THE SOUND OF MUSIC — AUDITION CUTS

DO-RE-MI

Doe- a deer, a female deer

Ray -a drop of golden sun

Me -a name | call myself

Far -a long, long way to run

Sew -a needle pulling thread

La -a note to follow sew

Tea -a drink with jam and bread

That will bring us back to Doe-oh-oh-oh

SIXTEEN GOING ON SEVENTEEN-ROLF

Totally unprepared are you to face a world of men.
Timid and shy and scared are you of thing beyond
your ken

You need someone older and wiser telling you
what to do

| am seventeen going on eighteen

I'll take care of you.

SIXTEEN GOING ON SEVENTEEN - LEISL

| am sixteen going on seventeen, | know that I’'m naive.
Fellows | meet may tell me I'm sweet and willing I’ll
believe.

| am sixteen going on seventeen, innocent as a rose
Bachelor dandies, drinkers of brandies, what do | know
of those.

Totally unprepared am | to face a world of men.

Timid and shy and scared am | of thing beyond my ken
| need someone older and wiser telling me what to do.
You are seventeen going on eighteen. I'll depend on
you.

CLIMB EVERY MOUNTAIN — MOTHER ABBESS
A dream that will need all the love you can give.
Every day of your life for as long as you live.
Climb every mountain

Ford every stream

Follow every rainbow

‘Till you find your dream.

EDELWEISS -CAPTAIN, ENSEMBLE

Edelweiss, edelweiss, Ev'ry morning you greet me.
Small and white, clean and bright,

you look happy to greet me.

Blossom of snow, may you bloom and grow,
bloom and grow forever.

Edelweiss, edelweiss, bless my homeland forever.

NO WAY TO STOP IT — ELSA, MAX
A crazy planet full of crazy people.
Is somersaulting all around the sky.
And every time it turns another somersault
Another day goes by!

And there’s no way to stop it.

No, there’s no way to stop it

No, you can’t stop it even if you try.
So, I'm not going to worry

No, I'm not going to worry

Every time | see another day go by.

SO LONG, FAREWELL — CHILDREN, ENSEMBLE

There’s a sad sort of clanging from the clock in the hall
And the bells in the steeple, too,

And up in the nursery an absurd little bird

Is popping out to say coo-coo

Regretfully they tell us. But firmly they compel us

To say “goodbye” to you.




