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Les Mis Medley (2)
	B
	Do you hear the people sing, singing the song of angry men?

	A&C
	It is the music of a people who will not be slaves again

	B
	When the beating of your heart echoes the beating of a drum

	A&C
	There is a life about to start when  tomorrow comes.

	
	

	ALL
	Will you join in our crusade who will be strong and stand with me?

	
	Beyond the barricade is there a world you long to see? 

	
	Then join in the fight that will give you the right to be free!

	
	

	All
	*Do you hear the people sing, singing the song of angry men?

	A&B*
	It is a music of the people who will not be slaves again

	
	When the beating of your heart echoes the beating of a drum

	
	There is a life about to start when tomorrow comes.*

	
	

	ALL
	Will you give all you can give so that our banner may advance?

	
	Some will fall and some will live, 
Will you stand up and take your chance? 

	
	The blood of the martyrs will water the meadows of France!

	
	

	All
	*Do you hear the people sing, singing the song of angry men?

	A&B*
	It is a music of the people who will not be slaves again

	
	When the beating of your heart echoes the beating of a drum

	
	There is a life about to start when tomorrow comes.*

	
	

	All
	Master of the house doling out the charm
Ready with a handshake and an open palm
Tells a saucy tale makes a little stir
Customers appreciate a bonviveur.

	
	

	All
	Glad to do my *friend a favour*, doesn’t cost me to be nice

	A&B*
	But nothing gets you nothing everything has got a little price

	
	

	All
	Master of the house, keeper of the zoo
Ready to relieve them of a sou or two
Watering the wine, making up the weight
Picking up their knick-knacks when they can’t see straight.

	
	

	All
	Everybody loves a landlord *everybody’s bosom friend*

	A&B*
	How it all increases, all them bits and pieces,
Jesus don’t I bleed ‘em in the end?

	
	

	All
	Food beyond compare, food beyond belief
Mix it in a mincer and pretend it’s beef
Kidney of a horse, liver of a cat
Filling up the sausages with this and that.

	
	

	All
	Residents are *more than welcome*, bridal suite is occupied

	A&B*
	Reasonable charges plus some little extras on the side.

	
	

	All
	Charge ‘em for the lice, extra for the mice
Two percent for looking in the mirror twice
Here a little slice, there a little cut
Three percent for sleeping with the window shut.

	
	

	All
	When it comes to fixing prices *there are lots of tricks he knows*

	A&B*
	How it all increases, all them bits and pieces,
Jesus it’s amazing how it grows!

	
	


	A
	One day more

	
	

	B

	I did not live until today. 
How can I live when we are parted

	C
	One day more

	A*&C
	Tomorrow you’ll be worlds away
And yet with you my world has started

	
	

	C
	One more day all on my own

	B
	Will we ever meet again?

	C
	One more day with him not caring

	A&B
	I was born to be with you

	C
	What a life I might have known

	A&B
	And I swear I will be true

	All
	But he never saw me there

	
	

	C
	One day more

	B
	One more day of revolution, we will nip it in the bud
We’ll be ready for these school boys
They will wet themselves with blood

	
	

	C
	One day more

	A
	Watch ‘em run a muck, catch ‘em as they fall
Never know your luck when there’s a free for all
Here a little dip, there a little touch
Most of them are goners so they won’t miss much.

	
	

	A
B&C*
	One day to a new beginning
Raise the flag of freedom high

	A
	Every man will be a king

	C
	Every man will be a king

	A&C
B
	There’s a new world for the winning
There’s a new world to be won

	All
	Do you hear the people sing

	A&B
A
	My place - is here, I fight  - with you
One Day More

	
	

	All
	I did not live until today
One more day all on my own
How can I live when we are parted
One day more
Tomorrow we’ll be worlds away

And yet with you my world has started


	I will join these people’s heroes
I will follow where they go
I will learn their little secrets
I will know the things they know
One more day to revolution

We will nip it in the bud
We’ll be ready for these school bo -oys
	




Watch em run a muck
Catch em as they fall
Never now your luck when there’s a free for all
Here a little dip, there a little touch


	All
	Tomorrow we’ll discover what our god in heaven has in store
One more dawn . .  One more day .  One day mo .  or . ore 
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