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"Up the Poll" — Or — "Somebody Up There Doesn't Like Me"







"Up the Poll"


Or


"Somebody Up There Doesn't Like Me"


Original Script and Lyrics by 
Frank Curtin


Adaptation and Additional Dialogue by Ian Rich and Bill Sheat and others


A Prologue in Song





Act One



	Scene 1

	The Year 127 A.D. (Atom Domini)





	Scene 2

	Mount Olympus—Home of the Gods





	Scene 3

	Office of the Ministry of 'ealth





	Scene 4

	Rational Party Conference





	Scene 5

	Kelburn Park






(Town Hall, Lower Hutt; Opera House, Wellington; Municipal Theatre, Hastings)

*






Act Two



	Scene 1

	Royal Commission on Love in Session





	Scene 2

	The Screen of Your Own Television Set





	Scene 3

	The Majestic Cabaret, or Cabaret Cabana

*








* Delete that which is not applicable.
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Extravaganza and Society







Extravaganza and Society


You may get the impression that Extravaganzas are hastily thrown together and thrown on stage, plus the cast and liberal quantities of alcohol. This impression has not been achieved without years of careful cultivation and planning. If you think that the last scene was written while the first scene was being played then you are quite wrong—actually the first scene was being written while the last was being played.


This year, as usual, an international contest sponsored by U.N.E.S.C.O. and V.U.C.S.A was held to select a script. The results, to say the least, were both disappointing and disheartening, particularly in view of the standing this contest has now achieved. The following entries were eliminated early in the piece because they lacked that essential aesthetic integrity so necessary for a work of this genre: "A Sid for Two Farthings" or "The Absurd Man" (Carol Reed), "The Trouble with Wally" (Alfred Hitchcock), "Will Success Spoil Sid Holland" (George Axelrod), "Eden of the East" (John Steinbeck), "A Cablecar Named Desire" (Elia Kazan), "Moby Sid" (John Huston.


The panel of judges consisted of Ernest Hemingway, Thomas Steams Eliot, Esq. (by kind arrangement with Faber and Faber), Arthur Miller (by kind arrangement with Marilyn Monroe Productions Inc. President: M. Monroe), Jean Paul Sartre and Guthrie Wilson (by kind arrangement with "The Manawatu Times"). The selected script was, however, rejected by the V.U.C.S.A. executive whose knowledge in these matters, as in all others, is so much greater. They then commissioned the following to collaborate: Igor Stravinsky (musical score), with assistance from Cole Porter; Joshua Logan and Tyrone Guthrie (Production), supervised by Richard Campion; Salvador Dali (Decor); Cecil Beaton (Costumes); Huddy Williamson (stage manager); Michael Kidd (Choreography); Nikita Kruschev (Plot); Arnold Toynbee (Lyrics); Burt Lancaster, John Foster Dulles and Yul Brynner (Call Boys). Make up by Helena Frankenstein. All these people said they were honoured to accept these positions and with one exception insisted that they should appear in the programme under an assumed name.


At this point it is customary to relate the plot—but no! If we were to do this we would be offending our artistic conscience. This year's plot is laden with social significances. If you discover the plot or the social significances then let the authors into the secret by entering the 
Monster Extravaganza Plot-Finding Jingle Competition.


Conditions of Entry:



	1)
	Cut out and post coupon below (under plain wrapper) to P.O. Box 196, Private Bag, Ward Island, R.D.


	2)
	Complete the following sentence: "I like Extravaganza because . . ." (not more than 500 words).


	3)
	No reader of an Extrav. programme or Cappicade shall be eligible to enter.


	4)
	The decision of the judges shall be the end.






[image: My name is Mr. Mrs. Miss Etc. I live at .................... Please send me your course on: How to get fat. Better Conversation. How to write Extrav. scripts. I am over/under sixteen. Please send me your free booklet "On how to send for Free Booklets". Please Tear Along Doted Line]
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[advert]








[image: Graduate with Honours in any Glass!]







