OPENING SONG BY CABARET PRODUCTIONS SINGERS

RUCKELSHAUS! RUCKELSHAUS! (To the tune of "Camelot")
THEY'RE HERE! THEY'RE HERE!

ATTENTION, PEOPLE, PLEASE!

LET'S TOAST OUR HOSTS AND ROAST OUR HONOREES!

IN POLITICS, A CHANCE SOMETIMES ARISES

TO PROVE IF YOU'RE A MAN OR YOU'RE A MOUSE,

AND RISE ABOVE A SCANDAL OR A CRISIS ...

BILL RUCKELSHAUS!

FOR FORTY-SOME-ODD YEARS, HE'S BEEN A BEACON

OF TRAITS ONE ONLY FINDS IN EAGLE SCOUTS ...

WHEN WATERGATE WENT WRONG, HE DIDN'T WEAKEN!

BILL RUCKELSHAUS!

BILL RUCKELSHAUS! / BILL RUCKELSHAUS!

HE WOULDN'T BOW TO TRICKY DICK!

BILL RUCKELSHAUS! / BILL RUCKELSHAUS!

TO KOWTOW IS NOT HIS SCHTICK!

THEN WHEN HE LED AS HEAD OF WEYERHAEUSER,

HE RAISED THE BAR FOR FUTURE CEO'S ...

TO FIND A GUY TO CHAIR

WHO'LL GENUINELY CARE

IS VERY RARE, BUT THANK GOD THERE

IS WILL- ... IAM ... RUCK- ... ELS ... HAUS!

LIKE ANY GREAT MAN, IF YOU LOOK BEHIND HIM,

YOU'LL FIND A MOST EXTRAORDINARY SPOUSE ...

BILL WED THE G.O.P.'S OWN GLORIA STEINEM:

JILL RUCKELSHAUS!

THE STARLET OF SEATTLE'S SOCIAL SEASON,

THE SYMPHONY PLAYED HER "DIE FLEDERMAUS" ...

TO HELP THE LAKESIDE SCHOOL, SHE'LL LOSE ALL REASON:

JILL RUCKELSHAUS!

JILL RUCKELSHAUS! JILL RUCKELSHAUS!

PHILANTHROPIST PAR EXCELLENCE!
JILL RUCKELSHAUS! JILL RUCKELSHAUS!

TO GIVE IS WHAT SHE WANTS!

TOGETHER, AS A COUPLE, THEY'VE GOT POWER ...

THEIR INFLUENTIAL FRIENDS KNOW THEY'VE GOT CLOUT!

AS BUDDIES, THEY'RE ALL SWELL,

ESPECIALLY MAYOR PAUL SCHELL ...

OUR COUPLE OF THE HOUR:

JILL AND WILL- ... IAM ... RUCK- ... ELS ... HAUS!

BRIDGE OVER TROUBLED STORIES

(Sung by WNC Board Members) 

When you’re weary of them all

When they start telling lies,

We will take your call;

We’re on your side, OH, 

When The Times gets rough

And the P-I’s out of bounds

Like a bridge over troubled stories

We will lay us down

Like a bridge over troubled stories

We will lay us down.

When you’re on the Web

When you’re taking hits

When bloggers hurt so bad,

We will comfort you.

We’ll take your part, 

OH, when bias comes

And fairness can’t be found,

Like a bridge over troubled stories

We will lay us down

Like a bridge over troubled stories

We will lay us down

Turn on silverscreen:

What’s on TV?

On 7, 4 and 5 (NOT 13!)

If it bleeds, it leads.

See how they whine,

OH, if you need a friend,

We’re standing right behind,

Like a bridge over troubled stories

We will ease your mind

Like a bridge over troubled stories

We will ease your mind…….

THE UNCLEANABLE SOUND

(Sung by Cabaret Productions singers)

To clean the uncleanable Sound

To fight the industrial foe

To strive for a cleaner tomorrow

To raise the unraisable dough 

To right ecological wrongs


To raise th’environmental bar

To try, even though we are weary

To help our Sound-leader Bill R.

This is my quest

To follow his star

No matter how hopeless 

To give up my car

To fight for what’s right

In this wonderful cause

To be willing to lobby like Hell

For new storm-water laws

And I know if we clean up the goo

In this glorious quest

That the earth will be peaceful and calm

When we all ride the bus

And our world will be greener for this,

‘Cause one man, scorned 

And covered with scars

Still strove with his last ounce of courage,

He’s our great Sound-leader Bill R.!

A MAN NAMED BILLY

(Sung by “Big Wind A-Blowin” Cabaret Productions singers to the tune of The MTA Song – A Man Named Charley)

LET ME TELL YOU THE STORY

OF A MAN NAMED BILLY

ONE HISTORIC AND FATEFUL DAY,

SAID YES TO THE WHITE HOUSE


TOOK HIS WIFE AND FAMILY

WENT TO HEAD UP THE EPA.

CHORUS: AND DID HE EVER GET BURNED?

YES, HE OFTEN GOT BURNED,

HIS ADVICE WAS USUALLY SPURNED

BUT HE TRIED FOREVER 

IN THE HALLS OF WASHINGTON

HE’S THE MAN WHO ALWAYS RETURNED.

