Song 1 Dark is the Winter’s Night

Verse 1 (Mrs Darling):

Would you climb the highest mountain, would you cross the widest sea?

Would you step into a lion’s den to show you care for me?

When the sky turns black and time stands still, you feel you’re quite alone;

If you just look behind you’ll find I'll be there to follow in your steps and guide you home.

Verse 2 (Wendy):

Would you walk across a desert, would you jump a deep ravine?

Would you swim a raging torrent just to save someone like me?

When you’re tired and cold and hungry and you feel the end is near,

If you pick up your feet and hold your head high you’ll find the will to overcome your fear.

Verse 3 (John):

Would you walk into a jungle, would you fight the fiercest bear?

Would you walk into a haunted house and hope to find me there?

And if after searching high and low you find you’re still alone,

If you quicken your pace and lengthen your stride you’ll surely find a friend to guide you on.

Chorus:

Dark is the winter’s night when northern winds blow cold,

Wind blown snow drifts across your path and covers your way back home.
Smile and the sun will shine and guide you through the day,

Put your faith in the ones you trust and you’ll find you’re not alone on your way.



Song2 On My Island of Neverland
Solo, Peter:

Living in a world of make-believe,

Are things what they seem? Is this just a dream?
No more rules to follow, every day’s a holiday
Coconuts for breakfast and pineapples for tea.
Fighting with crocodiles, hiding in trees,

No bath-time, no bedtime, just do as you please.
Riding on a monkey, writing in the sand,

Here in my island home of Neverland.

Boys:

Swimming in the mermaids’ warm lagoon,
Hiding in the dark, catch a killer shark,

Spitting with a llama, running with an elephant,
Making firefly lanterns and finding pearls at night.
Arm-wrestling octopus and taming crabs;

Ride dolphins above a sunken coral reef.

Riding on a monkey, writing in the sand,

Here in our island home of Neverland.

All:

Miles of sandy beaches, sheltered coves,

Spend a lazy day, watching dolphins play.

Stalking fearsome tigers, catching awesome killer bees,
Lighting fires at midnight and cooking toasted cheese.
A secret hide-away, a hidden cave,

A tree house, a den where wilful boys may play.
Riding on a monkey, writing in the sand,

Here in my island home of Neverland.



Song 3 The Pirates’ Song
Verse 1:

Back in ninety-three a stranger came, well bred gentleman, debonair.
His cultured speech, his dark good looks did turn the heads of the ladies.
He was a college boy, naval academy graduate.

Trained to a high degree for a place in the King’s navy.

First class seamanship, first class swordsmanship,

First class leadership, pride of all the navy.

But despite the charming smile, navy blue and gold was not his style;
He could see his destiny was a career in piracy.

Day by day his heart turned black, he jumped ship and swam right back.
Taking orders not for him, for he would be a captain.

So he made for Plymouth town, bought a coat of the finest cloth,

Stole a ship and sailed away, he named it the Jolly Roger.

Verse 2:

For a year around the coast he sailed, put his ship into every port.
He searched the taverns and the jails for men of the lowest order.
Cut-throats and murderers, foot-pads, robbers and vagabonds,
Pick-pockets, burgulars, all will be welcome in his crew.

First class seamanship, first class swordsmanship,

First class cut-throatship, join the Jolly Roger.

So we sail the seven seas, stealing gold and doing as we please;
No-one’s safe when we sail by, lock up your wives and daughters.
Brave men cower at our name, fierce dogs whine and hide in shame,
Town gates close and church bells ring in honour of our coming,.
Keg of ale and cup of rum, load your muskets for here we come.
Weigh the anchor hoist the sail; we’re off on the Jolly Roger.



Song 4 This is How My Life Will Always Be

If you could read my mind, look inside this heart of mine,
You’d wonder; does she feel pain like humans?

Can she feel love for Peter?

How can I explain to you that my heart is torn in two?

It aches for love of one who never can love me.

He never will love me.

And now I’ve come to see, how my life will always be;
A servant, just there to fetch and carry,

At the behest of others.

If T could explain to you how it feels to suffer so,

I may be small but still I have a heart of gold.

My heart is made of gold.

Here is the place I’ve always dreamed about, it’s home to me.

With a hundred boys to care for and a magic world full of surprises.
Here, I will gladly spend my days with him,

Always at his side.

Love, will not touch my heart today,

I’ll stay, waiting in the wings and I’ll hope a new day will dawn when
love can be real, I can be loved;

This is how my life will always be.



Song 5 Song to the Moon

Verse 1:

New moon our sister guide us through this night,

And hang up your lantern, shed your tranquil lunar light.
As brother sun is waning in the west,

Please cast your light on our lagoon

Chorus:

Send your moonbeams, send your silvery light
Guide the cold, weary trav’ller passing by.

So creator of the wave and of the rising tide
Be protector of aquatic folk below.

