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Eastwick Knows
LITTLE GIRL
Every dawn, every sunrise, may they find me in this town
I call my home. In the park, in the schoolyard, may the neighbour's

watchful eye guide my steps as I walk by, such a lucky girl am

I you might suppose; well I am- you can ask. Eastwick knows.

WOMEN
Hear the bells from the steeple, is there a sweeter way to start the
day than this? See the town, watch the people, every wink and every

stare is the neighbourhoods affair, it just shows how much we care

when we propose: for the good, for the best, Eastwick knows.

MEN
Sometimes scandal stirs the breeze, curtains shut but Eastwick sees

ALL
Gates may latch, doors may close, but rest assured: Eastwick knows

ALEX, JANE AND SUKIE
Every day just like clockwork, the world goes dancing by me once again.
But in a town such as Eastwick..

ALEX
When you're different through and through

JANE
On your own
SUKIE
Or making do

ALEX, JANE AND SUKIE
Every eye in town's on you and so it goes- good or bad, right or wrong,
Eastwick knows
ALL
Eastwick knows a sense of duty and devotion. Eastwick hears not a
single word of woe. Eastwick sees past the hills beyond the ocean.

Eastwick knows all that Eastwick needs to know!
FELICIA
Everyone in harmony, everyone in step. Well, almost!
ALEX, JANE AND SUKIE
Look at me, I don't belong here. Sad but true- can't even run, cause
there's nothing else worth running to. Who has the power? Who has the prayer?
ALEX
I'd ask the moon
JANE
I'd ask the moon
SUKIE
I'd ask...

ALEX, JANE AND  SUKIE
If I thought the moon would care.

FELICIA
These women- they could be trouble. Just you wait and see!

TOWNSPEOPLE
Eastwick knows

ALEX, JANE AND SUKIE
What isn't anybody's business!

TOWNSPEOPLE
Eastwick hears

ALEX, JANE AND SUKIE
And soon the story's changing hands!

TOWNSPEOPLE
Eastwick sees

ALEX, JANE AND  SUKIE
What isn't meant for it to witness!

TOWNSPEOPLE
Eastwick knows

ALEX, JANE AND  SUKIE
But it never understands.

ALL
As flowers bloom, as bees will buzz, Eastwick thrives as Eastwick does,
for Eastwick is as Eastwick was and always will be! Eastwick shares,

Eastwick learns, Eastwick cares for your concerns. Heed the tides,

mind the throes, Eastwick sees- Eastwick knows!

Make Him Mine

SUKIE
If I could ask, if I could choose what sort of man might fill the shoes 
I'd like to find inside my door...

ALEX
What man might fill those Tom McAnns?

JANE
What would I ask?

ALEX
Yes, what indeed?

JANE
What would I dare?

SUKIE
What would I dare?

ALEX
I'd ask the moon

JANE
I'd ask the moon

SUKIE
I'd ask

ALL
If I thought the moon would care

ALEX
Alright- if we're going to do this, we're going to do this right! 
I close my eyes and I see him there

Jane and SUKIE
Everything I dreamed of

ALEX
Warm, attentive

JANE
Smooth, successful

SUKIE
Stalwart and strong!

ALL
I close my eyes and its past compare

ALEX
Everything I hoped for

JANE
Everything I pictured

SUKIE
Everything I wanted

ALL
All along! Make him mine! Make him mine! Make him handsome as the devil, 
yet perfectly divine. Make him mine- the ultimate companion, the ideal 
design; all manner of man in one man- make him mine!
I close my eyes and I see him there- a stranger at the doorstep

ALEX
Dark, enchanted

JANE
Filled with secrets

SUKIE
Frightened to feel

ALL
I close my eyes and my heart's laid bare

ALEX
Everything I hoped for

JANE
Everything I pictured

SUKIE
Everything I wanted

ALL
And it all seems so real!

JANE
I see him there

ALL
There he is- pure perfection! Down to the core, a sight to see- 
very handsome, yes, but so much more. Someone to touch, someone to talk to

SUKIE
A tower of strength

JANE
A man of means

ALEX
Who likes to read

SUKIE
With calloused hands

JANE
Who wears a suit

ALEX
Who likes to paint

SUKIE
Who works the land

JANE
Who runs an office

ALEX
A gentle soul

SUKIE
A man of war

JANE
Smooth and fair

ALEX
A mass of hair

ALL
That's all I'm asking for- make him mine! Make him mine! 
Make him brilliant as a diamond and beautiful as gold. 
let all our many wished conjoin and combine- 
all manner of man in one man; make him mine!

