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Kevin
When things are getting kinda tough
and maybe | feel I've had enough,
| plug my ears and close my eyes
and turn on my technicolour paradise.
Steve
When the mercury starts to soar,
and | can’t keep control anymore,
| study the cinema magazines
imagining all those glamour queens.

Both

In my mind there’s a movie show...

of the kind | can always go,
to find my favourite Hollywood star,
from Esther Williams to Hedy Lamarr!

Kevin

Night and day on that silver screen

Alice Faye can be heard and seen,
Steve

and Lena horne’s waiting patiently

Till Lauren Bacall’'s had enough of me.

Kevin

Some of them are wrapped in sable,
Steve

Some can hardly move for pearls,
Kevin

Rita Hayworth!
Steve
Betty Grable!

Both

All the world’s most glamorous girls!

(Dance break)



Both
Left alone | would stay for good
in my own private Hollywood
and I'd never let the curtain fall
on this million dollar carnival,
the movie to end them all!

Quartet

Shady Joint!

Street Of Sin!
Silken Stockings!

Old Berlin!

Ich Lieberdich!

Auf Wiedersehn!”
Damen und Herren, it's Marlene!

Terri
In a sleazy cabaret,
where the clients were so pally,
once | sang the night away,
that’'s become the Karl Marx Alley,
dankeschon, comrades, dankeschon.

Once | sat across a chair
drinking schnapps from dirty glasses,
now it's Friedrich Engels Square,
strictly for the working classes.
Danke schon for nothing,
comrades, danke schon.

| can’t run in heels like this,
S0, come on boys,
one last last kiss.
Danke schon for nicht camaraden,
danke schon.
Ich liebedich.
Auf wiedersehen!



