
BRENDA (THE DANCING CANE DUET) 
Music by: Bob Telson 
Words by: Lee Breuer 

 
TRUCKERS: Brenda...Brenda... 
 
BRENDA: 
You boys doin’ all right? 
What will it be tonight? 
We got chili size 
We got banana pies 
 
TRUCKERS: Brenda...Brenda. 
 
RON: Over easy, two 
 
PHYLLIS: You mean you want eggs? 
 
TRUCKERS: Uh-uh, we want you 
 
JASMIN: 
Leberkas mit Laugenbrezn 
Weisswurst, Dicke, Saure Zipfel 
Was ist das You Want To Eat Tonite 
Kesselfleisch, Kohlrabi, Kutteln 
Krautsalat und Fingernudln 
 
BRENDA: 
Try our new dessert, it’s called 
The Garden of Delight 
 
TRUCKERS: Brenda...Brenda... 
 
BOB: Gimme pheasant under glass 
 
BRENDA: 
You can kiss my sassafras! 
We got donut holes 
We got jelly rolls 
 
RON: 
I want to live right here 
On the old Mohave 
Live my life in low gear 
You savvy? 
 

BRENDA: 
And nothin‘s so tragic 
‘Cause it’s all about magic 
 
BRENDA/JASMIN: 
Take it away 
Love saves the day 
When it’s showtime 
At the Bagdad Gas & Oil Café! 
 
RON: 
Give me a home where the coyotes howl 
Where the weather is fair and the food is foul 
In a little truck stop just a Mom-no-Pop operation 
Home on the gas range, workin’ for the small change 
If you feel blue get a new tattoo 
So don’t you start shovin’  
‘Cause life’s just a lovin’ situation 
 
JASMIN: 
Cup of coffee 
Homemade Eis Negerkuss Da Wirds Ma Heiss 
Was Is Das you want to eat tonight? 
Apfelstrudl Hold The Nudl 
Old Bavarian Jodludl 
 
BRENDA: 
Try our new desert 
It’s called The Garden Of Delight 
 
JASMIN/BRENDA: 
And nothin’s so tragic 
Cause it’s all about magic 
Take it away 
Love saves the day 
When it’s show time 
There’s no time 
Like showtime 
Like showtime 
At the Bagdad Gas & Oil Café! 