ALEX
I think the words...

JANE
I speak the thought...

SUKIE
The moon shines bright

ALEX
The night grows hot

JANE AND SUKIE
Let the heavens

ALL
Give us all they've got. All manner of man in one man- make him mine! 
All mine! Make him mine!

I Love a Little Town 


DARRYL
There's nothing I enjoy so much as somewhere tucked away, 
that's the same from day to day- where nothing seems to happen, 
but the gums are always flapping. A town that might attract you not 
with what so much as who, with nothing to distract you such as things 
to...well, to do. City life's impossible, and wholly out of touch- 
four star restaurants and such; no the grub at these here parties 
beats the pants off lunch at Sardi's. 
Sure, some say life is gloomy in a place of no renown; 
well, call me hick and sue me but I love a little town!

DARRYL AND TOWNSPEOPLE
Yes Ma'am! I love a little town! I love the little streets and 
I love those little houses and goddamn! 
I love the little life! 
Sure the small-town folk are flighty, but holy crap, 
Christ almighty, I love a little town!

BRENDA
Mr Van Horne, your language!

DARRYL
Oh come on, this isn't a real church- you guys are Methodists, right?
I'm telling you, a little town's the place you gotta be. 
There's always stuff to see; no picture shows a showin', 
but by god that grass keeps growing. 
No lights that might attract you, 
but in fact, where things ain't bright, well- 
a man can look and actually see the stars at night....
like bright little pinpricks in the black velvety darkness 
and oh my God that's probably the extent of nightlife in this 
Godforsaken pit! Christ-all-freaking-mighty, 
what have I gotten myself into?!? 
Why don't you just take a gun right now and shoot me right between the....
I'm so sorry, you're still here, aren't you?

DARRYL AND TOWNSPEOPLE
Yes Ma'am! I love a little town! I love the little streets and 
I love those little houses and goddamn! 
I love the little life! Sure the small-town folk are flighty, 
but holy crap, Christ almighty, I love a little town!

FELICIA
That's all very well Mr Van Horne, but what about the wetlands? 
What about the egrets? What about their plight? 
You talk about right, Mr Van Horne- but what about the order? 
Why upset the natural order? What about the egrets?

DARRYL
Honey, T-U-F-F, tuff.

FELICIA
Tough?

DARRYL
Titty.

FELICIA
Mr Van Horne...

DARRYL
Mrs Gabriel, I happen to be a firm believer in shaking up the 
natural order from time to time. Keeps the critters on their toes.

FELICIA
The animals we're talking about don't have toes. 
They have talons, Mr Van Horne. They have claws..

DARRYL
Oh and honey, don't I know it!

FELICIA
Mr Van Horne...

DARRYL
And now my friends and neighbours, a toast if you'd allow me- 
before we eat our Ho-Ho's and drink our Kool-Aid down; 
I love this party like I love you little people, and I love...

ALL
He says he loves..

DARRYL AND ALL
A little town!!

DARRYL
Bottoms up!

Eye of the Beholder 


DARRYL
My god! Look at you!

One of a kind, grander than grand- free as the wind, 
sculpting boobies in the sand. 
I'm usually not so forward- no, its true! 
But I'd be hard pressed to think of anything 
I'd rather do than surrender to the ecstasy, the artistry, 
the mystery of you Alexandra; the mystery of you...
I have a gift, a fact I'm forced to confess. 
I have a knack for spotting genius, I guess. 
I have an eye for seeing past the B.S- 
and what some consider boring, 
I consider worth exploring.

ALEX
I have an eye for spotting men with designs, 
I have a sense for all the obvious signs. 
And pal, I know when someone's feeding me lines- 
don't feel too bad; you had your try. 
You have the touch, but not with me- I have an eye..

DARRYL
As do I..

BOTH
Beauty lies in the eye of the beholder, 
no disguise can conceal your repertoire. 
Passions rise, and the alibis grow bolder- 
still the eye of this beholder sees you for who you are.

DARRYL
And you- you are the rays of the sun! 
You- you are the artist, the spirit, the clay all in one. Allow me...

Smoother and fuller and softer and sounder

BOTH
Sweeter and rounder and warmer and wise. 
Bolder the truth that transcends the disguise.

ALEX
The battles lost- what can I do? And now the truth comes shining through

BOTH
Beauty lies in the eye of the beholder- 
and how clearly I behold the beauty in you

Waiting for the Music to Begin 


DARRYL
You know the notes darling?

