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WITCH (Witch)
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Beans. The spe-cial beans! I let him go, I did-n"t knowhe’d stol-en my beans! I was fam
BAKER'S WIFE & BAKER
T W N
i 1 —
r 2 1 - 1 — —t
SRS | =
¢ > I =
D)
Beans?
g 61
(Witch) no mo
oy 49 80 — s,
| I 1 >¢ 1 1 e
1 1 1 16 (] 1 1 _-—
vy OB >¢ S>¢- S S S SEine=-I = . S¢- 5¢ S5 1 >é- 5¢ 3¢ S¢—=8
— . T 7S 7S k] 7S 7€ Ladmm

watch-ing him crawl Back o - ver the wall, And then

bang! Crash! And the light-ning flash! And... well,
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thats an - oth - er sto - ry, nev - er mind. An - y - way, at last the
g 65
% P e e
L » BN ™ >¢ >¢ Se- 1 S¢ 5S¢ Se—>e—2
L € 1 ra Lo >
D) — |
big daycame And I made myclaim.“Oh,don’t take a-way the ba-by,”they shrieked andscreeched, But I
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did, and I hid herwhereshe’ll nev-er be reached. Andyour fath - er cried, Andyour moth-er died When for
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ex - tramea - sure (I ad-mit it was a plea-sure) I said, “Sor-ry,I'm still not mol - li-fied.” And I
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laid a lit - tle spell on them, you too, son, That your
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A tempo
rubato (Abruptly)
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fam- ‘ly tree Would al-ways be a bar - ren
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no more fussand there’s no more scenes Andmy  gar-den thrives, youshould seemy nec-tar-ines! But I'm
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tell-ing you the same I tell kings and queens: Don’t €V-er nev-er ev-er mess a-round with my greens!
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Es - pe - cial - ly  the beans!
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