South Specific

(by G. Johnson & R. Rodgers)

Sung to the tune of “Honey Bun”
Two Thousand & Four

What’s in store?

South Pacific and what’s more

Gonna make a tropic atmosphere

The Players all are off to war
And we’ve got a Tiki Bar

Gonna spike the audience this year!

We’ve Connie playing Nellie

DeBeque turns her to jelly

A Sweaty Pie from Bali Hai

Mel and his belly

Led by Nancy

Helped by Claud

Both deserve a big applaud

Fill the stage with sets by Joe

Is it me or do they seem to grow each year………

Sung to the tune of “Bali Hai”
Baton Rouge, you called us

Up to Studio B

Where we all can sweat profusely

In the humidity

Baton Rouge, you brought us

Where the sun’s always high

Where there’s lots of water bottles

So the crew doesn’t die

We painted the sets

Of wood and bamboo

Now Gavin’s carport’s a nice shade of blue

Baton Rouge, we left you

Once the U-Haul was filled

Tried to make it to New Orleans

But LaPlace is where it killed

Baton Rouge….Baton Rouge…..Baton Rouge……….

Sung to the tune of “Nothin’ Like a Dame”
We got Kerry in the truck,

We got people in the gym,

We got everybody wond’ring what the hell’s become of him.

Had to send out Mike to help him so he wouldn’t be alone,

Next time you bring…a damn cell phone!

First we started with a read-through,

Just to see who all can read,

With the script you’d best return or Tracey’s gonna make you bleed.

There’s a bastard who is “Stingey”, maybe so in Tonkanese,

Time to warm up….with bumblebees.

We got Connie saying she’s gonna wash that man Danny out in the shower,

We got Horace saying that even though he’s a bachelor over 50 he still has the “power”.

Now we’ve got a Pius Play,

For our families.

Hope that everyone’s okay,

Cause it has some profanities!

See the men in “Dames” try dancing,

Kristin’s yelling that it’s wrong.

See the movement during “Happy Talk”,

The Billings Method Song.

See the Planters at a party saying French words they don’t know,

Merci Mille Fois ….and A Big Toe.

Is that Batman playing Cable?

It’s his alter ego Paul.

There’s Nicole dressed like a native,

Looking like a living doll.

See them hide behind the umbrella to have their little tryst,

Touch what you want….but not her wrist!

We got Mel looking like Rapunzel on steroids with hair long and frizzy,

See the audience cringing and thinking “Oh my God! He’s not really coming out towards us….is he!?”

Yes we’ve got a Pius Play

Lots of heads get shlunk

St. Genesius we pray

That nobody will say, “It stunk!”

We know DeBeque didn’t plan

That he would kill a man

We laughed at Stewpot’s lampoon

Of Billis and his Full Moon

Cable’s death made us cry

‘Til we drank a Mai Tai

We have a cast and crew as good as it gets

With Betel Nuts and Singing Tourettes

A loving, talented Pius family

Sung to the tune of “Some Enchanted Evening”
Now the stage is empty

Now the play has ended

South Pacific’s ended

But not the memories

The times that we shared, the summer of fun

Our Pius productions are second to none

St. Pius Players, now the end is here

St. Pius Players, see you all next year!

