ONE DAY IN KANSAS (#1/13)

One day in Kansas,

Where the prairies meet the sky,

There stood a four-walled house

Barely eighty inches high.

A roof and a floor made a room with a door,
A table and chairs for three.

So poky and small, but they weren’t very tall,
And anyway it had to be,

Living in the very heart of Kansas,

Where the sky is always grey,

And out of nothingness,

A cyclone comes your way.

One day in Kansas,

When the grass began to sway,

Poor little Dorothy was told to hide away.
So into a hole, like a mouse or a mole,
She did what she had to do.

But Toto got out and went running about,
So Dorothy jumped out too.

Living in the very heart of Kansas,

Where the sky is always grey,

Right out of nothingness,

A cyclone comes your way.

CYCLONE

One day in Kansas,

You'd have seen if you were there,

A whole house lifted up

And carried who-knows-where.

It vanished from sight, wasn't even that light,
So mighty the cyclone blew,

And all of the while just a dog and a child
Were carried in the cyclone too.

Living in the very heart of Kansas,

Where the sky is always grey,

Right out of nothingness ...

A cyclone comes your way.



DOROTHY, DEAR (#2/14)

Dorothy, dear, you mustn’t worry.
Dorothy, dear, you really needn’t cry.
Nobody here is grieving that you killed her,
In fact it should be said,

We're delighted that she’s dead.

Dorothy, dear, you mustn’t worry,
Dorothy, dear, you really needn’t cry,

She really was as wicked as a witch can be,
And she deserved to die.

Dorothy Oh no, I don’t think anybody deserves to die. Especially not by a house landing on
them.

Dorothy, dear, she took our freedom,
Dorothy, dear, imagine how we felt.
Ev-er-y day we looked towards the future,
But all that we could see

Was a life of misery.

Dorothy, dear, she was a tyrant,

Dorothy, dear, a rotter to the core.

She really was as wicked as a witch can be,
Who's gone for evermore.

And it was you, hooray, you’ve saved the day,
Your house has laid her flat.

She’s been reduced to two dimensions,
There’s no way back from that.

The wicked witch has gone to meet her maker,
She’ll plague us no more.

It’s just her feet protruding,

The rest’s beneath your floor.

So Dorothy, dear, you mustn’t worry. Thank you, Dorothy.
Dorothy, dear, you really needn’t cry. Praise be, Dorothy.
Nobody here is grieving that you killed her, How we wanna be

In fact it should be said, Just like darling Dorothy.

We're delighted that she’s dead.

Dorothy, dear, you mustn’t worry, Thank you, Dorothy.
Dorothy, dear, you really needn’t cry, Dorothy, don’t cry.

She really was as wicked She really was as wicked
As a witch can be, As a witch can be,

And she deserved to die. And she deserved to die.
She really was as wicked She really was as wicked
As a witch can be, As a witch can be,

And she deserved to die. And she deserved to die.



Follow the yellow brick road
Follow the yellow brick road
Follow follow follow follow

Follow the yellow brick road

You're..... off to see the Wizard

The wonderful Wizard of Oz

You'll find he is a whiz of a wiz if ever a wiz there was

If ever oh ever a wiz there was the Wizard of Oz is one because
Because, because, because, because, because...

Because of the wonderful things he does

You're off to see the Wizard

The wonderful Wizard of Oz!

We're..... off to see the Wizard

The wonderful Wizard of Oz

You'll find he is a whiz of a wiz if ever a wiz there was

If ever oh ever a wiz there was the Wizard of Oz is one because
Because, because, because, because, because...

Because of the wonderful things he does

We're off to see the Wizard

The wonderful Wizard of Oz!



WICKED (#3/17)

They say I’'m wicked,

That I’'ve been wicked since the day that | was born.
I’'m the epitome of evil, embodiment of bad,

And yet there isn’t one of them who’s ever met me,
God it makes me mad.

They say I’'m wicked,

They say I’'m villainous, malicious and unkind.
But do they really know the real me?
Underneath who knows what they would find.

Maybe they’d see the person who’s behind the bail,
See I’'m humorous, intelligent and loyal,
Understanding and considerate and warm

And so much more.

Perhaps they’d wonder if I’'m sombre or I’'m lonely,
If I’'m vulnerable or hesitant, if only

They had bothered to discover there was more
Than what they saw.

