
NO ONE MOURNS THE WICKED

Good news! She’s dead!
The Witch of the West is dead!

The wickedest witch there ever was, 
The enemy of all of us here in Oz, is dead!

Good news!
Good news!

THE WIZARD AND I

When I meet the Wizard, 
Once I prove my worth, 

And then I meet the Wizard, 
What I’ve waited for since, since birth!

And with all his Wizard wisdom, 
By my looks he won’t be blinded.
Do you think the Wizard is dumb 

Or, like Munchkins, so small minded?
No!

He’ll say to me, “I see who you truly are:
A girl on whom I can rely!” 

And that’s how we’ll begin, the Wizard and I.

WHAT IS THIS FEELING

What is this feeling, so sudden and new,
I felt the moment I laid eyes on you?

My pulse is rushing.
My head is reeling.
My face is flushing.
What is this feeling, 

Fervid as a flame, does it have a name?
Yes!

Loathing, unadulterated loathing, 
For your face, your voice, your clothing.

Let’s just say:
I loathe it all!

Every little trait, however small, 
Makes my very flesh begin to crawl 

With simple utter loathing!
There’s a strange exhilaration 

In such total detestation.
It’s so pure, so strong!

Though I do admit it came on fast, 
Still I do believe that it can last, 

And I will be loathing, loathing you my whole life long!
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ONE SHORT DAY

One short day in the emerald city.
One short day, full of so much to do.
Every way that you look in the city, 

There’s something exquisite you’ll want to visit 
Before the day’s through.

There are buildings tall as quoxwood trees, 
Dress salons, and libraries, 

Palaces, museums a hundred strong.
There are wonders like I’ve never seen, 

It’s all grand, and it’s all green.
I think we’ve found the place where we belong.

I want to be in this hoi polloi, 
So I’ll be back for good someday 

To make my life and make my way, 
But for today we’ll wander and enjoy!

One short day in the emerald city.
One short day to have a lifetime of fun.

One short day, and we’re warning the city, 
Now that we’re in here you’ll know we’ve been here 

Before we are done.

FOR GOOD

It well may be that we will never meet again 
In this lifetime, so let me say before we part 

So much of me is made of what I learned from you.
You’ll be with me like a handprint on my heart.

And now whatever way our stories end,
I know you have rewritten mine by being my friend.

Like a ship blown from its mooring 
By a wind off the sea, 

Like a seed dropped by a skybird 
In a distant wood, 

Who can say if I’ve been changed for the better?
But, because I knew you, because I knew you,

I have been changed for good.

DEFYING GRAVITY

I’m through accepting limits 
’Cause someone says they’re so.

Some things I cannot change, 
But ’til I try I’ll never know.
Too long I’ve been afraid of 
Losing love I guess I’ve lost.

Well, if that’s love, 
It comes at much too high a cost.

I’d sooner buy defying gravity.
I’m flying high, I’m defying gravity, 

And soon I’ll match them in renown.
And nobody in all of Oz, 

No Wizard that there is or was 
Is ever gonna bring me down… 

Ah. 
 