JANE
Yes, but I...I..

DARRYL
Now...go beyond them.

JANE
When I was 12, Friday would come- 
I'd go to Miss Pittro's, rosin up my bow. 
Stiff as a rail, warm as an iceberg; 
utter precisions, that was status quo. 
Anytime I dallied with passion...
I was told to stop it- reign it in! 
And I'd go along as was the fashion- 
waiting for the music to begin.

I'd play...I'd play...I'd play...la la la la la, la la la la la la..

So I grew up polished and practised- 
over the years I learnt to play my part. 
Never too rushed, never with feeling; 
all this applied in life as well as art. 
Janie at the strings like a spider, 
constantly in motion, cold and thin. 
Terrified to know what lay inside her, 
waiting for the music ...waiting for the music....

G...F sharp...F...E...G...F sharp...F...E

Oh for the days when it all seemed so clear! 
Sticking to the beat-staying to the tone. 
Day after week after month after year- 
perfectly in time, perfectly alone!

But what sort of man could lay claim to my soul? 
Half Ravel, half Rossini- part Shostokovich and part Paganinni, 
who knows? who knows? For what sort of man could 
I lose all control? Mahler-esque, slightly Grieg-y. 
Peppered with Brahms, plus a pinch of Respighi, 
here goes...here goes...The notes carry on in their endless campaign, 
the cords have turned darker where once they were plain- 
the air's growing warmer with every refrain, 
the rooms getting hotter, the sound is insane!! 
Is the bowing finally bending in the heat of this unending...

DARRYL JANE
G Yes!
F sharp Yes!
F Yes!
E Yes!
G Yes!
F sharp Yes!
F Yes!
E Yes!

JANE
Waiting and waiting and waiting and waiting 
and waiting for the music to begin........!

DARRYL
Cigarette?
Words, Words, Words 


SUKIE
Sukie sitting int he corner and wel...just..you know. 
Sukie tries to talk a little and well..just..you know. 
Sukie rises up to speak and she almost...oh pooh. 
Sukie sits back down politely and...here's hoping that...you know, 
cause I don't have a clue. 
Oh word, words, words, I can never find the words, words, words...
I can never find the words.
All these words inside me now, but not much inner peace. 
All these words inside me now, just aching for release.

DARRYL
And if I said that I would listen, might that ease the doubt? yes, 
if I said "I'm here to listen", what would you like to talk about? 
What would you like to talk about?

SUKIE
I'd like to talk about the night, I'd like to talk about the day, 
I'd like to talk about the weather- but I guess thats just cliche. 
I'd like to talk a little Latin, maybe talk a little Greek. 
I'd like to talk about the arts- I rented "Hamlet" just last week. 
I'd like to talk about my poems, why I shy away from rhymes. 
I'd like to talk about that letter I had published in the Times. 
I'd like to talk about Euripides, and Schopenhauer and Bach- 
and if there's any doubt remaining, I'd be happy just to talk. 
But words, words, words, I can never find the words, words, words- 
words, words, words, words.
I'd like to talk about the deepest sort of secrets that I hold, 
I'd like to talk about the underlying truth if truth be told. 
Talk about the touching that can bring the tension out...
I'd like to talk about the things I guess I shouldn't talk about. 
I'd like to talk about my feelings when the lights are turned down low. 
I'd like to talk about my needs, above the covers and below. 
I'd like to talk about my fantasies by light of evening star- 
I'd like to talk about a lot of things!

DARRYL
And Sukie dear- you are!!

SUKIE
But words, words, words, words, words, words, words...!
I'd like to talk about the world I never get to see from home. 
I'd like to talk about Curacus and the Pleiades and Rome. 
I'd like to talk about the rise, 
I'd like to talk about the fall, 
or maybe talk about the doings at your basic Bachannal. 
Oh, not that approve, but when all is said and done- 
I mean, you gotta give them this, 
the Romans sure could have some fun! 
And then of course, you've got the French, 
the Pakistanis and the Dutch, and tell me Darryl is it me, 
or am I talking way too much?
I'd like to talk about the heroes that can always give me hope, 
I'd like to talk about Debergerac, and Batman and the Pope. 
Talk about the future, maybe talk about the past- 
or maybe talk a lot of nothing, only say it really fast! 
Talk about society, maybe talk abut the rot, 
or maybe talk about the egrets...though I'd really rather not. 
Talk about the meadows or the flowers or the birds, 
I mean I'd talk about it all if I could only find the words!
I'd like to talk a bit of this, or maybe talk a bit of that, 
or maybe talk a bit of Folderol and chew a little fat. 
Talk about the A's, maybe talk about the Z's, 
and try and make it through the alphabet as pretty as you please. 
Talk about a book, or maybe talk about a play, 
or maybe talk about a million things I'll never get to say. 
I'd talk about myself but who would give a damn? 
I'd like to talk about a lot of things- and look at me, 
I am! I am! I am! I am! I....am!!!
Something 


MICHAEL
I used to watch the sunrise every morning, hoping that the day ahead..