So much more than

Wicked,

Nobody’s wicked from the day that they are born,
Nor the epitome of evil,

Embodiment of bad,

It’s obvious they wouldn’t be that way

But something’s gone and made them sad.

They say I’'m wicked,

Told that you’re wicked then eventually you’ll be.
And so if everybody thinks it,

You might as well agree,

So easy to become a self-fulfilling prophecy,

And even though it pains you

A little when they say that you’re vicious,

You’re pernicious,

You’re malicious,

Then you might as well be wicked.

Winged Monkeys
She’s wicked, she’s wicked.
She’s wicked, she’s wicked.

She’s wicked, she’s wicked.
She’s wicked, she’s wicked.
She is evil,

Mean and evil.
She is mean and
Wicked

Wicked

Wicked

Wicked



PERFECT LIKE YOU (#4/20)

Scarecrow

If | had a brain inside my head,
Whatever was done,
Whatever was said,

It would all make sense.

Tin Man

If | had a heart inside my chest,
I'd know what was right,

And do what was best,

And be less depressed.

Lion
If | had a little courage,
Just imagine what I'd do.

All
If we just had a brain, had a heart or were brave,
We'’d be perfect just like you.

Ensemble

When something’s missing and you know

That you are not complete,

It’s like a garden with no house,

A song without a beat,

You’re all askew. What could we do?

If we just had a brain, had a heart or were brave just like you.

Scarecrow

If | had a brain inside my head,
I'd look at a sign

And see what it said,

Know just where it led.

Tin Man

If | had a heart inside my chest,
I'd know how to feel,

And feel at my best,

Sure that | was blessed.

Lion
If | had a little courage,
| could see a challenge through.

All
If we just had a brain, had a heart or were brave,



We'd be perfect just like you.

Ensemble

When something’s missing and you know

That you are not complete,

It’s like a garden with no house,

A song without a beat,

You’re all askew,

What could we do?

If we just had a brain, had a heart or were brave,

Find out how to know and know how to behave,

We’d see how to learn and we’d learn to be perfect like you.



CLANG EVERY CYMBAL (#6/25)

Clang every cymbal for the Wizard of Oz,

Beat every drum and wave your banners because
Today we celebrate the story they’ve sold,

So fly the flags and do as you’ve been told.

Clang every cymbal for the Wizard of Oz,

We honour all he does throughout the land.

He’s the one and only wizard,

He’s the best there’s ever been,

The greatest wizard no-one’s ever seen.

Clang every cymbal for the Wizard of Oz,

Beat every drum and wave your banners because
It’s an occasion if we all make it so,

Cos we know everybody loves a show.

Clang every cymbal for the Wizard of Oz,
Remember what you’d be without him here,
He’s the one and only wizard,

He’s the best there’s ever been,

The greatest wizard no-one’s ever seen.

This is his dominion,

And this is where he rules,

He keeps out the ones who’d do us harm.
And in our opinion,

The doubters are the fools,

Questioning his purpose

And stirring up alarm.

Clang every cymbal for the Wizard of Oz,

Beat every drum and wave our banners because
Today we celebrate the story they’ve sold,

So fly the flags and do as you’ve been told.

Clang every cymbal for the Wizard of Oz,
We honour all he does throughout the land.
He’s the one and only wizard,

He’s the best there’s ever been,

At least that’s what they always say

And who are we to disobey

The greatest wizard no-one’s ever seen.

We love a show

Soldiers

Clang every cymbal

Beat every drum

Today, you'll celebrate today,
So keep your banners waving
Or we will make you pay.



TOTO (#7/30)

What would | do if you
Suddenly ran quickly away,
And you didn’t come back
When | called you?

Oh Toto, don’t go,

Don’t go away.

What would | do?

Be hopelessly blue,

Oh Toto, don’t go away.

When you were born | knew

It would be you

Who would be there

When | needed a friend | could turn to,
Oh Toto, don’t go,

Don’t go away.

Surely you know how | love you so?
Oh Toto, don’t go away.

Who would | cuddle whenever I’'m sad?
Who would | ruffle whenever I’'m glad?
Who would come running whenever I call?
Oh Toto, don’t go!

What would | do if you

Suddenly ran quickly away,

And you didn’t come back

When I called you?

Oh what would I do if |

Called you and called you

And called but you never returned?

What would | do?
Be hopelessly blue,
Oh Toto, don’t go away.



