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MMUUSSIICC
 

Solo  Music was my first love 
       And it will be my last 
       Music of the future 
       And music of the past 

Red/Blue Ah_____   Solo To live without my music 
  Ah_____    Would be impossible to do 
  As in this world of trouble 
  My music pulls me through  My music pulls me through 
 
(0.52’)  (Clap, Clap) (Clap, Clap) (Clap, Clap) (Clap, Clap) 

  (Clap, Clap) (Clap, Clap) (Clap, Clap) (Clap, Clap) 
  (Clap, Clap) (Clap, Clap) (Clap, Clap) (Clap, Clap) 
  (Clap, Clap) (Clap, Clap) (Clap, Clap) (Clap, Clap) 

       
(1.52)      Solo Music was my first love 
       And it will be my last 
Red/Blue My first love    Music of the future 
  (Future)     And music of the past___________  
  And music of the past

 
    Red      Of the past 
    Blue   Of the future 
    Red      Of the past 
    Blue   Of the future 
    Red      Future and past 
 
     Instrumental 
(2.33) 

(3.35)       Solo Music was my first love 
Red  Music was my first love 
Blue  Music was my first love 
       Solo And it will be my last 
Red  Music was my first love 
Blue  It will be my last 
      Solo Music of the future 
Red  Of the future, Ah_____ Solo And music of the past 
Blue  Of the future 
  And music of the past  

Blue  To live without my music Solo To live without my music 
Red    My music 
 

All  Would be impossible to do 
  As in this world of trouble   
      Solo My music pulls me though 
       Ah______ 
       My music pulls me through  
Red/Blue Ah 
  Ah 
  Ah 

Ah______                
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HHEERREE  CCOOMMEESS  TTHHEE  SSUUNN  
  

 
Here comes the sun, doodn doo doo 
Here comes the sun, and I say 
It's all right 
 
Little darling, it's been a long cold lonely winter 
Little darling, it feels like years since it's been here 
 
Here comes the sun, doodn doo doo 
Here comes the sun, and I say 
It's all right 
 
Little darling, the smile's returning to the faces 
Little darling, it seems like years since it's been here 
 
Here comes the sun 
Here comes the sun, and I say 
It's all right 
 
Sun, sun, sun, here it comes 
Sun, sun, sun, here it comes 
Sun, sun, sun, here it comes 
Sun, sun, sun, here it comes 
Sun, sun, sun, here it comes 
 
Little darling, I feel that ice is slowly melting 
Little darling, it seems like years since it's been clear 
 
Here comes the sun, doodn doo doo 
Here comes the sun, and I say 
It's all right 
 
Here comes the sun, doodn doo doo 
Here comes the sun 
It's all right 
It's all right
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WWAAKKEE  MMEE  UUPP  
  
SOLO:  Feeling my way through the darkness 

Guided by a beating heart 
I can't tell where the journey will end 
But I know where to start 
They tell me I'm too young to 
understand 

ALL: They tell me that I am too young 
SOLO:  They say I'm caught up in a dream 
ALL:  Say I'm caught up in a dream 
SOLO:  Well, life will pass me by if I don't open 

up my eyes 
ALL:  Life is gonna pass me by 
SOLO:  Well that's fine by me 
 
ALL:  So wake me up when it's all over 

When I'm wiser and I'm older 
All this time I was finding myself and I 
Didn't know I was lost 

 
BLUE:  So wake me up when it's all over 

When I'm wiser and I'm older 
All this time I was finding myself and I 
Didn't know I was lost 

RED:  Wake me up. Wake me up---. Wake 
me up. Wake me up---. 

 

INSTRUMENTAL 
 

ALL:  Hey! Hey! Hey! Hey! 
 

RED: Oo-ee, Oo-ee. (X8) 
BLUE:  Ba, ba, be, da, ba, da. Be, da, be, 

Da, ba, be, da, be, da, ba, ba, ba. 
Ba, ba, be, da, ba, da. Be, da, be, 
Da, ba, be, da, be, da, ba, ba, ba. 
Ba, ba, be, da, ba, da. Be, da, be, 
Da, ba, be, da, be, da, ba, ba, ba. 
Ba, ba, be, da, ba, da. Be, da, be, 
Da, ba, be, da, be, da, ba, ba… 

ALL:  Hey! Hey! Hey! Hey! 
BLUE: Oo-ee, Oo-ee. (X8) 
RED:  Ba, ba, be, da, ba, da. Be, da, be, 

Da, ba, be, da, be, da, ba, ba… 
Ba, ba, be, da, ba, da. Be, da, be, 
Da, ba, be, da, be, da, ba, ba… 
Ba, ba, be, da, ba, da. Be, da, be, 
Da, ba, be, da, be, da, ba, ba… 
Ba, ba, be, da, ba, da. Be, da, be, 
Da, ba, be, da, be, da, ba, ba, ba. 

