When the Circus Comes to Town
When the circus comes to our town, 

Everybody acts like a clown!

All the world starts spinning upside down,

When the circus comes to town!

Oh, we’ll all get carried away.

We’ll declare a new holiday!

We’ll all shout, “Hooray!”, we’ll laugh and play,

When the circus comes our way!

Count the elephants one by one.

All the clowns are having fun!

They fly with ease up on the high trapeze,

If a lion gets loose, we’ll have to run!  Ahhhhhhhhh!!
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Everybody acts like a clown!

All the world starts spinning upside down,

When the circus comes to town!

(humm….)

Walk the tightrope up in the air.

Down below, the people stare.

You lose your grip and then you just might slip,

And the crowd below gets quite a scare!

(Ahhhh!..... she’s okay!)

Oh, we’ll all get carried away.

We’ll declare a new holiday!

We’ll all shout, “Hooray!”, we’ll laugh and play,

When the circus comes our way!

It’s a circus day today!

Hooray!

Who Wants to Be the Ringmaster?

Who wants to be the Ringmaster?  

Who wants to be the star?

Let’s hear a song from the Ringmaster.

Sing out wherever you are!  Ahh-ahh!

Solo 1:  
I want to be the one who sings,
I already have the hat!



I can do all those amazing, things, 
but I just sing a little bit flat!  Ahh-ahh!
Solo 2:
I know that I can take you far



By singing beneath this tarp.



It’s very clear, I should be the star,



So what if my note’s a bit sharp?  Ahh-ahh!

Solo 3:
I think that I should get the gig.



My voice will just melt the crowd!



Just make the big top an “extra big”!



‘Cause what I do best is sing loud!  AHH-AHH!

He can sing loud, she can sing soft, 
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He can sing French, she can sing Deutsch,

She can sing high, he can sing low.

We don’t know which way to go!

Help us find a star for our show!

Who wants to be the Ringmaster?  

Who wants to be the star? 
Let’s hear a song from the Ringmaster.

Sing out wherever you are!  

Oh, sing out wherever you are!

The “Mane” Event

I’m a lion and I like to prowl, and at times I prefer to scowl!

Now I’m the king of everything.  Listen to my growl:  ARRRR!!

I’m a cat with powerful claws, around here I make the laws!

I’m the mane event in the circus tent.  I’m the original Jaws!  ARRRR!

I’m a lion, a mighty lion, fast and fierce and more!

No denying, no dandelion, listen to me roar!
ARRRR!!

Solo 1:  
Now I’m the king of this circus, 


 
So there’s something I want you to know:


 
When I say, “Do it,” you hop right to it!


 
And do it good and fast, not slow!

Solo 2:
You see, I’m a jungle beast.



A king to say the least!



So do my bidding, now I’m not kidding!



Or you might be a royal feast!
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No denying, no dandelion, listen to me roar!

ARRRR!!  ARRRR!!  ARRRR!!

Clowning Around

Clowning around, clowning around,

Never really knowing if we’re lost or we’re found!

Running ‘round in circles like a merry go round,

Here we are clowning around!

What a laugh!  What a gas!  

We’re riff-raff!  Got no class!

We’ll take any gag and run it into the ground!
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Here we are clowning around!

Clowning around, clowning around,

Never really knowing if we’re lost or we’re found!

Running ‘round in circles like a merry go round,

Here we are clowning around!

Watch us run!  What a hoot!

Aren’t we fun!  Aren’t we cute!

We’ll take any gag and run it into the ground!

Here we are clowning, now,

Nobody’s frowning, now,

Here we are clowning around!

Clowning around, clowning around,

Never really knowing if we’re lost or we’re found!

Running ‘round in circles like a merry go round,

Here we are clowning, now,

Nobody’s frowning, now,

Here we are clowning around!

Yeah!

Sad Clown

Solo:  
I’m just a little sad clown.



I’m feeling a little bit down.



While other clowns make ‘em roll in the aisles,



I can’t even make ‘em just give me a smile.

Sad clown, a sad clown,

Feeling oh, so bule. 
Sad clown, a sad clown.
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What in the world can we do?

Oh, what in the world can we do?

She’s just a little sad clown,

Who’s feeling a little low down.

Why nobody wants her sad autograph,

She can’t even make a hyena laugh!

Sad clown, a sad clown,

Feeling oh, so bule.

Sad clown, a sad clown.

What in the world can we do?

Oh, what in the world can we do?

She can’t tell a joke.

She can’t do a trick

Solo:  
I can’t make ‘em laugh ‘cause I’m all out of wit!

In her baggy pants, she’s a pitiful sight 
She never gets anything right.

Solo:

Oh, that’s why I’m feeling so down.

Oh, gee she’s a miserable clown!
