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Sound of Music

Lonely Goatherd

High on a hill was a lonely goatherd
Layee odl layee od| layeeo

Loud was the voice of the lonely goatherd.
Layee odl layee odlo

O-ho laydee odle leeo
O-ho laydee odle ay
O-ho laydee odle leeo
Hodiodl leeoay!

One little girl in a pale pink coat heard
Layee odl layee odl layeeo

She yodled back to the lonely goatherd
Layee odl layee odlo

Hodilayee (Hodilayee)
Hodilayee (Hodilayee)
Hodilayee (Hodilayee)
Odelay!

Do-Re-Mi

Do! A deer a female deer.

Re! A drop of golden sun.

Me! A name I call myself.

Fa! A long long way to run.
So! A needle pulling thread.
La! A note to follow so.

Ti! A drink with jam and bread.
That will bring us back to do!
Do re mi fa so la ti do!

When you know the notes to sing
You can sing most anything

Do, a deer a female deer.

Re, a drop of golden sun.

Me, a name I call myself.

Fa, a long long way to run.
So, a needle pulling thread.
La, a note to follow so.

Ti, a drink with jam and bread.
That will bring us back to Do!
So do!



Edelweiss

Edelweiss, Edelweiss,

Every morning you greet me
Small and white, clean and bright,
You look happy to meet me
Blossom of snow,

May you bloom and grow,

Bloom and grow forever.
Edelweiss, Edelweiss,

Bless my homeland forever

So Long Farewell

So long, farewell, aufwiedersehn, goodnight.
I hate to go and leave this pretty site.

So long, farewell, aufwiedersehn, adieu.
Adieu, adieu, to yieu and yieu and yieu

Goodbye.

The sun has gone to bed and so must |.
So long (so long) Farewell (farewell) aufwiedersehn goodbye

Goodbye!

With the sound of music!
With the sound of music!
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“Cohan’s Big Three!”

Yankee Doodle Boy

I’'m a Yankee Doodle Dandy

A Yankee Doodle do or die

A real live nephew of my Uncle Sam’s
Born on the Fourth of July

I've a Yankee Doodle sweetheart

She’s my Yankee Doodle joy

Yankee Doodle came to London just to ride the
ponies

| am a Yankee Doodle...boy!

Give my regards to Broadway

Give my regards to Broadway

Remember me to Herald Square

Tell all the gang on Forty-Second Street that | will soon be there
Whisper of how I’'m yearning

To mingle with the old-time throng

Give my regards to old Broadway

And say that I'll be there ere long]!

You're a Grand Old Flag

You're a grand old flag, you’re a high-flying flag
And forever in peace may you wave

You’re the emblem of the land | love

The home of the free and the brave

Every heart beats true ‘neath the Red, White and Blue
Where there’s never a boast or brag

But should auld acquaintance be forgot

Keep your eye on the grand old flag

Give my regards (I'm a Yankee Doodle Dandy)
Give my regards (you’re a grand old flag)
To Broadway, Broadway, to Broadway!



One

Part 1

One...Singular sensation
Every little step she takes

One...Thrilling combination
Every move that she makes

One smile and suddenly nobody else...will...do
You know you'’ll never be lonely with you...know...who
One :

Moment in her presence
And you can forget the rest
For the girl who's second best to none...son

Ooh! Sigh! Giver her your attention
She’s the one
Part 2

She walks into a room and you know she’s uncommonly rare
Very unique peripatetic, poetic and chic

She walks into a room and you know from her maddening poise
Effortless whirl...she’s a special girl

Strolling.

Can’t. Help.

All the qualities extolling

Loaded with charisma is ma jauntily, sauntering, ambling, shambler

She walks into a room and you know you must

Shuffle along, join the parade. She’s the quintessence of making the grade
This is what you call traveling

Oh, strut yourself. Can’t get enough!

Ooh! Sigh! Giver her your attention
Do...I...Really have to mention
She’s the one

One!



Ease on Down the Road

Part 1

Come on and ease on down, ease on down the road
Come on, ease on down, ease on down the road
Don’t you carry nothin’ that might be a load

Come on, ease on down, ease on down the road

Pick your left foot up when your right one’s down
Come on legs, keep movin’, don’t you lose no ground
‘Cause the road your walkin’ might be long sometime
But just keep on steppin’ and you'll be just fine!