[image: New Zealand's Bank — BNZ undoubtedly gives the best *coverage and outstanding *service BANK WITH THE BNZ Before you open a Banking Account, you ought to know the facts. * COVERAGE With more than 360 Branches and Agencies throughout the Dominion, the B.N.Z. gives the widest coverage in New Zealand. * SERVICE The fact that the B.N.Z. conducts a large proportion of the nation's business is a positive proof of the quality of its service. "We have grown because we have helped others grow!" BANK OF NEW ZEALAND The Bank conducting the LARGEST BANKING BUSINESS in the Dominion.]
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Lyrics from the Show







Lyrics from the Show





The Stone Age Song




Chorus:



Yeah!



We're in the . . . Stone Age



We're in the . . . Stone Age



We're in the . . . Stone Age



But we've still got love, to keep away the cold.





Even now it's just the same and



A dame is still a dame and



A boy is a boy is a boy;



We might be kind of old-fashioned



But when we're impassioned



We know how to get antediluvian joy.





Hey somebody pass me some raw brontosaurus!



But that stuff ain't no good!



Hey somebody pass me some raw pterodactyl!



But that stuff ain't no good!





Raw brontosaurus



No good!



Raw pterodactyl



No good!



Raw—no!



Hot—yes!



Yum yum yum



Yes yes yes!



Come on, you men, get hep!



We've still got love to keep away the cold.



We've still got love



To keep



Away



The cold!



Fssssss!



Yeah!








The Things that are done by a God




Gods:



Oh the things that are done by a god



Are famed in song and story;



We love a fight and we take delight



In anything that's gory.



When we play games that are ecumenical,



Some of the girls get quite hysterical;



All the things, the bad bad things



That are done by a well-bred god.



Poor Helen of Troy, so people say,



She did things hard the Trojan way;



Now she's here with all her forces,



And of course is backing horses.



Foster Dulles cutting a caper's



Funnier than the comic papers;



Look at the way he'll rant and thunder,



Making a duner-headed blunder.



Oh, the things that are done by a god,



You'd think that we ought to know better.



If you want applause for starting wars,



Just drop us a little letter;



Helping Molotov just for the hell of it,



Blocking Suez just for the smell of it.



Oh, the things, the bad bad things



That are done by a well-bred god.








Venus, The First of the Flirts




Venus:



Oh, they say that Eve long long ago



Discovered Cupid had a bow.



Adam came along,



She needed a guide,



And so she naturally took



And tore a leaf out of my book.



She knew that I would have the gen



When it comes to men,



On me she relied.





Please don't believe



It was Eve,



What would she have achieved



Without Venus the first of the Flirts?



Every crocodile



By the Nile



Knows that Cleopatra's guile



Goes right back to



The first of the flirts.





For a special date



A head on a plate



Satiated Salome.



Helena of Troy,



She got her boy,



But she had to say "Show me".



And then they nursed it, rehearsed it,



The drill for all skirts



That they got from



The first of the flirts.








The Gods' Farewell




Gods:



Roll out the big red carpet,



Each angel play his harp; it's



Time for us to depart below.





We're off to God's own country;



If we can work this stunt we'll



Turn the place back to front and upside down,



Paint the town



Red!





Oh, we just couldn't feel greater,



We're not going to stay,



'Bye for now, see you later,



We're on our way.





We can't stay here any longer,



We've all got to scram,



'Bye for now, see you later,



We're on the 1am.





'Bye, Aphrodite,



Hot little chick!



Kid, in that nightie,



You make us already feel home-sick!





Gods, lesser and greater,



Stay right where you are,



'Bye for now, see you later,



And au revoir.



Just au revoir.











Charladies' Chorus




Chars:



We're the Government service chars,



Not like those bureaucratic tzars,



In all those Chrysler cars,



Oh wouldernit be loverly.





Everything that they have to do



Is put to one side and left to stoo



If only we could too,



Oh wouldernit be loverly.





It's so loverly getting



Oh so comper-leterly tight



When we get back to our



Reg'lar bottle o' gin each night.





We pay our subs to the P.S.A.,



They have promised us equal pay.



Lor! That will be the day.



Oh wouldernit be luvverly.





Ancient clerks with their ancient wiles,



Miles of red tape and missing files,



To think they rule these isles—



Oh wouldnernit be luvverly.





Everything is immersed in dust,



While the matter is just discussed;



If only it was usst,



Oh wouldnernit be luvverly.





Oh so luvverly sitting



Abs-bloomin'-lutely still



We won't budge until



We get our cuppa morning swill.





We will show how to run the land



When us chars get the upper hand



We'll do it simply grand,



Oh wouldernit be luverly.








