
24. Finale. "I have a song to sing, O"
Scrooge, Marley, XMas Future, Tiny Tim, and Ensemble

Music from "I have a song to sing, O"The Yeomen of the Guard,

Scrooge

Tiny Tim Scrooge

(Enter Tiny Tim. His father introduces him to Scrooge in pantomime. The rest of the ensemble files in gradually.)



sung      in   the street      by    the      chil    dren        sweet    who          time  -  less         tales       re -

-     late,                  O!       It's   the       song     of      a     gen  -  tle - man,          cruel     and     cold,   Whose

stance    was     stern, whose   re    -   buffs    were    bold,   Who        scoffed     and       scol  -   ded   and

grasped   at       gold,     And  who      fled         from the    fain  -  test    of         fee        -       ling.



Whee    -    ling,               ree     -     ling,              mud-dled old    heart,           Make   a    new   start!      He

scoffed and  scol-ded and grasped at    gold    And he    fled   from the fain -  test of      fee   -     ling!

Marley

Scrooge Marley

It   is   sung    to  the chords of the 



how  -   ling            hordes   Who        learned  how   to     love     too           late,             O!         It's   the

song     of       a    spec -  ter   who         war   -  ning     gave     That         there      a    -  wait  - ed     a

sleep  -    less     grave     For   the      hard - heart - ed   gen  - tle - man,        cruel     and     cold,   Whose

stance    was     stern,  whose  re   -    buffs    were     bold,   Who       scoffed     and     scol   -    ded   and



grasped    at       gold,     And who        fled        from the    fain   -  test     of            fee      -      ling!

Whee    -    ling,                ree     -     ling,              mud-dled old  heart,              Make  a     new   start!     He

scoffed   and  scol - ded and grasped  at    gold     And he      fled      from the fain -  test of      fee  -   ling!

XMas Future



Marley                                                                                                                         XMas Future

sung      o   -  ver years,     like    the      joys      and            fears    which            mor  -   tal     lives     dic -

-     tate,                  O!       It's   the        song       of        a       ri  -   tu  -   al's           rhy  -  thmic  flow Through

where        we   have  been    and         where      we       go,     Sum-moned   up   by the   spec -  ter   who



warn  - ing      gave     That           there      a    -   wait    ed       a            sleep   -  less    grave     For    the

hard - heart -ed     gen  -  tle - man,        cruel    and    cold,  Whose      stance   was    stern,  whose  re -

-     buffs   were    bold,  Who      scoffed      and    scol  -  ded    and      grasped     at       gold        And    who

fled      from the    fain  -   test   of        fee     -     ling!           Whee   -     ling,            ree     -       ling,



mud - dled  old      heart,             Make    a     new     start!         He      scoffed  and     scol   -  ded     and

grasped  at      gold,     And    he        fled       from   the    fain  -  test     of         fee       -        ling!

Tiny Tim

XMas Future                                                                                                                 Tiny Tim



sung     for     de - light     by     a        meek  young        mite   Who has      much    he   may   ce    -   le -

-     bibed      at       a      well -  loved       men   -   tor's  knee:  That   to       heed       a         ri   -  tu  -  al's

rhy  -  thmic  flow Through   where     we   have  been    and         where       we         go         May    re -

-     brate,               O!      It's  the       song      of      the    les  -  sons    so             faith  -   ful  -  ly        Im-



-     veal how   to      ba  -  lance all  times      in     mind,   And  re    -    call         that we're  ha  -  ppy when

stance  was     stern,  whose  re     -    buffs     were    bold,   Who        scoffed     and     scol   -   ded    and

grasped   at       gold,     and   who      fled       from  the    fain  -  test     of         fee       -        ling!

we       are      kind, Which oc  -  curred    to      a     gen  -  tle  - man,          cruel    and     cold,  Whose



\

8

Scrooge & Marley

Tiny Tim & XMas Future

Whee    -    ling,              ree     -      ling,             mud-dled old    heart,            Make   a   new   start!     His

Chorus

Whee    -    ling,              ree     -      ling,             mud-dled old    heart,            Make   a   new   start!     His

world  was  warmed  and  his       life     trans-formed    in      a        flood     of      af  -  fec   -   tion-ate

world  was  warmed  and  his       life     trans-formed    in      a        flood     of      af  -  fec   -   tion-ate



fee      -     ling!              Whee    -     ling,                ree      -      ling,                mud-dled old     heart,

fee      -     ling!              Whee    -     ling,                ree      -      ling,                mud-dled old     heart,

make   a   new    start!       His         world    was  warmed  and  his         life    trans-formed     in       a

make   a   new    start!       His         world    was  warmed  and  his         life    trans-formed     in       a



flood    of     af  - fec  -  tion-ate      fee    -   ling!

flood    of    af  - fec  -  tion-ate      fee    -   ling!

Attacca.




