Lyrics to “You Have 48 Hours” by Bill Briare

Chorus

You Have 48 Hours.
A limited time when you get to define it’s the film that you’re wanting to see.
You Have 48 Hours.
Your idea unfolds.  The film then becomes reality.

Verse 1

You gather on Friday to pick up your genre.  The drawing is random.  It won’t be much longer.
Anticipating, you’re writing a blog.  The crew is all ready to be wheels for the cog.
And THEN THERE’S A CHARACTER, PROP AND A LINE DIALOGUE.

Chorus

Verse 2

Buddy Film, Comedy, Detective Cop, Drama or Fantasy, over the top. 
Film de Femme, Holiday, Horror, Romance, Thriller or Sci Fi is given by chance.
Mockumentary, Musical/Western, time to try out that effect that’s been festerin’.
Ideas are flowing.  The brain cells are clicking.  You start to forsee all the scenes you’ll be picking.
SO GET MOVING ‘CAUSE 48’S COMING AND TIME IS Now TICKING.

Chorus

Verse 3

Producer’s producing.  The writers are writing.  The gaffers make gaffes and the pace is exciting. 
And who’s the director?  Hope no one is fighting.  You’re wishing you had just a little more lighting.
The heck with the script.  Let’s just all improvise.  “Do you all still believe that our plot line is wise?”
A moment of panic.  The actor can’t make it.  You quickly decide “there’s still time we can fake it”.
You’re wondering if there will ever be sleep.  In a moment transparent, you know you’re in deep.

<4 breaths>

Verse 4

Cinematographers now is your moment.  You look through the viewfinder.  Ideas can foment. 
Magic is happening.  Humor is flowing.  The brilliance assembled is now really showing.
Import the shots.  The computer is stalling.  I’d wish upgraded.  Blood sugar is falling.
Editing, editing, doing the crediting.  Time’s getting short and increasingly there’s fretting.
The film is in splendor.  I am a contender.  I’m waiting and waiting.  Computer must render.
I’m off to the drop and I’m getting distraught.  With just minutes to spare I drive into the lot.
48 HOURS IS REALLY MUCH MORE THAN I THOUGHT!

Final chorus:

You Had 48 Hours.
A limited time when you got to define it’s the film that you wanted to see.
You Had 48 Hours. 
Your idea unfolded.  The film became reality.

The End

