The Classical Road Show: ZAMBEZI TALES by Richard Brown & Nigel Williams

                     INTRODUCTION (orchestra and narrators)
   IN THE JUNGLE 

(all) 
In the jungle, very hot and humid

And the tall bamboo ‘mid the grass grows


Not a breeze blows.   Phew!


In the jungle, lots of animals calling


and coconuts falling about you could clout you!

(choir 1) In the jungle (choir 2 –whisper)  Is there anyone hiding?

(choir 1) In the jungle  (choir 2 - whisper)  Is there anyone there?
(choir 1) In the jungle (choir 2 – whisper)  Slithering and sliding

(all)        Is there anyone hiding there? 

(all)    * The lions roar (roar) on the jungle floor


 While the parrots squawk (squawk) and the panthers stalk

       Hyenas howl (howl) while the big cats prowl


 But the monkeys chitter chatter chitter cha-chat and play


In the jungle, where the creepers dangle


And tree roots tangle together

 
And the weather.  Phew!


In the jungle, the mosquitos buzzin’


And bugs by the dozen try to bite you – and they might do!

      (choir 1) In the jungle  (choir 2 - whisper)  Is there anyone hiding?
(choir 1) In the jungle  (choir 2 - whisper)  Is there anyone there?

(choir 1) In the jungle  (choir 2 - whisper)  slithering and sliding
      (all)        is there anyone hiding there? 

       (all)     * The lions roar …..( repeat as above, from ‘The lions roar…)
______________________________________________________________________________
                       THE WARTHOG AND THE ELEPHANT


Chorus (to be sung four times - 4th time shorter end)

(all)
Ivory, fine ivory, oh what can be more pleasing to the eye?



Ivory, fine ivory, I must have it or I’ll die

     
UNDER THE BAOBAB TREE
(Hyenas)
I’m the hyena, cunning and clever

(All)
Strong as a hundred, open the door

(Girls)
You may be cunning, cunning and clever



Still I won’t open the door

(Hyenas)
I’m the hyena, cunning and clever

(Elephants) I am the elephant, mighty earth shaker

(All)
Strong as a hundred, open the door

(Girls)
You may be mighty, strong as a mountain



Still I won’t open the door
(Hyenas)
I’m the hyena, cunning and clever

(Elephants) I am the elephant, mighty earth shaker

(Lions)
I am the lion, old father soft paws

(All) 
Strong as a hundred, open the door

(Girls)
you may have paws as soft as a whisper



Still I won’t open the door
(Hyenas)
I’m the hyena, cunning and clever

(Elephants) I am the elephant, mighty earth shaker

(Lions)
I am the lion, old father soft paws

(Leopards)
I am the leopard, coat that is spotted

(All) 
Strong as a hundred, open the door

(Girls)
You may be spotted, yellow and black



But still I won’t open the door
                              DANCE LITTLE RABBIT

(Chorus)
O-zi-ba-ne!  Zi-ba-ne!   Zi-ba-ne!



O-zi-ba-ne, kanga-sulwe bamu-tunga



Ubu-lungu ku mu-longa



O-zi-ba-ne!  Zi-ba-ne!   Zi-ba-ne!  Uwi!  O-zi-ba-ne!
(sing 5 times –last time double chorus with long ending!)
          IN THE JUNGLE -Reprise

(all) 
In the jungle, very hot and humid

And the tall bamboo ‘mid the grass grows


Not a breeze blows.   Phew!


In the jungle, lots of animals calling


and coconuts falling about you could clout you!
            The lions roar (roar) on the jungle floor


While the parrots squawk (squawk) and the panthers stalk

      Hyenas howl (howl) while the big cats prowl

      But the monkeys chitter chatter chitter cha-chat and play

            In the jungle…..In the jungle …..In the jungle
                             SPIRIT OF THE FOREST


(Narrator)
Spirit of the forest  
   (Choir)  Spirit of the forest


(Narrator)
Spirit of the tree
   (Choir)  Spirit of the tree





Shelter and protect me ‘neath your canopy


(Narrator)
Spirit of the mountain    (Choir)  Spirit of the mountain


(Narrator)
Spirit of the plain
  (Choir)  Spirit of the plain





Let me look on your wonders again

      (All)
Spirit of the ocean, spirit of the stream

      
Sparkle in the sunlight as I sit and dream,



Spirit of the heavens, spirit of the sky,



Smile on me, let my spirit fly

(Narrator)
People of the forest, people of the tree



Though I give you shelter you plunder me

 (Stage choir)  People of the mountain, people of the plain



With your eyes closed you seek me in vain


(All)
People of the ocean, people of the stream


Will you still destroy me as you sit and scheme?



People of the heavens, people of the sky



You poison me.  Can you deny?
(Narrator)
I gave a world of plenty, but still you wanted more



I peopled it with creatures from the heavens to ocean floor



You live in my destruction, you waste the gifts I send



You look for help, yet never learn



Where will you turn when the forests burn?
(Solo)
Children of the forest, children of the tree



You and I should live here in harmony

(All)
Children of the mountain, children of the plain



Will you care for the life that remains?



Children of the ocean, children of the stream





Are the hopes we live on just an empty dream?



Children of the heavens, children of the sky



When you roam afar to a distant star



Will your children make all the same mistakes



Will they learn to give?  Will they live or die?



Children of the sky, children of the sky, children of the sky!
