A Group:

Lavender:

Dad #1:
Mum #1:
Both:
Mum #2:
Dad #2:
Mum #2:
Dad #2:
Mum #2:
Dad #3:
Mum #3:
Mum #4.
Dad #4:
Dad #5:
Mum #5:

A group
(same time as D)

D group:
Girls:

Guys:
Girls:
Guys:
Girls:
Guys:
Girls:
All D group:

MIRACLE- Part 1- A, D- page 6

My mummy says I'm a miracle. One look at my face and it’s plain to see.

Ever since the day Doc chopped the umbilical cord, it's been clear there’s no
peer for a miracle like me. (D group Ah...... ) on word clear
My mummy says I’'m a precious barrelina. She has never seen a pretterier
barrelina. She says if I'm keen | have to cut down on the cream.
But I'm a barrelina, so GIVE ME MORE CAKE!
Take another picture of our angel from this angle over here.
She is clearly more emotionally developed than her peers.
What a dear!
Yoo hoo! Honey, look at Mummy!
Don’t put honey on your brother.
Smile for mummy, smile for mother!
| think she blinked.
Well take another!
Have you seen this school report? He got a C on his report.
What? We’'ll have to change his school, the teacher’s clearly falling short.
He's just delightful....................... insightful.
So hilarious and insightful.
Might she be a little brighter than her class?
Oh yes, she’s definitely advanced!
My mummy says I’'m a miracle. One look at my face and it’s plain to see.
Ever since the day Doc chopped the umbilical cord, it's been clear there’s no
Peer for a miracle like me. My mummy says I'm a miracle.
That I'm as tiny and as shiny as a mirror ball.
You can be all cynical, but it’'s a truth empirical; there’s
Never been a miracle, a miracle as miracle as me.

Take another picture of our angel, she looks lovely in this light.
| know | oughtn’t say this but she is the cutest here, am | right?
| think you're right.

Come here honey, next to mummy.

Don’t put honey on your brother.

Smile for mummy, smile for mother.

| think she blinked.

Well, take another.

(my mummy says I’'m a) Miracle...(that I'm as tiny and as shiny as a) Mirror ball.

You can be all cynical, but it's a truth empirical; there’s
Never been a miracle, a miracle.....



MIRACLE- Part 2- C group- page 18

C group: (Every life)- Oooh- 8 beats...Oooh- 4 beats. “I'll push you in a minute!”
(Each newborn)...Ah- 8 beats....Ah-6 beats.
Every life- 2- 3- Unbelievably unlikely. Chances of existence

(And yet) Every brand new life...... (Is a) Miracle, miracle.....

After Mrs. Wormwood solo- hospital cotton, ouching front bottom- And this...
Page 27 Miracle.....a miracle: Beautiful miracle | have ever seen! (frank and beans)

Every life-2-3-....Unbelievably unlikely. Chances of existence.....

MIRACLE- Part 3- A, D- page 31

A & D group: Woah! (crescendo for 8 beats), then wait 8 beats.

My mummy says I’'m a miracle. One look at my face and it’s plain to see.
Ever since the day Doc chopped the umbilical cord.
It's been clear there’s no peer, for a miracle like me.

A group: My mummy says I’'m a miracle. That I'm as tiny and as shiny as a mirror ball.
You can be all cynical but it's a truth empirical: There’s never been a miracle,
A miracle as miracle as....(Blow out candles)

D- Soprano: My mummy says I’'m a miracle. That I'm as tiny and as shiny as a mirror ball.
You can be all cynical but it's a truth empirical: There’s never been a miracle,
A miracle as miracle as....(Blow out candles)

D- Alto: miracle.................. tiny and as shiny as a mirror ball.
......................... You can be all cynical, but it’s a truth empirical:
This miracle as miracle as....(Blow out candles).

D-Guys: My mummy says I'm a miracle.
That I'm as tiny as a mirror ball. (1-2-3)
You can be all cynical, but it's a truth empirical:
This miracle as miracle as......... (Blow out candles).

CHOKEY CHANT- C group- page 98

There’s a place you are sent, if you haven’t been good, and it's made of spikes and wood.

And it isn’t wide enough to sit, and even if you could, there are nails on the bottom so you'll wish
you’d stood. When the hinges creak! And the door is closed, you cannot see squat.

Not the end of your nose. And when you scream you dun-no if the sound came out.

