
Disney/Musical Lyrics 
 

This is organized alphabetically by the artist in bold and the song in both bold and italics. 
Lower case and capitalization are intentional (though you of course don’t need to include them) 

 
I would also like to note that Disney/Musical Lyrics include a variety of emotions. I only 

separated these songs and the other songs in case someone doesn’t want to accidentally use a 
Disney/musical lyric for something unrelated. 

 
Adventure Time 
Everything Stays 
​ The underside is lighter when you turn it around 
​ Everything stays right where you left it 
​ Every so slightly, daily and nightly. In little ways, when everything stays 
​ Go down to the ocean. The crystal tide is raising 
​ Keep your eyes wide open, even when the sun is blazin’ 

 
Aladdin 
One Jump Ahead 
​ Gotta keep one jump ahead of the breadline. One swing ahead of the sword 
​ I steal only what I can’t afford. That’s everything 
​ One jump ahead of the lawmen. That’s all and that’s no joke 
​ These guys don’t appreciate I’m broke 
​ Gotta eat to live, gotta steal to eat. Tell you all about it when I got the time 
​ One jump ahead of the slowpokes. One skip ahead of my doom 
​ Gotta eat to live, gotta steal to eat. Otherwise we’d get along (Wrong) 
​ One trick ahead of disaster (Scoundrel) 
​ They’re quick but I’m much faster (Take that) 
Friend Like Me 
​ But, master, you in luck ‘cause, up your sleeves You got a brand of magic that never fails 
​ You got some power in your corner now. Some heavy ammunition in your camp 
​ You ain’t never had a friend like me, ha-ha-ha! 
Prince Ali 
​ Hey, clear the what in the old bazaar. Hey, you! Let us through, it’s a bright new star 
​ Make way, here he comes, ring bells, bang the drums! Oh, you’re gonna love this guy! 
​ Genuflect, show some respect. Down on one knee 
A Whole New World 
​ I can open your eyes. Take you wonder by wonder 
​ No one to tell us no. Or where to go. Or say we’re only dreaming 



​ Soaring, tumbling, freewheeling Through an endless diamond sky 
​ A whole new world (Don’t you dare close your eyes) 
​ A hundred thousand things to see (Hold your breath, it gets better) 
Prince Ali (Reprise) 
​ Read my lips and come to grips with reality 
​ Yes, meet a blast from your past. Whose lies were too good to last 
​ The venue chosen Is the ends of the earth Whoopee! 

 
Annie Get Your Gun 
Anything You Can Do 
​ Sooner or later I’m greater than you 

 
Be More Chill 
More Than Survive 
​ And now of course it’s time to hit the road Which means I’ll be uncomfortable all day 
​ My life would be in utter disarray ‘Cause freaking out is my okay 
​ Ugh, God, I wish I had the skill To just be fine and cool and chill 
​ Avoiding any eye contact at all And trying hard to remain unseen 
​ How was class? You look like ass. What’s wrong? 
​ I’m never gonna be the cool guy. I’m more the one who’s left out 
​ Of all the characters at school I’m not the one who the story’s about 
I Love Play Rehearsal 
​ I have mad, gigantic feelings. Red and frantic feelings About most everything 
​ It’s just so universal Getting to try playing so many parts 
​ Most humans do one thing all of their lives. The thought of that gives me hives 
The Squip Song 
​ I was a loser just like you. Good times would only soar by 
​ I was hopeless, hopeless. I was helpless, helpless 
​ On the school’s social map, you’re just a blip 
Two Player Game 
​ ‘Cause it’s an effed-up world But it’s a two-player game! 
​ Dude, you are cooler than a vintage cassette. It’s just that no one else but me thinks that 
yet 
​ High school is hell, but we navigate it well 
​ High school is whack, but we have each other’s back 
​ You know that you are my favourite person. That doesn’t mean that I can’t still dream 
​ High school is shit, and you gotta help me conquer it 
Be More Chill (Pt. 1) 



​ Fix your posture, then the rest 
​ Your tics and fidgets are persistent. And your charm is non-existent 
​ My job’s to colour your aesthetic And make you seem much less pathetic 
A Guy That I’d Kinda Be Into 
​ Say there’s this person you pass in the hall every day. You’ve known him since seventh 
grade 
​ You’re used to thinking about him in a certain way. From the persona that he’s displayed 
​ From a guy that you’d never be into. Into a guy that you’d kinda be into 
​ Say there’s this person that you never knew that well. (She is totally into you) 
​ I don’t always relate to other people my age. Except when I’m on the stage 
Upgrade 
​ I don’t wanna be special. I just wanna be Chill as life will allow 
Halloween 
​ Everybody’s got a red Solo cup. Fill it up, fill it up 
​ ‘Cause a Halloween party’s a rad excuse To put your body through mad abuse 
Michael in the Bathroom 
​ I am hanging in the bathroom at the biggest party of the fall 
​ I could stay right here or disappear, and nobody’d even notice at all 
​ I’m hiding, but he’s out there, just ignoring all our history 
​ Memories get erased, and I’ll get replaced, with a newer, cooler version of me 
The Smartphone Hour (Rich Set A Fire) 
​ It’s too fucked to type, this shit is ripe. Call back, I’ll yell you every word 
​ Sorry guys, that’s just my autocorrect (Always be aware of autocorrect) 
Pitiful Children 
​ Let’s save the pitiful children 
​ Let’s teach the pitiful children, who just haven’t a clue Just what to do 
​ If you ever feel a sob or tear Just turn that knob, and switch that gear 
Voices In My Head 
​ And there are voices in my ear. I guess these never disappear 
​ I’ll throw you a rope, home slice If you need some dope advice 
​ And there are voices all around. And you can never mute the sound 

 
Come From Away 
Welcome to the Rock 
​ They say no man’s an island, but an island makes a man 
​ Where everyone is nice, but it’s never nice above 
​ Welcome to the farthest place you’ll get from Disneyland 
​ Fish ‘n chips and shipwrecks 
​ Welcome to the land where the winters try to kill us And we said: We will not be killed! 



​ Welcome to the land where the waters tried to drown us And we said: We will not be 
drowned! 
​ Welcome to the land where we lost our loved ones And we said: We will still go one! 
​ At the start of a moment. On the edge of the world 
​ To the ocean and the sky And whatever’s in between 
​ A candle’s in the window And the kettle’s always on 
​ To the ones who have come from away 
Blankets and Bedding 
​ I need something to do. ‘Cause I can’t watch the news anymore 
28 Hours/Wherever We Are 
​ And even if you survived the jump, they probably would have shot you 
Costume Party 
​ And in a town that’s suddenly Doubled population I feel so alone 
​ Who am I if I don’t feel like The me from yesterday 
​ And it’s somehow like we’re at a costume party. And for a second you are not yourself 
​ And it’s somehow like we’re stuck Here at a messed up costume party 
Screech In 
​ Nothing ventured, nothing tried 
Me and the Sky 
​ Suddenly there’s nothing between me and the sky 
​ Suddenly there’s something between me and the sky 
Something’s Missing 
​ So I sit down and turn on the television. And I just start crying. I hadn’t let myself cry the 
whole time 
​ On the edge of the ocean Where the story ends 
​ And wherever you are (Something’s gone) You are here 
Finale 
​ Welcome to the friends who have come from away 
​ Where everything is meant to be but nothing goes as planned 
​ And the drunkest fellas in the room are playin’ in the band 
​ Tonight we honour what was lost. But we also commemorate what we found 

 
Dear Evan Hansen 
Anybody Have a Map? 
​ Can we try to have an optimistic outlook, huh? 

