BRIDE’S LAMENT
JANET—m. 8—31

PIANO/VOCAL #12
"The Drowsy Chaperone"
= /
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L.A. Version

... a haunting lament from a very depressed Bride. She
sings it standing on her balcony bathed in the pale blue
light of a sympathetic moon, which is ridiculous because it’s

Man: Act Two of the Drowsy : the middle of the day.
Chaperone starts with this, (starts Now, when your listening to this, try to ignore the lyrics.
record) I know it will be difficult, but block them out. They’re not

the best, but the tune is beautiful, and it truly
communicates the bride’s state of mind. Just ignore the

Slow ballad lyrics.
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#12-Bride's Lament
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= #12-Bride’s Lament
Janet:  SLIGHTLY PasTER : 5/29/05

monkey morrkey momkey  you broke my heart in two but Il  al-ways save that ped-es-tal
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MAN: I'm just going to pour myself a brandy.
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Man:
The melody is so simple, it just floats in the air. And I must confess I always get a little
misty when I think of that tiny jackeflying on the pedestal, it's long sleeves dangling
on the floor.
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