Stewart © Tricia Magpﬁerson present their Olivier Award nominated London production of
The Original Stage Musical  Phantom of the Opera by Ken Hill

ACT TWO

SONG No.11 : NO SIGN! I SEE NO SIGN!
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She can’t have vanished into air! WELIFEATHLL BB EIFTERL!
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Not a sign 7 §i R A A
RAOUL vaNi%

Search on, she must be found
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Dress circle clear!

RICHARD
Light! We need light!
Where is Mauclair tonight?
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REMY

He can’t be found, either! He’s vanished too!

RICHARD
He’s fired, if its true

RAOUL

I'm certain she’s here
Concealed in this gloom

You go that way, you go there
I'll try her room

FAUST

There’s no sign up here!

DOMINIQUE
Or here!

REMY
Or here!

RICHARD
Well, what about the bar?

DEBIENNE
We're already searched it!

RICHARD
Then search again!

FAUST
I've had a thought instead
Let’s all go home and go to bed

JAMMES

Its all right! Madam Giry knows how
to find Christine! She’s going to read the
tea-leaves!

RICHARD
Rend the tea-leaves?

MDM GIRY
Demon of tea, I conjure thee!
Appear in this infusion!

Brewed in a pot and poured in a cup
We'll see what your tea-leaves tell

Come drink the dark-brown mystic brew
But leaves all the dregs behind

Me, I'll decipher the shape that they make
By use of my expert mind
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Go on and take a lovely slurp
And if 'm any judge

The bits at the bottom will point to Christine...

Don’t swallow the tea-leaves, You twerp

And now to probe this wet mysterious sludge

FAUST
I don’t believe her

ALLmot MDM Giry, James)
She’s got to be joking

She’s losing her marbles

We'll have to send for the men
In the white coats

MDM GIRY
Look here!

She here!

A clue revealed!

FAUST
What does it say?

MDM GIRY
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A tall dark stranger will come into your life HEDEWEWVWRIM SBANHEI=ADAEIZHO> TS

ALL(not MDM Giry)
But what about Christine?
What about her?

MDM GIRY
She’s near us
Very near us

ALL

Miss Daae!

Can you hear us call?
Its us

Its us

Your friends

Miss Daae!

Can you hear us call?
Miss Daae!

It’s us

Your friends

It’s us

Your friends

It’s us

Your friends
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SCENE 2
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SONG No.12 : SOMEWHERE ABOVE THE SUN SHINES BRIGHT
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CHRISTINE

Somewhere above the sun shines bright

People stroll in the open air
Somewhere above in a summer sky
Birds spread their wings and fly
Lost and alone in endless night
Could one imagine so dire a plight?
In the darkness I cry like a child
Like a child I cry my lonely prayer
Somewhere above soft breezes blow
Clouds float in a lazy sky
Somewhere above me strangers meet
Lovers shape a sigh

Lost and alone in endless night
Could one imagine so dire a plight?
In the darkness I cry like a child
Yes, like a child

My lonely prayer

I cry my prayer
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