JENNIFER
Would hold some surprises in store?

MICHAEL
I wanted something..

JENNIFER
Just something...

BOTH
Nothing more

MICHAEL
I didn't know what something was

JENNIFER
If I could taste it, see it, touch it..

MICHAEL
Only knew I didn't have it

JENNIFER
And I wanted it so much

MICHAEL
Then suddenly you came into my life

JENNIFER
You were the one

BOTH
Everything made sense, something had begun...

MICHAEL
Something in the twilight all around us- 
all those hopes and dreams. 
And now it seems something has finally found us. 
They say we may love others in time- not true. 
No, I am certain I'll find something with no-one else but you.

JENNIFER
Something in the moon, beyond all measure. 
Every wish we knew has turned into something that's ours to treasure. 
Once I felt so empty inside, alone...
but now your love has shown me something like nothing I've known.

BOTH
One day we'll leave this town behind us, 
break the ties that bind us to anything but one another. 
One day, our dreams will set us free, 
wonders unexpected, magic unimagined, all of it as real as it can be.

Something in the night-time, all around us, 
all our hopes and dreams. 
And now it seems something has finally found us....
its said that given time we'll grow wise. 
What for? When here and now we have 
found something more kind than clever...
something that time can't sever..
something that's ours forever more.
Dirty Laundry 


GINA
Now heaven knows I'm not one to talk out of school

GRETA-
Well of course not.

GINA
But things have gone a little too far

GRETA-
What things are those Gina?

GINA
Van Horne's been cosy now with not one, dear, but three

GRETA-

You don't say!

GINA
And not too hard to guess who they are!

GRETA-
Just a bit odd

GINA
Downright bizarre

BRENDA
Good morning girls

GINA
Brenda...

GRETA
Say have you heard the story of what's come to pass?

BRENDA
Oh I'm not one for gossip

GRETA AND GINA
Deep deep inside the old Lenox place

BRENDA
I heard it was actually out on the tennis court...

GRETA, GINA AND MABEL

Those wanton tramps have clearly abandoned all sense

BRENDA
Sense? Oh please!

WOMEN
How long must we endure this disgrace?

BRENDA, GRETA AND GINA
Dirty laundry ladies- that's what I see. 
Dirty laundry ladies- as foul as foul can be

WOMEN
Our standards fading, our morals in decline, 
with such dirty laundry on the line

FELICIA
Have your funs girls while you may

WOMEN
Can you mean that we're to blame?

FELICIA
Trouble's clearly on its way!

WOMEN
Hang your heads for shame, for shame...

FELICIA
The tide's washed in

TOWNSPEOPLE
More's the woe...

FELICIA
A wealth of sin

TOWNSPEOPLE
Oh!

FELICIA
We're falling to the depths! The lowest of all lows!

TOWNSPEOPLE
And what comes next, well heaven only knows..! 
Dirty laundry, neighbours- that's what this is. Dirty laundry labelled..

FELICIA
"Hers, hers and hers and his!"

ALL
Just when you're thinking it's dealt with and gone, 
the dirty laundry just goes...

Dirty laundry people, good gracious me. 
Dirty laundry that's been aired out for all to see. 
Just when you're thinking it's dealt with and gone..

FELICIA (sees Jennifer kissing Michael)-
Jennifer!

JENNIFER
Mother!

FELICIA
Inside young lady!!

MICHAEL
Mrs Gabriel, I just wanted..

FELICIA
Yes, Michael, I think we all know what you wanted. 
The acorn never falls far from the tree you know!

JENNIFER
But mother, I...

FELICIA
Back to the house young lady. 
We're taking you to Berkley first thing tomorrow morning. Clye!

ALL
The dirty laundry just goes on and on and on and on and 
on and on and on and on and...

Dirty laundry, people, good gracious me. 
Dirty laundry that's been aired out for all to see. 
Our standards fading, our morals in decline.