Come on and ease on down, ease on down the road
Come on, ease on down, ease on down the road
Don’t you carry nothin’ that might be a load

Come on, ease on down, ease on down the road

Part 2

Ease...ease down the road
Ease...ease down the road
Don’t you carry nothin’, no heavy load
Ease...ease down the road

Pick your left foot up

Put your right one down

‘Cause the road your walkin’ might be long sometime
Just you stick with us, and you’ll be just fine!

Ease...ease down the road
Ease...ease down the road
Don’t you carry nothin’, no heavy load
Ease...ease down the road

Part 1 and 2 together




Pure Imagination

Come with me and you’ll be in a world of pure imagination
Take a look and you’ll see into your imagination

We’ll begin with a spin traveling in the world of my creation
What we'll see will defy explanation

If you want to view paradise, simply look around and view it
Anything you want to, do it
Want to change the world? There’s nothing to it

There is no life | know to compare with pure imagination
Living there you'll be free if you truly wish to be



Hamilton Highlights

My Shot

All

I am not throwing away my shot!

I am not throwing away my shot!

I am not throwing away my shot!

I am not throwing away my shot!
Alexander Hamilton

We are waiting in the wings for you
You could never back down

You never learned to take your time
Oh, Alexander Hamilton

When America sings for you

Will they know what you overcame?
Will they know you rewrote the game?
The world will never be the samel

You'll Be Back

Solo

You'll be back. Soon you’ll see.

You’ll remember you belong to me
You'll be back. Time will tell.

You'll remember that | served you well
Oceans rise, empires fall

We have seen each other through it all
And when push comes to shove

I will send a fully armed battalion

To remind you of my love

All

Da-da-da-dat-da
Dat-da-da-da da-ya-da
Da-da-dat dat da-ya-da!
Da-da-da-dat-da
Dat-da-da-da da-ya-da
Da-da-dat EVERYBODY!

The Schuyler Sisters

All
Work, work!

Solo
Angelical

All
Work, work!

Solos
Elizal And Peggy

All
Work, work! The Schuyler sisters

Solos
Angelica, Peggy, Eliza!

All
Work!

Solos

Daddy said to be home by sundown
Daddy doesn’t need to know
Daddy said not to go downtown
Like | said, you're free to go but...

All

Look around, look around

The revolution’s happening in New York
In New York

We hold these truths to be self-evident
That all men are created equal

Look around, look around

At how lucky we are to be alive right now
History is happening in Manhattan
And we just happen to be in the greatest
city, in the greatest city in the world



Wait For It

Middle School/High School Only
Wait for it, wait for it
Wait for it, wait for it

Solo

Life doesn’t discriminate

Between the sinners and the saints
It takes and it takes and it takes
And we keep living anyway

We rise and we fall and we break
And we make our mistakes

And it there’s a reason I’'m still alive
When so many have died

Then I'm willing to wait for it (wait for it)
I’'m willing to wait for it

Wait for it (wait for it)

Wait for it (wait for it)

I am the one thing in life | can control
Wait for it (wait for it)

Wait for it (wait for it)

I am inimitable, | am an original
Wait for it (wait for it)

Wait for it (wait for it)
Hamilton’s pace is relentless.
He wastes no time

Wait for it (wait for it)

Wait for it (wait for it)

All
What is it like in his shoes?

The Room Where it Happens

All

No one else was in the room where it
happened, the room where it happened,
The room where it happened

No one else was in the room where it
happened, the room where it happened,
The room where it happened

No one really knows how the parties get to yes
The pieces that are sacrificed in every game of

chess. We just assume that it happens.
But no one else is in the room where it
happens

I've got to be in the room where it happens
I've got to be in the room where it happens
I wanna be in the room where it happens!
Click-boom!

My Shot

Solo

I am not throwing away my shot!
I am not throwing away my shot!
Hey, yo! I'm just like my country
I’'m young, scrappy and hungry

I am not throwing away my shot!

All

And | am not throwing away my shot!
I am not throwing away my shot!
Hey, yo! I'm just like my country

I’'m young, scrappy and hungry

And | am not throwing away my shot!
I am not throwing away my shot!

I am not throwing away my shot!
We’re gonna rise up! Rise up!

Rise up! Rise up!

Rise up! Whoa!

Time to take a shot! Time to take a shot!
| am not throwing away my

Not throwing away my shot!



Sing About Our Flag

Sing “The Star-Spangled Banner,” our national anthem.

@= The Star-Spangled Banner

Words by Francis Scott Key

Music by John Stafford Smith
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