Eloise’s Tale

Addbat 1s A QIorRD?
(Eloise ANO PeTer)

Abat 15 A WORD?

Clear as A B,

Finally beard prom Apar.
Beckons 1O ane,

Sea UpoON sea.

Aching TO Be, shiNiNg sTar.

bo doesn’T know Of
The waravyth and The clow of
The spmiT ANO Love That you are.

Is such A word? AdlbaT 1s A WORD?
Reason deperred Clear as A BIRD
Qleak As A BO ON The Ground

ILSTeN T0 Me, Beckon To ame
Qw beart 1s TO Be, Sex upoN sea

Yours por eTerNITYy.

Vou’re ch.\smq A RAINBOU,
Chasing A gbosT

The Love That you seek sTANDS
bere.

You're nOT A Believer,

Not of The parth, |

QoN'T see you, PeTer, you're
Not in bis grace

bow can I sTay bere,
When | bear biay call ave?
I vow 1O Be writh bim,

bis vow wilL Be mine

d)bat 15 ThaT WORD?

The proavse | beard?

Qw savior 1s chaste aNd boly,
JobN 1s calling To ave over Land |

Qol




Eloise’s Tale CconT’d)

Sojourner
(Eloise)

Travel 1s bard, bard on The beart,
beart—ache unTIL I caN joIN bion.

PardON e, sIR, CAN you POINT e The way?
Abat? ANoTher TeN days?

Pardon me, Lady... ddbat?
Aibat d10 you say?

The Bride of Qods
(The Bride berselp)

I bave sLept unth every man wbho ThoughT be was A king, AND
I bave m.\ge exch one Beg Like o child

Foolish Boys, They opper me wbat Tthey Think That I wanT,
They're JusT RUNGs ON Ay Ladder

[Reprain]  You, doN'T bave o chamce gL
I own Them precious panTs, qml
AND ALL Tthem precious PANTS bold
I A The BrIOE OF GoOs!

I bave bad your Pastor Jobn, AN easy conquesT be,

Jobn quickly Gave bis pleTy T0 e, But

I was young, JusT TesTING ouT The charms | could command, AN your
Enrstwhile lover falls To please

[RepraIN]

Jewels and Bausles mean so very Little, TO e, |
Really waNT Them BasTARIS' Legacy

Nine soNs bave | LepT IN courTs prom Paris o Bagdad,
Queen of The orld By proxy!

[RepraIN]




Cloise’s Tale CconT'd)

The Brides o Q0o
(The Brides of Q0o aNd Eloise)

(bneu.x) | see, you come bhere Looking For awy Liege. dlelll
You see, be oMby awanTs A gL Like ane. Brrch!
(ilrth) 1 bad A dream asout by ThriLLed me To my soul
I was alone N avy Bath and Black as coals
bere be comes wrth A peatrhery Brush N band and
bow be scrussed me was more Than my Body could sTamdl
(@cne‘ru) BriLLianT, be’s BrILLIANT can’T you see?
BriLLianT, be omuch 100 Good for Thee
ENdLess vriILITy A God por women To Love aNd
be’s noT por youl
(Jeonad 1 am asove Them, I A bis pavortte
I see A dANGeER, | know A ThiNg OrR Two
(Eloised  dibo are These womeN who prartle oN s0?
by do They speak of @y Jobn 1N This way?
bow bave | ¢oTTen ayselp 1N wrth These wreTched Brides?
I ovustT move oN sooN
oRrReNA) Ig, @y preacher Alaays says To me
{ Th)  bere 1t comes, wart, here 1s comes, The ThriLL
Chorus Up oy Leg
lorena)  ddben be comes 10 e | geT A Thrill
jucreTIA) Yes we've heard This Bullshit ‘TIL we waNT TO
EONA)  be appears To me s If A
Zerh) NST Is POURING FrROM The sex
loreNA)  Purple Lips ANO seNsuous As IF A GoO ABove
(eonad  Jet me say This
(Chorus) let me say This
(eonad et e Tell you
(Chorus) Ob please Tell us
(eonrd  isten 10 e
(Chorus) AULL you ¢et on with 11!
(]SON).) This TArT’s Ao Thrext!
(Chorus) Qo away, GO AWy, sTRUMpeT!
Q0 away, Go away, Leper faced whorel
0 Away, GO Away, barloT!
Qe are The oNes That be needs
Qe are The homes por his seedl
(Eloise)  ibat 210 | do TO OffeNd Them This way?
bow can They curse me for NOThiNg I've done?
by do0 | pNd myselr wearied By The These wretched wwes?
I musT move ON SOON

