It’s Spring
From Spring, The Four Seasons

by Antonio Vivaldi

lyrics by Richard Perlmutter
Words in italicized font -- GIRLS

Words in normal font – BOYS

Words in Cooper Black -- ALL
Signore dear gondolier

There’s a song I’m longing to hear

Can you sing to me while you steer? 


Yes I can sing in my boat


Toss a coin to open my throat


I know one a Venetian wrote
It’s Spring, time to sing Vivaldi

It’s Spring, time to sing Vivaldi

Vivaldi, it’s Spring, Spring, Spring

It’s Spring, time to sing Vivaldi

It’s Spring, time to sing Vivaldi

Vivaldi, it’s Spring, Spring, Spring

Oh thank you, dear gondolier

It is lovely this time of year

And your song is my souvenir


Your pleasure, sir is our goal


In the season that we extol

So we sing you a barcarole

It’s Spring, time to sing Vivaldi

It’s Spring, time to sing Vivaldi

Vivaldi, it’s Spring, Spring, Spring
It’s Spring, time to sing Vivaldi

It’s Spring, time to sing Vivaldi

Vivaldi, it’s Spring, Spring, Spring
Please Do Not Tease the Viennese

From The Blue Danube Waltz 

by Johann Strauss

lyrics by Richard Perlmutter

Words in italicized font -- GIRLS

Words in normal font – BOYS

Words in Cooper Black -- ALL
Please do not tease (please do not tease)
The sweet Viennese (the Viennese)
They love melodies (those melodies)
Conducted in threes (always in threes)
They’re light as the breeze (light as the breeze)
They’re not symphonies (not symphonies)
But they favor these, melodies

Please don’t tease the Viennese

Oh the Viennese, rivers and their trees

Make their city, very pretty

But in every house, they play Johann Strauss

Melodies in threes, please don’t tease the Viennese

Oh the Viennese, coffees and their teas
Are quite tasty, like their pastry

But they love their schmaltz, so they play the waltz

Melodies in threes, please don’t tease the Viennese

Yes waltzes can be cloying

Too many get annoying

But still we’re all enjoying

These sweet melodies, so please I’m on my knees

Please do not tease (please do not tease)
The sweet Viennese (the Viennese)
They’re neat melodies (sweet melodies)
Make us feel at ease (we feel at ease)
Though some snobs may sneeze (may sneeze ah choo)
At their pedigrees (no PhD’s)
These waltzes have their devotees 

Please don’t tease the Viennese

Bull in a China Shop

From Toreador Song from Carmen

by Georges Bizet

lyrics by Richard Perlmutter

Hi-Ho-oo

Please keep your bull outside the china shop

No bulls allowed, 
that’s where they stop

It’s the rule, the way its’ always been


Your bull can-not come in

By this I must insist that you abide


And keep your bull outside

Please keep your bull outside the china shop

No bulls allowed, that’s where they stop

When the china breaks, someone must pay


So keep your bull away

Your bull cannot come in, he has to stop


Outside the china shop.

Anybody in There?

from Tocatta and Fugue in D minor

by Johann Sebastian Bach

lyrics by Richard Perlmutter

Words in italicized font -- GIRLS

Words in normal font – BOYS

Words in Cooper Black -- ALL
Hello … anybody in there?


Hello … me, me, me, me

Hello … tell me who is in there


Me, me, me, me, me, me, me, me-ee-ee
Who are you? Show yourself in there


Come in and see me if you dare

I won’t come in


I must insist

It’s scary


That’s the organist

Then what are you?