JUST ANOTHER DAY (#8/32)

We go as one, go wherever,

To the ends of the Earth we’re together

Like an army, we know we’re alarming,

As we carve through the sky that we’re scarring.
And they scream, and they’re frantic,

As they run for their lives in their panic,

So we dive and we rise,

We can see in their eyes that they know,

We're taking them in tow.

But for us, despite the fuss,

It’s just another day.

Seize the prey and fly away,

It’s just another day.

Do as we are ordered,

We don’t get a say,

One hint of rebellion,

She will make us pay,

Another day, another day a slave.

When we were young, so much younger,

In the jungle we played and we plundered,
Through the trees we would swing without worry,
Didn’t want for a thing, we were happy.

Then she came with a promise,

Of the wings she would fasten upon us,

And she taught us to fly,

But it came at the price that we do

The things she wants us to.

What are we when we’re not free,
It’s just another day.

When you lose your liberty,

It’s just another day.

Do as we are ordered,

We don’t get a say,

One hint of rebellion,

She will make us pay,

Another day, another day a slave.
Another day a slave.

Another day a slave.



WICKED — REPRISE (#9/34)

They say I’'m wicked,

They look at me and wicked’s all they ever see.
They’ll be delighted when | perish,

Oh Dorothy, my dear,

They’ll treat you as a hero,

They’ll cheer when you appear.

You’re Dorothy, their darling,

They look at you and think that you’re so spiffy,
You're so witty,

You're so pretty,

But | think that you’re wicked.

DOROTHY, DEAR — REPRISE (#10/36)

Dorothy, dear, we can’t believe it.

Dorothy, dear, you’ve freed us from the witch.
Now that she’s dead, our destiny’s amended.
She’ll worry us no more,

She’s a slurry on the floor.

Dorothy, dear, you are a wonder.

Everyone here will celebrate today.

Today we start anew and all because of you,
We hope you're here to stay.

Oh, Dorothy, we do, we hope that you do too.
Oh, Dorothy do stay.



THERE’S NO PLACE LIKE HOME (#11/37)

Say goodbye,

Wave all your friends farewell.
You feel you have to go

But only time will tell.

You leave so much behind
And yet we understand,

That this is not your place,
That this is not your land.

Your land is over the rainbow way up high,
Where the prairies meet the sky,

Where the grasses often sway,

Where the sky is always grey,

Where the sky is always grey.

Everybody's felt it too,

Knows the feeling just like you.
There's no place like home.
There's no place like home.
Doesn't matter where we go,
Where we are we always know,
There's no place like home.
There's no place like home.

Look around, remember what you see.
For it will all be gone

Except the memory.

And though we won’t be there

To lend a helping hand,

Maybe you’ll think of us

Within your foreign land.

Your land is over the rainbow way up high,
Where the prairies meet the sky,

Where the grasses often sway,

Where the sky is always grey,

Click your heels and on your way.

Everybody's felt it too,

Knows the feeling just like you.
There's no place like home.
There's no place like home.

Doesn't matter where we go,
Where we are we always know,
There's no place like home.

Dorothy

Over the rainbow way up high,
Where the prairies meet the sky,
Where the grasses often sway,
Where the sky is always grey,
Where the sky is always grey.

Dorothy

There's no place like home.
There's no place like home.
Doesn't matter where we go,
Where we are we always know,
There's no place like home.
There's no place like home.

Dorothy

Over the rainbow way up high,
Where the prairies meet the sky,
Where the grasses often sway,
Where the sky is always grey,

Dorothy
There's no place like home.
There's no place like home.

Doesn't matter where we go,
Where we are we always know,
There's no place like home.



There's no place like home.

Group One

There's no place,
There’s no place,
There's no place,
There’s no place,

Everybody’s felt it too

Knows the feeling just like you.

There's no place like home.
There's no place like home.

Dorothy

Doesn’t matter where | go,
Where | am I'll always know
There’s no place like home.
There’s no place like home.

Scarecrow, Tin Man, Lion
There’s no place like home.
There’s no place like home.

Scarecrow, Tin Man, Lion, Munchkins

There’s no place like home.
There’s no place like home.

Full Ensemble
There’s no place like home.
There’s no place like home.

There’s no place like home.
There’s no place,
There’s no place like home.

There's no place like home.

Group Two

There’s no place
There’s no place
There’s no place
There’s no place

There's no place like home.

Dorothy closes her eyes & clicks her
heels together three times.



