
Bobby Strong – Run, Freedom, Run 

Only read BOBBY’s lines. A teacher will read for TINY TIM 

Run, freedom, run! 

Freedom, run away! 

My friends, you have to run, 

Run-a, run-a, run 

Freedom, run away! 

 

That freedom sun 

Will shine someday, 

 

‘Till then, you better run, 

Run-a, run-a, run, 

Freedom, run away! 

 

[TINY TOM] 

I’m frightened  

 

[BOBBY] 

As well you should be. Freedom is scary. It’s a blast of cool wind that burns your face to wake 

you up 

 

[TINY TOM] 

Literally? 

 

[BOBBY] 

Yes. 

 

There’s a trickle of sweat 

Drippin’ in your ear 

But still you gotta run, 

Run-a, run-a, run, 

Freedom, run away! 

 

So don’t you fret,  

And never fear! 

‘Til freedom’s  

Won, won-a, won-a, won, 

Freedom, run away! 

 

*Please learn lines for BOBBY in HOPE’s Follow Your Heart*  

 



Bobby Strong/Hope Cladwell – Follow Your Heart 

BOBBY/HOPE learn lines and harmonies. 

 

[BOBBY] 

I didn’t know two hearts could speak as one. 

 

[HOPE] 

I didn’t know either until now. Here, listen. 

 

[BOBBY] 

Someday I’ll meet someone whose heart joins with mine, 

Aortas and arteries all intertwined. 

They’ll beat so much stronger  

Than they could apart. 

Eight chambers of muscle to hustle 

The love in our heart. 

 

[BOBBY/HOPE] 

Love is kind and considerate, 

Love is peaceful and fair. 

Love can creep up so suddenly- 

When you least think of it, 

Your love is there. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



Hope Cladwell – Follow Your Heart 

 

Dialogue begins before music. Music will start after the word “SHHHH.” Read for HOPE. 

 

[BOBBY] 

Follow my heart? But to where? 

 

[HOPE] 

To wherever your heart tells you to go. 

 

[BOBBY] 

Even…there? 

 

[HOPE] 

Even to the clouds, if that’ what your heart commands. What’s it saying now? 

 

[BOBBY] 

I don’t know. I don’t know how to listen to my heart. 

 

[HOPE] 

You have to listen carefully 

 

[BOBBY] 

Do you- 

 

[HOPE] 

Ssssshhh!  

 

(music begins)  

 

Ah, there it is. It’s saying… 

 

We all want a world  

Filled with peace and with joy, 

With plenty of water 

For each girl and boy. 

That bright, shining world 

Is just waiting to start. 

No meaness or sorrow, 

Just cleanness tomorrow, 

If only you follow your heart.  

 

 



Bobby Strong/Hope Cladwell – Follow Your Heart 

BOBBY/HOPE learn lines and harmonies. 

 

[BOBBY] 

I didn’t know two hearts could speak as one. 

 

[HOPE] 

I didn’t know either until now. Here, listen. 

 

[BOBBY] 

Someday I’ll meet someone whose heart joins with mine, 

Aortas and arteries all intertwined. 

They’ll beat so much stronger  

Than they could apart. 

Eight chambers of muscle to hustle 

The love in our heart. 

 

[BOBBY/HOPE] 

Love is kind and considerate, 

Love is peaceful and fair. 

Love can creep up so suddenly- 

When you least think of it, 

Your love is there. 

 

 

 

Hope Cladwell – I See a River 

 

You may ad lib on different notes as long as you stay with the accompaniment track. 

*We would like to see contrast between Follow Your Heart and I See a River* 

 

I see a river flowing for freedom 

I see a river just in view. 

I see a river flowing for freedom. 

I see a river straight and true. 

 

Come to the river flowing for justice. 

Come to the river rendezvous. 

Come to the river flowing for justice. 

All for the people, me and you.  

 

 

 



Penelope Pennywise – It’s a Privilege to Pee 
 

“Times are hard” 

“Our cash is tight” 

“You’ve got no right” 

I’ve heard it all before 

 

“Just this once” 

Is once too much, 

‘Cause once they’ve onced 

They’ll want to once once more. 

 

I run the only toilet  

In this part of town, you see. 

So, if you’ve got to go, 

You got to go through me. 

 

It’s a privilege to pee. 

Water’s worth its weight 

In gold these days. 

 

No more bathrooms like in olden days.  

You come here and pay a fee 

For the privilege to pee. 

 

Twenty years we’ve had the drought, 

And our reservoirs have all dried up. 

I take my baths, now in a coffee cup. 

I boil what’s left of it for tea, 

And it’s a privilege to pee. 

 

The politicians in their wisdom saw 

That there should be a law. 

The politicians taxed the toilets 

And made illegal 

Public urination and defecation. 

 

So, come and give your coins to me. 

Write your name here in the record book. 

The authorities will want to look 

If you’ve been regular with me, 

If you’ve paid the proper fee, 

For the privilege to pee. 



Mr. Cladwell – Don’t Be the Bunny 

 

A little bunny in the meadow 

Is nibbling grass without a care. 

He’s so delightful as he hops for you 

You say, “Hi bunny,” 

And he stops for you. 

You pull your trigger  

And he drops for you. 

Goodbye, bunny-boo, 

Hello, rabbit stew! 

 

[Wait through dialogue] 

 

Don’t be the bunny 

Don’t be the stew, 

Don’t be the dinner, 

You have better things to do. 

It ain’t no joke, 

That’s why it’s funny, 

So take your cue: 

Don’t be the bunny. 

Don’t be the bunny. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



Cop – Cop Song 

Although you will hear different people singing/speaking the lines, please sing/speak all of 

them. 

 

It’s a hard, cold tumble of a journey, 

Worthy of a gurney, a bumble down. 

A slapped in the face, smacked with a mace, 

Certain to debase is our stumble down. 

 

It’s a path that leads you only one place 

Horrible to retrace, a crumble down. 

A hard, cold tumble of a tourney 

Jumble of a journey to Urinetown. 

 

Julie Cassidy 

Went to a field behind a tree 

Saw there was no one 

Who could see her pee – but me! 

 

And Jacob Rosenbloom 

Thought he was safe up in his room, 

Didn’t know the jars he kept up there 

Would obligate a trip to a Urine-tomb! 

 

 