Can we buck up just enough to see the world won’t fall apart 
Maybe this year we decide we’re not giving up before we’ve tried 
Another stellar conversation for the scrapbook 
Another stumble as I’m reaching for the right thing to say 



I’m kinda coming up empty, can’t find my way to you 
Does anybody have a mao? Anybody maybe happen to know how to hell to do this? 
I need a clue ‘cause the scary truth is I’m flying blind, and I’m making this up as I go 
And another masterful attempt ends with disaster 
Pour another cup of coffee and watch it all crash and burn 
It’s a puzzle, it’s a maze. I tried to steer through it a million ways 

Waving Through a Window 
​ I’ve learned to slam on the brake Before I even turn the key 
​ Give them no reason to stare. No slipping up if you slip away 
​ On the outside always looking in. Will I ever be more than I’ve always been? 
​ We start with stars in our eyes. We start believing that we belong 
​ But every sun doesn’t rise. And no one tells you where you went wrong 
​ When you’re falling in a forest and there’s nobody around Do you ever really crash, or 
even make a sound? 
​ It’s like I never made a sound. Will I ever make a sound? 
For Forever 
​ An open field that’s framed with trees. We pick a spot and shoot the breeze Like buddies 
do 
​ Quoting songs by our favourite bands. Telling jokes no one understands Except us two 
​ All we see is sky for forever. We let the world pass by for forever 
​ Feels like we could go on for forever this way. Two friends on a perfect day 
​ He looks around and says to me “There’s nowhere else I’d rather be” And I say, “Me too” 
​ All we see is light for forever. ‘Cause the sun shines bright for forever 
​ And there he goes racing toward the tallest tree 

From far across the yellow field I hear him calling, follow me 
And there we go Wondering how the world might look from up so high 
And I suddenly feel the branch give way 
We let the world pass by for forever. Buddy, you and I for forever this way 

Sincerely, Me 
​ (Why would you write that?) (I’m just trying to tell the truth) 
​ And I miss talking about life and other stuff (Very specific) 
​ I love my parents, but each day’s another fight 
​ ‘Cause all that it takes is a little reinvention. It’s easy to change if you give it your 
attention 
​ Sincerely, me 
​ Stop doing drugs, just try to take deep breaths And go on walks (No) 
​ I’m sending pictures of the most amazing trees (No) 
​ Dude, I’m proud of you. Just keep pushing through. You’re turning around, I can see 
​ Our friendship goes beyond Your average kind of bond. But not because we’re gay 



Requiem 
​ Why should I play this game of pretend? Remembering through a secondhand sorrow 
​ Such a great son and wonderful friend. Oh, don’t the tears just pour? 
​ I could curl up and hide in my room. There in my bed still sobbing tomorrow 
​ I could give in to all of the gloom. But tell me, tell me what for? 
​ Why should I have a heavy heart? Why should I start to break in pieces? 
​ Why should I go and fall apart for you? 
​ Why should I play the grieving girl and Lie saying that I miss you 
​ I will sing no requiem tonight 
​ I gave you the world, you threw it away. Leaving these broken pieces behind you 
​ Everything wasted, nothing to say 
​ Within these words, I finally find you 
​ ‘Cause when the villains fall, the kingdoms never weep 
​ No, no one mourns at all when they lay them down to sleep 
​ Don’t tell me that it wasn’t black and white 
​ After all you’ve put me through, don’t say it wasn’t true. That you were not the monster 
that I knew 
If I Could Tell Her 
​ He said there’s nothing like your smile. Sort of subtle and perfect and real 
​ And he knew whenever you get bored You scribble stars on the cuffs of your jeans 
​ And he noticed that you still fill out the quizzes That they put in those teen magazines 
​ But he kept it all inside his head. What he saw, he left unsaid 
​ If I could tell her, tell her everything I see. If I could tell her how she’s everything to me 
​ But we’re a million worlds apart And I don’t know how I would even start 
​ (No, no, no, no no, he said, he said so many things) (I’m just, I’m trying to remember the 
best ones) 
​ And he wondered how you learned to dance Like all the rest of the world isn’t there 
​ But what do you do when there’s this great divide? He just seemed so far away 
​ And what do you do when the distance is too wide? It’s like I don’t know anything 
Disappear 
​ Guys like you and me We’re just the losers Who keep waiting to be seen, right? 
​ I mean, no one seems to care. Stops to notice that we’re there. So we get lost in the 
in-between 
​ But, if you can somehow keep them thinking of me And make me more than an 
abandoned memory 
​ No one should come and go And have no one know He was even there 
​ Even if you’re somebody Who can’t escape the feeling that world’s past you by You still 
matter 



​ If you never get around to doing some remarkable thing That doesn’t mean that you’re 
not worth remembering 
​ You’re falling in a forest And when you hit the ground All you need is for somebody to 
find you 
You Will Be Found 
​ Have you ever felt like you could disappear. Like you could fall and no one would hear 
​ Well, let that lonely feeling wash away. Maybe there’s a reason to believe you’ll be okay 
​ And oh, someone will come running And I know they’ll take you home 
​ So let the sun come streaming in. ‘Cause you’ll reach up and you’ll rise again 
​ The morning is breaking and all is new, and all is new 
To Break in a Glove 
​ You do the hard thing ‘Cause that’s the right thing. Yeah, that’s the right thing 
Only Us 
​ I don’t need you to sell me on reasons to want you 
​ You don’t have to be scared you’re not enough. ‘Cause what we’ve got going is good 
​ I don’t need more reminders of all that’s been broken. I don’t need you to fix what I’d 
rather forget 
​ Clear the slate and start over. Try to quiet the noises in your head 
​ And what came before won’t count any more or matter. Can we try that? 
​ And what if that’s all that we need it to be? And the rest of the world falls away. What do 
you say? 
​ We can just watch the whole world disappear. ‘Til you’re the only one I still know how to 
see 
Good for You 
​ So you found a place where the grass is greener And you jumped the fence to the other 
side 
​ Is it good? Are they giving you a world I could never provide? 
​ Well, I hope you’re proud of your big decision. Yeah, I hope it’s all that you want and 
more 
​ Now you’re free from the agonizing life you were living before 
​ And you say what you need to say So that you get to walk away 
​ Well I’m sorry you had it rough. And I’m sorry I’m not enough. Thank God they rescued 
you 
​ So you got what you always wanted. So you got your dream come true. 
​ God for you, good for you, you, you 
​ Got a taste of a life so perfect. So you did what you had to do. Good for you, good for 
you 
​ Does it cross your mind to be slightly sorry? Do you even care that you might be wrong? 
​ Was it fun? Well I hope you had a blast while you dragged me along 



​ And you say what you need to say. And you play who you need to play 
​ And if somebody’s in your way Crush them and leave them behind 
​ Well I guess since I’m not of use. Go ahead, you can cut me loose 
​ I’ll shut my mouth and I’ll let you go. Is that good for you? Would that be good for you, 
you, you? 
​ I’ll just sit back while you run the show. Is that good for you? 
​ All I need is some time to think But the boat is about to sink 
​ Can’t erase what I wrote in ink. Tell me how can I change the story? 
​ All the words that I can’t take back. Like a train running off the track 
​ Got a taste of a life so perfect. Now you say that you’re someone new 
Words Fail 
​ Words fail, words fail 
​ Except sometimes you see everything you wanted 

And sometimes you see everything you wish you had 
No, I’d rather pretend I’m something better than these broken parts 
Pretend I’m something other than this mess that I am. ‘Cause then I don’t have to look at 

it 
So Big/So Small 
​ And the house felt so big And I felt so small 
​ Is there another truck coming to our driveway. A truck that will take mommy away? 
​ And I knew I’d come up short a million different ways 
​ Your mom isn’t going anywhere. Your mom is staying right here 

 
Grease 
Grease 
​ I solve my problems and I see the light. We got a lovin’ thing, we gotta feed it right 
​ There ain’t no danger we can go too far. We start believing now that we can be who we 
are 
​ They think our love is just a growing pain. Why don’t they understand? IT’s just a crying 
shame 
​ We take the pressure and we throw away Conventionality belongs to yesterday 
​ This is the life of illusion. Wrapped up in trouble, laced with confusion 
Summer Nights 
​ Summer lovin’, had me a blast. Summer lovin’, happened so fast 
​ Summer days driftin’ away 
​ Summer sun, something’s begun 
​ (Tell me more, tell me more) Was it love at first sight? 
​ (Tell me more, tell me more) Did she put up a fight? 
​ Summer fling, don’t mean a thing 



