It’s Great to be an Orphan (Love from Judy)

Lyrics by Timothy Gray

Music by Hugh Martin
VERSE

(Judy)
When the fog lifts we can see the penitentiary

And the poor house is behind us on the hill

In our courtyard there’s a briar

Interlaced with strong barbed wire

And it gives us all a rather nasty chill

Not a soul’s escaped from here for half a century

And I doubt if anybody ever will

Every evening after dar-ruk

We can hear the blood hounds bar-ruk

As they gaily start to close in for the kill.

CHORUS

(All)

An ……..orphan, an orphan you ought to be an orphan

It’s great to be an orphan if you’ve nothing else to be

We’re rowdy, we’re rotten because we’re all forgotten

So stuff your ears with cotton if you frighten easily

We’re on the spot just ‘cause we got no father and no mother

We’re in a rut and hate it but we’re crazy ‘bout each other

We wonder, quite or-fen if may be we should be sor-fen

It’s great to be an orphan so we should be good as gold

At least that’s what we’re told.

PATTER

Peas porridge hot, peas porridge cold

(spoken) “All the porridge that we get is nine days old”
Mary had a little lamb, little lamb, little lamb

Mary had a little lamb

(Judy - spoken) “All we have is fish”

(All – Spoken)

Rub a dub dub

We all got to scrub

Until all our fingers are worn to a nub

(All – sung)

Georgie Porgie puddin’ an pie

(Judy – spoken)

If we ever saw a puddin’ we’d die

(All – sung)

Peter, Peter pumkin eater
Had a child and couldn’t keep her

Put her in the John Grier home

(Judy – spoken)

Isn’t that a terrible thing to do to a child?

DANCE (1 chorus)
