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Music by Alan Menken

[Belle:]
 There goes the baker with his tray, like always

                The same old bread and rolls to sell

                Ev'ry morning just the same

                Since the morning that we came

                To this poor provincial town

[Baker:]        Good Morning, Belle!

[Belle:]        'Morning, Monsieur.

[Townsfolk:]    Look there she goes that girl is strange, no question

                Dazed and distracted, can't you tell?

                Never part of any crowd

                'Cause her head's up on some cloud

                No denying she's a funny girl that Belle

[Belle:]        Oh, isn't this amazing?

                It's my fav'rite part because you'll see

                Here's where she meets Prince Charming

                But she won't discover that it's him 'til chapter three

[Gaston:]       Right from the moment when I met her, saw her

                I said she's gorgeous and I fell

                Here in town there's only she

                Who is beautiful as me

                So I'm making plans to woo and marry Belle