​ (Tell me more, tell me more) ‘Cause he sounds like a drag 
​ Summer dreams, ripped at the seams 
Hopelessly Devoted to You 
​ My eyes are not the first to cry 
​ I know I’m just a fool who’s willing To sit around and wait for you 
​ I’m hopelessly devoted to you 
​ But now, there’s nowhere to hide Since you pushed my love aside 
​ I’m out of my head. Hopelessly devoted to you 
​ My head is saying, fool, forget him. My heart is saying, don’t let go 
You’re the One That I Want 
​ And I’m losing control ‘Cause the power you’re supplying It’s electrifying 
​ You better understand To my heart, I must be true 
Sandy 
​ Love has flown all alone. I sit and wonder why 
​ But baby you gotta believe me when I say I’m helpless without you 
Beauty School Dropout 
​ Your story’s sad to tell. A teenage ne’er do well 
​ Most mixed-up non-delinquent on the block 
​ Your future’s so unclear now. What’s left of your career now? 
​ Can’t even get a trade-in on your smile 
​ Beauty school dropout. No graduation day for you 
​ Baby, get moving (Baby, get movin’). Why keep your feeble hopes alive? 
​ What are you provin’? (What are you provin’?) You’ve got the dream but not the drive 
​ Well, they couldn’t teach you anything. You think you’re such a looker 
​ Baby, don’t sweat it (Don’t sweat it). You’re not cut out to hold a job 
​ Wipe off that Angel face and go back to high school 
Look At Me, I’m Sandra Dee 
​ Keep your filthy paws off my silky drawers 
Greased Lightnin’ 
​ (I’ll get the money, I’ll kill to get the money 
It’s Raining On Prom Night 
​ It’s raining on prom night, my hair is a mess. It’s running all over my taffeta dress 
​ Yes, it’s raining on prom night. Oh, my darling, what can I do? 
Blue Moon 
​ You saw me standing alone (Blue, blue, blue, blue moon) 
​ Without a dream in my heart (Blue, blue, blue, blue moon) 
​ The only one my arms could ever hold 
​ I heard somebody whisper, “Please, adore me” But when I looked that moon had turned 
to gold 



​ Now, I’m no longer alone (Blue, blue, blue, blue moon) 
Rock ‘N’ Roll Is Here to Stay 
​ Rock n’ roll will always be our ticket to the end 
​ It’ll go down in history, just you wait, my friend 
Those Magic Changes 
​ What’s that playin’ on the radio? Why do I start swaying to and fro? 
​ It’s still familiar to me. Sends a thrill right through me 
​ ‘Cause those chords remind me of the night that I first fell in love to Those magic 
changes 
​ A melody that’s calling your name And begs you please come back to me 
​ I’ll be waiting by the radio. You’ll come back to me someday, I know 
​ Beatings of my broken heart will rise the first place of the charts 
Born to Hand Jive 
​ Born to hand jive, baby, yeah! 
Mooning 
​ Oh, I’m so full of love, as any fool can see. ‘Cause angels up above have hung the moon 
on me 
Rock ‘N’ Roll Party Queen 
​ Baby, baby, can I be the one to love you with all my might? 
There Are Worse Things I Could Do 
​ There are worse things I could do Than go with a boy or two 

 
[The] Greatest Showman 
The Greatest Show 
​ Been searching in the dark. Your sweat soaking through the floor 
​ And buried in your bones There’s an ache that you can’t ignore 
​ It’s only this moment, don’t care what comes after. Your fever dream, can’t you see it 
getting closer? 
​ It’s fire, it’s freedom, it’s flooding open 

It’s a preacher in the pulpit and you’ll find devotion 
I’ll let you know, so tell me, do you wanna go? Where it’s covered in all the colored lights 
Where the runaways are running the night 
Impossible comes true, it’s taking over you (Oh, this is the greatest show) 
We light it up, we won’t come down (And the sun can’t stop us now) 
Colossal we come, these renegades in the ring 
Where the lost get found in the crown of the circus king 
Impossible comes true, intoxicating you (Oh, this is the greatest show) 

A Million Dreams 
​ I close my eyes and I can see A world that’s waiting up for me 



​ Through the dark, through the door. Through where no one’s been before 
​ ‘Cause every night, I lie in bed. The brightest colours fill my head 
​ A million dreams are keeping me awake 
​ A million dreams for the world we’re gonna make 
​ You may be right, you may be wrong But say that you’ll bring me along 
Come Alive 
​ Leave behind your narrow mind 
​ And the world becomes a fantasy. And you’re more than you could ever be 
​ ‘Cause you’re dreaming with your eyes wide open 
​ Bottle up but keep on shining 
The Other Side 
​ You run, with me And I can cut you free. Out of the drudgery and walls you keep in 
​ So trade that typical for something colourful. And if it’s crazy, live a little crazy 
​ You can play it sensible, a king of conventional. Or you can risk it all and see 
​ Don’t you wanna get away From the same old part you gotta play? 
​ ‘Cause I got what you need, so come with me and take the ride. It’ll take you to the other 
side 
​ Stay in the cage, or you’ll finally take the key 
​ Oh, damn, suddenly you’re free to fly. It’ll take you to the other side 
​ You want to cut me in. Well I hate to tell you, but it just won’t happen 
​ ‘Cause I quite enjoyed the life you say I’m trapped in 
​ But I live among the swells And we don’t pick up peanut shells. I’ll have to leave that up 
to you 
​ Don’t you know that I’m okay With this uptown part I get to play? 
​ Oh, damn, can’t you see I’m doing fine? I don’t need to see the other side 
​ Now is this really how you like to spend your days? Whiskey and misery and parties and 
plays 
​ If I were mixed up with you, I’d be the talk of the town 
​ Disgraced and disowned, another one of the clowns 
​ Just let me give you the freedom to dream and it’ll Wake you up and cure your aching 
​ Well, it’s intriguing, but to go would cost me greatly. So what percentage of the show 
would I be taking? 
Never Enough 
​ You set off a dream in me. Getting louder now. Can you hear it echoing? 

All the stars we steal from the night sky Will never be enough, never be enough 
These hands could hold the world but it’ll Never be enough, never be enough 

This Is Me 
​ I am not a stranger to the dark 
​ Hideaway, they say. ‘Cause we don’t want your broken parts 



​ I’ve learned to be ashamed of all my scars. Run away, they say. No one will love you as 
you are 
​ I am who I’m meant to be 
​ We are bursting through the barricades And reaching for the sun (We are warriors!) 
Rewrite the Stars 
​ I know you want me. So don’t keep saying our hands are tied 
​ You claim it’s not in the cards And fate is pulling you miles away. And out of reach from 
me 
​ But you’re here in my heart. So who can stop me if I decide That you’re my destiny 
​ What if we rewrite the stars? Say you were made to be mine 
​ So why don’t we rewrite the stars? Maybe the world could be ours tonight 
​ You think I don’t wanna run to you 

And there are doors that we can’t walk through 
You’re gonna wake up and see That it was hopeless after all 
No one can rewrite the stars. How can you say you’ll be mine? 
How can we rewrite the stars? Say that the world can be ours tonight 
We’re bound to break and my hands are tied 

Tightrope 
​ Some people won’t sail the sea cause they’re safer on land. To follow what’s written 
​ But I’d follow you to the great unknown. Off to a world we call our own 
​ Hand in my and and we promised to never let go 
​ We’re walking the tightrope. High in the sky, we can see the whole world below 
​ You pulled me in and together we’re lost in a dream 
​ Never sure, will you catch me if I should fall? 
From Now On 
​ A man learns who is there for him When the glitter fades and the walls won’t hold 
​ From now on These eyes will not be blinded by the light 
​ From now on What’s waited till tomorrow starts tonight 
​ I drank champagne with kings and queens 

The politicians praised my name. But those are someone else’s dreams 
The pitfalls of the man I became 
For years and years I chased their cheers. The crazy speed of always needing more 

 
Heathers 
Beautiful 
​ You know, I think that there’s good in everyone, but here we are. First day of senior year 
​ And, uh, I look around at these kids that I’ve known all my life And I ask myself, “What 
happened?” 
​ Welcome to my school, this ain’t no high school. This is the thunderdome 



​ Hold your breath and count the days. We’re graduating soon (White trash) 
​ College will be paradise If I’m not dead by June 
​ If we changed back then We could change again. We can be beautiful (Ow). Just not 
today 
​ Wake up from this coma, take my diploma, then I can blow this town 
​ Dream of ivy coloured walls and smoky French cafes (Watch it) 
​ Fight the urge to strike a match and set this dump ablaze 
​ You’re a high school has-been waiting to happen. A future gas station attendant 
​ Ask me how it feels Looking like hell on wheels 
Candy Store 
​ Are we gonna have a problem? You got a bone to pick? 
​ Honey, what you waitin’ for? Welcome to my candy store 
​ That freak’s not your friend, I can tell in the end If she had your shot, she would leave 
you to rot 
​ You can join the team or you can bitch and moan. You can live the dream or you can die 
alone 
Fight for Me 
​ Why when you see boys fight Does it look so horrible, yet feel so right? 
​ Mister no name kid So who might you be? And could you fight for me? 
​ Could you face the crowd? Could you be seen with me and still act proud? 
​ Could you hold my hand? And could you carry me through no-man’s land 
​ Mister no name kid If some night you’re free Wanna fight for me? (Holy shit) 
Freeze Your Brain 
​ I’ve been through ten high schools, they start to get blurry 