A friendly creature,

Tell me who


Your music teacher, here’s some Bach

Come on let’s rock and roll
Yodelady, yodelady, yodelady o

Magnum opus, quid pro quo

Yodelady, yodelady, yodelady o

Tempus fugit de facto

Whoa

Today we will be playing in a minor key

Won’t somebody please come help me?
Beethoven’s Wig

from Beethoven’s Fifth Symphony 

by Ludwig Van Beethoven

lyrics by Richard Perlmutter

Words in italicized font -- GIRLS

Words in normal font – BOYS

Words in Cooper Black -- ALL
Beethoven’s wig is very big …
Beethoven’s wig is long and curly and it’s white … 
Beethoven takes his wig off when he sleeps at night

Because it’s big

It’s very big

Beethoven’s wig is big

It’s really big

Beethoven’s wig is heavy when he takes a walk (when he takes a walk)
His wig is even bigger than the wig of Bach (the wig of Bach)
It is tremendous it is stupendous

It is gigantic and titanic

Monumental and colossal

And enormous and humongous
‘Cause it’s big it’s really big

It’s very big it’s mighty big 
Beethoven’s wig 
It’s oh so wide you’ll need a guide

To see each side 
It’s really big

It’s grandiose; don’t get too close, you’ll overdose
Because it’s big.  Big!

Beethoven’s wig is big!

It’s stylish and it’s handsome

It costs a small king’s ransom

Five hundred bucks and then some

But the hair’s so long and flowing

That the wig seems like it’s growing

And it keeps his face from showing 

Poor Beethoven’s wig needs mowing

‘Cause Beethoven’s wig is big

Beethoven’s wig  

Is very big it’s oh so big

It’s filled with goo it’s such a problem to shampoo

It’s really very, very big

Beethoven’s wig is very big, it’s awful big

It’s such a mess it even has its own address

Beethoven’s wig 

It’s such a mop he should stop at the barbershop

It’s way too big

His mother called, she said he would look better bald

Because its’ big, its’ very big, Beethoven’s wig!
Just For Elise

from Fur Elise 

by Ludwig Van Beethoven

lyrics by Richard Perlmutter

Here’s a short Beethoven piano piece

He wrote this piece, just for Elise

It’s all about a fellow named Maurice

Who came from Greece, with a valise

Maurice loved Beethoven’s piano piece

He loved this piece, more than Elise

And nobody could keep it from Maurice

He fleeced Elise, and took her piece

He did her wrong 

He took her song

It’s all he cared   for all along

And when Elise saw that Maurice

Had fleeced her piece, she called the police

They found the piece in the valise

They all went to the Justice of the Peace

Who sent Maurice, right back to Greece

It was all right to her delight

Elise can play, her piece all night

And if you hear Beethoven’s piece

Played by your nephew or your niece

Nephew or niece, perform this piece

Please tell them to remember that this piece

This little piece is for Elise.

They’re There

From The Sorcerer’s Apprentice

By Paul Dukas

Lyrics by Richard Perlmutter

Voice 1
Voice 2

All voices

There

Where?
They’re over there

They’re where?

They’re there over there

They’re where?

They’re there over there

Where?

Over there

Over where?

Over there

They’re where?

They’re there, over there

Where?

They’re there over there

Over there over there over there over there
Over where?
There

They’re over there

They’re where?

They’re there, over there

They’re where?

They’re there, over there

Where?

Over there

Over where?

They’re there
They’re where?

They’re there over there

They’re where?

They’re there over there

They’re there over there

Over there over there over there over there

Where?

They’re over there

Drip, Drip, Drip

Pizzicato from Sylvia

by Leo Delibes
lyrics by Richard Perlmutter
You left the bathroom water dripping, Sylvia

Into the sink it’s drip, drip, dripping, Sylvia

It’s so annoying all that dripping Sylvia

Go turn the water off and stop

The drip, drip, dripping, Sylvia

The bathroom sink is overflowing, Sylvia

Because the dripping keeps on going, Sylvia

It will not stop the drip and drop, we’ll need a mop

go turn the water off and stop

The drip, drip, dripping, Sylvia

Oh Sylvia, the situation’s such a pain

The water keeps on dripping

And the problem here is very plain

The drops won’t all fit down the drain.

