“11. Santa Rosa: Reprise”

(From the musical "Burger Guy", music and lyrics by Bob Janas, copyright © 2003)

Jack: Santa Rosa, una cosa hermosa...Hal
Boy, what a laugh, a pain in the ass, you’ve proved to be
Tropic nation, pain and humiliation
Why did | come? Boy, was | dumb to think it could be
Santa Rosa, the way it was supposed ta
I was so blind and so naive | couldn’t see
It’s not what | was dreaming of
Guns and goat shit...and falling in love
Santa Rosa, what the hell are you doing to me?

King: Santa Rosa, una cosa hermosa

So, tell me, son, how have you done?
Jack: (Spoken.) Stick it, H. B.!
Garcia-Lago: Santa Rosa, lift a glass and I’ll toast ya

To the success of my life-long Presidency

Sammy: Oh my, oh my, I’'m Burger Guy

And you can bet your buns I’m gonna satisfy
Carolina: Santa Rosa, triste es esta cosa

Do what they will, they will get nothing out of me
Jack/Carolina: For what | am going through

Santa Rosa, | blame it on you
Jack: Santa Rosa, what the hell am I going to do?

Garcia-Lago: Santa Rosa, can’t you hear it calling to you?