N aNaNaNalaNala)

I shudder 1o Think of These wbhores

They musT Be sperkiNg Of some oTher man

The parther from home The more I quesTion My search
I usT FINO JobN sooN



Eloise’s Tale CconT'd)

The €unuch
CThe €unuch bimselp and Eloise)

Who are you, homely Little TRAMP?

A COMMON GIRL, COMEORT 1N A soLdier’s camp?
Or A wench oN A Bench BY AN olly red Laawp?
You seek To Be A BrIde OF Q0O?

You you'LL never reach bin, you, you'lL never meeT bin
For I seLect ALL his eartbly wives

You'LL never suruwe

You aight as well go bome

Resign To Be along

There’s NOThING FOR you here

You presume so much por one so pLun

Your ofpered Love 1s prripul, your plaTTeries VAIN

You pace would prT A swine ANO TO MY culTured BRAIN
Your BARBARIAN BOOY 1s deeply plawed

But This 1s abat | dreamed of
This 15 wbaT | dANT
This 1s wby I Lept vy bome

But This 1s wbat | drexmed of
This 1s wbat | waNT
This 1s why | Lept vy Lovel

Qbat care bave | of your patheTic dreams

Your waNTs, your home, your sick RomANTIC schemes?

I pind Those worThy TARTs, with TALleNnTs To make bl scream
But xt you he would wretch so hard

Once porTrayed The pool, eNduriNg As A kNave

I kepT by ped wnth NiceTies, The gmlish Toys be craves
QAW KING, MY MASTER, MY SERVANT AND Now oy sLave
ANO Thus | pull The sTrINGs OF ool

You you'LL never reach bin, you, you'lL never meeT bin
For | seLect ALL his eartbly wives
You'LL never suruwe The cat

you maNGy Frankish sLat

Qo home

There’s NOThING FOR you here




Eloise’s Tale CconT'd)

Slowly

(Eloise AN PeTer)

Slowly, ever so slow Slowly, so bard To LeT o
Slowly The fpog disappears Slowly, The knoTTed beart clears

Sy, vy dreams Turn To dusT  Sadly, amakened BUT JusT
Sadly, ob wby 10 I roaM? Sadly, alwe But alone

bave 1 misunderstood?
Am | Lost 1N The wood?
Can | know wbat 1O peel?

IgneL\/, FAJING FROM Liew IgneL\/, OISTANT EROM you
lovely, rorgoTTen and Lost lonely, I cant Bear The cost
Badly, memories BurRN Badly, 1N pAN | should Learn
Badly, Need To escape Badly, Need To reshape

Cast out without cause
@y Lipe xT A pause

Ip I can’T TRUST IN yOUu
Then wbat can | d0?

Should | wart por Jobn? SAO ROMANTIC PAWN

Be one of his Brides? I WON'T ABANOON vy pride
by 1O | Leave Love? There, cLear as o dove
QIANDER FAR JUST TO FINO bt | sought | LepT Bebind

I know who 1 am

I'LL noT Bow TO bin

So much | have grown
ANO The cboice 1s oy owN

Slowly. BolLdly. €uer. Mel

STRONGER NOW, MV SPIRIT IS FReE Oear friend, 1O you GAIT FOR Me?
love 1s & word

Easily beard

FiNALLy beard
By The beart



