas,
If only in my dreams.
WHITE CHRISTMAS

I'm dreaming of a white Christmas 
Just like the ones I used to know 
Where the treetops glisten, 
and children listen 
To hear sleigh bells in the snow 



I'm dreaming of a white Christmas 
With every Christmas card I write 
May your days be merry and bright 
And may all your Christmases be white 

I'm dreaming of a white Christmas 
With every Christmas card I write 
May your days be merry and bright 
And may all your Christmases be white

STORMY WEATHER

Don't know why, there's no sun up in the sky
Stormy weather, since my man and I ain't together
Keeps raining all the time

Life is bare, gloom and misery everywhere
Stormy weather, just can't get my poor old self together
I'm weary all the time, the time, so weary all of the time

When he went away, the blues walked in and met me
If he stays away, old rocking chair will get me
All I do is pray, the lord above will let me
walk in the sun once more

Can't go on, everything I had is gone
Stormy weather, since my man and I ain't together
Keeps raining all the time
Keeps raining all of the time

I walk around heavy-hearted and sad
Night comes around and I'm still feeling bad
Rain pourin' down, blinding every hope I had
This pitter andd n patter and beating, spattering driving me mad
Love, love, love, love, the misery will be the end of me

When he went away, the blues walked in and met me
If he stays away, old rocking chair will get me
All I do is pray, the lord above will let me
Walk in the sun once more

Can't go on, everything I had is gone
Stormy weather, since my man and I ain't together
Keeps raining all the time, the time
Keeps raining all the time

MY ROMANCE

My romance doesn't need to have a moon in the sky 
My romance doesn't need a blue lagoon standing by 
No month of may 
No shining star 
No hideaway 
No soft guitar 

My romance doesn't need a castle rising in Spain 
Nor a dance to a constantly surprising refrain 
Wide awake, I can make my most fantastic dreams come true 
'Cause my romance doesn't need a thing but you

I'VE GOT YOU UNDER MY SKIN

I've got you deep in the heart of me.
So deep in my heart that you're really a part of me.
I've got you under my skin.
I'd tried so not to give in.
I said to myself: this affair never will go so well.
But why should I try to resist when, baby, I know so well
I've got you under my skin?

I'd sacrifice anything come what might
For the sake of havin' you near
In spite of a warnin' voice that comes in the night
And repeats, repeats in my ear:
Don't you know, little fool, you never can win?
Use your mentality, wake up to reality.
But each time that I do just the thought of you
Makes me stop before I begin
'Cause I've got you under my skin.

(Musical interlude)

I would sacrifice anything come what might
For the sake of havin' you near
In spite of the warning voice that comes in the night
And repeats - how it yells in my ear:
Don't you know, little fool, you never can win?
Why not use your mentality - step up, wake up to reality?
But each time I do just the thought of you
Makes me stop just before I begin
'Cause I've got you under my skin.
Yes, I've got you under my skin.

BOOGIE WOOGIE BUGLE BOYS

He was a famous trumpet man from out Chicago way.
He had a boogie style that no one else could play.
He was the top man at his craft,
but then his number came up and he was gone with the draft.
He's in the army now. He's blowin' reveille.
He's the boogie woogie bugle boy of company B.

They made him blow a bugle for his Uncle Sam.
It really brought him down because he could not jam.
The captain seemed to understand,
because the next day the cap' went out and drafted the band.
And now the company jumps when he plays reveille.
He's the boogie woogie bugle boy of company B.

A root, a toot, a toodlie-a-da-toot.
He blows it eight to the bar in boogie rhythm.
He can't blow a note unless a bass and guitar
is playin' with him.
And the company jumps when he plays reveille.
He's the boogie woogie bugle boy of company B.

He was some boogie woogie bugle boy of company B.
And when he played his boogie woogie bugle
he was busy as a busy bee.
And when he played he made the company jump eight to the bar.
He's the boogie woogie bugle boy of company B.

Andata toodliata-toodliata toot toot
he blows it eight to the bar.
He can't blow a note if a bass and guitar
isn't with him.
And the company jumps when he plays reveille.
He's the boogie woogie bugle boy of company B.

