
 

 

 

Annabelle Pancake 

It's 5am and the forest animals line up for breakfast. 
The cook is in the kitchen making pancakes for everyone. 

The griddle is hot and the animals are super duper hungry. 
They wait in line while the cook makes stacks of sweet little pancakes. 

But one of those pancakes has other ideas, 
she wants to be free to ruuuun ruuuun.. 

 
(and her name is) Annabelle Pancake she's jumping up and rolling away (x2) 

 

All the animals in line see a pancake rolling away. 
They can't believe their eyes. 

They're all incredibly hungry so they start to chase it. 
The fox is fast, but the bear is big and jumps out ahead. 

The squirrel is zippy, but none of them are faster than the crazy little pancake. 
It feels good to roll over the mossy forest floor. 
She reaches a clearing in the suuuun suuuun… 

 
(and her name is) Annabelle Pancake she's jumping up and rolling away (x2) 

 

Now if your on a trip, with your family driving around. 
Keep your eyeballs on the woods you might see__ a happy little pancake. 

Rolling around free in the world like she wanted to be. 
But you also might see hungry little chipmunks following her. 

Roll down your window tell her to run. 
Cause a free pancake is more fuuuun fuuuun!!! 

 
(and her name is) Annabelle Pancake she's jumping up and rolling away (x2) 

Roll Awaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaay!!! 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

SHENANDOAH 
 

Oh, Shen – an-doah__, I long to hear you._____ 
A – way,_______ you roll – ing’ riv – er_______ 
Oh, Shen – an-doah__, I long to hear you._____ 

A – way,_____, I’m bound a – way______ 
‘cross the wide_____ Mis – sou - _______ ri._________ 

 
 

As we Trav – el on the flow – ing riv – er,  
I long to hear___,  your might – y  voice. 

A – way, a – way,___ 
As we trav – el on, as we trav – el on,    

Oh, Shen – an – doah, _, I long to hear___ your might – y 
voice._____ 

As we trav – el on,  oh, Shen – an – doah. 
As we trav – el, I am bound a – way______ 

A – cross the wide Mis – sou –______ ri._____________ 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



The Candy Man 
From Charlie and the Chocolate Factory 

The New Musical 
 

Choir:  Who can take a sunrise, Sprinkle it with dew, Cover it in chocolate and a miracle or two, The Candyman,  Oh, 

the Candyman can, Yes, the Candyman can cause he mixes it with love, and makes the world taste good 

Willy Wonka (speaking):  My name is Willy Wonka. I make chocolate. Quite simply, the greatest invention in the 

entire history of the world. Whoever could there be who doesn't love the tooth-tickling, tongue-tastical taste of a 

sweet bar of soft milk chocolate?  Except dogs, of course. It's poisonous to dogs. But apart from dogs...  

(Clears throat)… 

There comes a time, time, time, and every chocolatier's life, life, life...When the chocolate he makes turns dark dark 

dark… and bitter bitter bitter…   And that's when he knows it's time to lay down his spoon, To hand it over to 

someone, else Someone new The only question is.. 

Choir:     Who can take a rainbow?  Wrap it in a sigh,  Soak it in the sun and make a strawberry lemon pie.  

Willy Wonka (speaking):  I need to find a new….Me.  

Choir: A candy man.  

Willy Wonka (speaking):  But who can catch a candy man?  

Choir:  Oh, a candy man can. Yes, a candy man can, cause he mixes it with love and makes the world taste good.  

Willy Wonka (speaking):  I have to go back out into the world.  The World!!…..I haven't been out there in a very, 

very long time. Well, what are you waiting for? Let's go! 

Choir:  The candy man makes everything he bakes satisfying and delicious, talk about your childhood wishes. 

Willy (singing):  You can even eat,   the dishes,  

Choir: who can take tomorrow?  

Willy (singing):  Who can take tomorrow?  

Choir:  Dip it in a dream!  

Willy (singing):  Dip it in a dream!  

Choir: Separate the sorrow and collect up all the cream, The candy man, The candy man!! 

Willy (singing):  The candy man, Oh the Candyman can,  

Choir:  The Candyman can  

Willy (singing):  Yes the candy man can cause he mixes it with love and makes the world taste good.   And the world 

tastes good 

Both: Cause the Candyman thinks it….. SHOULD!!!! 


