Little Wooden Head/I’ve Got No Strings
(Geppetto)


Little Wooden head with eyes that shine, Little wooden head that’s made of pine, In a weary world you do your share, Spreading laughter everywhere. Funny little toy go play your part, Bring a little joy to every heart. Never let a single tear be shed, My little wooden head.
Geppetto falls asleep and wishes for a real boy. Fairy arrives and waves her wand over Pinocchio. Pinocchio comes to life and sings:

(Pinnochio)
I’ve got no strings to hold me down, to make me fret or make me frown, I had strings but now I’m free, There are no strings on me. Hi-o the meri –o, I’m as happy as can be. I want the world to know, nothing ever worries me. I’ve got no strings so I have fun, I’m not tied up to anyone. How I love my liberty, There are no strings on me.