Every line we drew in dare, they went and crossed without a care. 
N, there's no mistaking their design, so spread the news along the vine-

FELICIA
The good of Eastwick's on the line!

ALL
Dirty laundry on the line! Dirty laundry on the line! 
Dirty laundry on the line! Dirty laundry on the line! 
It's on the line!!

Wish I May 


ALEX
Once upon a time a little girl used to climb the grassy hills, 
used to hunt the forest through. 
She'd boss around her brothers and she'd tell them what to do- 
her future all planned out, within an inch, without a doubt. 
One perfect house, two perfect cars...
she asked the moon, she wished on stars. 
Once upon a time, that girl was me...

SUKIE
Once upon a time a little girl used to laze about the lake, 
used to swim in it at dawn with all her closest girlfriends- 
not a stitch of clothing on. 
They imagined when alone how they might change when they were grown. 
Yet when the stars would fill the glen, she wished to stay as she was then. 
Once upon a time, that girl was me...

JANE
Once upon a time a little girl used to dream about romance- 
used to dance the evening through. 
She'd laugh and toss her hair back like the movie stars would do. 
At school though, she would die each time a boy would catch her eye. 
The ones who smoked...who played guitars...

ALEX AND SUKIE
Once...

JANE
Who pledged their love...

ALEX AND  SUKIE
Upon a time..

JANE
Beneath the stars...

ALEX AND SUKIE
Upon a..

ALL
Once upon a time, that girl was me. 
And everything I am is because of who she was- 
and though it may not seem to be, she's with me still..

JANE
The girl who'd see the boys and run

SUKIE
Swimming circles in the sun

ALEX
Who raced her brothers up the hill

ALL
That little girl...I close my eyes and there she is, 
beneath the wrinkles and the scars. 
I'm still that little girl wishing blindly on the stars....
I wish I may, I wish I might feel the joy I feel tonight forever- 
one perfect moment to hold with me still, I wish I may...I say I will
I'll ask the moon before I sleep, 
let this night be mine to keep for always. 
This was the moment the magic began, 
I wish I may, I wish I may, I wish I may- I say I can

DARRYL
Look at these three: bursting with power, barely contained, 
growing stronger by the hour. 
I've seen my share of wonders, you'd agree- 
but nevertheless, there's not anything 
I'll ever see that could scarce compare to the ecstasy, 
the artistry, the mystery of these three little ladies...

Glad to see you all dressed for the occasion, ladies.

JANE
This is delicious!

DARRYL
Napoleon brandy

ALEX
A man of great taste- and tremendous appetite

SUKIE
What are we drinking to?

DARRYL
Our fondest wishes!

ALEX
And the means to making them all come true

JANE
Yes; teach us Darryl. Teach us everything.

DARRYL
Close your eyes, breathe deep and focus. 
It's surrender more than trying, send your spirits off and flying...

WITCHES
Let it, let it fly...

DARRYL
"Concentration"- thats the byword. Send your spirits soaring skyward...

WITCHES
Soaring, soaring high...

DARRYL
Deep within the night, or deep inside of you? 
Why consult the moon, my dears, when anything you want, 
you've but to do? Just let it come..

WITCHES
Let it...

DARRYL
Let it grow!

WITCHES
Let it...

DARRYL
Let it loose

WITCHES
Let it...

DARRYL
Let it go

WITCHES
Let it...let it....aaaah!

DARRYL
Once upon a time a little girl looked to the sky and dreamed 
the dream all children dream- and wished that she could fly.

SUKIE
I never dreamt that....

DARRYL
Ladies, your wish has finally been granted (they fly)

Three little ladies, how truly rare- where most men come up empty, 
I've grown a pair. 
With one to spare! 
As singular a trio as ever there was- so beautiful, 
spirited, devil may care.....and he does!

WITCHES
I wish I may

DARRYL
My three little ladies

WITCHES
I wish I may

DARRYL
Do you see, little ladies?

WITCHES
I wish I may

DARRYL
Anything I say

WITCHES
I..

DARRYL
You...

ALL
Will!


Another Night at Darryl's


ALEX
The night commences, my spirits soar- 
and soon my senses go wild and what's more...
all my defences go right out the door. 
Do I do? Do I don't? Yes I will! 
Till I won't. Another night at Darryl's.

His hands caress me and it feels swell...
his words impress me, I'm caught in his spell. 
His eyes undress me, his hands do as well. 
Its all par for the course, 
all reward, no remorse, 
just another night at Darryl's.

