
Disney On Broadway (2014) 
CD Track #1/20- Ma chere’ Mademoiselle, it is with deepest pride and greatest plasure that we welcome 
you today.  And now, we invite you to relax.  Let us pull up a chair as we proudly presents… Disney on 
Broadway. 
CD #2- Be our guest, be our guest, put our service to the test.  Tie a napkin ‘round your neck, cherie and we 
will do the rest.  Soup du jour, hot hors d’oeuvres, why, we only live to serve.  Try the gray stuff it’s delicious!  
Don’t believe me ask the dishes.  They can sing, they can dance, after all miss, this is France!  And a dinner 
here is never second best.  Go on unfold your menu, take a glance, and then you’ll be our guest, oui, our 
guest, be our guest.  Beef ragout, cheese soufflé, pie and pudding “en-flambe”.  We’ll prepare and serve with 
flair a culinary cabaret.  You’re alone and you’re scared but the banquet’s all prepared.  No one’s gloomy or 
complaining while the flatware’s entertaining.  We tell jokes, I do tricks, with my fellow candle sticks.  And it’s all 
in perfect taste, that you can bet!  Come on and lift your glass, you’ve won your own free pass to be our guest, 
be our guest, be our guest, please be our guest. 
 
CD Track #3- Bon jour (5X).  There goes the baker with his tray, like always- the same old bread and rolls to 
sell.  Ev’re morning just the same, since the morning that we came to this poor provincial town, good morning, 
Belle!  Bon jour, good day, how is your fam’ly?  Bon jour, good day, how is your wife?  I need six eggs, that’s 
too expensive.  There must be more than this provincial life! 
 
CD Track #4/ 22- Oh, I come from a land from a faraway place where the caravan camels roam.  Where it’s 
flat and immense, and the heat is intense, it’s barbaric, but hey, it’s home.  When the wind’s from the east and 
the sun’s from the west and the sand in the glass is right.  Come on down, stop on by, hop a carpet and fly to 
another Arabian night.  Arabian nights like Arabian days- more often than not are hotter than hot in a lot of 
good ways.  Arabian nights ‘neath Arabian moons, a fool off his guard could fall and fall hard out there on the 
dunes. CD Track #5/22- Tale as old as time, true as it can be.  Barely even friends, then somebody bends 
unexpectedly.  Just a little change, small, to say the least.  Both a little scared, neither one prepared… Beauty 
and the Beast.  Tale as old as time, song as old as rhyme, Beauty and the Beast. 
 
CD #6- I’m gonna be a mighty king.  So, enemies beware.  Well, I’ve never seen a king of beast with quite so 
little hair.  I’m gonna be the “mane” event like no king was before.  I’m brushing up on looking down- I’m 
working on my roar.  Thus far, a rather uninspiring thing.  Oh, I can’t wait to be king.  Ev’rybody look left, 
ev’rybody look right, ev’rywhere you look I’m…standing in the spotlight.  Let every creature go for broke and 
sing, let’s hear it in the heard and on the wing, it’s gonna be King Simba’s finest fling.  Oh, I just can wait to be 
King (3X).   
 
Kami CD #7-  Home 
 
Caleb CD #8-  If I Can’t Love Her 
 

CD #9- The seaweed is always greener in somebody else’s lake.  You dream about going up there, but that is 
a big mistake.  Just look at the world around you, right here on the ocean floor.  Such wonderful things 
surround you, what more is you looking for?  Under the sea, under the sea, darling it’s better down where it’s 
wetter, take it from me.  Up on the shore they work all day, out in the sun they slave away.  While we devoting, 
full time to floating under the sea.  Under the sea, under the sea, since life is sweet here we got the beat here 
naturally.  What do they got, a lot of sand?  We got a hot crustacean band.  Each little snail here, know how to 
wail here- that’s why it’s hotter under the water.  Yeah, we in luck here under the muck here, under the sea!  
CD #10/23- Well, Ali Baba had them forty thieves- Scheherazade had a thousand tales.  But, master, you in 
luck ‘cause up your sleeve, you got a brand of magic never fails.  You got some power in your corner now, 
some heavy ammunition in your camp.  You got some punch, pizzazz, yahoo and how, see all you gotta do is 
rub that lamp.  And I’ll say, Mister Aladdin, sir, what will your pleasure be?  Let me take your order, jot it down, 
you ain’t never had a friend like me.  No, no, no.  Life is your restaurant, and I’m your maitre’d!  Come on, 
whisper what it is you want.  You ain’t never had a friend like me.  Yes sir.  We pride ourselves on service, 
you’re the boss, the king, the shah.  Say what you wish, it’s yours, true dish.  How ‘bout a little more baklava?  
Have some of column “A”, try all of column “B”.  I’m in the mood to help you, dude.  You ain’t never had a 
friend, never had a friend (3X) like me.  Wa wa wa, oh my.  You ain’t never had a friend like me.  Ha! 


