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Andrew Lloyd Webber - Jesus christ superstar

Everything's alright

Mi la (4v)

MARY MAGDALENE

   Mi                               si

Try not to get worried, try not to turn on to 

   Do#-                             la

Problems that upset you, oh. 

Don't you know 

Mi                   la              mi                 la

Everything's alright, yes, everything's fine. 

              Mi                          la       mi     la

And we want you to sleep well tonight. 

             Mi                          la       mi     la

Let the world turn without you tonight. 

         Mi -               la          mi -              la       mi

If we try, we'll get by, so forget all about us tonight

APOSTLES' WIVES

                     La                mi                 mi

Everything's alright, yes, everything's alright, yes.

MARY MAGDALENE

Sleep and I shall soothe you, calm you, and anoint you. 

Myrrh for your hot forehead, oh. 

Then you'll feel 

Everything's alright, yes, everything's fine. 

And it's cool, and the ointment's sweet 

For the fire in your head and feet. 

Close your eyes, close your eyes 

And relax, think of nothing tonight.

APOSTLES' WIVES

Everything's alright, yes, everything's alright, yes.

JUDAS

 Mi -                                        do

Woman your fine ointment, brand new and expensive 

Mi -                                re          mi-

Should have been saved for the poor. 

  Mi -                                        do

Why has it been wasted? We could have raised maybe 

   Mi -                          re          mi-

Three hundred silver pieces or more. 

 la -                    re          sol                       do

People who are hungry, people who are starving 

   si

They matter more than your feet and hair!

MARY MAGDALENE

Try not to get worried, try not to turn on to 

Problems that upset you, oh. 

Don't you know

APOSTLES' WIVES and MARY

Everything's alright, yes, everything's alright, yes.

JESUS

Surely you're not saying we have the resources 

To save the poor from their lot? 

There will be poor always, pathetically struggling. 

Look at the good things you've got. 

Think while you still have me! 

Move while you still see me! 

You'll be lost, and you'll be sorry when I'm gone.

MARY MAGDALENE

Sleep and I shall soothe you, calm you and anoint you. 

Myrrh for your hot forehead/

Then you'll feel 

Everything's alright, yes, everything's fine. 

And it's cool and the ointment's sweet 

For the fire in your head and feet. 

Close your eyes, close your eyes, and relax 

Think of nothing tonight.

APOSTLES' WIVES

Everything's alright, yes, everything's alright, yes.

MARY MAGDALENE

Close your eyes, close your eyes, and relax 

mi la (4v)

cantato

mi si do#- la

mi la (6v)

mi- la (2v)

mi la (2v)

ripeti cantato 2 v

mi- do mi- re mi- (2v)

la- re sol do si

Torna all’elenco completo autori
Andrew Lloyd Webber - Jesus christ superstar

I don't know how to love him.

Re sol  re sol  re

Re                            sol     re 

I don't know how to love him. 

sol                             re      la

What to do, how to move him. 

                  Re      la                  re       la

I've been changed, yes really changed. 

             Fa#-        si-    fa#-                        si-

In these past few days, when I've seen myself,

 sol      re     mi-   re   mi- la

I seem like someone else.

I don't know how to take this. 

I don't see why he moves me. 

He's a man. He's just a man. 

And I've had so many men before, 

In very many ways, 

                        re     7

He's just one more.

sol                             fa#

Should I bring him down? 

                                     Si-

Should I scream and shout? 

                              sol

Should I speak of love, 

Let my feelings out? 

 re            do             sol         re

I never thought I'd come to this. 

    Sol   re    mi-           la

What's it all about?

Don't you think it's rather funny, 

I should be in this position. 

I'm the one who's always been 

So calm, so cool, no lover's fool, 

Running every show. 

He scares me so.

Re           do          sol           re

I never thought I'd come to this. 

What's it all about?

Yet, if he said he loved me, 

I'd be lost. I'd be frightened. 

I couldn't cope, just couldn't cope. 

I'd turn my head. I'd back away. 

I wouldn't want to know. 

Sol                  re

He scares me so. 

I want him so. 

I love him so.




Could We Start Again Please?

Re La re (2v)

MARY MAGDALENE 

Re           sol           re

I've been living to see you. 

Re           sol                      la

Dying to see you, but it shouldn't be like this. 

   mi-                  

This was unexpected, 

    sol              

What do I do now? 

 La                      re                  la re

Could we start again please?

I've been very hopeful, so far. 

Now for the first time, I think we're going wrong. 

Hurry up and tell me, 

This is just a dream. 

Oh could we start again please?

PETER 

I think you've made your point now. 

You've even gone a bit too far to get the message home. 

Before it gets too frightening, 

We ought to call a vote, 

So could we start again please?

ALL 

I've been living to see you. 