Or if the scream in your head- even reached your mouth!  (Scary cackle noises)




D group:

Nigel:
D Scary kid #1:

D group:
8 mates:

B & D group:
D Scary kid #1:

Alice:

Bruce:
Lavender:
Amanda:

B Scary kid #1:

B group:
(page 64)

Eric:
B group:
B Scary kid #1:

B & D group:
(page 69)

SCHOOL SONG- B/D groups- page 59

And so you think you’re Able. To survive this mess by Being a prince or a princess.
You will soon See, there’s no escaping tragedy. And Even, if you put in heaps

of Effort, you're just wasting Energy. Cos your life as you know it is “aitch’ent history.
I, have suffered in this Gaol. Have been trapped inside the Cage for ages.

This living ‘ell. Butif | try | can remember. Back before my life had ended.

Before my happy days were over. Before | first heard the pealing of the bell.

Like you | was curious. So innocent | asked a thousand questions.

But unless you want to suffer, listen up and | will teach you, a thing or two.

You listen here, my dear you’ll be punished so severely if you step out of line
And if you cry it will be double. You should stay out of trouble, and remember to be
Extremely careful.
Why? D group: Why?
Why? Why? Did you hear what he said?
Just you wait for Phys-Ed!
What's Phys-Ed? (B enters, as D group exits)

Physical Education!
It’s Trunchbull’s speciality.
My mummy says I’'m a Miracle. Ah!
My daddy said | would be the teacher’s pet.  Ah!
School is really fun, according to my mum. Ah!

Dad said I'd learn the alphabet.
The alphabet? You've got to learn to listen kid!
And so you think you’re Able. To survive this mess by Being a prince or a princess.
You will soon See, there’s no escaping tragedy. And Even, if you put in heaps
of Effort, you're just wasting Energy. Cos your life as you know it is ““aitch’ent history.
I, have suffered in this Gaol. Have been trapped inside the Cage for ages.
This living ‘ell. But if | try | can remember. Back before my life had ended.
Before my happy days were over. Before | first heard the pealing of the bell.
Like you | was curious. So innocent | asked a thousand questions.
But unless you want to suffer, listen up and | will teach you, a thing or two.
You listen here, my dear you’ll be punished so severely if you step out of line
And if you cry it will be double. You should stay out of trouble, and remember to be
Extremely careful.
Why?
Why?
Why? Why? Didn’t you hear what we said? (D group Re-enter)
Just you wait for Phys-Ed. Just you wait for Phyz... (D group- Ed.....)
ABCDEFG,HIJKLMNOP,QRS, TUV,WX
YYYY, YYY? (Alice-Why?......) Just you wait for Phy-ZED!




LOUD- D group- p. 112

Mrs. WW/Rud.: What you got is not a lot!

D group:

Mrs. Wormwood:

You gotta be Loud, Loud, Loud! (Altos- Men-Soprano)
Stand up and be proud, proud, proud! (Altos- Men-Soprano)

A little less dressing like your mum. A little more

A little less ZZZ, a lot more ZING. A little less Shh!! A lot more Schwing!

All: Ba-da-Bum-Bum....Ba-da-bum.
Mrs. Wormwood: No one’s gonna tell ya when to wiggle your bum-ba.
D group/Rud.: No one’s gonna love ya if you don’t know the rumba.
Mrs. Wormwood: Everybody loves a little something exotic.
D group/Rud.: But learnin’ a language is over the top.
Mrs. Wormwood: It doesn’t really matter if you don’t know much!
D group/Rud.: So long as you dun-no it with the volume up.
All: The less you have to sell, the harder you sell it.
The less you have to say, the louder you yell it.
The dumber the act, the big- ger the confession.
The less you have to show, the louder you dress it.
You gotta get up....You gotta get up...and be Loud, Loud, Loud, Loud
Loud, Loud,....LOUD!........
DANCE BREAK. (Judges/tables and couple dancers) (page 117)
You gotta be Loud....Loud....Loud.
Stick out from the crowd....crowd....crowd!
Loud....loud....loud!
Stand up and be proud....proud....proud.
Loud, loud...Loud, loud. Loud, loud...Loud, loud...Loud, loud...Loud, loud.
Mrs. WW: Gotta be loud!!
The Hammer- A & C Group- page 85
A group: If you want to throw the hammer, for your country.
You have to stay inside the circle, all the time. Ah............ Tenderness.
Trunch: ........... You have to force the little squits to toe the line. Sing Jenny!
A group: If you want to throw the hammer, for your country.
You have to stay inside the circle all the time.
(Both parts singing at the same time)
C group: If you want to throw the hammer. Bam-bi-na-tum est magi-tum.