Bachelors Beware




Typistes:



We are typistes waiting to be wed,



In an office vegetating.



Though we never see to get ahead,



We're ready and we're waiting.



We know how to quote,



We know how to space,



We know when to place



A punctuation mark.



We know how to cite,



We know how to write,



And also we know



When we're dictated to.



The proper margin for a certain type,



We are typistes waiting to be wed.





We all want to state



We know how to spell



And how to punctuate,



We know that a verb



Is what you conjugate



And also we find





That propositions are



Supposed to be declined.



It's to prove that there's truth in what we said,



We are typistes waiting to be wed.








Candy's Cantata




Candy:



When I was young, like other fools,



I went to one of Beeby's schools,



I didn't have to work, I'm glad to say,



They only taught me how to play.



I sat for exams but I never got a pass,



I always finished at the bottom of the class.





At school our teachers never taught us



Not to covet our neighbour's daughters,



They gave us all the simple facts



Of birds and bees and income tax.



So I spent my time in forging cheques



And carrying out research upon the opposite sex.





With happy smiles from all the staff,



I left the school at twenty and a half,



I gave up fags and climbing trees,



And now I had to cover up my knobbly knees.



As momentoes of my school career,



I pinched the master's table and a dozen of beer.





As years went by I tried to find



Employment of an easy kind,



At milking goats I came superior,



But began to suffer badly from a dented posterior.



I left the job without a quid,



For there ain't no bloomin' future for a dead-end kid.





My last job was in Woolworths stores



At Christmas time as Santa Claus,



But then worst luck I had to leave,



I swallowed half the whiskers and I couldn't breave.



I am an awful stupid slob,



I was obviously intended for a government job.








And so to Lunch




Office Staff:



I'm free at last, I'm on my way,



It's twelve o'clock, I can't delay,



Don't talk to me, it's time to eat,



Feeding makes my life complete.





Our lives with peace we all surround,



And steep ourselves in thought profound,



We make your pound go round and round,



To help to keep the country sound.





We start our jobs at eight each day,



Then sleep to pass the time away,



And only wake to draw out pay,



Excuse us now, we're on our way.



It's 12 o'clock, it's 12 o'clock,



And this is what we say:








Cheerio ho, cheerio ho (etc.),



It's lunchtime,



We're all in a hurry, we've shopping to do,



You won't see us back till a quarter to two.



So cheerio ho (etc.).



If you want any aid, you're too late we're afraid.



It isn't as though we were busy, you know,



We work for the state and who cares if we're late,



At lunchtime, lunchtime, lunchtime.





We're the Civil Service, the laws preserve us,



We hope you realise.



You don't deserve us, you're here to serve us,



You mustn't criticise.



So, Cheerio ho, Cheerio ho, Cheerio ho,



It's lunch time (etc.).








Apollo Advises Candy




Apollo:



Keep your head up in the sky,



Always have an alibi,



Learn to tell a truthful lie,



You can't go very far wrong,



Make your speeches not too long,



Not too weak and not too strong,



Ready, steady, don't you see,



And, snap, you'll be an M.P.





It's easy to make an election speech,



If you'll only follow me,



It's easy to make an election speech



As it is to climb a tree.



It's easy to fill the simple bill



Of a man of mystery,



It's easy to make an election speech



If you try it after me.





Apollo Candy:



It's easy to be a real M.P.



When you know the things to say.



It's easy to run the Treasury,



If you'll only learn the way.



It's easy to spot a simple plot



Of a labourite or tory,



It's easy to be a real M.P.



If you string along with me.





Chorus:



It's easy to be the government



When you've got a Civil Service.



It's easy to sit in parliament



And you never need be nervous.



If you navigate the ship of state



Then we'll co-operate,



If only you'll form a cabinet,



From Sidney you'll preserve us.



From Sid, Sid, Sid . . .



From Sidney please preserve us.
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The Stone Age Song




Chorus:



Yeah!



We're in the . . . Stone Age



We're in the . . . Stone Age



We're in the . . . Stone Age



But we've still got love, to keep away the cold.





Even now it's just the same and



A dame is still a dame and



A boy is a boy is a boy;



We might be kind of old-fashioned



But when we're impassioned



We know how to get antediluvian joy.





Hey somebody pass me some raw brontosaurus!



