
Caharet 11

Music by JOHN KANDER
Lyrics by FRED EBB

FF I '=;  J i l r r t , # ' l ! t

sit - ting tn your room?- Come hear

ret, old chum,-



knit - ting,
Time for

Come to Come taste the
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the band cel  -  e -  brat- ing:
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A tempo
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Right this way, your ta - ble,s wait - ins. No use some proph - et



Slightly faster

girl - friend known as whom I shared four sor - did rooms in

T i i

Chel - sea. was - n't what you'd
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fact, she rent - ed the ho - ur.
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hap - pi - est corpse
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seen
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think of
I re - mem-berhowshe,dturn b me iud
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accel,



the book and the broom'-
Put down
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Life ishol- i
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dav.
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Cilm7 E7(addl 3)
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I made my mind up, back in Chel-sea, When I go I'm

A

go - ing like El - sie.

Cakewalk
Bb6

Start by ad -  mit- t ing, from cra - dle tomb-
8,,

Bb6 A tempo
B b9 sus

Is - n't

(B-)-

mf accet,pocoapoco i \F i  f



Rubato
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I made my mind back in Chei-sea, \Alhen I go I'm go - ing like El - sie.

that long
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Life

mf accellpoco a poco

rct, old chum,-


