Annie Parody

(By G. Levy, G. Johnson & C. Strouse)

Sung to the tune of “NYC”
Bob Kearney,

What is it about you?

You’re Big! You’re Loud! You’re Tough!

Wife Nancy,

We’d be lost without you!

Producing’s very rough!!

Bob said that “Annie” he never would do,

We’re glad you changed your mind.

With all three Annies it really came through,

Each night one of a kind.

Oh Robin’s Grace,

Up late with “dictation”

She tries….to please,

What’s up…..with cheese?

Black lines…on legs…for seams!

Hannigan,

Each night getting plastered,

Good thing ….it’s only tea.

Oliver,

The drive here you mastered,

While coached …by wife….Terri.

What other car put on so many miles,

Such devotion from one clan,

Who else’s voice brings on so many smiles?

We know that “You Da Man!”

Oh Ralph and Shirl,

You made them all scar-ed.
Those Eyes! That Wig!

We know…..the jig,

Is up for Ralph and Shirl.

F.D.R.,

That cigarette holder,

He Talks! He Sings! He rolls!

F.D.R.,

Each night you got older,

Grey hairs and facial moles.

Bert Healy crooned just the way that he should,

The Boylans stole the show.

Was Wacky’s head really made out of wood?

I guess we’ll never know!

Oh Orphans all,

What great little actors!

Hard Knock! That Fight!

Those smiles! So bright!

Amen for them!

Butler Drake,

The girl’s name is Annie!

You made the champagne flow!

For our sake,

And each little fannie,

Don’t pinch her down too low!

Did Bundles manage to get to first base,

Or was he just too clean?

Some of his helpers did things of disgrace,

Now bring on that Marine!!

Oh Warbucks’ staff,

A sea of blue dresses,

You laughed, you cried,

All side by side,

Dismissed is Warbucks’ staff.

Hoo-ver-ville,

We finally got it!

It made…us balk,

That Ca-mel Walk,

Amen for Hoover…..ville.

Goodnight…..to all,

We had…..a ball,

Until……next year…….so long!