He puts the boys to sleep with boogie every night,
and wakes 'em up the same way in the early bright.
They clap their hands and stamp their feet,
'cause they know how it goes when someone gives him a beat.
Woah, woah, he wakes 'em up when he plays reveille.
The boogie woogie bugle boy of company B.

A root, a toot, a toodli-a-da to toot toot toot
he's blowin' eight to the bar.
Yeah, he can't blow a note if a bass and guitar
isn't, woah, with him.
And the company jumps when he plays reveille.
He's the boogie woogie bugle boy of company B.

ACT TWO

MAIRZY DOATS

I know a ditty nutty as a fruitcake
Goofy as a goon and silly as a loon
Some call it pretty, others call it crazy
But they all sing this tune:
Mairzy doats and dozy doats and liddle lamzy divey
A kiddley divey too, wouldn't you?
Yes! Mairzy doats and dozy doats and liddle lamzy divey
A kiddley divey too, wouldn't you?

If the words sound queer and funny to your ear, a little bit jumbled and jivey
Sing "Mares eat oats and does eat oats and little lambs eat ivy"

Oh! Mairzy doats and dozy doats and liddle lamzy divey
A kiddley divey too, wouldn't you-oo?
A kiddley divey too, wouldn't you?

CHATTANOOGA CHOO CHOO

Pardon me, boy 
Is that the Chattanooga choo choo? 
Track twenty-nine 
Boy, you can gimme a shine 
I can afford 
To board a Chattanooga choo choo 
I've got my fare 
And just a trifle to spare

You leave the Pennsylvania Station 'bout a quarter to four 
Read a magazine and then you're in Baltimore 
Dinner in the diner 
Nothing could be finer 
Than to have your ham an' eggs in Carolina

When you hear the whistle blowin' eight to the bar 
Then you know that Tennessee is not very far 
Shovel all the coal in 
Gotta keep it rollin' 
Woo, woo, Chattanooga there you are

There's gonna be 
A certain party at the station 
Satin and lace 
I used to call "funny face" 
She's gonna cry 
Until I tell her that I'll never roam 
So Chattanooga choo choo 
Won't you choo-choo me home? 
Chattanooga choo choo 
Won't you choo-choo me home?
PISTOL PACKIN' MAMA

Drinkin' beer in a cabaret And I was havin' fun!
Until one night she caught me right, And now I'm on the run

Lay that pistol down Babe, Lay that pistol down,
Pistol Packin' Mama, Lay that pistol down.

She kicked out my windshield, She hit me over the head,
She cussed and cried, and said I lied, And I wished that I was dead.

Lay that pistol down Babe, Lay that pistol down,
Pistol Packin' Mama, Lay that pistol down.

Drinkin' beer in a cabaret, And dancing with a blonde,
Until one night she shot out the light, Bang! That blonde was gone.

Lay that pistol down Babe, Lay that pistol down,
Pistol Packin' Mama, Lay that pistol down.

I'll see you every night Babe, I'll woo you every day,
I'll be your regular Daddy, If you'll put that gun away.

Lay that pistol down Babe, Lay that pistol down,
Pistol Packin' Mama, Lay that pistol down.
Lay that pistol down Babe, Lay that pistol down,
Pistol Packin' Mama, Lay that pistol down.

Now down there was old Al Dexter, He always had his fun,
But with some lead. she shot him dead, His Honkin' days are done.

THE LADY IS A TRAMP

She gets too hungry, for dinner at eight
She loves the theater, but doesn't come late
She'd never bother, with people she'd hate
That's why the lady is a tramp

Doesn't like crap games, with barons and earls
Won't go to Harlem, in ermine and pearls
Won't dish the dirt, with the rest of those girls
That's why the lady is a tramp

She loves the free, fresh wind in her hair
Life without care
She's broke, but it's o'k
She hates California, it's cold and it's damp
That's why the lady is a tramp

Doesn't like dice games, with sharpies and frauds
Won't go to Harlem, in Lincolns or Fords
Won't dish the dirt, with the rest of those broads
That's why the lady is a tramp

I've wined and dined on mulligan stew, 
and never wished for turkey. 
As I hitched and hiked and grifted, too, 
from Maine to Albuquerque. 
Alas, I missed the Beaux-Arts Ball, and what is twice as sad: 
I was never at a party where they honored Noel Ca'ad. 
But social circles spin too fast for me; 
My Hobohemia is the place to be…..