No point planting roots ‘cause you’re gone in a hurry 
I don’t learn the names, don’t bother with faces. All I can trust is this concrete oasis 
Seems every time I’m about to despair, there’s a 7-Eleven right there 
I pray at my altar of Slush. Yeah, I live for that sweet frozen rush 
Freeze your brain. Suck on that straw, get lost in the pain 
Happiness comes when everything numbs. Who needs cocaine? 
I learned to cook pasta, I learned to pay rent. Learned the world doesn’t owe you a cent 
But the sky’s gonna hurt when it falls. So you better start building some walls 
Freeze your brain. Swim in the ice, get lost in the pain 
Shut your eyes tight ‘til you vanish from sight. Let nothing remain 
Freeze your brain. Shatter your skull, fight pain with more pain 
Forget who you are, unburden your load. Forget in six weeks you’ll be back on the road 

Big Fun 
​ Dad said “Act our age” You heard the man, it’s time to rage 
​ Blast the bass, turn out the light. Ain’t nobody home tonight 



​ Punch the wall and start a fight. Ain't’ nobody home tonight 
​ The folks are gone. It’s time for big fun (Big fun) 
​ We’re up until dawn Havin’ some big fun (Big fun) 
​ Dreams are comin’ true When people laugh, but not at you 
​ Showing up here took some guts. It’s time to rip ‘em out 
Dead Girl Walking 
​ The demon queen of high school has decreed it. She says Monday 8 AM I will be 
deleted 
​ They’ll hunt me down in study hall, stuff and mount me on the wall 
​ Thirty hours to live, how shall I spend them? 
​ I don’t have to stay and die like cattle. I could change my name and ride up to Seattle 
​ Before they punch my clock, I’m snappin’ off your window lock 

Got no time to knock, I’m a dead girl walking 
Bow down to the will of a dead girl walking 
You say you’re numb inside, but I can’t agree 
So the world’s unfair, keep it locked out there. In here it’s beautiful. Let’s make this 

beautiful 
The Me Inside of Me 
​ What, what’s her final statement to a cold, uncaring planet 
​ Believe it or not, I knew about fear. I knew the way loneliness stung 
​ But just underneath was a terrified girl Who clings to her pillow and cries 
​ No one thinks a pretty girl has substance. That’s the curse of popularity (Popularity) 
​ Maybe I can help the world I’m leaving. Maybe that’s the me inside of me 
Our Love Is God 
​ You are the only thing that’s right about this broken world 
​ Go on and cry. But when the morning comes We’ll burn it down, and then we’ll build the 
world again 
​ Our love is God 

We’ll burn away that tear And raise our city here (Raise our city here) 
We’re the asteroid that’s overdue 
And when the morning comes They’ll be laughing stocks. So let’s go hunt some jocks 
The dinosaurs will turn to dust (It wasn’t me). They’ll die because we say they must 

My Dead Gay Son 
​ They were not dirty. They were not wrong. They were two lonely verses 
​ I love my dead gay song 
​ They were not dirty, they just had flair (No, no, woah) 
Seventeen 
​ Fine, we’re damaged. Really damaged. But that does not make us wise 
​ We’re not special. We’re not different. We don’t choose who lives or dies. 



​ Let’s be normal. See bad movies. Sneak a beer and watch TV 
​ We’ll bake brownies Or go bowling. Don’t you want a life with me? 
​ Can’t we be seventeen? 
​ But we let go, take a deep breath And go buy some summer clothes 
​ Maybe prom night, maybe dancing? Don’t stop looking in my eyes (Your eyes) 
​ Can’t we be seventeen? Is that so hard to do? 
​ Yeah, we’re damaged, badly damaged. But your love’s too good to lose 
Shine a Light 
​ Deep inside of everyone, there’s a hot ball of shame. Guilt, regret, anxiety, fears we dare 
not name 
​ Everyday’s a battle field, when pride’s on the line 
​ I attack your weakness and pray you don’t see mine 
​ The revolution came and went. Tried to change the world, barely made a dent 
Lifeboat 
​ I float in a boat In a raging black ocean, low in the water 
​ Cold, clammy, and crowded. The people smell desperate, we’ll sink any minute 
​ If I say the wrong this or I wear the wrong outfit They’ll throw me right over the side 
​ And the captain is pointing, well, who made her captain? 
​ The tiniest lifeboat full of people I know 
Shine a Light (Reprise) 
​ Whine, whine, whine all night 
​ You don’t deserve the dream. You’re gonna die alone 
Kindergarten Boyfriend 
​ There was a boy I met in kindergarten. He was swett, he said that I was smart 
​ He didn’t care if I was thin or pretty. And he was mine until we hit first grade. Then he 
woke up 
​ Now we’re all grown up and we know better. Now we recognize the way thing sare 
​ Certain boys are just for kindergarten. Certain girls are meant to be alone 
​ But I believe that any dream worth having Is a dream that should not have to end 
Meant to Be Yours 
​ All is forgiven, baby. Come on, get dressed. You’re my date to the pep rally tonight 
​ You chucked me out like I was trash. For that you should be dead. 
​ But, but, but then it hit me like a flash. What if high school went away instead? 
​ Those assholes are the key. They’re keeping you away from me 

They made you blind, messed up your mind. But I can set you free 
You left me and I fell apart. I punched the wall and cried, bam, bam, bam 
Then I found you’d changed my heart And set loose all that truthful shit inside 
And so I built a bomb. Tonight our school is Vietnam. Let’s guarantee they never see 

their senior prom 



​ I was meant to be yours. We were meant to be one. Don’t give up on me. Finish what 
we’ve begun 
​ In the rubble of their tomb We’ll plant this note explaining why they died 
​ Our burnt bodies may finally get through to you. Your society turns out slaves and 
blanks, no thanks 
​ We’ll watch the smoke pour out the doors. Bring marshmallows, we’ll make s’mores 
​ We can smile and cuddle while the fire roars 
​ You carved open my heart. Can’t just leave me to bleed 
Dead Girl Walking (Reprise) 
​ I wanted someone strong who could protect me. I let his anger fester and infect me 
​ His solution is a lie, no one here deserves to die. Except for me and the monster I 
created 
​ Can’t hide from me, I’m a dead girl walking (Hey, yo, Westerberg) 
​ And there’s your final bell. It’s one more dance and then farewell 
​ Cheek to cheek in hell with a dead girl walking 
​ Got no time to talk, I’m a dead girl walking (Hey, yo, Westerberg) 
​ This little thing? Hardly call this a bomb 
​ I wish your mom had been a little stronger. I wish she stayed around a little longer 
​ I wish your dad were good. I wish grown-ups understood 
​ I wish we’d met before They convinced you life is war 
I Am Damaged 
​ I am damaged. Far too damaged. But you’re not beyond beyond repair 
​ Stick around here. Make things better. ‘Cause you beat me fair and square 
​ Hope you miss me. Wish you’d kiss me. Then you’d know I worship you 
Seventeen (Reprise) 
​ Listen up folks, war is over. Brand new sheriff’s come to town 
​ We are done with acting evil. We will lay our weapons down 
​ We’re all damaged, we’re all frightened. We’re all freaks, but that’s alright 
​ Maybe we could pop some Jiffy Pop? Rent a video? Something with a happy ending 
​ Still I miss you, I’d be honoured If you let me be your friend (My friend) 
​ We can be seventeen. We can learn how to chill 
​ We can be seventeen. Still time to make things right 
​ One day we’ll change the world But let’s kick back tonight 
​ Act like we’re all still kids ‘Cause this could be our final chance 

 
Hello, Dolly! 
Put on Your Sunday Clothes 
​ Put on your Sunday clothes, there’s lots of world out there 
​ We’re gonna find adventure in the evening air 