SOLO:  I tried carrying the weight of the world 
But I only have two hands 
Hope I get a chance to travel the world 
But I don't have any plans 

SOLO:  Wish that I could stay forever this young 
ALL:  Wish that I could stay forever this young 
SOLO:  Not afraid to close my eyes 
ALL:  Not afraid to close my eyes 
SOLO:  Life's a game made for everyone 
ALL:  Life's a game for everyone 
SOLO:  And love is the prize 
 
ALL:  So wake me up when it's all over 

When I'm wiser and I'm older 
All this time I was finding myself and I 
Didn't know I was lost 

 
RED: So wake me up when it's all over 

When I'm wiser and I'm older 
All this time I was finding myself and I 
Didn't know I was lost 

BLUE:  Wake me up. Wake me up---. Wake 
me up. Wake me up---. 
Wake me up. Yes, wake, wake me up-- 
Wake me up. Yes, wake, wake me up-- 

 
ALL:  Didn't know I was lost 
SOLO:  Didn’t know I was lost 
ALL:  Didn't know I was lost 
SOLO:  Didn't know I was lost, lost 
ALL:  Didn't know I was lost 
SOLO:  Didn’t know, didn’t know… 
ALL:  Hey! Hey! Hey! Hey! 
 

INSTRUMENTAL 
 

RED:  Oo-ee, Oo-ee. (X8) 
BLUE:  Ba, ba, be, da, ba, da. Be, da, be, 

Da, ba, be, da, be, da, ba, ba… 
Ba, ba, be, da, ba, da. Be, da, be, 
Da, ba, be, da, be, da, ba, ba… 
Ba, ba, be, da, ba, da. Be, da, be, 
Da, ba, be, da, be, da, ba, ba… 
Ba, ba, be, da, ba, da. Be, da, be, 
Da, ba, be, da, be, da, ba, ba, ba. 
Ba, ba, ba. 
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DDOONN’’TT  SSTTOOPP  BBEELLIIEEVVIINNGG  
  

Solo 1 Just a small town girl 
Livin' in a lonely world 
She took the midnight train goin' anywhere 

Solo 2 Just a city boy 
Born and raised in south Detroit 
He took the midnight train goin' anywhere 

Solo 3 A singer in a smoky room 
A smell of wine and cheap perfume 
For a smile they can share the night 
It goes on and on, and on, and on 

All Strangers waiting 
Up and down the boulevard 
Their shadows searching in the night 
Streetlight people 
Living just to find emotion 
Hiding somewhere in the night 

Working hard to get my fill 
Everybody wants a thrill 
Payin' anything to roll the dice 
Just one more time 
Some will win, some will lose 
Some were born to sing the blues 
Oh, the movie never ends 
It goes on and on, and on, and on 

Strangers waiting 
Up and down the boulevard 
Their shadows searching in the night 
Streetlight people 
Living just to find emotion 
Hiding somewhere in the night 

INSTRUMENTAL 

Don't stop believin' 
Hold on to the feelin' 
Streetlight people 

Don't stop believin' 
Hold on to the feelin’ 
Streetlight people 

Don’t stop!
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LLEETT  MMEE  EENNTTEERRTTAAIINN  YYOOUU  
  
ALL Hell is gone and heaven's here, There's nothing left for you to fear 

Shake your ass come over here 
Now scream 
I'm a burning effigy Of everything I used to be 
You're my rock of empathy, my dear 

 

RED So come on let me entertain you  BLUE Let me, Let me entertain you 
Let me entertain you    Let me, Let me entertain you 
 

Life's too short for you to die, So grab yourself an alibi 
Heaven knows your mother lied 
Mon cher     Mon cher 
Separate your right from wrongs,  
Come and sing a different song 
The kettle's on so don't be long 
Mon cher     Mon cher 

 