And I am scaling the heights, 
just detailing the sounds and the sights 
of those amorous nights- 
all those audacious, flirtatious, salacious delights...

OK, its tragic- what can I say? 
There's not an adjective that could 
convey the sort of magic he send my way. 
Just the smallest amount and I'm down for the count....
oh God, another night!

And OK, its not a fairytale- 
and OK, its not exactly every dream 
I've ever know...*any* dream I've ever known. 
But its intense- its heady stuff. 
If its not love, its close enough! 
And hey- it sure beats being alone...

I get connection- a bit of fun. 
I feel affection where once 
I felt none- and in reflection, 
what's done is done. 
So why not do it again? 
And again and again and again and again 
and again and again and again and again!

Where life was once cold and sterile, 
now its positively feral! 
All thanks to Darryl's guiding light- 
another wrong, another right, another taste, 
another bit; oh what the hell! 
Another night....at Darryl's! Another night at Darryl's!
Dance with the Devil

DARRYL

You see this girl and your heart stops cold- 
her eyes are blue and her hair is gold. 
You know it's best not to stop and stare- 
the girl's an angel and you don't have a prayer. 
You catch her eye and she turns away, 
but don't be fooled by the games she'll play. 
There ain't a girl can resist romance- 
she may be an angel, but brother she likes to dance with the devil, 
dance with the devil. 
Ripe for the taking, the lady likes to dance with the devil, 
dance with the devil- there's no mistaking the lady likes you.

You'd best believe it boys- 
amazing, yes, but true. 
She likes to dance with the devil, 
and luck enough there's a devil in you 
and you and you and you and you and...
you we gotta work on. 
Get in the game kid, and make your play. 
Go with the music and grind way- some like it fast..

MICHAEL
And some like it slow?

DARRYL
That's right!

DARRYL AND MICHAEL
A little bit of each won't kill you, you know.
So hold her tight and attend that need- 
then when its right, let her take the lead. 
Roll up your sleeves and hike your pants; 
she may be an angel, but brother she likes to dance with the devil, 
dance with the devil. 
Once she gets cooking, the lady likes to dance with the devil, 
dance with the devil- 
when God ain't looking, the lady likes to..
By day she plays the saint- by night, just watch her fall

ALL
She likes to dance with the devil

DARRYL
And heaven be praised, he's inside of us all!

MEN
The devil inside you

MICHAEL
Is out for the crown

MEN
The devil inside you

MICHAEL
Has got the dance down

MEN
The devil inside you

MICHAEL
Can make the girls swoon

MEN
And if he ain't there yet-

DARRYL
He'll be getting there soon!

MEN
She may be an angel, but brother she likes to dance with the devil, 
dance with the devil- 
so goes the tale, oh the lady likes to dance with the devil, 
dance with the devil; beneath the halo the lady likes to...

DARRYL AND  MICHAEL
She knows the moves and how; this I guarantee

TOWNSPEOPLE
She likes to dance with the devil, 
dance with the devil, dance with the devil

DARRYL AND MICHAEL
Whoever the devil may be!

TOWNSPEOPLE

Dance with the devil, dance with the devil, 
dance with the devil, dance with the devil, 
dance, dance, dance, dance, whoever the devil may be!

Evil 


FELICIA
Where the hell have you been?!

CLYDE
I'm going to have a Scotch. Would you like to join me?

FELICIA
By all means have a drink- that's your answer to everything, isn't it? 
There isn't a problem on God's green earth 
that can't be solved by a Chivas neat. 
And either drinks on, life's looking sweet; 
you get lost in the haze, an anaesthetized troll, 
blind to the blackness that threatens to swallow this town whole.

CLYDE
I don't know what you're talking about Felicia

FELICIA
You never do CLYDE you never d- (she coughs up something)

CLYDE
What is it this time?

FELICIA
A silver dollar..

CLYDE
My god. She finally paid off..

FELICIA
Evil, Clyde! Everywhere it can be, I look out and see it- 
evil, Clyde! Would you just look around? 
It's there in the woods, in the trees, 
in the moon as it glows, in the winds, 
in the breeze, the power of the night's come to play. 
It's all as plain as day!

Evil, Clyde! And no-one will discuss this insidious evil, Clyde! 
There's no hope to be found, it starts in our flesh, 
in our skins, that's where the evil grows- from our lusts, 
from our sins. Madness, as real as can be- this insanity, 
the world's lost its mind!