​ Girls in white in a perfumed night Where the lights are bright as the stars 
​ Put on your Sunday clothes, we’re gonna ride through town 
​ And we’ll close the town in a whirl. And we won’t come home until we’ve kissed a girl 
​ Put on your Sunday clothes when you feel down and out 
​ Dressed like a dream, your spirits seem to turn about 
​ That Sunday shine is a certain sign that you feel as fine as you look 
​ We wanna take New York by storm 
​ No, we won’t come home until we fall in love 

 
[The] Hunchback of Notre Dame 
Out There 
​ It’s I alone whom you can trust in this whole city 
​ And these are crimes For which the world Shows little pity 
​ Safe behind these windows and these parapets of stone 
​ All my life I memorize their faces. Knowing them as they will never know me 
​ What I’d give. What I’d dare. Just to live one day out there 

Ev'ry day they shout and scold and go about their lives Heedless of the gift it is to be 
them 
Heaven’s Light/Hellfire 
​ They had a kind of glow around them. It almost looked like heaven’s light 
​ And as I ring these bells tonight My cold dark tower seems so bright. I swear it must be 
heaven’s light 
​ You know I am a righteous man. Of my virtue I am justly proud 
​ You know I am so much purer than The common, vulgar, weak, licentious crowd 
​ The sun caught in her raven hair Is blazing in me out of all control 
​ He made the devil so much Stronger than a man 

Don’t let this siren cast her spell. Don’t let her fire sear my flesh and bone 
Choose me or Your pyre 

 
Les Misérables (Original Broadway Cast Recording) 
Overture/Work Song 
​ Look down, look down. Don’t look them in the eye 
​ Look down, look down. You’re here until you die 
​ Look down, look down. They’ve all forgotten you 
​ Look down, look down. You’re standing in your grave 
Valjean Arrested/Valjean Forgiven 
​ But, my friend, you left so early. Surely something slipped your mind? 
​ So, messieurs, you may release him. For this man has spoken true 



What Have I Done? 
​ Become a thief in the night, become a dog on the run 
​ Have I fallen so far? And is the hour so late? That nothing remains but the cry of my hate 
​ When they chained me and left me for dead Just for stealing a mouthful of bread 
​ My life he claims for God above 
​ Take an eye for an eye. Turn your heart into stone 
​ I am reaching, but I fall. And the night is closing in 

And I stare into the void. To the whirlpool of my sin 
At the End of the Day 
​ At the end of the day, you’re another day older. And that’s all you can say for the life of 
the poor 
​ At the end of the day, you’re another day colder. And the shirt on your back doesn’t keep 
out the chill 
​ There's a hunger in the land. There’s a reckoning still to be reckoned 
​ At the end of the day, you get nothing for nothing. Sitting flat on your butt doesn’t buy 
any bread 
​ Will someone tear these two apart? This is a factory, not a circus 
​ At the end of the day, she’ll be nothing but trouble 
I Dreamed a Dream 
​ There was a time when men were kind. When their voices were soft and their words 
inviting 
​ There was a time when love was blind. And the world was a song and the song was 
exciting 
​ I dreamed a dream in time gone by. When hope was high and life worth living 
​ Then I was young and unafraid. And dreams were made and used and wasted 
​ There was no ransom to be paid. No song unsung, no wine untasted 
​ But the tigers come at night. With their voices soft as thunder. As they tear your hope 
apart 
​ He slept a summer by my side. He filled my days with endless wonder 
​ And still I dream he’ll come to me. That we would live the years together 
​ But there are dreams that cannot be. And there are storms we cannot weather 
​ I had a dream my life would be So different from this hell I’m living 
Who Am I? 
​ This innocent who bears my face, who goes to judgement in my place. 
​ Can I conceal myself forevermore, pretend I’m not the man I was before? 
​ And must my name until I die be no more than an alibi? Must I lie? 
Confrontation 
​ In mercy’s name, three days are all I need 
​ I’ve hunted you across the years. Men like you can never change 



​ Every man is born in sin. Every man must choose his way 
​ I was born with scum like you. I am from the gutter, too 
Castle On a Cloud 
​ There is a castle on a cloud. I like to go there in my sleep 
​ Nobody shouts or talks too loud. Not in my castle on a cloud 
​ I know a place where no one’s lost. I know a place where no one cries 
Master of the House 
​ Rooking the guests and cooking the books 
​ Seldom do you see honest men like me 
​ Master of the house, doling out the charm. Ready with a handshake and an open palm 
​ Glad to do a friend a favor, doesn't cost me to be nice 
​ But nothing gets you nothing, everything has got a little price 
​ Everybody loves a landlord, everybody’s bosom friend 
​ Servant to the poor, butler to the great. Comforter, philosopher, and lifelong mate 
​ When it comes to fixing prices, there are lots of tricks he knows 
​ I used to dream that I would meet a print. But, God Almighty, have you seen what’s 
happened since? 
​ Master of the house isnt’ worth my spit. Comforter, philosopher, and lifelong shit 
​ Thinks he’s quite a lover but there’s not much there 
The Thénardier Waltz of Treachery 
​ Shared our bread, shared each bone. Treated her like she’s one of our own 
​ Let us not talk of bargains or bones or greed. Now, may I say, we are agreed? 
​ Little dear cost us dear. Medicines are expensive, monsieur 
Look Down 
​ Look down and see the beggars at your feet. Look down and show some mercy if you 
can 
​ Not much to look at, nothing posh. Nothing that you’d call up to scratch 
​ We live on crumbs and humble piety. Tough on the teeth, but what the hell 
​ Where are the leaders of this land? Where are the swells that run this show? 
​ How long before the judgement day. Before we cut the fat ones down to size 
Stars 
​ There, out in the darkness. A fugitive running, fallen from grace 
​ He knows his way in the dark But mine is the way of the Lord 
​ And those who follow the path of the righteous Shall have their reward 
​ And if they fall as Lucifer fell. The flame, the sword 
​ Stars in your multitudes. Scarce to be counted, filling the darkness 
​ With order and light, you are the sentinels. Silent and sure. Keeping watch in the night 
​ You know your place in the sky. You hold your course and your aim 
​ And so it has been and so it’s written On the doorway to paradise 



​ That those who falter and those who fall Must pay the price 
Red and Black 
​ There’s a river on the run 
​ Like the flowing of a tide. Paris coming to our side 
​ It’s stirring the blood in their veins. And yet, beware. Don’t let the wine go to your brains 
​ Oh, it’s easy to sit here and swat ‘em like flies. But the National Guard will be harder to 
catch 
​ You look as if you’ve seen a ghost. Some whine and say, “What’s going on?” 
​ A ghost, maybe. She was just like a ghost to me. One minute there, and she was gone 
​ You talk of battles to be won. And here he comes like Don Juan 
​ It is time for us all to decide who we are. Do we fight for the right To a night at the opera 
now? 
​ The color of the world is changing day by day 
​ Red, the blood of angry men. Black, the dark of ages past 
​ Red, a world about to dawn. Black the night that ends at last 
​ You might know how it feels To be struck to the bone In a moment of breathless delight 
​ Red. I feel my soul on fire. Black. My world if she’s not there 
​ Red. The color of desire. Black. The color of despair 
​ Who cares about your lonely soul? We strive towards a larger goal 
Do You Hear the People Sing? 
​ Do you hear the people sing? Singing the song of angry men? 
​ It is the music of a people who will not be slaves again 
​ When the beating of your heart Echoes the beating of the drums 

There is a life about to start When tomorrow comes 
Will you join in our crusade? Who will be strong and stand with me? 
Beyond the barricade Is there a world you long to see? 
Will you give all you can give So that our banner may advance 
Some will fall and some will live. Will you stand up and take your chance? 
The blood of the martyrs Will water the meadows of France 

In My Life 
​ How strange. This feeling that my life’s begun at last 
​ This change. Can people really fall in love so fast? 
​ In my life There are so many questions and answers That somehow seem wrong 
​ In my life There are times when I catch in the silence The sigh of a faraway song 
​ There’s so little I know That I’m longing to know About the child that I was a long time 
ago 
​ She has burst like the music of angels. The light of the sun 
​ Thanks to you, I am one with the Gods 
A Heart Full of Love 



