
14. "Will someone pass the stuffing here"
Tiny Tim, XMas Present, and Cratchit family

Music from The Pirates of Penzance, "How beautifully blue the sky"

Will       some   -  one pass   the       stuff  -  ing  here? Be -

-     lin  -  da, mind your      el- bow, dear.     I'll  take more roas  -  ted     par  - snip, please, and        pass         a  -  long       the          cran-ber-ries.    Is

that     a       bit  of          on  - ion skin? You've got  some gra  -  vy         on          your     chin.     A    right  old feast, and  don't        for - get,      we

have - n't        had   the      pud   -  ding yet! I'll    take more  roas-ted       par-snip, please, and   pass     a - long     the       cran   -    ber   -   ries.     Is

that     a       bit      of              on    -    ion   skin? You've        got   some       gra  -  vy             on        your   chin.     A              right    old   feast,   and



don't  for-get,  we    have - n't  had  the    pud - ding    yet!  Will someone pass the stuf  -  fing here? Be   -  lin-da,   mind your  el   -   bow, dear.

Tiny Tim

I'd      stay                  a    -   wake                     all        night           if         I                    were          on          -               -               -          ly

stron-ger,                             But       I          can't     keep          up     -    right      my          hea      -      vy      head                            much    lon  -  ger!

Pa    -   pa            won't   mind               if            I                 re     -    cline              u      -      pon                         his           shoul - der.

I          hope               -               -               -               -        I'm        like              him       when                                   I'm       ol  -   der!

XMas Present

Ah,     rest,        ah,       rest                   up     -     on        your   fa          -         -          ther's         shoul-der!                                                  Will

(Patter continues throughout, but family members are distracted. They keep looking sidelong at the drooping Tiny Tim.)
 



some-one pass the   stuf - fing here? Be  - lin   -  da, mind your el-bow, dear.  I'll take more roas-ted par-snip, please,   and     pass     a  -  long     the

cran-ber-ries. Is   that    a     bit   of          o -nion skin? You've got some gra - vy      on        your   chin.    A  right old feast, and don't   for -get,  we

have-n't       had  the      pud-ding yet! I'll take more roas-ted   par-snip, please, and pass    a - long   the    cran   -    ber  -  ries.    Is    that  a   bit   of

o - nion skin? You've   got some  gra - vy      on     your chin. A right old feast, and                      don't forget, we haven't   had  the    pud-ding   yet.

XMas Present

A        rare             cre    -    a         -         tion,



he      who     dreams          of           no                        to   -   mor    -    row,                               Whose   days           are          sweet     -     ly            free        of

all           un   -   time         -        ly          sor   -   row!                                        Will      some - one pass the      stuf  -  fing here? Be    -    lin    -    da, mind your

el - bow, dear.    I'll       take more roas - ted           par  -  snip, please, and     pass      a - long         the      cran - ber - ries.    Is            that   a       bit        of

o  -  nion   skin? You've    got some   gra   -   vy           on  your  chin. Will                      some  - one pass the       stuf - fing here? Be  -  lin   -    da, mind your

Tiny Tim

XMas Present
Pa         -          -          pa                 won't        mind              if             I                       re -

A                               rare                 cre      -      a        -       tion,          he                    who



el  -  bow, dear.    I'll    take more  roas -  ted      par - snip, please, and       pass    a   -  long        the      cran - ber - ries.  Is      that       a       bit     of

cline                    u     -     pon                                                             his             shoul  -  der.                                                    I           hope   ____________

dreams                of            no                                                               to       -       mor   -  row,                                              Whose      days                   are

sweet     -      ly          free              of            all                        un   -   time              -               -              ly                   sor  -  row!

I'm           like                     him      when                                            I'm                 ol   -   der!________________

onion skin? You've got some gra - vy        on      your   chin. A  right old feast, and don't for-get,   we           have - n't    had  the  pud - ding yet, a

right old feast, and  don't    for - get,    we       have-n't      had  the        pud  -  ding yet, ah,       yet!                 Ah,      yet!