Verse 2:

As wolves behowl you in the forest shade,

And men count the lunar months with ev’ry wax and wane.
Celestial queen we worship your bright rays,

You light the depths and calm the waves.

Verse 3:

When shadows cross your face we cower in fear,

As clouds drift across your path and rob us of your warmth.
The earth eclipses your protecting glow,

Then we slip quietly down below.



Song 6 Look beyond Tomorrow
Verse 1, Wendy:

Look beyond tomorrow to the way things soon will be,

Don’t deny the future which is plain for all to see.

Don’t imagine things can always stay just like today,

For we each live in a diff’rent world and it has to stay that way.

Chorus, Wendy:

Why don’t you just look around? Things aren’t what they seem,

Here on this island of Neverland where a girl can be princess or Queen.

Such an island of fairy tales does not deceive us all;

Times will come when dreams will vanish, hopes will fade and friendships melt away.

Verse 2, Peter:

I can’t face a future in a world where we’re apart.

Ever since I met you my whole world has been upturned.

If you have to leave me, please come back another day,

For this island needs some-one like you who can make our lives complete.

Chorus 2, Lost Boys:

Verse 3, Boys:

Can we keep pretending that this world is really true?
Is there a tomorrow in this world for me and you?

If we face reality our dreams will melt away,

But we can create a future where we have a role to play.

Chorus 3: All



Song 7 At LastI Have You in my Power

Verse 1:

At last I have you in my power,

Helpless, juvenile, now you’re hours are numbered.
And when you drink my little potion,

First your eyes will pop, then your blood will freeze.

Sleeping so softly, like a helpless infant,
Looking so innocent just like a little boy.
Hush-a-bye, do not cry, Hook will sing a lullaby,
Do not stir, do not weep, in gentle slumber keep.

I’ll make a drink to help him slumber,

Stir in sugar, vivid green and sweet.

Even just a little drop, always makes their eyes go pop!
Take this remedy, sleep and never wake.

Verse 2:

Oft have I been humiliated

By a gang of boys playing games of pirates,
I am a cut-throat pirate captain

Always highly feared ‘cross the seven seas.

Had I been chosen for an honest calling,

Could I have been a father to a child like this?

Hold my hand, call me Dad, run to me when times are bad.
Childhood games, hurts and fears, the laughter and the tears,

This is no ordinary boy, though,

He’s a changeling who will not grow older.

He will never forgive me, make my life a misery.
I must finish him, banish him for good.



Song 8 Halt! Who goes There?

Verse 1:

Shapes around the corner casting shadows on the floor,
Eerie noises in the dark and rattling at the door.

Spirits on the quarter-deck are moaning in the breeze,
Ghostly fingers round your throat and tugging at your sleeve.

Jug of ale knocked to the ground by someone good or ill,
Accidents and sudden sounds will cause our blood to chill.
The devil’s never far away, he is the pirates’ lord,

The man to show the faintest heart will end up overboard.

Chorus:

‘Halt! Who goes there’? Hear the watchman’s cry,

With every hooded stranger quietly stealing by.

‘Are you friend or are you foe’? Shake his hand and let him go.
With our blessings he may pass onto the Jolly Roger.

But if a stranger comes aboard against the captain’s wishes,
We’ll cut him into little chunks and throw him to the fishes.
Beware the devil walks at night upon our trusty ship.

Old Nick, the admiral of the fleet, looks after his own kind.

Verse 2:

Twelve bells toll the midnight hour with awesome deathly knell,
Demons high-pitched chattering invokes the powers of hell.
Skeletons pace up and down, their foot-bones scrape and grind,
Witch’s black familiar is creeping up behind.

Knocking noises in the night of ghosts and poltergeists,

Spirit’s wail and banshee’s whine send shivers up your spine,
The hangman’s noose swings in the breeze upon the quarter deck,
Just waiting for a good excuse to snap a pirate’s neck.



Song 9 It’s Hard to Say Goodbye

Verse 1, (Wendy):

When two good friends decide they have to part,

Sometimes they find it’s hard — it is never easy.

But when they come to see how fragile their destiny,

They realise they need to stay friends through thick and thin,
They need each other to help the good guys win.

Chorus (All):

Although it’s hard to say goodbye, we know the reason why.
Our worlds are diff’rent and we each must go our own way,
But we know we will return some day,

If we can get our own way.

Although it’s hard to say goodbye, it’s not the time to cry.
Hope shines through an open door,

It opens wide on a world that’s there for you and me.

Verse 2 (Wendy, John or Michael):

Friendship can thrive amidst adversity,

It’s there for all to see — binding us together.

But now the time is near for mortals to disappear,
We need to return to our loved ones far away,
We’ll not forget you, we will be back some day.

Chorus (All):

Verse 3 (All):

And now the hour has come for us to part,

We know we’ll find it hard — parting’s never easy.

For now you’ve made us see how fragile is destiny,

We realise we’ll always be friends through thick and thin,
Without each other the good guys would not win.

Chorus (All):