​ I’m doing everything all wrong. Oh God, for shame. I do not even know your name 
​ A heart full of love (He was never mine to lose) 
​ A heart full of you (Why regret what could not be?) 
One Day More 
​ One day more, another day, another destiny 
​ This never ending road to Calvary 
​ I did not live until today. How can I live when we are parted? 
​ Tomorrow you’ll be worlds away. And yet, with you, my world has started 
​ One more day with him not caring 
​ One more day before the storm. Do I follow where she goes? 
​ At the barricade of freedom Shall I join my brothers there? 
​ One more day till revolution, we will nip it in the bud 
​ We’ll be ready for these schoolboys. They will wet themselves with blood 
​ Watch ‘em run amuck, catch ‘em as they fall. Never know your luck when there’s a free 
for all 
​ Most of them are goners, so they won’t miss much 
​ There’s a new world for the winning. There’s a new world to be won 
​ I will join these people’s heroes, I will follow where they go 
​ Tomorrow is the judgement day. Tomorrow we’ll discover what our God in Heaven has in 
store 
Upon These Stones (Building the Barricade) 
​ Here upon these stones, we build our barricade. In the heart of the city we claim as our 
own 
​ I know this is no place for me. Still I would rather be with you 
​ Go careful now, stay out of sight. There’s danger in the streets tonight 
​ Can it be only a day since we met And the world was reborn? 
On My Own 
​ But now the night is here And I can make believe he is here 
​ On my own Pretending he’s beside me 
​ And when I lose my way I close my eyes and he has found me 
​ In the darkness the trees are full of starlight And all I see is him and me forever and 
forever 
​ And I know it’s only in my mind That I’m talking to myself and not to him 
​ I love him. But when the night is over He is gone 
​ All my life I’ve only been pretending. WIthout me this world will go on turning 
​ I love him. But only on my own 
Upon These Stones (At the Barricade) 
​ Now we pledge ourselves to hold this barricade. Let them come in their legions and they 
will be met! 



​ And if I should die in the fight to be free. Where the fighting is hardest, there will I be 
​ Damn their warnings. Damn their lies! They will see the people rise! 
Javert At the Barricade/Little People 
​ Better be warned, they have armies to spare 
​ We will need all our cunning to bring them to heel 
​ Have faith! If you know what their movements are We’ll spoil their game 
​ They intend to starve us before Before they start a proper fight 
​ So don’t believe a word he says ‘cos none of it’s true 
​ We may look easy pickings but we’ve got some bite. So never kick a dog because he’s 
just a pup 
​ So what’re we gonna do with this snake in the grass? 
​ Take the bastard now and shoot him! Let us watch the devil dance! 
​ Shoot me now or shoot me later. Every schoolboy to his sport 
​ Death to each and every traitor. I renounce your people’s court 
​ Though we may not all survive here There are things that never die 
A Little Fall Of Rain 
​ A little fall of rain Can hardly hurt me now 
​ And you will keep me safe. And you will keep me close. And rain will make the flowers 
grow 
​ If I could close your wounds with words of love 
​ And you would live 100 years, if I could show you how 
​ I’ll sleep in your embrace, at last 
Drink With Me 
​ Drink with me. Today’s gone by. Sing with me the songs we knew 
​ Can it be you fear to die? Will the world remember you when you fall? 
​ Could it be your death means nothing at all? Is your life just one more lie? 
​ At the shrine of friendship, never say die. Let the wine of friendship never run dry 
Bring Him Home 
​ The summers die One by one. How soon they fly On and on 
​ You can take. You can give. Let him be. Let him live 
Dog Eats Dog 
​ A breath away from Hell. You get accustomed to the smell 
Javert’s Suicide 
​ Who is this man, what sort of devil is he? 
​ All it would take was a flick of his knife. Vengeance was his and he gave me back my life 
​ Damned if I’ll live in the debt of a thief. Damned if I’ll yield at the end of the chase 
​ I am the law and the law is not mocked. I’ll spit his pity right back in his face 
​ How can I now allow this man to hold dominion over me? This desperate man that I have 
hunted 



​ It was my right to die as well. Instead I live, but live in hell 
​ Shall his sins be forgiven? Shall his crimes be reprieved? 
​ And must I now begin to doubt What I never doubted all those years? 
​ And does he know That granting me my life today? This man has killed me, even so 
​ I am reaching but I fall. And the stars are black and cold 
​ As I stare into the void Of a world that cannot hold 
Turning 
​ Did you see them going off to fight? Children of the barricade who didn’t last the night 
Empty Chairs At Empty Tables 
​ There’s a grief that can’t be spoken. There’s a pain goes on and on 
​ Empty chairs at empty tables. Now my friends are dead and gone 
​ Here they talked of revolution. Here it was they lit the flame 
​ Here they sang about tomorrow. And tomorrow never came 
​ The very words that they had sung Became their last communion On the lonely 
barricade at dawn 
​ Oh my friends, my friends forgive me. That I live and you are gone 
​ Empty chairs at empty tables Where my friends will meet no more 
​ Oh my friends, my friends, don’t ask me What your sacrifice was for 
Finale “Les Misérables" 
​ Read it well when I at last am sleeping. It’s the story of those who always loved you 
​ Lost in the valley of the night. It is the music of a people who are climbing to the night 
​ There is a flame that never dies. Even the darkest night will end and the sun will rise 
​ Say, do you hear the distant drums? It is the future that they bring when tomorrow comes 

 
Newsies 
Santa Fe (Prologue) 
​ Them streets down there, they sucked the life Right outta my old man, well, they ain’t 
doin’ that to me 
​ You keep your small life in the big city. Give me a big life in a small town 
​ They say folks is dyin’ to get here. Me? I’m dyin’ to get away to a little town out west 
​ Close your eyes. Come with me. Where it’s clean and green and pretty 
​ Soon your friends are more like family And they’s beggin’ you to stay 
​ We won’t let them bastards beat us. We won’t beg no one to treat us fair and square 
​ There’s a life that’s worth the livin’ and I’m gonna do my share 
​ Don’t you know that we’s a family? Would I let you down? NO way 
Carrying the Banner 
​ It’s a crooked game we’re playin’. One we’ll never lose 
​ Ain’t it a fine life, carrying the banner through it all? A mighty fine life, carrying the banner 
tough and tall 



​ It takes a smile that spreads like butter. The kind that turns a lady’s head 
​ Summer stinks and winter’s freezin’ when you works outdoors 

Coffee (Somethin’ to wake me up) 
If I hate the headline, I’ll make up a headline. And I’ll say anything I have  
Papes are gonna sell like we was givin’ ‘em away (What a switch) 
How ‘bout a crooked politician? Yeah, nitwit, that ain’t news no more 

The Bottom Line 
​ Just a modest adjustment can fatten the bottom line 
​ Shave me too close and you may slit my throat. It’s the simplest solutions That bolster 
the bottom line 
​ Give me a week and I’ll train the to be Like an army that’s marching to war 
​ When there’s dirt on our shoes, boys, for God’s sake, relax 
​ Listen well to these barbershop lessons. For they’ll see you through 
​ Just a few common cents Gents, that’s the bottom line 
That’s Rich 
​ I’ve got men, I’ve got money and yet The thing I want most I can’t get 
​ But you telling me you don’t want me around. Now honey, that’s rich 
​ But you wouldn’t give me so much as a wink. Now baby, that’s rich 
I never Planned on you/Don’t Come A-Knocking 
​ I got no use for moonlight. Or sappy poetry. Love at first sights for suckers. At least it 
used to be 
​ Look, girls are nice. Once or twice. Till I find someone new 
​ But I never planned on Someone like you 
​ You are the most impossible boy Shhhh Ever 
The World Will Know 
​ Even though we ain’t got hats or badges We’re a union just by sayin’ so 
​ Mr. Hearst and Pulitzer Have we got news for you 
​ See the world don’t know. But they’re gonna pay 

‘Stead of hawkin headlines We’ll be makin’ ‘em today 
​ And our ranks will grow. And we’ll kick their rear. And the world will know that we’ve been 
here 
​ When you got a hundred voices singin’ Who can hear a lousy whistle blow 
​ And the world will know That this ain’t no game. That we got a ton of rotten fruit and 
perfect aim 
​ So they gave their word. Well, it ain’t worth beans 
​ Now they’re gonna see what ‘Stop the presses’ really means 
​ Either they gives us our rights or we gives them a war 
​ And the things we do today will be tomorrow’s news 
​ And the die is cast. And the torches past. And the roar will rise (And the streets will grow) 



