
 

 

Sunday 28 April 2024 at 5.25 p.m. 
 

Music Theatre Recital given by members of the Choir 

 
 

 Nicholas Ong | tenor,  Evie Perfect | piano   
She Used to Be Mine from Waitress                                  Sarah Bareilles (1979–) 
                      
 Isabella Theodosius | mezzo-soprano,  James Kitchingman | piano 
Not a Day Goes By from Merrily We Roll Along             Stephen Sondheim (1930–2021) 
              

Thea Moe Bjøranger | mezzo-soprano,  Isaac Chan | piano 
Send in the Clowns from A Little Night Music                                                     Stephen Sondheim 

 
Julian Manresa | baritone,  Isaac Chan| piano 

Anthem from Chess           Benny Andersson (1946–) and Björn Ulvaeus (1945–)        
 

Jessica Folwell | soprano,  Harry Elliot | bass,  

    

 

       



She Used to Be 



Not a Day Goes By 
Not a day goes by 
Not a single day 
But you’re somewhere a part of my life 
And it looks like you’ll stay 
As the days go by 
I keep thinking when does it end 
Where’s the day I'll have started forgetting 



Anthem 
No man, no madness 
Though their sad power may prevail 
Can possess, conquer, my country’s heart 
They rise to fail 
 
She is eternal 
Long before nations’ lines were drawn 
When no flags flew, when no armies stood 
My land was born 
 
And you ask me why I love her 
Through wars, death, and despair 
She is the constant, we, who don’t care 
And you wonder will I leave her 
But how? 
 
I cross over borders but I'm still there now 
 
How can I leave her? 
Where would I start? 
Let man’s petty nations tear themselves apart 
My land’s only borders lie around my heart 
 

                        Words  Björn Ulvaeus (1945–) 
 
I’ve never been in love before 
[Sky:] 
I've never been in love before, 
Now all at once it’s you, 
It’s you forever more. 
I’ve never been in love before, 
I thought my heart was safe, 
I thought I knew the score. 
But this is wine that’s all too strange and strong, 
I’m full of foolish song, 
And out my song must pour. 
So please forgive this helpless haze I’m in, 
I’ve really never been in love before. 
 
[Sarah:] 
I’ve never been in love before, 
Now all at once it’s you, 
It’s you forever more. 
I’ve never been in love before, 
I thought my heart was safe, 
I thought I knew the score. 
But this is wine that’s all too strange and strong, 
I’m full of foolish song, 
And out my song must pour. 
 
 









Oh, What a Beautiful Mornin’ 
There’s a bright golden haze on the meadow 
There’s a bright golden haze on the meadow 
The corn is as high as an elephant’s eye, 
An’ it looks like it’s climbing clear up to the sky. 
 
Oh, what a beautiful mornin’, 
Oh, what a beautiful day. 
I’ve got a beautiful feelin’ 
Ev’rything’s goin’ my way. 
 
All the cattle are standin’ like statues 
All the cattle are standin’ like statues 
They don’t turn their heads as they see me ride by, 
But a little brown mav’rick is winkin’ her eye. 
 
Oh, what a beautiful mornin’, 
Oh, what a beautiful day 
I’ve got a beautiful feelin’ 
Ev’rything’s goin’ my way. 
 
All the sounds of the earth are like music 
Oh the sounds of the earth are like music 
The breeze is so busy, it don’t miss a tree, 
An’ a ol’ weepin’ willer is laughin’ at me! 
 
Oh, what a beautiful mornin’, 
Oh, what a beautiful day 

 
Ev’rythip theay.

 


