
Nothing 1:41 (A Chorus Line)
Edward Kleban/Marvin Hamlish

Shortened song for audition purposes – 1 verse and chorus + Ending sad section
(4 bars intro)


(Sings)
Ev'ry day for a week we would try to 
Feel the motion, feel the motion 
Down the hill.

Ev'ry day for a week we would try to 
Hear the wind rush, hear the wind rush, 
Feel the chill.

And I dug right down to the bottom of my soul
To see what I had inside.
Yes, I dug right down to the bottom of my soul
And I tried, I tried.

[Spoken]
And everybody's goin' "Whooooosh, whooooosh ...
I feel the snow... I feel the cold... I feel the air."
And Mr. Karp turns to me and he says, 
"Okay, Morales. What did you feel?"

[sings]
And I said..."Nothing, 
I'm feeling nothing,"
And he says "Nothing 
Could get a girl transferred."

They all felt something, 
But I felt nothing
Except the feeling 
That this bullshit was absurd!

[Spoken]
But I said to myself, "Hey, it's only the first week. 
Maybe it's genetic. 
They don't have bobsleds in San Juan!"


(Slower)

Six months later I heard that Karp had died.
And I dug right down to the bottom of my soul... 
And cried.
'Cause I felt... nothing.

.