HE PUT HIS HAND ON THE BIBLE

THERE WITH PRESIDENT NIXON

AND A FELLOW NAMED RUSSELL TRAIN

WHEN CHIEF JUSTICE WARREN BURGER

TOLD HIM “RAISE YOUR RIGHT HAND,”

BILLY KNEW HE WAS IN FOR SOME PAIN.

SO FOR THREE LONG YEARS BILLY

ROSE THROUGH THE CHANNELS

AND WAS NAMED DEPUTY AG

UNTIL NIXON SAID TO FIRE

THAT WATERGATE PROSECUTOR

IN THE SATURDAY NIGHT MASSACREE!

BILLY’S WIFE SAID HEY,  

LET’S MOVE OUT TO SEATTLE

WHERE THEY HAVE LOTS OF PRETTY TREES

AND A COMPANY THAT CUTS ‘EM

CAN YOU SPELL WEYERHAEUSER?

WELL, THEY WANT YOU AS SENIOR VP!

BUT WHEN PRESIDENT REAGAN

HAD ENVIRONMENTAL SCANDAL

AND HIS OPPONENTS WERE MAKING HAY

HE TOLD JAMES A. BAKER:

 “MAKE A CALL TO SEATTLE

AND GET BILLY BACK AT EPA.”

CHORUS: SO DID HE EVER RETURN?

 YES, HE ALWAYS RETURNED,

THO’ HE STILL GOT BURNED AND SPURNED

HE SPENT TWO MORE YEARS

IN THE HALLS OF WASHINGTON

HE’S THE MAN WHO JUST NEVER LEARNED

HE’S THE MAN WHO SAID “I’LL BE DURNED.”


BUT HIS REP-U-TATION WAS EARNED:

HE’S THE MAN WHO ALWAYS RETURNED!

FINAL SONG (Sung by Cabaret Productions singers)

SLIP SLIDIN’ AWAY (Paul Simon tune sung by one “folk singer”)

SLIP SLIDIN’ AWAY

SLIP SLIDIN’ AWAY

YOU KNOW THAT EQUAL RIGHTS AMENDMENT

JUST KEPT SLIP SLIDIN’ AWAY

SLIP SLIDIN’ AWAY

SLIP SLIDIN’ AWAY

YOU KNOW TRUE WOMEN’S LIBERATION

JUST KEEPS SLIP SLIDIN’ AWAY

WE ARE WOMEN!

 (Two women singers break in here to the tune of “I Am Woman”) 

WE ARE WOMEN, HEAR US ROAR!

BUT WE'RE NOT FEMINISTS OF YORE ...

'TWAS A DIFF'RENT SORT OF MOVEMENT YESTERDAY:

NO MORE PROTESTS IN THE STREETS ...

NO LYSISTRATAS 'TWEEN THE SHEETS ...

WE'VE MADE POSITIVE IMPROVEMENT ON THE WAY!

OH, YES! CAN'T YOU SEE?

NOW THERE'S OPRAH ON T.V.!

NO MORE NANCY DREW,

BUT BARBARA WALTERS AND "THE VIEW"!

IF WE HAVE TO, WE CAN DO ANYTHING!

WE ARE STRONG (STRONG!)

WE ARE INVINCIBLE (INVINCIBLE!)

WE ARE WOMEN!

WE'RE NO LONGER BURNING BRAS NOW ...

NO, WE'RE OVERTURNING LAWS NOW ...

WE ARE DOCTORS, LAWYERS, SOLDIERS, C.E.O.'S!

SURE, SOME MEN ARE STILL A JERK ...

WHERE'S EQUAL PAY FOR EQUAL WORK?

BUT TO SHATTER THAT GLASS CEILING, WE FEEL CLOSE!

OH, YES! CAN'T YOU SEE?

WE'VE GOT NANCY PELOSI!

NO MORE STEPFORD ROBOTS ...

WE ARE COPS AND ASTRONAUTS!

IF WE NEED TO, WE CAN DO ANYTHING!

WE ARE STRONG (STRONG!)

WE'RE NOT INVISIBLE (INVISIBLE!)

WE ARE WOMEN!

WE HAVE CRASHED THE OLD BOYS' CLUB ...

WE DON'T NEED A SHOULDER RUB ...

HEAVEN KNOWS, NO CHAUVINISM GOES UNCHECKED!

NO SUBMISSIVE DONNA REED ...

GIRLS TODAY ARE BORN TO LEAD ...

AS ARETHA SAYS, WE ALL DESERVE RESPECT!

OH, YES! CAN'T YOU SEE:

THAT OUR FEMININITY

CAN SURVIVE INTACT?

SISTERS, NOW'S THE TIME TO ACT!

IF WE WANT TO, WE CAN DO ANYTHING!

WE ARE STRONG (STRONG!)

JUST ASK JILL RUCKELSHAUS (JILL RUCKELSHAUS!)

WE ARE WOMEN!

(REPEAT AND FADE)

WE ARE WOMEN! WE ARE STRONG! WE ARE INVINCIBLE!
(Parody lyrics by Jim Anderson and John Hamer.)