But that stuff ain't no good!



Hey somebody pass me some raw pterodactyl!



But that stuff ain't no good!





Raw brontosaurus



No good!



Raw pterodactyl



No good!



Raw—no!



Hot—yes!



Yum yum yum



Yes yes yes!



Come on, you men, get hep!



We've still got love to keep away the cold.



We've still got love



To keep



Away



The cold!



Fssssss!



Yeah!
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The Things that are done by a God





The Things that are done by a God




Gods:



Oh the things that are done by a god



Are famed in song and story;



We love a fight and we take delight



In anything that's gory.



When we play games that are ecumenical,



Some of the girls get quite hysterical;



All the things, the bad bad things



That are done by a well-bred god.



Poor Helen of Troy, so people say,



She did things hard the Trojan way;



Now she's here with all her forces,



And of course is backing horses.



Foster Dulles cutting a caper's



Funnier than the comic papers;



Look at the way he'll rant and thunder,



Making a duner-headed blunder.



Oh, the things that are done by a god,



You'd think that we ought to know better.



If you want applause for starting wars,



Just drop us a little letter;



Helping Molotov just for the hell of it,



Blocking Suez just for the smell of it.



Oh, the things, the bad bad things



That are done by a well-bred god.
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Venus, The First of the Flirts





Venus, The First of the Flirts




Venus:



Oh, they say that Eve long long ago



Discovered Cupid had a bow.



Adam came along,



She needed a guide,



And so she naturally took



And tore a leaf out of my book.



She knew that I would have the gen



When it comes to men,



On me she relied.





Please don't believe



It was Eve,



What would she have achieved



Without Venus the first of the Flirts?



Every crocodile



By the Nile



Knows that Cleopatra's guile



Goes right back to



The first of the flirts.





For a special date



A head on a plate



Satiated Salome.



Helena of Troy,



She got her boy,



But she had to say "Show me".



And then they nursed it, rehearsed it,



The drill for all skirts



That they got from



The first of the flirts.
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The Gods' Farewell




Gods:



Roll out the big red carpet,



Each angel play his harp; it's



Time for us to depart below.





We're off to God's own country;



If we can work this stunt we'll



Turn the place back to front and upside down,



Paint the town



Red!





Oh, we just couldn't feel greater,



We're not going to stay,



'Bye for now, see you later,



We're on our way.





We can't stay here any longer,



We've all got to scram,



'Bye for now, see you later,



We're on the 1am.





'Bye, Aphrodite,



Hot little chick!



Kid, in that nightie,



You make us already feel home-sick!





Gods, lesser and greater,



Stay right where you are,



'Bye for now, see you later,



And au revoir.



Just au revoir.
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Charladies' Chorus




Chars:



We're the Government service chars,



Not like those bureaucratic tzars,



In all those Chrysler cars,



Oh wouldernit be loverly.





Everything that they have to do



Is put to one side and left to stoo



If only we could too,



Oh wouldernit be loverly.





It's so loverly getting



Oh so comper-leterly tight



When we get back to our



Reg'lar bottle o' gin each night.





We pay our subs to the P.S.A.,



They have promised us equal pay.



Lor! That will be the day.



Oh wouldernit be luvverly.





Ancient clerks with their ancient wiles,



Miles of red tape and missing files,



To think they rule these isles—



Oh wouldnernit be luvverly.





Everything is immersed in dust,



While the matter is just discussed;



If only it was usst,



Oh wouldnernit be luvverly.





Oh so luvverly sitting



Abs-bloomin'-lutely still



We won't budge until



We get our cuppa morning swill.





We will show how to run the land



When us chars get the upper hand



We'll do it simply grand,



Oh wouldernit be luverly.
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Bachelors Beware





Bachelors Beware




Typistes:



We are typistes waiting to be wed,



In an office vegetating.



Though we never see to get ahead,



We're ready and we're waiting.



We know how to quote,



We know how to space,



We know when to place



A punctuation mark.



We know how to cite,



We know how to write,



And also we know



When we're dictated to.



The proper margin for a certain type,



We are typistes waiting to be wed.





We all want to state



We know how to spell



And how to punctuate,



We know that a verb



Is what you conjugate



And also we find





That propositions are



Supposed to be declined.