But you- no, you're doing fine. 
A sad little king in a drunken decline from your weak 
little chin to your weak little spine. 
You're not fooling anyone, CLYDE 
not you. More withered than wise, a do-nothing drunk, 
spinning pitiful lies from your combed-over 
hair to your glazed-over eyes, you're not fooling anyone- 
(spits something into a kettle)

FELICIA AND CLYDE
Cherry pits!

FELICIA
Evil, Clyde! And it feeds by degree on our apathy, 
evil, Clyde! Creeping in without sound, it starts in our homes, 
in our beds, on our floors strewn with clothes. 
Like a plague, how it spreads- and pity the woman who knows..

Do you think I don't see the way you look at Sukie Rougemont? 
The way you drool and gape? 
It doesn't escape me- oh you want her, its true. 
But you can't see it through, you don't have the bal- 
(she wretches up a candle)

CLYDE
A candle! Where's the cake?

FELICIA
It's that Darryl Van Horne and those women....those bitches!

CLYDE
That's not any of my business

FELICIA
Of course not! And how can it be when the City Hall needs painting, 
public spitting's on the rise, 
the church has planned a bake sale, a Kiwanis elder dies, 
GRETA Neff is baking pies- get the Pulitzer prize, we got us a winner!

Evil, Clyde! You're part of the problem- evil, Clyde! 
For just standing by; the town's going mad and it's everyone's fault! 
Turn your back to the bad in the face of assault and the 
final result is this ultimate evil, Clyde!! 
Evil! Evil! Evil! Evil!Evil! (wretches up more cheery pits)

CLYDE (picking up a frying pan)-
Felicia, I think we'd better call it a day.

FELICIA
CLYDE!


Loose Ends 


SUKIE

I never knew my father- 
he left so long ago. 
I never knew my father- 
but I knew enough to know 
what I was missing. 
And everything I felt then, 
these feelings that I knew...
everything I felt hen, 
I swore I'd work it through- 
another morning. Every problem....
all my life- another morning.

I close my eyes, I fade to black, 
I hide my face, I turn my back 
and there are these loose ends 
to deal with, loose ends...
I clear my throat, I give a smile, 
act unconcerned when all the while 
they're haunting me- loose ends 
to tie up, loose ends. 
Like buttons and bows 
we collect them from family and friends...
loose ends, angel, loose ends.

I put the past behind me when it came underfoot- 
I put the past behind me, but the past would not stay put; 
so I was learning. I lived my little dramas 
with all the world my stage- 
and when the plot grew tangled, 
I saved the final page for some other morning...
but all to quickly, it arrives- that other morning.

I close my eyes, I fade to black, 
I hide my face, I turn my back 
and there are these loose ends 
to deal with, loose ends...
I clear my throat, I give a smile, 
act unconcerned when all the while 
they're haunting me- loose ends to tie up, loose ends.

Did you know that you were blessed 
just having someone to call dad? 
Did you tell him that you loved 
him each and every chance you had? 
I hope you did...I hope you did because 
the things you didn't do have this way of haunting you..

I never knew my father- but angel, 
I knew yours. And whatever's left behind, 
well you can bear. You were loved...
you were loved...you are loved. No loose ends there.
Who's the Man?

DARRYL
Who's the man? Who's the man? 
Who's the soul who had control since this whole thing began? 
Who wears the pants? 
Who holds the key? 
More to the point, who's got a big one swinging down to his knee? 
Metaphorically... 
Who gets it done when no-one else can? 
I ask you! Who's the man?

What makes a king? Defines the boss? 
A family crest, a hairy chest, and testes two feet across! 
And in the bed- snap crackle pop! 
Sure times have changed, but by and large the man still comes out on top. 
On a good night...
Who has the goods? Who has the plan? Three guesses!

Now as everyone knows, 
when women are near a guy has to say what a girl wants to hear. 
But when he's alone though, he shouts loud and clear, 
the truth of it all- 
that in the final act, God willing, 
its the man who gets top billing.

Come on guys, daddy's taking it home!

DARRYL AND  MEN
Who got here first? Huh? That ain't no fib! 
Yeah, life was chicken wings and beer till Adam coughed up that rib- 
yet though the years and through the grief, 
on other's eyes a guy's still measured by the size of his leaf! 
So to speak...
just like it was when this big world began- 
I tell ya; who's the maaaaaaaaaaaan?!?