RED  So come on let me entertain you BLUE Let me, Let me entertain you 
Let me entertain you    Let me, Let me entertain you 
Look me up in the yellow pages  So come on,  
I will be your rock of ages   So come on, So come on 
Your see through fads and your crazy phases yeah 
Little Bo Peep has lost his sheep  Lost his sheep 
He popped a pill and fell asleep  Fell asleep, grass is sweet 
The dew is wet but the grass is sweet, my dear 

 

RED Your mind gets burned with the habits you've learned 
BLUE Your mind gets burned with the habits you've learned 

RED But we're the generation that's got to be heard 
                       BLUE But we're the generation that's got to be heard  
RED You're tired of your teachers and your school's a drag 
                       BLUE You're tired of your teachers  
ALL You're not going to end up like your mum and dad 
 

RED So come on let me entertain you  Let me, Let me entertain you 
Let me entertain you    Let me, Let me entertain you 
Let me entertain you 

RED He may be good he may be outta sight 
                       BLUE He may be good he may be outta sight  
RED But he can't be here so come around tonight 
                       BLUE But he can't be here so come around tonight  
RED Here is the place where the feeling grows 
                     BLUE Here is the place  
ALL You gotta get high before you taste the lows 
 

ALL Come on come on come on come on, Come on come on come on come on 
Come on come on come on come on, Come on come on come on come on 
Come on come on come on come on, Come on come on come on come on 

 

RED So come on let me entertain you  BLUE Let me, Let me entertain you 
Let me entertain you     Let me, Let me entertain you 
Let me entertain you 

 

ALL Cos we’re the generation that’s gotta be heard 

x 3 
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ALL:  Do you ever feel like a plastic bag 

Drifting through the wind, wanting to start again? 
Do you ever feel, feel so paper-thin 
Like a house of cards, one blow from caving in? 

SOLO:  Do you ever feel already buried deep six feet under? 
Scream but no one seems to hear a thing 
Do you know that there's still a chance for you 
'Cause there's a spark in you? 
You just gotta… 

ALL:  Ignite the light and let it shine 
Just own the night like the fourth of July 
'Cause, baby, you're a firework 
Come on, show 'em what you're worth 
Make 'em go "Oh, oh, oh" 
As you shoot across the sky-y-y 
Baby, you're a firework 
Come on, let your colours burst 
Make 'em go "Oh, oh, oh" 
You're gonna leave 'em all in awe, awe, awe 

BLUE:  You’re a firework RED:  You’re a firework 
CHOIR: You’re a firework shooting ‘cross the sky 
BLUE:  You’re a firework RED:  You’re a firework 
CHOIR: You’re a firework shooting ‘cross the sky 
 
SOLO:  You don't have to feel  CHOIR: You don't have to feel 
SOLO:  Like a wasted space   CHOIR: Like a wasted space 
SOLO:  You're original    CHOIR: You're original 
SOLO:  Cannot be replaced   CHOIR: Cannot be replaced 
SOLO:  If you only knew   CHOIR: If you only knew 
SOLO:  What the future holds   CHOIR: What the future holds 
SOLO:  After a hurricane   CHOIR: After hurricane 
SOLO:  Comes a rainbow   CHOIR: Comes a rainbow 
SOLO:  Maybe you reason why all the doors are closed 

So you could open one that leads you to a perfect road 
RED:  Ah--. To lead you to the road BLUE:  Ah--. Lead you to the road 
 
SOLO:  Like a lightning bolt, your heart will glow 

And when it's time you'll know 
You just gotta… 

ALL:  Ignite the light and let it shine 
Just own the night like the fourth of July 
'Cause, baby, you're a firework 
Come on let your colours burst 
Make 'em go "Oh, oh, oh" 
You're gonna leave 'em all in awe, awe, awe 

 
 
 
 
 
 



 
SOLO:  Boom, boom, boom - Even brighter than the moon, moon, moon 

It's always been inside of you, you, you 
And now it's time to let it through-ough-ough 

 
CHOIR:  Bom, bom, bom. Bom, bom, bom. 

Bom, bom, bom. Bom, bom, bom. 
Bom, bom, bom. Bom, bom, bom. 
Bom, bom, bom. Bom, bom, bom. 