​ So the world says, “No!” Well, the kids do too. Try to walk all over us, we’ll stomp all over 
you 
​ Will we let ‘em stuff this crock of garbage down our throat? No! 
Watch What Happens 
​ Write what you know, so they say, all I know is I don’t know what o write or the right way 
to write it 
​ This is big, lady, don’t screw it up. This is not some little vaudeville I’m reviewing 
​ Poor little kids versus rich, greedy sour pusses. Ha, it’s a cinch, it could practically write 
itself 
​ Thousands of children exploited, invisible 

Speak up take a stand and there’s someone to write about it. That’s how things get 
better 

Give life’s little guys some ink And when it dries, just watch what happens 
Those kids will live and breathe right on the page 
And who’s there with her camera and her pen As boys turn into men? 
Lie down with dogs and you wake up with a raise and a promotion 
So he’s a flirt, a complete ego maniac. The fact is he’s also the face of the strike 
What a face, face the fact. That’s a face that could save us all from sinking in the ocean 
That is genius, but give me some time. I’ll be twice as good as that six months from 

never 
Just look around at the world we’re inheriting And think of the one we’ll create 
Their mistake is they got old, that is not a mistake we’ll be making. No, sir, we’ll stay 

young forever 
Give those kids and me the brand new century And watch what happens 
It can’t be any worse than how it’s been. And it just so happens that we might just win 

Seize the Day 
​ Now is the time to seize the day. Stare down the odds and seize the day 
​ Someday becomes somehow And a prayer becomes a vow 
​ Proud and defiant We’ll slay the giant. Judgement day is here 
​ Now is the time to seize the day. They’re gonna see there’s hell to pay 
Santa Fe 
​ Folks, we finally got our headline. Newsies crushed as Bulls attack 
​ Guys are fighting, bleeding, falling Thanks to good ole’ Captain Jack 
​ Captain Jack just wants to close his eyes and go! 
​ Let me go Far away. Somewhere they won’t never find me And tomorrow won’t remind 
me of today 
​ And I’m gone. And I’m done. No more running, no more lying 
​ Just a moon so big and yellow It turns night right into day 



​ Where does it say you gotta live and die here? Where does it say a guy can’t catch a 
break? 
​ Why should you spend your whole life living Trapped where there ain’t no future, even at 
17 
​ If the life don’t seem to suit ya How ‘bout a change of scene? 
​ I can’t spend my whole life dreaming Though I know that’s all I seem inclined to do 
​ I need space and fresh air. Let ‘em laugh in my face, I don’t care 
​ Just be real is all I’m asking. Not some painting in my head 
King of New York 
​ Ya don’t need money when you’re famous. They gives ya whatever you want, gratis 
​ Look at me, I’m the king of New York 

Suddenly, I’m respectable, starin’ right at ya. Lousy with stature 
And there I be, ain’t I pretty? It’s my city, I’m the king of New York 
Almost about to drown in the drink When she fished us out and drowned us in ink 
So let’s get drunk (Yeah). Not with liquor, fame works quicker When you’re king of New 

York 
I gotta be either dead or dreamin’ ‘Cause look at the paper with my face beamin’ 

Watch What Happens (Reprise) 
​ Exactly, so here’s how it goes once we win. And we will be winning 
​ He’s a rattlesnake. You’re right, and you know why a snake starts to rattle? 
​ Go and look it up The poor guy's head is spinning 
The Bottoms Line (Reprise) 
​ Time’s running out kid So what do you say. Cowboy or convict? I win either way 
​ Your abject surrender Was always the bottom line 
​ Too bad you’ve no family. But you can’t have mine 
Brooklyn’s Here 
​ Just got word that our buddies is hurtin’. Facing a total disaster for certain 
​ That’s our cue, boys, it’s time to go slummin’. Hey Manhattan, the calvary’s comin’ 
​ Have no fear (You know we’ve got your back from way back) 
​ We’re the boys from the beaches of Brighton 
​ Strikes ain’t fun, but they sure is excitin’ 
​ Pay us a visit and see what we means. And when you do (When you do) We’ll kick ya 
halfway to Queens 
​ Now them soakers is in for a soakin’. What a sad way to end a career 
Once and for All 
​ Tomorrow they’ll see what we are. And sure as a star, we ain’t come this far to lose 
​ This is the story we needed to write As we kept out of sight, but no more 
​ In a few hours, by dawn’s early light We’ll be ready to fight us a war 
​ This time we’re in it to stay. Talk about seizing the day 



​ Write it in ink or in blood, it’s the same either way. They’re gonna damn well pay 
​ Three satin pillows are under his head While we’s beggin’ for bread to survive 
​ Once and for all, if they don’t find their manners We’ll bleed ‘em (Bleed ‘em) 
​ Once and for all, we won’t carry no banners That don’t spell freedom 
​ This is for kids shining shoes on the street With no shoes on their feet everyday 
​ This is for guys sweating blood in the shops While their bosses and cops look away 
​ Armies of guys who are sick of the lies Getting ready to rise to the call 
​ Once and for all, there’ll be blood on the wall If they doubt us 
​ They think they’re runnin’ this town But this town will shut down without us 
Finale 
​ New York’s got us, and we’re family. (And you’ve got one more ace up sleeve) 
​ Don’t take much to be a dreamer. All you do is close your eyes 
​ We’re always out there soakin’ every sucker that we can 

 
[The] Princess and The Frog 
Down in New Orleans 
​ Bring your paintbrush. We paintin’ the town 
​ You wanna do some livin’ Before you die? Do it down in New Orleans 
Almost There 
​ Momma, I don’t have time for dancin’. That’s just gonna have to wait awhile 
​ This old town can slow you down. People takin’ the easy way 
​ Fairytales can come true But you gotta make ‘em happen. It all depends on you 
Friends on the Other Side 
​ Don’t you disrespect me, little man. Don’t you derogate or deride 
​ You’re in my world now, not your world. And I got friends on the other side 
​ Sit down at my table, put your minds at ease 
​ I can read your future, I can change it ‘round some, too 
​ The cards, the cards, the cards will tell. The past, the present and the future, as well 
​ The cards, the cards, just take three. Take a little trip into your future with me 
​ Now you, young man, are from across the sea. You come from two long lines of royalty 
​ You need to marry a lil’ honey whose daddy got dough 
​ Mom and dad cut you off, huh playboy? 
​ Shake my hand, come on, boys. Won’t you shake a poor sinner’s hand 
​ I hope you’re satisfied but if you ain’t, don’t blame me. You can blame my friends on the 
other side 
​ (You got what you wanted) (But you lost what you had) 
When We’re Human (feat. Terence Blanchard) 
​ When I’m myself again I want just the life I had 
​ Life is short. When you’re done, you’re done. We’re on this earth To have some fun 



​ I’m gonna tear it up like I did before And that’s the royal guarantee 
​ Your modesty becomes you And your sense of responsibility 
​ I’ve worked hard for everything I’ve got And that’s the way it’s supposed to be 
Ma Belle Evangeline (feat. Terence Blanchard) 
​ So far above me, yet I Know her heart belongs to only me 
​ You’re my queen of the night, so still, so bright 
Dig a Little Deeper (feat. The Pinnacle Gospel Choir) 
​ Don’t matter where you come from. Don’t even matter what you are 
​ You got to dig a little deeper. Find out who you are 
​ You wanna be rich again? That ain’t gonna make you happy now. Did it make you happy 
then? No! 
​ Money ain’t got no soul. Money ain’t got no heart 

 
[The] Rocky Horror Picture Show 
Dammit Janet 
​ The future is ours, so let's plan it 
​ If there’s one fool for you then I am it 
Over at the Frankenstein Place 
​ Flow morphia slow 
Time Warp 
​ It’s astounding. Time is fleeting. Madness takes its toll 
​ Drinking those moments when The blackness would hit me And the void would be calling 
​ Let’s do the Time Warp again 
​ He had a pick up truck and the devil’s eyes 
Sweet Transvestite 
​ I’m not much of a man by the light of day But by night I’m one hell of a lover 
The Sword of Damocles 
​ The sword of Damocles Is hanging over my head 

And I’ve got the feeling Someone’s gonna be cuttin’ the thread 
And left from my dreaming Was a feeling of unnameable dread 

