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Much More — The Fantasticks Nt

sixteen years old and everyday something happens to me
Oh... Oh... Oooooh! | hug myself till my arms turn blue, and

then | close my eyes and | cry and cry till the tears come down
and | can taste them. | love to taste my tears. | am special.

before I'm

be not evil,
p worldly wise.
kind of girl designed

Just once,
Before the cha

I'd like to waste a wee
And never do a chore.
To wear my hair unfastened
So it billows to the floor.

To do the things I've dreamed about
But never done before!

Perhaps I'm bad, or wild, or mad,
With lots of grief in store,

But | want much more than keeping house!
Much more!

Much more!

Much more!
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