Have to stay inside the circle...... Cir-cu-lum ma-gi-tum, ma-gi-tum. Ah.......

If you want to throw the hammer. Bam-bi-na-tum! Bam-bi-na-tum!
Glo-ri-a ma-gi-tum! Stay inside the circle. Cir-cu-lum est. De-us! De-us!

tenderness.



Mr. WW:

C group:

Mr. WW:

C group:

Mr. WW:

C group:

Mr. WW:

C group:

C group:

Mr. WW:

C group:

Mr. WW:
C group:

Mr. WW:

C group:

Mr. WW.

C group:

ALL 1 KNOW- TELLY- C group- p. 155

(Kids watching TV with friends, in small groups 6-7- Mr. Wormwoods sings ALL)
All' | know, | learnt from

Telly!

This big beautiful box o’ facts! If you know a thing already, baby,
You can switch the channel over just like that!

Endless joy and endless laughter. Folks living happily ever after.
All you need to make you wise, is 23 minutes plus advertisements.
Why would we...waste our energy? Turning pages 1-2-37?

When we can sit comf’tably, on our lovely bump-fer-lies.

Watching people singing...... and talking, and doing stuff.

All'l learnt | learnt from Telly.

The bigger the Telly, the smarter the man.

You can tell from my big Telly.  Just how clever...a fella | am.

Short Dance Break- “Kids, let’s show them some real entertainment”

(2 counts of 8 to spread out- 6 counts of 8 to DANCE.)

All'l know | learnt from Telly. What to think and what to buy.

| was pretty smart already. But now I’'m really really smart. Very, very smart.
Endless content, endless channels. Endless chat on endless panels.
All you need to fill your muffin- without having to really fink or nuffin.
Why would we...waste our energy? Trying to work out “Ul-li-seez”?
When we can sit happily, on our lovely bapperlies.

Watching slightly famous people talking to really famous people.

All'l know | learnt from Telly.

The bigger the Telly, the smarter the man.

You can tell from my big Telly.  Just how clever a fella | am.

All together now!!!

Kickline- Half tempo- Swingq!
All I know | learnt from Telly. The bigger the Telly, the smarter the man.
You can tell from my big telly- what a very... clever.. fella...... laml.....




REVOLTING CHILDREN- A, B, C, D- p. 258

Tommy:
Lavender:
Bruce:
Hortensia:
Nigel:

Alice:

All:

C group:

D group:

C & D group:
C & D group
C group:

D group:

C & D group
Bruce:

All:

Bruce:
All:

All:
*Possible Tag:

B & C qroup End:
D group End:

(Bruce finishes his opening solo)....and we won'’t forget the day we fought
For the right to be a little bit naughty!

Never again. (will the chokey door slam) Never again. (will | be bullied and)
Never again. (will | doubt it when)

My mummy says I'm a miracle. Never again!

Never again will we live behind bars. Never again now that we know we are.
Revolting children living in....revolting times. We sing...revolting songs.
Using...revolting rhymes. We'll be....revolting children.

‘Til our revolting’s done. And we’ll have the Trunchbull bolting. We're revolting!
Aa-rrh! We are...revolting children living in...revolting times.

We sing...revolting songs, using...revolting rhymes.

We'll be...revolting children...til our revolting’s done.

And we’ll have the Trunchbull bolting- we’re revolting!

We will become a screaming horde! (A & B group exit during 4 solos)
Take out your hockey stick and use it as a sword!

Never again will we be ignored!

We’'ll find out where the chalk is stored! (C & D group enter)

And draw rude pictures on the board!

I's not insulting.

We’re REVOLTING!

We can S-P-L how we like!

If enough of us are wrong, wrong is right!

Everyone! N-O-R-T-Y.

‘Cos we’'re a little bit naughty!

So we gotta stay inside the line.

If we disobey at the same time.

There is nothing that the Trunchbull can do!

She can take her hammer and S-H-U (Bruce covers his mouth)

You didn’t think you could push us too far. But there’s no going back now we
R-E-V-O-L-T-I-N (Clap section)

Revolting times!

We'll S-I-N-G....U-S-I-N-G. We'll be R-E-V-O-L-T-I-N-G.

