SONG 1: 
All townsfolk on stage with dance linked to selling products and walking through the town

Belle: Little town, it’s a quiet village,
Every day, like the one before.

Little town, full of little people waking up to say

5 townsfolk:Bonjour, bonjour, bonjour, bonjour, bonjour.

Belle: There goes the baker with his tray like always, the same old bread and rolls to sell.

Every morning just the same 

Since the morning that we came

To this poor provincial town

Baker: Good morning Belle

Belle:  Morning monsieur

Baker: where are you off to?

Belle: The bookshop.

           I just finished the most wonderful story about                                                            a beanstalk and an ogre and a…

Baker; That’s nice. Marie! The baguettes. Hurry up
Townsfolk and all choir: 
Look there she goes that girl is so peculiar

I wonder if she’s feeling well.

With a dreamy far off look,

And her nose stuck in a book

What a puzzle to the rest of us is Belle.

Belle; Oh isn’t this amazing

It’s my favourite part because you’ll see

Here’s where she meets prince Charming

But she won’t discover that it’s him till chapter 3

Women bimbettes and girl choir: Now it’s no wonder that her name means beauty,

Her looks have got no parallel,

But behind that fair façade,

I’m afraid she’s rather odd,

Very different from the rest of us

Townsfolk :She’s nothing like the rest of us,

Yes different from the rest of us is Belle.

Townsfolk and all choir:Look there she goes a girl who’s strange but special
A most peculiar mad’-moi- selle
It’s a pity and a sin
That she doesn’t quite fit in
‘cause she really is a funny girl 

A beauty but a funny girl
She really is a funny girl,
That Belle!
SONG 2 GASTON
Le Fou and /or boy choir: Gosh it disturbs me to see you Gaston,

Looking so down in the dumps

Ev’ry guy here’d love to be you, Gaston

Even when taking your lumps.

There’s no man in town as admired as you,

You’re ev’ry one’s favourite guy.

Ev’ry one’s awed and inspired by you.

And it’s not very hard to see why.

All townsfolk in pub / choir:  No one’s slick as Gaston,

No one’s quick as Gaston,

No one’s neck’s as incredibly thick as Gaston! 
For there’s no man in town half as manly

Perfect! A pure paragon!

You can ask any Tom, Rick or Stanley (clap, clap)
And they’ll tell you whose team they prefer to be on.

Le Fou and boy choir
No one’s been like Gaston,

A king pin like Gaston,

No one’s got a swell cleft in his chin like Gaston!

Gaston:As a specimen, yes, I’m in-tim-i-dat-ing

All choir:My! What a guy, that Gaston!
Give five hurrahs, give twelve hip hips

Gaston is the best and the rest is all drips!

All townsfolk/choir: No one fights like Gaston,

Douses lights like Gaston,

In a wrest-ling match nobody fightss like Gaston!

For there’s no one as burly or brawny

Gaston: See! I’ve got biceps to spare!
Not a bit of him’s straggly or scrawny (Clap, clap)
And just ev’ry last bit of him’s covered in hair. 

Le Fou and boy choir:No one’s been like Gaston,

A king pin like Gaston,

No one’s got a swell cleft in his chin like Gaston!

Gaston :As a specimen I’m in-tim-i-dat-ing

All townsfolk and choir:My! What a guy, that Gaston!

Gaston:Yes my name’s G-A- S-T-

G-A-S-T-E,

G-A-S-T-O 

Townsfolk: Oh Oh

All: Gaston!

SONG 3 BE OUR GUEST

Dance on stage by all characters and extra dancers being items from the kitchen

All characters on stage:Be our guest, be our guest

Put our service to the test

Tie your napkin round your neck, cherie

And we provide the rest.

Soup de jour, hot hors d’oeuvres

Why we only live to serve,

Try our grey stuff, it’s delicious

Don’t believe me?

(Solo) Ask the dishes!

Any strong character/ lumiere?: They can sing, they can dance

After all miss, this is France!

And a dinner here is never second best.

Go on, unfold your menu, take a glance and
Then you’ll be our guest, be our guest

Be our guest!

Mrs Potts:It’s a guest, it’s a guest!

Snakes alive, well I’ll be blessed!

Wine’s been poured and thank the Lord

I’ve had the napkins freshly pressed

With dessert she’ll want tea

And my dear, that’s fine with me
 While the cups do their soft shoe-ing,

I’ll be bubbling, I’ll be brewing

I’ll get warm, piping hot
 Heaven’s sake! Is that a spot? Clean it up

We want the company impressed

We’ve got a lot to do

Is it one lump or two, for you our guest?

All:  She’s our guest, she’s our guest!

All on stage: Course by course, one by one,

Til you shout, enough, I’m done!

Then we’ll sing you off to sleep as you digest.
Tonight you’ll prop your feet up!

But for now let’s eat up!

Be our guest, be our guest, be our guest!

Please 1…..be 2….our 3….guest! 4
Song 4: Something There 
Belle: There’s something sweet and almost kind,

But he was mean and he was course and unrefined.

And now he’s dear, and so unsure,

I wonder why I didn’t see it there before?

Beast:She glanced this way, I thought I saw,

And when we touched she didn’t shudder at my paw.

No it can’t be, I’ll just ignore,

But then she’s never looked at me that way before.

Belle:New…. and a bit alarming

Who’d have ever thought that this could be?

True….. that he’s no Prince Charming

But there’s something in him that I simply didn’t see.

Lumiere: Well who’d have thought?

Mrs Potts: Well bless my soul.

Cogsworth: Well who’d have known?

Mrs Potts: Well who indeed?

Lumiere; And who’d have guessed they’d come together on their own?

Mrs Potts: It’s so peculiar, wait and see

All three: a few days more. 
There may be something that there that wasn’t there before.

Cogsworth: (spoken) You know, perhaps there’s something there that wasn’t there before.

Mrs Potts: There may be something there that wasn’t there before.

Song 5: Beauty and the Beast 
Mrs Potts :Tale as old as time,

true as it can be.

Barely even friends, 

then somebody bends unexpectedly.

Chorus girls:Just a little change,

Small to say the least.

Both a little scared, neither one prepared,

Beauty and the Beast.

Ever just the same, 

Ever a surprise

Ever as before

Ever just as sure as the sun will rise.

Mrs Potts :Tale as old as time,

Tune as old as song,

Bitter sweet and strange, finding you can change
Learning you were wrong.

Girl chorus: Certain as the sun,

Rising in the east

Tale as old as time, song as old as rhyme

Beauty and the Beast.

All:Tale as old as time,

Song as old as rhyme,

Beauty and the Beast.

Repeat at end as whole class choir whilst pupils take bow.

