
#43 Goodnight my Someone & Seventy Six Trombones (CD# 17)

HAROLD
WHILE A HUNDRED AND TEN CORNETS
PLAYED THE AIR.
THEN I MODESTLY TOOK MY PLACE,
AS THE ONE AND ONLY BASS,
AND I OOM-PAHED UP AND DOWN THE SQUARE.

MARIAN
(OFFSTAGE)
GOODNIGHT, MY SOMEONE,
GOODNIGHT, MY LOVE.

HAROLD
WITH A HUNDRED AND TEN CORNETS
RIGHT BEHIND.

MARIAN
OUR STAR IS SHINING
ITS BRIGHTEST LIGHT.

HAROLD
THERE WERE HORNS OF EV'RY SHAPE AND...

SWEET DREAMS BE YOURS, DEAR,
IF DREAMS THERE BE.

MARIAN
WHILE A HUNDRED AND TEN CORNETS
PLAYED THE AIR.

HAROLD
I WISH I MAY,
AND I WISH I MIGHT.
NOW GOODNIGHT,
MY SOMEONE, GOODNIGHT.