It's to prove that there's truth in what we said,



We are typistes waiting to be wed.
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Candy's Cantata




Candy:



When I was young, like other fools,



I went to one of Beeby's schools,



I didn't have to work, I'm glad to say,



They only taught me how to play.



I sat for exams but I never got a pass,



I always finished at the bottom of the class.





At school our teachers never taught us



Not to covet our neighbour's daughters,



They gave us all the simple facts



Of birds and bees and income tax.



So I spent my time in forging cheques



And carrying out research upon the opposite sex.





With happy smiles from all the staff,



I left the school at twenty and a half,



I gave up fags and climbing trees,



And now I had to cover up my knobbly knees.



As momentoes of my school career,



I pinched the master's table and a dozen of beer.





As years went by I tried to find



Employment of an easy kind,



At milking goats I came superior,



But began to suffer badly from a dented posterior.



I left the job without a quid,



For there ain't no bloomin' future for a dead-end kid.





My last job was in Woolworths stores



At Christmas time as Santa Claus,



But then worst luck I had to leave,



I swallowed half the whiskers and I couldn't breave.



I am an awful stupid slob,



I was obviously intended for a government job.
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And so to Lunch





And so to Lunch




Office Staff:



I'm free at last, I'm on my way,



It's twelve o'clock, I can't delay,



Don't talk to me, it's time to eat,



Feeding makes my life complete.





Our lives with peace we all surround,



And steep ourselves in thought profound,



We make your pound go round and round,



To help to keep the country sound.





We start our jobs at eight each day,



Then sleep to pass the time away,



And only wake to draw out pay,



Excuse us now, we're on our way.



It's 12 o'clock, it's 12 o'clock,



And this is what we say:








Cheerio ho, cheerio ho (etc.),



It's lunchtime,



We're all in a hurry, we've shopping to do,



You won't see us back till a quarter to two.



So cheerio ho (etc.).



If you want any aid, you're too late we're afraid.



It isn't as though we were busy, you know,



We work for the state and who cares if we're late,



At lunchtime, lunchtime, lunchtime.





We're the Civil Service, the laws preserve us,



We hope you realise.



You don't deserve us, you're here to serve us,



You mustn't criticise.



So, Cheerio ho, Cheerio ho, Cheerio ho,



It's lunch time (etc.).











Victoria University of Wellington Library




Victoria University College. "Up the Poll" Extravaganza 1957.

Apollo Advises Candy





Apollo Advises Candy




Apollo:



Keep your head up in the sky,



Always have an alibi,



Learn to tell a truthful lie,



You can't go very far wrong,



Make your speeches not too long,



Not too weak and not too strong,



Ready, steady, don't you see,



And, snap, you'll be an M.P.





It's easy to make an election speech,



If you'll only follow me,



It's easy to make an election speech



As it is to climb a tree.



It's easy to fill the simple bill



Of a man of mystery,



It's easy to make an election speech



If you try it after me.





Apollo Candy:



It's easy to be a real M.P.



When you know the things to say.



It's easy to run the Treasury,



If you'll only learn the way.



It's easy to spot a simple plot



Of a labourite or tory,



It's easy to be a real M.P.



If you string along with me.





Chorus:



It's easy to be the government



When you've got a Civil Service.



It's easy to sit in parliament



And you never need be nervous.



If you navigate the ship of state



Then we'll co-operate,



If only you'll form a cabinet,



From Sidney you'll preserve us.



From Sid, Sid, Sid . . .



From Sidney please preserve us.
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	Og
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	Ig, Skitts, Dr. Mazengrab

	
Peter Chamberlain





	Og's Voice, Announcer

	
Lawrence Atkinson





	Apollo, Mr. Morefees (alias Apollo)

