Doin’ A Show The Pius Way

(By I. Berlin &  G. Johnson)

In Alphabelitical Order!

Sung to the tune of “Doin’ What Comes Naturally”
Summer Fun, 2001

We’re back with Bob & Nancy

Annie Get Your Gun’s the play

Doin’ a show the Pius Way!

All the men were dressed again,

In gorgeous boots a-fancy.

But without the old Oy Vey!

Doin’ a show the Pius Way!

We got us a bird that don’t want to fly

Some Porters crooning on a Lullaby

A gun shot effect with a metal “ting”

How “The Sun In The Morning” had us suffering.

That’s the Pius Way!

In costumes fringed and lacey,

We marched around the town.

See three men carry Tracey;

Why’s she facin’ upside down?

All those dolls with parasols,

Were flittin’ and a-flirtin’;

Sorry Matthew, no Jaune’,

Doin’ a show the Pius Way!

Quite a cast this show amassed,

But all throughout rehearsal;

Many folks were MIA,

Doin’ a show the Pius Way!

Stand-ins stood where ere they could,

Some genders got “reversal”;

Richard’s Dolly made our day;

Doin’ a show the Pius Way!

Here comes Fr. Maestri to find a key,

Too bad he can’t find a personality!

The play went astray to the cast’s delight,

With improv’s a-plenty on that Chinese night.

That’s the Pius Way!

See Doskey with the Kearney’s,

Nobody looks amused.

Might need some good attorneys,

If the Pastor ends up bruised!

Dolly Tate we loved to hate,

Abused by Brother Charlie;

Almost scalped to her dismay

Doin’ a show the Pius Way!

Bad Man Frank his ego sank,

When outclassed by his Annie;.

Shootin’ at those birds of clay,

Doin’ a show the Pius Way!

How his charm made Annie warm!

His power was uncanny;

Said she’d love but not obey,

Doin’ a show the Pius Way!

When Butler had Oakley upset or blue,

She planned to get even with a thing or two.

The sparks filled the air every time they’d clash,

Perhaps she should try an opposition flash!

That’s the Pius Way!

See kids and grown-ups missing,

Some cues that they should know.

Hear Bob say “Do some kissing”,

Just where is that mistletoe??

At the ball, the white gloves all,

Were chanted, charmed, delighted.

Munchin’ on a clay buffet,

Doin’ a show the Pius Way!

Annie’s chest was overdressed,

With metals worth some money;

How she earned them, we can’t say,

Doin’ a show the Pius Way!

With remorse our star got hoarse,

And told Frank “Take it, Honey!”;

They got through it come what may,

Doin’ a show the Pius Way!

We had numbers cut or we sang along,

A scare op’ning night amid the Duck Tape song.

There’s Horace evoking a Mafia name,

It seemed every night was never quite the same!

That’s the Pius Way!

The show is now a part of,

St. Pius Player’s lore;

Fond memories to be thought of,

Let us keep on making more!

So dear friends this song now ends,

2002’s a-callin’,

We’ll be back without delay,

Doin’ a show the Pius Way!