The house is getting irrigated, Sylvia

And I am getting irritated, Sylvia

I see it pour down on the floor and out the door

Go turn the water off and stop

The drip, drip, dripping, Sylvia

The water’s running down the street, oh Sylvia

Go turn the water off and stop

The drip, drip, dripping, Sylvia

The city’s flooded it’s all wet dear, Sylvia

The citizens are quite upset here, Sylvia

The future’s grim, our chances slim, 

We’ll have to swim

Please turn the water off and stop

The drip, drip, dripping, Sylvia

Oh Sylvia, the situation’s looking dark

The water keeps on dripping

Our new next-door neighbor is a shark

We better call up Noah’s ark

The whole wide world is underwater, Sylvia

I just ran into Neptune’s daughter, Sylvia

And all the fish go splash and splish, I really wish

You’d turn the water off and stop 

The drip, drip, dripping, Sylvia.
It’s the Same, Every Verse

from Hall of the Mountain King

by Edvard Grieg

lyrics by Richard Perlmutter
Boys sing


Girls sing


Everyone Sings

Here’s a piece that’s quite perverse

It’s the same every verse

So for better or for worse

We’ve 17 to go.

One by one we’ll count them all

It might seem off the wall

Just in case you don’t recall

We’ve 16 more to go.

If the end seems far away 

There’s no need for dismay

We’ll give you a play by play

15 to go.

Note that this recurring tune

Is performed by bassoon

It will be repeated soon

14 to go.

Next the cello and the bass

Ceaselessly keep the pace

Just in case you lost your place

We’ve 13 to go.

But before we can proceed 

As it was guaranteed

The bassoons again play lead

We’ve 12 more times to go.

Finally something new begins

Hear all those violins

Underneath those chinny   chins

11 more to go.
Now we get the clarinet 

Playing in a duet

With the oboe don’t forget

We’ve 10 more times to go.

While the violins repeat Please remain in your seat

We are nowhere near complete

9 more to go.

Here’s a bit more of the same

There’s just one man to blame

Grieg it the composer’s name

8 more to go.

Now it’s time to move along

To the end of the song

Things are gonna finish strong

We’re 7 more to go.

First the volume will increase

‘Til the end of the piece

Building to a big release

We’ve 6 more left to go

Now the trumpets start to blow

Double fortissimo

I’ll remind you so you know

Just 5 more to go.

Now we’re building up some steam

It’s so loud, it would seem

Pretty soon we’ll have to scream

Go, go, go, go
Still we haven’t hit the top

Faster now, 
Do not stop

At this pace I’m gonna drop

3 more to go.

Keeping up is getting tough

Making me huff and puff

I think I’ve had enough

2 more to go.

Now we’re almost at the end

Oooh yeah, my friend

All that lies around the bend

Is 1 more time to go.

Last verse!  Hip Hooray!

Oooh don’t go away

Now the orchestra will play

Finale number 1

Hope you, can stay,

Now the orchestra will play

Finale number 2

One more, delay

Now the orchestra will play

Finale number 3

The End!

Stuck in the Saddle Again

From Light Cavalry Overture

By Franz von Suppé 
Lyrics by Richard Perlmutter

When I go giddy up to my horse Buttercup

Buttercup won’t get up and get going

Ole Buttercup will not giddyup 

I’m stuck in the saddle again

When I go tally ho she will not tippytoe

Buttercup isn’t up to tiptoeing

When I go tally ho she will not tippytoe

Buttercup isn’t up to tiptoeing

I’m stuck in the saddle again

That so and so will not tally ho

I’m stuck in the saddle now

Stuck, stuck, stuck in the saddle

I’m stuck in the saddle again


When I go giddy up to my horse Buttercup

Buttercup won’t get up and get going

Hi ho, Hi ho

Yippeekayo my horsy won’t go and I’m stuck in the addle again.

Hi ho, Hi hey

Yippeekaya they went that away and I’m stuck in the saddle again

Forward, forward ho

Forward, forward ho

What can I do

I’m an old buckaroo

Just a son of a gun

With a horse that won’t run

And I’m stuck in the saddle again

Yes I really am

Stuck in the saddle again

And it’s hot up here

Wearing these britches

This saddle sure itches

It never unhitches

I’m stuck in the saddle again.
Wow, What a Wedding Cake

From  Wedding March from a Midsummer Night’s Dream

By Felix Mendelssohn

Look at the bride she is aglow

Look at the groom ready to go

Where is the real star of the show?

