Playing the Villain 2:30
(Show and Tell)
Words and Music by Flora Leo
Note: Shortened version – “Act Two” omitted
Intro – 4 bars
I’m up in my castle watching the TV

But there’s nothing on

My life here is boring, nothing excites me

It hasn’t for so long

I don’t want to be here, trapped in this world

It’s my unhappy ending

Where everything’s perfect, it doesn’t make sense

So now I’m done pretending

I married Prince Charming, I must have been stupid

To fall for his charms

Why in these stories, do girls always end up

In somebody’s arms?

I don’t want to live here, trapped in this fairy tale

It’s never ending

It was all an illusion, the coach and the pumpkin

Now I’m done pretending, that I like here

I sometimes wish that I could play the villain

I’d be cunning, Machiavellian

Evil, twisted, deceitful and smart

That’s my kind of part

Not some sugar coated Cinderella

Who looks so perfect, and always gets her fella

Why can’t ‘Cinders’ be interesting or flawed?
I’m sick and I’m bored of playing nice girls

(8 bars instrumental)

(Sing or Dance)

Not some sugar coated Cinderella

Who looks so perfect, and always gets her fella

Why can’t ‘Cinders’ be interesting or flawed?

(Sing)

I’m sick and I’m bored of playing nice girls

Nice girls

Nice girls