ALL:   'Cause, baby, you're a firework 
Come on, show 'em what you're worth 
Make 'em go "Oh, oh, oh" as you shoot across the sky-y-y 
Baby, you're a firework 
Come on, let your colours burst 
Make 'em go "Oh, oh, oh" 
You're gonna leave 'em all in awe, awe, awe 

BLUE:   You’re a firework 
RED:   You’re a firework 
CHOIR:  You’re a firework shooting ‘cross the sky 
BLUE:   You’re a firework 
RED:   You’re a firework 
CHOIR:  You’re a firework shooting ‘cross the sky 
BLUE:   Yes, you’re a firework, come on let your colours burst 
RED:   So come on let your colours burst 
CHOIR:  Oh, oh oh. 

Oh, oh oh. 
ALL:   Boom, boom, boom - Even brighter than the moon, moon, moon 

Boom, boom, boom - Even brighter than the moon, moon, moon 
Light up the sky and shine!
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CCRROOCCOODDIILLEE  RROOCCKK  
  

 
I remember when rock was young 
Me and Susie had so much fun 
Holding hands and skimming stones 
Had an old gold Chevy and a place of my own 
But the biggest kick I ever got 
Was doing a thing called the Crocodile Rock 
While the other kids were rocking 'round the clock 
We were hopping and bopping to the Crocodile Rock 
 
Well, Crocodile Rocking is something shocking 
When your feet just can't keep still 
I never knew me a better time, and I guess I never will 
Oh, lawdy mama, those Friday nights 
When Susie wore her dresses tight 
And the Crocodile Rocking was out of sight 
 
Laa, la-la-la-la-laa   La-la-la-la-laa   La-la-la-la-laa 
 
I remember when rock was young 
Me and Susie had so much fun 
Holding hands and skimming stones 
Had an old gold Chevy and a place of my own 
But the biggest kick I ever got 
Was doing a thing called the Crocodile Rock 
While the other kids were rocking 'round the clock 
We were hopping and bopping to the Crocodile Rock 
 
Well, Crocodile Rocking is something shocking 
When your feet just can't keep still 
I never knew me a better time, and I guess I never will 
Oh, lawdy mama, those Friday nights 
When Susie wore her dresses tight 
And the Crocodile Rocking was out of sight 
 
Laa, la-la-la-la-laa   La-la-la-la-laa   La-la-la-la-laa 
 
Laa, la-la-la-la-laa   La-la-la-la-laa   La-la-la-la-laa 
 
Laa, la-la-la-la-laa   La-la-la-la-laa   La-la-la-la-laa
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YYOOUU  HHAAPPPPEENNEEDD  
  
[ALYSSA, spoken] 
What's going on? 
 
[GIRL, spoken] 
Nick's got a promposal all planned out for Kaylee. 
She's gonna freak out 
 
[NICK, ensemble] 
Since J.V. football I've been adored 
Big man on campus, but oh so bored 
My life was perfect but so routine 
I prayed for someone to intervene 
Then something 
New happened 
And turned my life around entirely 
And that's 'cause 
You happened 
And look what happened to me 
So go to prom with me, Kaylee! 
 
[KAYLEE, spoken] 
You're such an idiot, yes! 
 
[BOY, spoken] 
Hey Shelby, you're next 
 
(sung) 
There's not one subject that I could pass 
Before you walked into my Spanish class 
Was my heart pounding? I won't say no 
'Cause life without you was no bueno 
Then something 
New happened 
And turned my life around entirely 
And that's 'cause 
You happened 
And look what happened to me 
So go to prom with me, Shelby! 
 
[SHELBY, spoken] 
Si! Si señor! 
 
[EMMA] 
And no more hiding how we feel anymore 
 
[ALYSSA] 
I won't hide if you're by my side 
 
 

[EMMA] 
Now that the Prom is back on track 
And once we walk into that gym hand in hand 
 
[EMMA, ALYSSA] 
It's pretty obvious there's no going back 
 
[ALYSSA] 
And that's a promise! 
Before I met you, I was a mess 
Not honest with myself, I confess 
 
[EMMA] 
I was so lonely, a total wreck 
Just sad and hopeless—check, double check! 
 
[EMMA, ALYSSA, ensemble] 
Then something 
New happened 
And turned my life around entirely 
And that's 'cause 
You happened 
And look what happened to me 
Something so 
True happened 
And soon it's time to share it publicly 
And all 'cause 
You happened 
[ALYSSA] 
And said you'd go to prom with 
 
[EMMA] 
Said you'd go to prom with 
 
[EMMA, ALYSSA] 
Said you'd go to Prom with me! 
 
