
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 du jour 

Hot hor d’oeuvres 

Why we only live to serve 

 

Try the grey stuff, it’s delicious 

Don’t believe me?  Ask the dishes! 

 

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, our guest 

Be out guest! 

 

Be our guest 

Be our guest 

Our command is your request 

It’s years since we had anybody here 

“And we’re obsessed” 

 

With your meal 

With your ease 

Yes indeed we aim to please 

While the candle light’s still glowing let us 

help you 

We’ll keep going 

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 -- Be -- Our -- Guest -- 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Bonjour -- Bonjour 

Bonjour -- Bonjour -- Bonjour 



 

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 

 

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 

 

Bonjour - Good day 

How is your family? 

 

Bonjour - Good day 

How is your wife? 

 

I need - Six eggs 

That’s too expensive 

There must be more than this provincial life 

 

“OH ------- 

Is’t this amaz-----ing 

It’s my fav - ‘rite part - be - cause - you’ll - 

see ------ 

 

Here’s ----- 

Where she meets prince charming 

But she won’t discover that it’s him ‘til 

chapter three ---” 

 

Look there she goes a girl who’s strange but 

special 

A most peculiar mademoiselle 

 

It’s a pity and a sin 

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 

 

________________________________ 

 

“There something sweet 

And almost kind 

But he was mean and he was coarse and 

unrefined 

And now he’s dear 

And so I’m sure 

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

 

“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” 

 

“No it can’t be 

I’ll just ignore 

But then she/he never looked at me that 

way before” 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

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 a manly. 

Perfect 

A pure paragon 

 

You can ask any Tom, Rick or Stanley 

And they’ll tell you whose team they prefer 

to be on ----  No ----- One’s ---- 

 

Been like Gaston 

A king pin like Gaston 

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

Gaston 

As a specimen 

Yes I’m intimidating 

My, what a guy, that Gaston ---- 

 

Give five hurrahs 

Give twelve hip-hips 

Gaston is the best and the rest is all drips 

No ----- One ------- 

Fights like Gaston 

Douses lights like Gaston 

In a wrestling match 

Nobody bites like Gaston 

For there’s no one as burly and brawny 

 

“As you see, I’ve got biceps to spare” 

Not a bit of him’s scraggly or scrawny 

“That’s right” 

And every last inch of me’s covered with 

hair 

 

No ----- One ---- 

Hits like Gaston 

Matches wits like Gaston 

In a spitting match nobody spits like Gaston 

I’m especially good at expectorating 

“Ptoo-ey” 

Ten points for Gaston 

 

There’s just one guy in town who’s got all of 

it down 

And his name’s  

G-A-S-T     G-A-S-T-E    G-A-S-T-O 

Gaston -------- 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

We’re not safe until he’s dead 

He’ll come stalking us at night 

Set to sacrifice our children to his 

monstrous appetite 

He’ll wreak havoc on our village if we let him 

wander free 



So it’s time to take some action boys 

It’s time to follow me ----- 

 

Through the mist 

Though the woods 

Through the darkness and the shadows 

It’s a nightmare 

But it's one exciting ride 

 

Say a prayer 

Then we’re there 

At the drawbridge of a castle 

And there’s something truly terrible inside 

 

It’s a beast! 

He’s got fangs razor sharp ones 

Massive paws 

Killer claws for the feast 

 

Hear him roar! 

See him foam! 

But we’re not coming home ‘til he’s dead 

Good and dead 

Kill the beast! 

 

Light your torch! 

Mount your house! 

Screw your courage to the sticking place! 

We’re counting on Gaston to lead the way 

 

Through a mist 

Through a wood 

Where within a haunted castle somethings 

lurking that you don’t see everyday 

 

It’s a beast 

One as tall as a mountain 

We don’t rest ‘til he’s good and deceased 

 

Sally forth! 

Tally ho! 

Grab your sword! 

Grab your bow! 

Praise the Lord and here we go  

Kill the Beast! 

 

___________________________________ 

 

 

 

Tale as old as Time 

True as it can be 

Barely even friends 

Then somebody bends 

Unexpectedly 

 

Just a little change 

Small to say the least 

Both a little scared 

Neither one prepared 

Beauty and the Beast 

 

Tale as old as time 

Tune as old as song 

Bittersweet and strange 

Finding you can change 

Learning you were wrong 

 

Certain as the sun 

Rising in the East 

Tale as old as time 

Song as old as rhyme 

Beauty and the Beast 

 

Tale as old as time 

Song as old as rhyme 

Beauty and the Beast 