	
Tony Ferrers





	Pluto, Mr. Justice Swindle

	
Des Deacon





	God One, Goose

	
Peter Sullivan





	Saturn, Mercury, Constable

	
Derek Levett





	Venus

	
Joy Boothby





	Greenbottle, Sid

	
Terry Corbett





	Harpo Marx, Professor Volksvagen

	
Peter Baruch





	Section Head

	
Murray Peddie





	Cecil Candy, Christine

	
Derek Homewood





	Clerk One, Algie, Mr. Whyte-Lye

	
David Hogg





	Clerk Two

	
John Gamby





	Clerk Three, Marsh, Constable

	
Mick Chamberlain





	Clerk Four, Interjector, Clerk of the Royal Commission

	
John Tannahill





	Mr. Rots

	
Roy Peach





	Holyache

	
John Davey





	Walter Stash

	
Mike Bright





	Messenger

	
John Ross





	Fifi

	
Margaret Simpson





	Bobby Soxers

	
Judith Malt, Nanette Whitaker, Judy Webber, Elizabeth Beck





	Dyett, Announcer

	
Trevor King





	A Councillor

	
Bram Chapman





	Binger, Dr. Danny Boy Craven

	
Armour Mitchell





	Aunt Dizzy

	
Bob O'Brien





	Mabel

	
Ted Schroder
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Cave dwellers, Odd Gods, Clerks, Crowds, and So On . . .)
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All Very Hush Hush







All Very Hush Hush




Sid:



When first I reached this high position



I considered myself, poor fool, that I was



As a wise all powerful magician,



A sort of political wizard of Oz.



At last I thought I'd know for certain



What diplomacy really means;



I'd soon ring up that iron curtain,



Soon be seen behind the scenes.



Now all my future seems to consist of,



Much as I hate to admit to you,



Is a painfully comprehensive list of



Things that the government promised to do.





Never enquire of Rongotai,



It's hush hush.



Don't ever ask what your pound will buy,



It's not much.



In Bellamy's when drinking tea



If you should discover a policy



Don't tell a soul, not even me,



It's hush hush.



When I go to a foreign shore,



Taking dollars by the score,



I seldom know what I'm going for,



It's hush hush.



Don't ever ask where Gooseman's gone,



It's hush hush.



Never ask what horse he's on,



It's hush hush.



Never enquire what Algie's at,



Especially in a friendly chat;



He's probably talking through his hat,



It's hush hush.
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Candy Promises





Candy Promises




Candy:



The footpaths are so dirty and they look an awful sight,



Lovers get embarrassed when the street lights are too bright.



The weather is inclement and things seldom turn out right,



I'll arrange for balmy breezes and a new moon every night.



Cecil Candy, Cecil Candy, Candy is good enough for us.



Cecil Candy, Cecil Candy, Candy is good enough for us.





Aucklanders are rowdy if what I hear is true,



The only things they talk about are what they want to do,



If they are getting bridges then you must have one too,



It may be worse than useless, but golly what a view.



Cecil Candy, etc.



Cecil Candy, etc.





I'll take off all the taxes, the budgets I will spurn,



You'll find yourselves with money that you haven't had to earn,



I'll set up printing presses with five pound notes to burn,



I'll crank until I'm tired, then you can have a turn.



Cecil Candy, etc.



Cecil Candy, etc.
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Vote for Candy







Vote for Candy




Chorus:



Let the drums roll out,



Let the trumpet call,



While the people shout



Candy is our man!



With our flag unfurled



Summon one and all,



We can beat the world,



Candy is our man!



Why don't you doodle-oo



Doodle-oo



Come on too doodle-oo,



Doodle-oo



Somehow we'll win thru,



Doodle-oo



If we can!



Sing a note for him!



Cast a vote for him!



Why? Cecil Candy's our man!
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The Labourites and Tories





The Labourites and Tories




Chorus:



The Labourites and Tories must be friends,



The Labourites and Tories must be friends.



Labour wants to criticise,



Tories say they're telling lies,



But that's no reason why they can't be friends.



Orthodox folks should stick together,



Orthodox folks should not be proud,



Unions join with the bosses' men,



Do down Candy and his crowd.





I'd like to say a word for the worker



You say he's slack and lazy, but he's neither



He's weary and he's white when he ends his work at night,



He's not much better in the morning either.





The wharfie is a good and honest toiler,



He's always at the public's beck and call



You seldom see him slacking loading cargo,



You seldom see him loading it at all.





I'd like to say a word for the bosses,



Their lives are filled with sorrow and with crosses



They work for months on end and for such a little dividend,



I'd like to share their profits and their losses.





Unions should be gentle with employers



And shouldn't try to make their lives exciting



If they promise you'll be heard you should take them at their word,



But be sure you get their promises in writing.
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Time Something was Done





Time Something was Done




Chorus:



Yes, we've got something to grouch about,



We've got an axe to grind,



We've got a bone to pick;



It is time something was done.



