Stewart © Tricia Magpﬁerson present their Olivier Award nominated London production of

The Original Stage Musical  Phantom of the Opera by Ken Hill
ACT ONE

SCENE 2
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SONG No.2 : ACCURSED ALL BASE PURSUIT OF EARTHLY PLEASURE
(C.T/—1Fla TO7IRF] “Bbhhk” £Y)
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Accursed all base pursuit of earthly pleasure! EEHLLOZOHOREDREDER !
Accursed be the shackles binding me so cruelly to lift 7B S #1894 AERET HERLTENE
Accursed ye trinkets that entice me EZZTONITBERELLDDELLS
Yet if I grasp them, fail to suffice me T ZXELAFNAIK, RRIEFE=ZIEL
Vain dreams of love, glory and strife BDIEMGENE, KAEEND

Breeding naught but dark despair EBERLGENDH & DEELEE

Accursed be silence, faith in god, faith in prayer! BOREFHN. #OEM. FTYDEM

A curse on team all! F—LIT EMbN & !

Hear me, Satan! Hl+., BEL!

On you I call! EHEITEUMNT S

Appear! &k !

MEPHISTOPHELES ATLARNTZ VR

I am he - urrr FIEEIEZ—2ILLL

AT L ARN T2V ADOHIZO—7RNEED RITEATLE S, EEITTHL, TFHir?) tE-7-
N, O AENKR IS,

SCENE 3
JVAT 4 —=XOEBINGEELFENPBZ 25, TBEXIIOL D, FAIZT D=1 #K-> T i)
EWVWIHOFE, SFLATE T ONMIT VAT 4 —XITRT ZBTDH L HICERT D,

SCENE 4
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SONG No.3 : HOW DARE SHE!
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How dare she! WEIEPMTKBELZAT !
Alone with a man! —A2ETYTEBEHIZ!
Who is this creature? ZWWDlEfEnti=?

This gross wretch CHOTREERIE

Who impertinently claims to love her? RLLABEEEELTWSHEERLI-OMN?



My beloved, she is stolen!

And my rage a burning fury!
Tremble, villain!

And so, Christine, we are finished!
Our love is over!

Ended!

I've been provoked unbearably
Nothing can quench this fire in me
I hope he has a thousand lives

I'll commit as many murders

Is this how she repays me?

Alas, how she betrays me!

She’s all that’s foul in womankind!
No!

No!

Ah!

No!

I must calm myself and

Cast her out of my life

Forget her

Forget her

Forget her

How dare she?

How dare she?

How dare she?
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SONG No.4 : LATE LAST NIGHT I'M IN THE CELLARS
(A. RA MMEBE TAT AR b Tzl “DILITBROE" &Y)

GROOM

Late last night I'm in the cellars...
Black as pitch...the gas is out...
Old Mauclair, the lighting feller’s
fast asleep again, no doubt.

All at once there’s this commotion
Caesar’s restless and disturbed
Somethin’s making I'm perturbed
And in spite of no light

I can see a weird sight

Clinging on to Caesar’s back
Dressed from ’ead to toe in black
Wiv a long flowing cape

And a mask up to its fore’ ead
Galloping I'm down the corridor
Is something really ’orrid...

Just a shape

Though I'm out of gas

I realize it ’as
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To be... Wd-oT...
Im &I
Am I getting through? BIEIEBREL-OMN?

I'm one of very few BIEFmLG— AN
To see... RZz25%..
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Then I'm away, legging it like’ ell
Mister R, You should have ’eard me yell

‘Mauclair! ‘E—HO L=’
‘Are you there? EZIZVWBATEE?
‘Where've you gone?’ ‘EZITW b ELFAE?]
‘Anyone! T
‘Everyone! ‘HATE
‘Elp? ‘Bircin !’
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SONG No.5 : ALL OF MY DREAMS FADED SUDDENLY
A.FY 5 I —% 468 TILYILA] “Mesicku na nebi hlubokem” &Y)

CHRISTINE

All of my dreams faded suddenly
I felt our love was so sure being
So sweet and heavenly

How could it fail to endure?

But then in one short moment

I find that I am alone

My life is over now

Soon I must go

Far from the memory

That haunts me so

How has it come to pass

this strange affair?

Whose is the shadow

That I feel is there?

Often I feel there is something in the night
Beating its dark wings above me
Mad with desire and full of spite
Hating whoever dares love me
My life is over now
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Love passes by

Soon I must leave

I must say goodbye

Now that it’s come to pass
What can I do?

There is no place for me
Here without you

All T have left is a broken vow
Truly my life is over now
My life is over now

Its over now

My life is over now
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SONG No.6 : WHILE FLOATING HIGH ABOVE
(G.EX—fril TH®RY | “BICRLIBORE" &£Y)

THE PHANTOM

While floating high above

I hear you speak my name

Your voice so sweetly calling me
To come to you again

I stole into your dreams

I touched your soul to mine

I gave music, and soon...

You must rest here with me
Eternally

CHRISTINE

The tiny speak you kindled

So set my heart aflame

That all the songs you hear me sing
are echoes of your name

BOTH

Our voices blend forever
Ascending high above

One day I'll fly as high with you
And in heaven’s arms we’ll be
Eternally

THE PHANTOM
We'll share paradise

BOTH
We'll share paradise
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