Wow, what a wedding cake

It stands over six stories high

It took a year to bake

Nine months for the icing to dry

Look at the ring 
And the bouquet

Look at the guests holler hooray

‘Cause the dessert is on the way

Wow, what a wedding cake

It came on an airplane from France

It serves a thousand people 
And all their uncles and aunts

Here come the bride and groom

Alert the guests around the room

The big event is nearing 

When they cut the cake

We will all be cheering

Wow what a wedding cake

That magical moment is here

Now we can finally eat it

And see it disappear.

Please Don’t Play your Violin at Night
From A Little Night Music

By Wolfgang Amadeus Mozart

Lyrics by Richard Perlmutter
Words in italicized font -- GIRLS

Words in normal font – BOYS

Words in Cooper Black -- ALL
Please don’t play your violin at night
Wolfgang, go to bed, turn out the light
            But I must play my violin
            At night my violin
            Must be beneath my chin
            I love the music of the night
            I won’t turn out the light

  Oh I love music in the night
But the music so late at night
Makes it quite hard to go to sleep, to sleep
 
 But the music that I play at night   is light
Maybe you should try counting sheep
Try counting sheep, it will help you sleep
 
Sheep will never help me sleep
            You should try counting sheep
No, sheep won’t help me sleep
Sleep, sleep, sleep sleep,
Sheep, sheep, sheep sheep
 
Sheep won’t help me sleep
Won’t help me sleep
            Try counting sheep!
 
Wolfgang I’m still not sleeping
Please stop the music
 
            Dear, it’s just a little night music
Night music must stop
            Night music is inspiring
Night music is too tiring
            The melody is soaring
And I wish I were snoring
            When I hear music in the night
  It fills my heart with such delight
            I hope the music will never end
 
And I will never ever sleep
            Night music is like heaven
And it’s half past eleven
            The notes are stars that twinkle
I envy Rip Van Winkle
When I hear music in the night
I never want to see daylight
But dear the music will soon be over
And we both can go to sleep
Just a few more notes left to write
And then well finally turn out the light
And we’ll say goodnight
That’s the music of the night, Good night!

Beep Beep Beep

From Moonlight Sonata

Music by Ludwig von Beethoven

Lyrics by Richard Perlmutter

One night while driving my car in the moonlight

I got to a corner and stopped at a red light

But then something happened I had not foreseen

I waited but that light just wouldn’t turn green.

The lady behind me she honked at me 


(Beep beep beep)

Just a short toot I let it be




(Beep beep beep)

But I wondered when



(Beep)

She honked once again



(Beep)

What’s her problem then



(Beep beep beep)

Then a second car right on cue



(Beep beep beep)

Joined in and started honking too.


(Beep beep beep)

Two cars honking me 



(Beep)

Very






(Beep)

Loudly






(Beep)

But what could I do




(Beep)

I was stuck there too



(Beep)

Those cars had to know



(Beep)

That I couldn’t go




(Beep)

Still one more horn began to blow



(Beeep beeeeeeep beep beep)


Now my patience was wearing thin



(Beeep beeeeeeep beep beep)

Though I couldn’t win 



(Beep)

I said come what may



(Beep)
And I honked and jumped in the fray


(Beep beep beep) (Beep beep beep) (Beep beep beep)









 (Beep beep beep) (Beep beep beep) (Beep)

We honked at that light




(Beep beep beep)

And I thought we might



(Beep)

Keep it up all night




(Beep)

When I heard a horn from the rear


(Beep beep beep)

And I took a look in my mirror



(Beep beep beep)

At the end of that line of cars



(Beep beep beep)

All lit up underneath the stars



(Beep beep beep)

Was a trucker I could have sworn


(Beep beep beep)

Playing Beethoven on his horn



(Beep beep beep)

We sat silently

He played that melody

Under the spell of quite

Beautiful moonlight that night



(Beeeep beeeep)
Who are these people?

	Called
	City
	Country
	Continent

	Venetian
	
	
	

	Viennese
	
	
	

	
	
	
	