Say your world is in trouble, at war, 
with tempers aflame; 
do you turn to the warm reflections of some sensitive dame, 
or run to that hairy ape who wrote the freaking rules of the game?

Who's going to run the goddam show when the shit hits the fan? 
I'm talking more beast than beauty, 
more Peter than Pan. 
You don't believe me, read your bible, 
its there in the original plan!
No question- who's the man?

DARRYL
Who's the man?

Wedding

TOWNSPEOPLE
The groom's in black, the bride's in white, 
the angels sing as well they might. 
Let heaven shine its sacred light on this blessed event.

REV PARSLEY
Dearly beloved, we are gathered here together 
to join this man and woman in the eyes of our Lord.

TOWNSPEOPLE
And Eastwick. Those whom God would join, 
let no man....or woman tear asunder.

JANE
I close my eyes and I wish him gone- 
I close my eyes and I dream this never happened. 
I close my eyes and I wish our lives unfettered by this madness
(Alex jams the pin into the puppet)

DARRYL
Argh!

REV PARSLEY

Dearly beloved we are gathered here together..

DARRYL
Yeah, yeah, yadda, yadda, yadda, yadda, yadda, yadda, yadda- 
cut to the chase already!

JANE (as Darryl cries out after every line)-
We humbly ask, we simply wish, with eyes cast down, 
with thoughts of good, with hope and more

DARRYL
Goddamit!

REV PARSLEY
Mr Van Horne!

DARRYL
Hurry it up Rev! I'm in a crunch for time here!

JANE
That's all we're asking for!

ED
Do you Darryl take this woman?

DARRYL
OW!

ED
Do you Darryl take...?

DARRYL
OW!

REV PARSLEY

Do you Darryl...?

DARRYL
OW!

REV PARSLEY (DARRYL)
Do (OW)
Do (OW)
Do (OW)
Do (OW)
Do (OW)
Do (OW)

JANE
I speak the words, I think the thought

DARRYL
Who's doing that?

JANE
The moon shines bright, the night is blessed, 
let the heavens grant us our request! 
The heavens hear us if they dare- 
hear our prayer, hear our prayer, 
hear our prayer, hear our prayer!!

DARRYL
You'd better be saying your prayers you bitches!!!
You think you've won? Well guess again! 
Because the rooster rules the roost and not the hen! 
Ow ow ow ow...you've got no strength! 
You've got no sting! And in this cockfight known as life, 
you're lacking one crucial thing...!!!
(Sukie jams the pin into the puppet's crotch)
Ooooow!!! Yes that would be it....
You risk the heights, you'd best be ready to fall, 
and without me gals- 
hell, you're nothing at all! 
You did your best, as much as anyone can! 
But in the end you're just *women* and I am the maaaaaaaaaaaaaaaan.....!!!!

Something (Reprise)

MICHAEL AND  JENNIFER

Swear to me now, no matter what life might hold in store- 
we'll struggle through and we'll find something...
more kind than clever....something....
that time can't sever...something that's ours forever more

Look at Me 


SUKIE
Look at me; I'm where I started

JANE
Look at me- its like I've just begun

ALEX
Look at me; I'm back at chapter one.

ALL
Yet there's a change that I can see....
look at me, confused but wiser. 
Look at me- afraid but not alone- 
scared to move, yet standing on my own.

ALEX
Inside the light begins to shine

SUKIE
"Make him mine!"

JANE
So I said..

ALEX
"Make him mine!"

JANE AND SUKIE
But now I see

ALL
Everything I needed was there inside of me- 
blessed be. Forever with my sisters, perfectly in tune.

ALEX
Three minds and hearts

JANE
Three practised arts

SUKIE
Made one

ALL
By the blessings of the moon

ALEX
Look at me- I'm well worth seeing! A work of art beyond compare!

JANE
Look at me; I am the music! A soaring tune upon the air!

SUKIE
Now I see the words were always there- look at me!

ALL
And all the time I held the key- 
Look at me! I found the power. 
Look at me! In my life, I found the self-esteem. 
Look at me! In my heart, I found the answered dream, 
and in my soul I found the song, and in my friends 
I found the magic, the love, 
the moon up above- they were mine, all mine, all along..!
Look at me! Look at me!
Look at me...

ALEX
Janie? Were you just thinking about Darryl?

JANE
No! I wasn't..

ALEX
Sukie!

SUKIE
No....absol....I prom...no.

JANE AND SUKIE
Alex?

ALEX
No! I...well, look. There's no harm in dreaming..