I get too hungry for dinner at eight, I like the theatre but never come late. 
I never bother with people I hate: That's why the lady is a tramp. 
I don't like crap games with Barons and Earls, 
Won't go to Harlem in ermine and pearls. 
Won't dish the dirt with the rest of the girls: 
That's why the lady is a tramp.

I like the free fresh wind in my hair, life without care: 
I'm broke, it's oke. 
Hate California, it's cold and it's damp: 
That's why the lady is a tramp. 
I go to Coney - the beach is divine. 
I go to ball games - the bleachers are fine. 
I follow Winchell and read every line: 
That's why the lady is a tramp! 
I like a prize fight that isn't a fake. 
I love the rowing on Central park lake. 
I go to opera and stay wide awake: 
That's why the lady is a tramp! 
I like the green grass under my shoes, what can I lose? 
I'm flat! That's that! I'm all alone when I lower my lamp: 
That's why the lady is a tramp! Don't know the reason for cocktails at five. 
I don't like flying - I'm glad I'm alive. 
I crave affection but not when I drive: 
That's why the lady is a tramp! 
Folks went to London and left me behind. 
I missed the crowning - Queen Mary didn't mind. 
Won't play Scarlett in "Gone With the Wind": 
That's why the lady is a tramp! 
I like to hang my hat where I please, sail with the breeze. 
No dough - Heigh - Ho! I still like Roosevelt 
and think he's a champ: 
That's why the lady is a tramp.

Girls get massages, they cry and they moan - 
Tell Lizzie Arden to leave me alone. 
I'm not so hot but my shape is my own: 
That's why the lady is a tramp! 
The food at Rector’s is perfect, no doubt. 
I wouldn't know what the Ritz is about. 
I drop a nickel and coffee comes out: 
That's why the lady is a tramp! 
I like the sweet fresh rain in my face. 
Diamonds and lace - no got, so what? 
For Robert Taylor I whistle and stamp: 
That's why the lady is a tramp!

DING-DONG! THE WITCH IS DEAD

Ding Dong! The Witch is dead. Which old Witch? The Wicked Witch!
Ding Dong! The Wicked Witch is dead.
Wake up - sleepy head, rub your eyes, get out of bed.
Wake up, the Wicked Witch is dead. She's gone where the goblins go,
Below - below - below. Yo-ho, let's open up and sing and ring the bells out.
Ding Dong' the merry-oh, sing it high, sing it low.
Let them know
The Wicked Witch is dead!

OVER THE RAINBOW

Somewhere over the rainbow
Way up high
There's a land that I heard of
Once in a lullaby

Somewhere over the rainbow
Skies are blue
And the dreams that you dare to dream
Really do come true

Some day I'll wish upon a star
And wake up where the clouds are far behind me
Where troubles melt like lemondrops
Away above the chimney tops
That's where you'll find me

Somewhere over the rainbow
Bluebirds fly
Birds fly over the rainbow
Why then, oh why can't I?
Some day I'll wish upon a star
And wake up where the clouds are far behind me
Where troubles melt like lemondrops
Away above the chimney tops
That's where you'll find me

Somewhere over the rainbow
Bluebirds fly
Birds fly over the rainbow
Why then, oh why can't I?

If happy little bluebirds fly
Beyond the rainbow
Why, oh why can't I?
WHEN YOU WISH UPON A STAR

When you wish upon a star, makes no difference who you are
Anything your heart desires will come to you

If your heart is in your dreams, no request is too extreme
When you wish upon a star as dreamers do

(Fate is kind, she brings to those who love
The sweet fulfillment of their secret longing)

Like a bolt out of the blue, fate steps in and sees you thru
When you wish upon a star, your dreams come true

I'M BEGINNING SEE THE LIGHT

I never cared much for moonlit skies
I never wink back at fireflies
But now that the stars are in your eyes
I'm beginning to see the light

I never went in for afterglow
Or candlelight on the mistletoe
But now when you turn the lamp down low
I'm beginning to see the light

Used to ramble through the park
Shadowboxing in the dark
Then you came and caused a spark
That's a four-alarm fire now

I never made love by lantern-shine
I never saw rainbows in my wine
But now that your lips are burning mine
I'm beginning to see the light

AS TIME GOES BY

[This day and age we're living in 
Gives cause for apprehension 
With speed and new invention 
And things like fourth dimension.