Come on, you blinking saps,



Turn off your drinking taps,



Put on your thinking caps,



It is time something was done.





You may want to buy Weeties



On a Saturday night,



But your grocer can't sell them,



'Coz he hasn't the right.





Ancient laws about liquor



Cause the six o'clock swill,



Hollan' hasn't the guts to



Change the Licensing Bill.





We've (etc.).



Yes, we've got something to grouch about,
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Police Evidence





Police Evidence




Two Policemen:



Knecking in a corner,



With a popsie by my side,



Knecking in a corner,



Where there's nowhere she can hide



When there's a welcome on the mat



I take off my coat and hat.



We always win, we always win,



For we are under Sidney's wing;



We always win, we always win,



For we are under Sidney's wing.





Knecking in a corner



Of a brand-new motor car,



With no one there to warn her



If I start to go too far.



When I snuggle in the porch,



I don't need my policeman's torch.



I always win, I always win, etc.





Knecking in a corner



When the lights are turned down low,



Knecking in a corner,



With the signal set at go.



When I start to make the pace,



Then she never slaps me on the face.



We always win, we always win, etc.
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A Report on Love







A Report on Love




Prof. V.:



Bees do it, plants do it,



Unreluctant debutantes do it



Let's do it, let's fall in love.



Every man who's a sport does it,



Kinsey with a deafening report does it



Let's do it, etc.





Henry Moore's busts do it



Must account for the shapes



Artists in attics do it



Covered up in green drapes.





Monkeys when you look do it,



Ali Khan and King Farouk do it,



Let's do it, etc.





Fish in the streams do it,



Frenchmen in their bedroom scenes do it,



Let's do it, etc.





Actors after applause do it,



Trainees out at Trentham forming fours do it,



Let's do it, etc.





All the prefects from Marsden do it,



They're the tops in their class,



Young boys at school do it



Just to make the time pass.





Soccer players scoring goals do it,



Huntly miners digging holes do it,



Let's do it, etc.





Gobs in their ships do it,



Teddy boys eating fish and chips do it,



Let's do it, etc.





Eskimos in the snows do it,



Folk who visit picture shows do it,



Let's do it, etc.





Councillors in their chambers do it,



Not to mention the Mayor.



Lawyers in wigs do it,



Splitting legal hair.





Every oyster you consume does it,



Even Sydney Holland we assume does it,



Let's do it, etc.
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You can Make Love Too





You can Make Love Too




Chorus:



There is no game like the old game,



'Twill be so easy for you,



For a young girl or a bold dame,



It's quite simple to do.



If a cricket on the hearth does,



If a film star in her bath does,



If a red who's been led up the path does,



Surely you can do it too.





If a gyppo in a fez does,



If a crook in Alcatraz does.



If a wog with his dog in Suez does



Surely you can make love too.



If a madam drinking gin does,



It is so simple to do,



If a sardine in a tin does,



'Twill be so easy for you.



If a Bishop in Peru does,



If the Oxford rowing crew does,



If a cook with a book stirring stew does,



Surely you can do it too.



If a llama in Malay does,



If a farmer making hay does,



If a clerk for a lark every day does,



Surely you can make love too.





If a Russian Communist does,



It's so simple to do,



If a boxer with his fist does,



'Twill be so easy for you.



If a miner digging coal does,



If a Maori on the dole does,



If a mare in a fair with her foal does,



Surely you can do it too.



For if Bradford out in space does,



And if Hitler's master race does,



If a Yank with a blank-looking face does,



Surely you can make love too.
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Final Chorus ... — Chorus:






Final Chorus ...


Chorus:




This is a once a year show,



Once a year show,



Come to bring some fun to you for



This is our once a year show,



Once a year show.



Even got a joke or two,



The ship of state is on the rocks,



Leaking like a sieve,



It's just a floating paradox,



So thank your stars it's make believe,



For this is Extravaganza,



Stravaganza.



Students are entitled to be mad even bad



Often rude almost crude



Once a year.



This is Extravaganza,



Stravaganza.



Once a year we're changing places,



This is Extravaganza,



Stravaganza.



Once a year we're pulling faces,



Never mind the small expense



That it costs to hear



Sydney Holland talking sense,



It only happens once a year,



For this is Extravaganza (etc.).
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