[ENSEMBLE] 
You happened 
You happened 
You happened 
 
[ALL] 
Look what happened to me! 
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GGOOLLDDFFIINNGGEERR  
  

 
Choir:  Goldfinger. 

He's the man, the man with the Midas touch, 
A spider's touch. 
Such a cold finger, 
Beckons you to enter his web of sin 
But don't go in. 

 
Solo:  Golden words he will pour in your ear, 

But his lies can't disguise what you fear, 
 
Choir:  Ah ah ah ah, 

Ah ah ah 
 
Solo:  For a golden girl 
Choir:  Golden girl, 
Solo:  Knows when he's kissed her, 
Choir:  Mwah! 
Solo:  It's the kiss of death from Mister… Goldfinger. 
Choir  Wah Wah Wah 
Choir:  Pretty girl beware of this heart of gold, 
Solo:  This heart is cold. 
Choir  Ah———— 
 
Solo:  Golden words he will pour in your ear, 

But his lies can't disguise what you fear, 
Choir:  Ah ah ah ah, 

Ah ah ah 
Solo:  For a golden girl 
Choir:  Golden girl, 
Solo:  Knows when he's kissed her, 
Choir:  Mwah! 
Solo:  It’s the kiss of death from Mister… Goldfinger. 
Choir:  Wah Wah Wah 
Choir:  Pretty girl beware of this heart of gold, 
Solo:  This heart is cold. 
 
Red Choir  Ah———— (x6) 

He loves only gold (x3) 
Solo:   He loves only gold, only gold. 
Blue Choir:  Down digga down down, down down (x8) 

He loves only gold (x3) 
Solo:   He loves gold. 

He loves only gold, only gold 
He loves only gold, 
He loves gold! 
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MMAAKKEE  YYOOUURR  OOWWNN  KKIINNDD  OOFF  MMUUSSIICC  
  

SOLO  Nobody can tell ya   CHOIR  Tell ya 
SOLO  There's only one song worth singing CHOIR  Singing 
SOLO  They may try and sell ya   CHOIR  Sell ya 
SOLO  ‘Cause it hangs them up 

To see someone like you  CHOIR  Someone like you 
 

SOLO  But you gotta make your own kind of music 
CHOIR  Make your music 

SOLO  Sing your own special song  CHOIR  Sing your own song 
SOLO  Make your own kind of music  CHOIR  Make your music 
ALL  Even if nobody else sings along 
 

BLUE CHOIR Ah-   SOLO  You're gonna be nowhere 
The loneliest kind of lonely 

RED+BLUE Ah-   SOLO  It may be rough going 
Just to do your thing is the hardest thing to do 

BLUE CHOIR So hard to do 
 

SOLO  But you gotta make your own kind of music 
CHOIR  Make your music  

SOLO  Sing your own special song  CHOIR  Sing your own song 
SOLO  Make your own kind of music  CHOIR  Make your music 
ALL  Even if nobody else sings along 
 

SOLO  So if you cannot take my hand  CHOIR  Take my hand 
SOLO  And if you must be going, I will understand 

BLUE CHOIR  Ah- 
RED CHOIR  Ah 

SOLO  You gotta make your own kind of music 
RED CHOIR  You’ve got to sing your song, the music that is you 
SOLO   Sing your own special song 
RED CHOIR  If no one sings along, do what you want to do 
BLUE CHOIR  Make your own music 
SOLO   Make your own kind of music 
RED CHOIR  You’ve got to sing your song, you’ve got to do it 

Even if no one sings along 
SOLO+BLUE  Even if nobody else sings along 
BLUE CHOIR  Make your own music, sing your own song, yeah 
RED CHOIR  You’ve got to sing your song, the music that is you 
RED CHOIR  If no one sings along, do what you want to do 
BLUE CHOIR  Make your own music 
RED CHOIR  You’ve got to sing your song, you’ve got to do it 

Even if no one sings along 
BLUE CHOIR  Even if nobody else sings along 
SOLO   You gotta make your own kind of music 
CHOIR   Ah- 
SOLO   Sing your own special song 
BLUE CHOIR  Ah- 
SOLO   Make your own kind of music 
RED CHOIR  Ah- 
ALL   Even if nobody else sings along 


