
  

 
SONG	WORDS	
 
Scrappy Little Nothing 
What is this bickering at the Atelier?  
No one cares what you think you have to say 
You are not stylish, you are not fash’nable  
So know your place – just know your place! 
 
See what a mess is here. Who do you think you are? 
Sketching these dresses here. Ha! They’re bizarre! 
 
You’d better hurry up and get this cleaning done  
or I will throw you out into the street  
You are not stylish, you are not fash’nable 
You’re obsolete! You’re obsolete! 

Back at the Atelier 
Ah! The Prince! It’s Prince Ramiro, Prince Ramiro, 
Prince Ramiro, Prince Ramiro 
Father cone, come now, The Prince is  
Here, he wants to know who made his costume 
Father come, the Prince is here! 
 
It is mine, it is mine, the design is mine. 
It is mine, it is mine, the design is mine. 
It is mine, it is mine, the design is mine. 
Oh yes – the design is mine. 
 
It is fine, oh so fine, such a fine design 
It is fine, oh so fine, such a fine design 
It is fine, oh so fine, such a fine design 
A genuinely fine design. 

 
Angelina’s Lament 
I’m under lock and key. That’s how it feels to me 
Longing to be far away but stuck inside this awful cage 
Dreaming of the day when I can fly and be free. 
 
 

Angelina spoken: “You two designed this suit, did 
you? Really? It’s your design?” 
 
Then sings: 
I never heard such a blatant lie 
What a lie, such a lie, what a porky pie 
It’s a lie, such a lie, what a barefaced lie 
And now we see the feathers fly I 
Really do not want to be unkind 
But its finally time that I spoke my mind 
I consider your work to be fashion crime 
And this design is clearly mine! 

 

Ramiro’s lament 
I’m under lock and key. That’s how it feels to me 
Longing to be far away but stuck inside this gilded 
cage 
Dreaming of the day when I can fly and be free 
 
 
The Ending Song  
So our fairy tale is at the end. Now this fairy tale is at an end 
This is the end, this is the end-------- the end! 
 
 
Tisbe’s Song 
I am Tisbe, Oh so glamrous and so glitzy. 
Now’s my time, the time is ripe for Tisbe 
Soon the world, the whole world will know my name. 

 
 
 