Hot Patootie (Bless My Soul) 
​ What ever happened to Saturday night? When you dressed up sharp and you felt 
alright? 
​ It don’t seem the same since cosmic light Came into my life, I thought I was divine 
​ Hot Patootie, bless my soul. I really love that rock-n-roll 
​ I’d taste her baby pink lipstick and that’s when I’d melt 
Touch-A-Touch-A-Touch-A-Touch Me 
​ I’ve tasted blood and I want more (more, more, more) 
Rose Tint My World 



​ Rose tints my world. Keeps me safe from my trouble and pain 
​ Give yourself over to absolute pleasure. Swim the warm waters of sin of the flesh 
I’m Going Home 
​ ‘Cause I’ve seen, oh, blue skies Through the tears in my eyes 
​ Cards for sorrow, cards for pain 
Super Heroes 
​ And Super Heroes come to feast To taste the flesh not yet deceased 
​ Some insects called the human race. Lost in time, and lost in space 

 
Six: The Musical 
Ex-Wives 
​ Listen up, let me tell you a story. A story that you think you’ve heard before 
​ Know all about the glories and the disgraces 
​ I’m done ‘cause all this time I’ve been just one word in a stupid rhyme 
​ So I picked up a pen and a microphone. History’s about to get overthrown 
​ But a pair doesn’t beat a royal flush. You’re gonna find out how we got unfriended 
​ Tonight we’re gonna do ourselves justice ‘Cause we’re taking you to court 
No Way 
​ Been humble, been loyal. I’ve tried to swallow my pride all along (All along) 
​ If you can just explain a single thing I’ve done to cause you pain, I’ll go 
Don’t Lose Ur Head 
​ All the British dudes lame (Epic fail) 
​ And soon my daddy said “You should try and get ahead!” 
​ Sorry, not sorry ‘bout what I said. I’m just try’na have some fun 
​ Don’t worry, don’t worry, don’t lose your head 
​ Here we go (Your comment went viral). I didn’t really mean it But rumours spiral 
​ (Is that what you said?) And now he’s going round like “Off with her head!” 
Heart of Stone 
​ You’ve got a good heart But I know it changes. A restless tide, untameable 
​ But I took your hand. Promised I’d withstand Any blaze you blew my way 
​ And when I say you’re the only one I’ve ever loved I mean those words truthfully 
Haus of Holbein 
​ You bring the corsets. We’ll bring the cinches. No one wants a waist over nine inches 
​ So what, the makeup contains lead poison? At least your complexion will bring all the 
boys in 
Get Down 
​ Sittin’ here all alone, on a throne In a palace that I happen to own 
​ Where my hounds at? Release the bitches 
​ You, you said that I tricked ya (Tricked ya) ‘Cause I, I didn’t look like my profile picture 



​ I’m the queen of the castle. Get down, you dirty rascal 
All You Wanna Do 
​ I think we can all agree I’m a ten amongst these threes 
​ ‘Cause I feel the chemistry. Like I get you and you get me 
​ All you wanna do, baby Is touch me, love me, can’t get enough, see 
​ So I decided to have a break from boys And you’ll never guess who I met! 
​ So sweet, makes sure that I’m okay. And we hang out loads when the King’s away 
​ This guy, finally Is what I want, the friend I need. Just mates, no chemistry 

I get him and he gets me. And there’s nothing more to it. He just cares so much, he’s 
devoted 

I thought this time was different. Why did I think he’d be different? 
I Don’t Need Your Love 
​ Though I love you, boy I’ll miss you every day 
​ And even though this feels so right I’m holding back tears tonight 
​ It’s true, I’ll never be over you. ‘Cause I have built a future in my mind with you 
​ ‘Cause I am not your toy to enjoy till there’s something new 
​ As if I’m gonna give up my boy, my work, my dreams to care for 
​ And I have had enough (I’ve had enough)  love stories to get old 
Six 
​ Too many years lost in history. We’re free to take our own crowning glory 

 
[The] Sound Of Music 
Prelude/The Sound Of Music (Medley) 
​ The hills are alive With the sound of music. With songs they have sung For a thousand 
years 
​ My heart wants to beat like the wings Of birds that rise From the lake to the trees 
​ My heart wants to sing Like a chime that flies From a church on a breeze 
Maria 
​ How do you catch a cloud and pin it down? 
​ How do you hold a moonbeam in your hand? 
​ When I’m with her I’m confused. Out of focus and bemused 
​ Unpredictable as weather. She’s as flighty as a feather 
I Have Confidence 
​ My heart should be wildly rejoicing. Oh, what’s the matter with me? 
Sixteen Going on Seventeen 
​ You wait, little girl, on an empty stage For fate to turn the light on 
​ Your life, little girl, is an empty page That men will want to write on 
​ You are sixteen going on seventeen. Baby, it’s time to think 
​ You are sixteen going on seventeen. Fellows will fall in line 



​ I am seventeen going on eighteen. I’ll take care of you 
​ Bachelor dandies, drinkers of brandies. What do I know of those? 
My Favourite Things 
​ Brown paper packages tied up with strings. These are a few of my favourite things 
​ Wild geese that fly with the moon on their wings. These are a few of my favourite things 
​ Snowflakes that stay on my nose and eyelashes 
​ Silver white winters that melt into spring. These are a few of my favourite things 
Something Good 
​ But somewhere in my wicked miserable past There must have been a moment of truth 
​ For here you are, standing there, loving me Whether or not you should 
​ Somewhere in my youth or childhood I must have done something good 

 
Spirit: Stallion of the Cimarron 
Here I Am (End Title) 
​ It’s a new world. It’s a new start. It’s alive with the beating of young hearts 
You Can’t Take Me 
​ Got to fight another fight, I gotta run another night 
​ And what’s this holding me? I’m not where I’m supposed to be 
Get Off My Back 
​ Well you think that you can take me on. You must be crazy 
​ Get off of my back And into my game. Get out of my way And out of my Brain 
​ You know that it’s just all a game That I’m playin’ 

 
Tangled 
When Will My Life Begin 
​ I’ll play guitar and knit and cook and basically Just wonder when will my life begin? 
​ And I’ll reread the books if I have time to spare 

I’ll paint the walls some more, I’m sure there’s room somewhere 
What is it like out there where they glow? 

Mother Knows Best 
​ Shh! Trust me, pet. Mother knows best 
​ One way or another Something will go wrong, I swear 
​ Me, I’m just your mother, what do I know? 
When Will My Life Begin (Reprise 2) 
​ Look at the world. So close, and I’m halfway to it! 
​ Just feel that summer breeze the way it’s calling me 
​ For like the first time ever, I’m completely free 
​ Now’s when my life begins! 



I’ve Got a Dream 
​ And violence’wise, my hands are not the cleanest 
​ Can’t you see me on the stage performin’ Mozart? Tickling the ivories till they gleam? 
​ ‘Cause way down deep inside I’ve got a dream 
​ See, I ain’t as cruel and vicious as I seem 
​ Though I do like breaking femurs You can count me with the dreamers 
​ Can’t you see me with a special little lady Rowin’ in a rowboat down the stream? 
​ Though I’m one disgusting blighter I’m a lover, not a fighter 
​ Though my face leaves people screaming There’s a child behind it, dreaming 
​ I have dreams, like you no, really. Just much less touchy-feely 
​ I just want to see the floating lanterns gleam 
Mother Knows Best (Reprise) 
​ Dear, this whole romance that you’ve invented Just proves you’re too naive to be here 
​ Look at you, you think that he’s impressed? 
​ If he’s lying Don’t come crying. Mother knows best 
I See the Light 
​ All those days watching from the windows. All those years outside looking in 
​ All that timer never even knowing Just how blind I’ve been 
​ Now I’m here blinking in the starlight. Now I’m here, suddenly I see 
​ Standing here, it’s all so clear. I’m where I’m meant to be 
​ And at last I see the light. And it’s like the fog has lifted 
​ And at last I see the light. And it’s like the sky is new 
​ And it’s warm and real and bright. And the world has somehow shifted 
​ All at once everything looks different Now that I see you 
​ All those days chasing down a daydream. All those years living in a blur 
​ All that time never truly seeing Things the way they were 
​ Now she’s here, shining in the starlight 
​ If she’s here, it’s crystal clear. I’m where I’m meant to go 

 
Toy Story 
You’ve Got a Friend In Me 
​ You’ve got a friend in me 
​ Just remember what your old pal said. Boy, you’ve got a friend in me 
​ You got troubles, I’ve got ‘em too. There isn’t anything I wouldn’t do for you 


