Audition song for Annie, Molly, Grace, Star to Be

The sun'll come out
Tomorrow.
Bet your bottom dollar
That tomorrow,
There'll be sun!

Just thinkin' about
Tomorrow
Clears away the cobwebs
And the sorrow,
'Til there's none!

When I'm stuck with a day
That's gray
And lonely,
I just stick out my chin
And grin
And say,
"Oh,




Audition song for all other characters

It's the hard-knock life for us!
It's the hard-knock life for us!

'Steada treated,
We get tricked!
'Steada kisses,
We get kicked!
It's the hard knock life!

Got no folks to speak of, so,
It's the hard-knock row we hoe!
Cotton blankets,
'Steada wool!
Empty bellies,
'Steada full!
It's the hard-knock life!