Itis 2-L-8-4-U, WE- R -RE-volting! (B group Re-enter in Row E)

We are...revolting children living in...revolting times.
We sing...revolting songs, using...revolting rhymes.
We'll be...revolting children...til our revolting’s done.
Itis 2-L-8-4-U. (Repeat)

It is 2-L-8-4-U. We are REVOLTING!
We'll S-I-N-G, U-S-I-N-G.  We'll be R-E-V-O-L-T-I-N-G.



Smell of Rebellion- B group only- page 206
(“Hold! Hold! Just like a rotten egg floats to the top of a bucket of water...”)

Trunchbull: The smell of rebellion. Kids: 1, 2
The stench of revolt. 3,4
The reek of insubordination. | can’t take it anymore.
A whiff of resistance. 1,2
The pong of dissent. 3,4
The funk of mutiny in action.
Leads solos: It hurts! | can’t! But Miss! No more! But that’s not right!
Trunchbull: Before a weed, becomes too big and greedy. You really need to nip it in the bud.

Position two! Before the worm starts to turn
You must scrape off the dirt and rip it from the mud.

A whiff of insurgence. Kids: 1,2,3,4

The stench of intent. 1,2,3,4

The reek of pre-pubescent protest. | can’t take it anymore.

The funk of defiance. 1,2,3,4

The odor of coup. 1,2,3,4

The waft of anarchy in progress. Eric: Please, Miss, please!
Trunchbull: Once we've exercised these demons.

They shall be too pooped for scheming.
Some double-time discipline should stop the rot from setting in.
Trunchbull: All right, let’s step it up. Double time! 1-2-3-4
Trunchbull: Discipline, discipline, for children who aren’t listening. Kids: Discipline, discipline

For midgets who are fidgeting, and whispering in History.

Their chattering and chittering. Their nattering and twittering.

Is tempered with a smattering of discipline! Kids:_Discipline!

The simpering and whimpering. The dribbling and the spittling.

The “Miss | need a tissue”, it's an issue we can fix.

There is no mystery to mastering. The art of classroom mistressing.

It's discipline, discipline! Kids: Discipline!

The smell of rebellion, the stench of revolt. Kids: Ah.........

The reek of pre-pubescent plotting.

The whiff of resistance, the pong of dissent. Kids: Ah..........

The funk of moral fibre rotting.

Trunchbull sings for a while.....after the Kickline begins- we sing at the same time

Kids: Discipline, discipline...no more whispering.



Kids/Trunch:

Trunch:
Kids:

Bruce:

Bruce/Tommy

Eric/Amanda:

Other 4 mates:

8 mates:

A & B group:
Group 1 (B):
Group 2 (A):
Group 3: (8)
All:

Group 1 (B):
Group 2 (A):
Group 3: (8)
All:

Groups 2 & 3:
Group 1:
All:

Groups 2 & 3:
Group 1:
All:

Children need discipline, cut out their whimpering.

If you’re mischiefing, she’ll sniff you out.

Without a doubt she’s a snout in a million.

Discipline, discipline...no more whispering.

Children need discipline, cut out their whimpering.

Will not stop ‘til WE are squashed. ‘Till this rebellion is quashed.
‘Til glorious sweaty discipline....

WHEN | GROW UP- A & B groups p. 165

When | grow up. | will be tall enough to reach the branches that | need to
reach to climb the trees you get to climb when you’re grown up.

And when | grow up. | will be smart enough to answer all the questions
That you need to know the answers to before you’re grown up.

And when | grow up. | will eat sweets every day,

on the way to work and | will go to bed late every night.

And | will wake up. When the sun comes up and | will watch cartoons until
My eyes go square.

And | won’t care ‘cos I'll be all grown up.

When | grow up.....

When | grow up.....

......................... When | grow up....
.................................................. When | grow up....

| will be strong enough to carry all the heavy things you have to haul
Around with you when you’re a grown up.

And when | grow up.....

......................... When | grow up....
.................................................. When | grow up....

| will be brave enough to fight the creatures that you have to fight
Beneath the bed each night to be a grown up.

And when | grow up.

........................... And when | grow up.

| will have treats every day. And I'll play with things that Mum pretends
That mums don’t think fun.

And | will wake up.

........................... And | will wake up.

When the sun comes up and | will spend all day just lying in the sun.
And | won’t burn ‘cos I'll be all grown up. When | grow up.