Dying to see you, but it shouldn't be like this. 

This was unexpected, 

What do I do now? 

Could we start again please?

I think you've made your point now. 

You've even gone a bit too far to get the message home. 

Before it gets too frightening, 

We ought to call a vote, 

So could we start again please?

Could we start again please? (Repeat 5 times)

MARY MAGDALENE

Could we start again?

Torna all’elenco completo autori
Andrew Lloyd Webber - The Phantom of the Opera

Masquerade!

Chorus/Crowd: 

do                                              re-                 fa

Masquerade!  Paper faces on parade Masquerade! 

                                     Do            sol     do

Hide your face so the world will never find you Masquerade! Every face a different shade Masquerade! Look around, there's another mask behind you. 

do

Flash of mauve Splash of puce Fool and king Ghoul and goose 

                    fa

Green and black Queen and priest Trace of rouge Face of beast Faces!

                                                          Do          sol

Take your turn, take a ride On the merry-go-round

in an inhuman race Eye of gold True is false

Who is who? Curl of lip Swirl of gown

Ace of hearts Face of clown Faces!

Drink it in, drink it up Till you've drowned In the light

In the sound But who can name the face? 

Masquerade! Grinning yellows, spinning reds Masquerade! 

Take your fill, let the spectacle astound you

Masquerade! Burning glances, turning heads Masquerade!

Stop and stare at the sea of smiles around you

Masquerade! Seething shadows breathing lies

Masquerade! You can fool any friend who ever knew you

Masquerade! Leering satyrs, peering eyes

Masquerade! Run and hide, but a face will still pursue you. 

CARLOTTA:                      Firmin

What a night!                        What a crowd!    

Andre:                                  FIRMIN 

Makes you glad                   Makes you proud! 

All the crème, De la crème

MADAME GIRY: (Overlapping) 

Watching us…. 

MEG (Overlapping) 

Watching them 

CARLOTTA: (Overlapping) 

All our fears are in the past 

Andre: 

Three months 

Piangi: 

Of relief! 

Carlotta: 

Of delight! 

Andre 

Of Elysian peace! 

PIANGI 

And we can breathe at last. 

Carlotta: 

No more notes 

Piangi: 

No more ghost 

Madame Giry: 

Here's a health 

Andre        Here's a toast, to a prosperous year 

Firmin:      To our friends who are here 

Piangi and Carlotta: 

And may the splendor never fade! 

Firmin/Andre:    What a blessed release! 

Madame Giry:    And what a masquerade! 

Christine:            Think of it 

(Spoken)  A secret engagement. Look, your future bride. Just think of it. 

Raoul: (Spoken) 

But, why is it secret? What have we to hide? You promised me. 

Christine: (Spoken) 

No, Raoul, please don't, they'll see. 

Raoul: (Spoken) 

Well then let them see. It's an engagement, not a crime. 

(Sung)   Christine, what are you afraid of? 

Christine(and Raoul in parenthesis): 

Let's not argue(Let's not argue)/Please pretend (I can only hope)/You will understand in time (I'll understand in time) 

Chorus/Crowd: 

Masquerade! Paper faces on parade Masquerade!

Hide your face so the world will never find you Masquerade! Every face a different shade

Masquerade! Look around there's another mask behind you

Masquerade! Burning glances, turning heads

Masquerade! Stop and stare at the sea of smiles around you

Masquerade! Grinning yellows, Spinning reds

Masquerade! Take your fill, let the spectacle astound you. 

Phantom: 

Why so silent, good Messieurs?

Did you think that I had left you for good?

Have you missed me, good Messieurs?

I have written you an opera.

Here, I bring the finished score.

Don Juan Triumphant! Fondest greetings to you all

A few instructions just before rehearsal starts Carlotta must be taught to act Not her normal trick of strutting round the stage Our Don Juan must lose some weight It's not healthy in a man of Piangi's age And my managers must learn that their place is in an office Not the arts As for our star, Miss Christine Daae... 

No doubt she'll do her best It's true, her voice is good

She knows, though Should she wish to excell She has much still to learn If pride will let her return to me, her teacher Her teacher... 

Your chains are still mine, 

(spoken) You belong to me!     

DO RE- FA DO  sol do / DO FA DO SOL

Andrew Lloyd Webber - The Phantom of the Opera

The Music of the Night

PHANTOM 

do#               sol#         fa#                        sol#

Night-time sharpens,  heightens each sensation . . . 

do#         sol#         fa#              sol#

Darkness stirs and wakes imagination . . . 

Fa#              do#    fa#                   do#          

Silently the senses abandon their defences . . . 

fa#   si   fa#   do#        re# -   sol#   do#

Slowly, gently     night unfurls its splendour . . . 

Grasp it, sense it -  tremulous and tender . . . 

