There’s No Business Like Show Business

There’s no business like show business like no business I know.
Everything about it is appealing.

Everything the traffic will allow.

Nowhere could you get that happy feeling,

when you are stealing that extra bow.

There’s no people like show people, they smile when they are low.
Yesterday they told you you would not go far,

that night you open and there you are.

Next day on your dressing room they hang a star.

Let’s go on with the show.

The costumes,

the scen’ry,

the make-up,

the props,

the audience that lifts you when you’re down.
The headaches,

the heartaches,

the backaches,

the flops,

the sheriff who escorts you out of town.

The op’ning when your heart beats like a drum,
the closing when the customers won’t come.

There’s no business like show business like no business I know.
Everything about it is appealing.

Everything the traffic will allow.

Nowhere could you get that happy feeling,

when you are stealing that extra bow.

There’s no people like show people they smile when they are low.
Even with a turkey that you know will fold,

You might be stranded out in the cold,

Still you wouldn’t change it for a sack of gold.

Let’s go on with the show.

Let’s go on with the show!



Can you feel the love tonight?

VERSE 1 (Everyone)

There’s a calm surrender, to the rush of day

when the heat of the rolling world can be turned away.
An enchanted moment, and it sees me through.
It’s enough for this restless warrior just to be with you.

CHORUS

Part 1

And can you feel the love tonight?
It is where we are,

It’s enough for this wide eyed wanderer
that we got this far.

And can you feel the love tonight?
How it’s laid to rest

...to make Kings and vagabonds
believe the very best.

VERSE 2(everyone)

There’s time for ev’ry-one, if they only learn

Part 2
And can you feel the love tonight?

It is where we are,

...for this wide eyed wanderer
that we got this far.

And can you feel the love tonight

How it’s laid to rest
It’s enough to make kings and vagabonds
believe the very best.

That the twisting kaleidoscope moves us all in turn,
There’s a thyme and reason to the wild outdoors,
When the heart of this star crossed voyager beats in time with yours.

CHORUS  As Above

CODA (ending)

And can you feel the love tonight?
It is where we are.

It’s enough for this wide eyed wanderer
that we got this far.

And can you feel the love tonight?
How it’s laid to rest?

It’s enough to make Kings and vagabonds
believe the very best.
It’s enough to make Kings and vagabonds
believe the very best.

...can you feel the love tonight?

It is where we are.

...for this wide eyed wanderer
that we got this far.

And can you feel the love tonight?

Oo 00 00,

...to make Kings and vagabonds

believe the very best.

It’s enough to make Kings and vagabonds
believe the very best.



‘Comedy Tonight’

Something familiar,

something peculiar,

something for everyone a comedy, tonight!
Something appealing,

something appalling,

something for everyone a comedy tonight!

Nothing with Kings, nothing with crowns.
Bring on the lovers, liars and clowns!

Old situations,

new complications,

nothing portentous or polite;

tragedy tomorrow comedy tonight!

Something convulsive,

something repulsive,

something for everyone a comedy tonight!
Something aesthetic,

something frenetic,

something for everyone a comedy tonight!

Nothing of Gods, nothing of Fate.

Weighty affairs will just have to wait.

Nothing that’s formal,

nothing that’s normal,

no recitations to recite!

Open up the curtain, comedy comedy comedy tonight!