(Some kids lay down, and stare at the clouds as Ms Honey slowly enters)



Lavender:
Tommy:
Nigel:

A & B group:

Doubters (B):
Believers (A):
Doubters (B):
Believers (A):
Doubters (B):
Believers (A):
All:

Doubters (B):

Believers (A):

All:

D group Men:

B group/D girls:

BRUCE- A, B, and D groups- p. 140

He can’t!

.................................. He might explode! (Trunchbull- EAT!!!)

A single slice.....or even two Bruce. Might've been nice.

But even you, Bruce. Have to admit. Between you and it.

There’s not a lot of difference in size.

He can't........... he surely can’t. He surely can't.

........... Hecan.....................cceevviieeveeenvn..... You are the man, Bruce!
He might explode.

......................... He’s quite elastic.

He’s going to blow, make him stop.............coooiiiiiiiinn, | can’t watch!
................................................ He’s fantastic, look at him go!

| think in effect. This must confirm, Bruce. What we all suspected;

You have a worm Bruce. Or maybe your largeness...is like the Tardis:
Considerably roomier inside.

........... He can Bruce!........................................... You are the man, Bruce!
B-R-O-O-C-E. Bruce! You'll never again be subject to abuse.

For your immense caboose. She’ll call a truce, Bruce.

With every swallow you are tightening the noose.

We never thought it was possible. But here it is coming true.

We can have our cake and eat it too. A group exit, D group enter
Bruce, Bruce, Bruce, Bruce. (continue singing that word 30x)

The time has come to put that tumbly tum to use. No excuse, Bruce.
Let out your belt, | think you'll want your trousers loose. Ohhhhhh!
Stuff it in! You’re almost finished! You'll fit it in!

Whatever you do, just don’t give in! Don’t let her win!

Come on Bruce be our hero. Cover yourself in choc-late-glo-ry!

Dialogue as Bruce & Matilda speak. Trunchbull says “Silence!” Rattlesnake noise, Bruce rises.

D group Men:

B group/D girls:

All:

Trunchbull:

Bruce, Bruce, Bruce, Bruce. (continue singing that word 22x)
Ohh........ Bruce! You'll never again be subject to abuse.

For your immense caboose. She’ll call a truce, Bruce.

Just one more bite and you've completely cooked her goose.

We never thought it was possible. But here it is coming true.

We can have our cake and eat it.....

Anthemic slower Ah’s!  Ahl.....Ah!....... Ah!...... Ah!ll.  Ms. Honey: Go on Brucie!!

The second part is Chokey! She leads him offstage. Nooooooo!



BOWS: WHEN | GROW UP- Full cast- p. 279

Group 1:
Group 2:
Group 3:
All:

Group 1:
Group 2:
Group 3:
All:

Groups 2 & 3:
Group 1:

All:

Groups 2 & 3:
Group 1:

All:

C/D group:
A/B group:

All:

D group starts at the top, add C, then B, and A.
When | grow up.....
......................... When | grow up....
.................................................. When | grow up....
| will be tall enough to reach the branches that | need to
reach to climb the trees you get to climb when you’re grown up.
When | grow up..... (C)
......................... When | grow up....
.................................................. When | grow up....
| will be smart enough to answer all the questions that you need to know,
The answers to before you’'re grown up.
And when | grow up. (B)
........................... And when | grow up.
| will eat sweets every day. On the way to work, and | will go to bed late every night
And | will wake up. (A)
........................... And | will wake up.
When the sun comes up and | will watch cartoons until my eyes go square,
And | won’t care, ‘cos I'll be all grown up. When | grow up......

When | grow up.........cccceenennnn. When I grow up.......ccoiiiiiiiiin
Even if you're little, you can do a lot. You mustn't let a little thing like
Little stop you. If you sit around and let them get on top, you won’t change a thing

Just because you find that life’s not fair,

It doesn’'t mean that you just have to grin and bear it.

If you always take it on the chin and wear it. You might as well be saying-
You think that it's OK, and that’s not right!

And if it's not right.....You have to put it right.

But nobody else is gonna put it right for me.

Nobody but me is gonna change my story.

Sometimes you have to be a little bit. (Maggots) Naughty!

21 Leads- Bow in this order:
Doctor, Children’s Entertainer, Sergei
Mrs. Phelps & Rudolpho

Escapologist/Acrobat

Mr. & Mrs. Wormwood, Michael.

Honey
Trunchbull
8 Mates
Matilda



