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Julia:
Every five seconds I say to myself
That glen and i are bound To tie the knot
But every five seconds I can't help but ask
Is someone a catch If they can't be caught?

Could it be the guy Has just outgrown me
No matter how you primp me Or over-cologne me
And jilted girls Have lousy stats
I'll die alone in sock And flats
The lady with the fifty cats!

Holly & Angie:
No!

Holly & Women:
He's gonna pop

Julie:
He'll never pop

Holly & Women:
He's gonna pop

Julia:
He'll never

All:
Pop the question

Holly & Women:
So there's no reason to stop And question his love
Question his love
Question his love

Angie & Holly:
Oh, pop the question!

Holly:
You're gonna be fine. Just breathe.

Glen:
Everybody having champagne, you don't want any do you?

Julia: All right, Glen, I know why we're here . . .

Glen: You do?

Julia: This is the end, right?

Glen: The end of what?

Julia:
You know - "the end." 
The end of you and me as boyfriend and girlfriend.

Glen:
Actually, yeah, it is . . . (opens a ring box)
Cause, baby, I want us to be husband and wife.

Ensemble:
He totally Popped The question
Totally popped The question
So there's not reason to stop
And question his love
Question his love
Question his love

Glen: What do you say?

Julia: Yes!

All:
His love!!