Yet we get a trifle weary 
With Mr. Einstein's theory. 
So we must get down to earth at times 
Relax relieve the tension

And no matter what the progress 
Or what may yet be proved 
The simple facts of life are such 
They cannot be removed.]

You must remember this 
A kiss is just a kiss, a sigh is just a sigh. 
The fundamental things apply 
As time goes by.

And when two lovers woo 
They still say, "I love you." 
On that you can rely 
No matter what the future brings 
As time goes by.

Moonlight and love songs 
Never out of date. 
Hearts full of passion 
Jealousy and hate. 
Woman needs man 
And man must have his mate 
That no one can deny.

It's still the same old story 
A fight for love and glory 
A case of do or die. 
The world will always welcome lovers 
As time goes by.

Oh yes, the world will always welcome lovers 
As time goes by.

LOVE LETTERS

Love letters straight from your heart

Keep us so near while apart

I'm not alone in the night

When I can have all the love you write

I memorize ev'ry line

I kiss the name that you sign

And darlin, then I read again right from the start

Love letters straight from your heart
LOVER MAN, OH, WHERE CAN YOU BE

i don't know why but i'm feeling so sad
i long to try something i never had
never had no kissin'
oh, what i've been missin'
lover man, oh, where can you be?
the night is cold and i'm so alone
i'd give my soul just to call you my own
got a moon above me
but no one to love me
lover man, oh, where can you be?
i've heard it said
that the thrill of romance
can be like a heavenly dream
i go to bed with a prayer
that you'll make love to me
strange as it seems
someday we'll meet
and you'll dry all my tears
then whisper sweet
little things in my ear
hugging and a-kissing
oh, what i've been missing
lover man, oh, where can you be?
I'LL BE SEEING YOU

I'll be seeing you
In all the old familiar places
That this heart of mine embraces
All day through.

In that small cafe;
The park across the way;
The children's carousel;
The chestnut trees;
The wishin' well.

I'll be seeing you
In every lovely summer's day;
In every thing that's light and gay.
I'll always think of you that way.

I'll find you
In the morning sun
And when the night is new.
I'll be looking at the moon,
But I'll be seeing you.

I'll be seeing you
In every lovely summer's day;
In every thing that's light and gay.
I'll always think of you that way.

I'll find you
In the morning sun
And when the night is new.
I'll be looking at the moon,
But I'll be seeing you.


GOD BLESS AMERICA

"While the storm clouds gather far across the sea, 
Let us swear allegiance to a land that's free, 
Let us all be grateful for a land so fair, 
As we raise our voices in a solemn prayer. " 

God Bless America, 
Land that I love. 
Stand beside her, and guide her 
Thru the night with a light from above. 
From the mountains, to the prairies, 
To the oceans, white with foam

God bless America, My home sweet home.

THIS LAND IS YOUR LAND

This land is your land This land is my land
From California to the New York island; 
From the red wood forest to the Gulf Stream waters 
This land was made for you and Me.
As I was walking that ribbon of highway, 
I saw above me that endless skyway: 
I saw below me that golden valley: 
This land was made for you and me.
I've roamed and rambled and I followed my footsteps 
To the sparkling sands of her diamond deserts; 
And all around me a voice was sounding: 
This land was made for you and me.
When the sun came shining, and I was strolling, 
And the wheat fields waving and the dust clouds rolling, 
As the fog was lifting a voice was chanting: 
This land was made for you and me.
As I went walking I saw a sign there 
And on the sign it said "No Trespassing." 
But on the other side it didn't say nothing, 
That side was made for you and me.
In the shadow of the steeple I saw my people, 
By the relief office I seen my people; 
As they stood there hungry, I stood there asking 
Is this land made for you and me?
Nobody living can ever stop me, 
As I go walking that freedom highway; 
Nobody living can ever make me turn back 
This land was made for you and me.
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