Turn your face away from the garish light of day, 

turn your thoughts away  from cold, unfeeling light - 

and listen to the music of the night . . . 

                   si                                         mi

Close your eyes and surrender to your darkest dreams! 

                     La                                          mib

Purge your thoughts of the life you knew before! 

                 Sol#                                      do#

Close your eyes, let your spirit start to soar! 

                  Fa-                   do                  fa-

And you'll live as you've never lived before . . . 

Softly, deftly, music shall surround you . . . 

Feel it, hear it, closing in around you . . . 

Open up your mind,  let your fantasies unwind, 

in this darkness which you know you cannot fight - 

the darkness of the music of the night . . . 

Let your mind start a journey through a strange new world! 

Leave all thoughts of the world you knew before! 

Let your soul Take you where you long to be ! 

Only then can you belong to me . . . 

Floating, falling, sweet intoxication! 

Touch me, trust me savour each sensation! 

Let the dream begin, let your darker side give in 

to the power of the music that I write - 

the power of the music of the night . . . 

PHANTOM 

You alone can make my song take flight - 

help me make the music of the night

DO#  SOL#  FA#  SOL# (2V)

FA#  DO#  (2v)      FA#  SI  DO#     re#- sol# do#

Si mi la mib 

SOL#  DO#       fa- do fa-
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The Point of No Return

PHANTOM

Fa -                     do            Fa -                  fa

Past the point of no return, no backward glances:

do#                                       mib              sol#   do

the games we've played till now are at an end . . . 

Past all thought, of "if" or "when" - no use resisting:  abandon thought, and let the dream descend . . . 

                   Do#                           fa# 

What raging fire shall flood the soul? 

                     Si                       si -

What rich desire unlocks its door? 

                         Fa#            sib -   do   

What sweet seduction lies before us? 

Fa -                     do            Fa -                  fa

Past the point of no return, the final threshold – 

do#                               mib                 sol#

what warm, unspoken secrets will we learn?

       Do#                 fa#  do Fa -

Beyond the point of no return . . . 

AMINTA (CHRISTINE) 

You have brought me to that moment 

where words run dry, to that moment 

where speech disappears into silence, silence . . . 

I have come here, hardly knowing the reason why . . . 

In my mind, I've already imagined our 

bodies entwining defenceless and silent - 

and now I am here with you: 

no second thoughts, I've decided, decided . . . 

Fa -                     do            Fa -                  fa

Past the point of no return - no going back now: 

our passion-play has now, at last, begun . . . 

Past all thought of right or wrong - one final question: 

how long should we two wait, before we're one . . .? 

When will the blood begin to race 

the sleeping bud burst into bloom? 

When will the flames, at last, consume us . . .? 

BOTH 

Sol-                     re             sol-          sol

Past the point of no return the final threshold – 

Re#                                  fa                          sib             

the bridge is crossed, so stand and watch it burn . . . 

           re#                       sol#  re  sol – 

We've passed the point of no    return . . . 

do – sol – do –

PHANTOM 

Do#             sib -                      fa#           sol#

Say you'll share with me one love, one lifetime . . . 

Do#         sib -                        fa#      sol#

Lead me, save me from my solitude . . . 

Do#          sib -                      fa#           sol#

Say you want me with you, here beside you . . .

          Do#        fa#                 do#        sol#

Anywhere you go let me go too        Christine that's all I ask of . . .

Andrew Lloyd Webber - The Phantom of the Opera
Think of Me

    Re                 la

Think of me     think of me fondly, 

   sol                             la

when we've said goodbye 

remember me    once in a while,

please promise me you'll try 

si-                                            fa#

When you find,   that once again you long 

                     Si-                           mi

to take your heart back,  and be free 

         re                   si-             mi- si-   sol      la   re

if you ever find a moment,  spare a thought for me 

re# sib sol# sib (2v)

      do-                                   sol

We never said  our love was evergreen 

              Do-                   fa

or as unchanging as the sea... 

           re#                   do-

but if you can still remember, 

  fa-  sol- sol#  sib  re#

stop and think of me 

 sol#             sib                            do#

Think of all the things    we've shared and seen, 

           re#                    do-

don't think about the things 

             fa-               sib

which might have been 

  re#                 sib

Think of me   think of me waking, 

sol#              sib             

silent and resigned... 

imagine me, trying too hard to 

put you from my mind... 

    do -                                              sol

Recall those days,   look back on all those times, 

                     do -                      fa

think of the things  we'll never do... 

                 re#             do -        fa– do-  sol#    sib  re#

there will never be a day when  I won't think of you 

re# sib sol# sib

We never said our love was evergreen 

or as unchanging as the sea... 

but please promise me, 

that sometimes 

you will think of me 
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