EVERY TEAR A
MOTHER CRIES

(JAY BIRD:) Alright, Ida, it's all yours...
(JAY BIRD goes over to the assembled MEMBERS OF THE DUCKYARD
with DRAKE. IDA composes herself, then sings into the camera.)

Andante

oco rall.
o 3 P
o 10 b A
i = ; E
)
g IDA:
560 1 |
rif'v\E }"D'ub'l-. ~ 7 '[
E\ y 14 = —
D) 3 e_e | S °
P b
Evi-ry time— I turn a-round I ex-pect you to ap -
8 A |,
y R r; [ e
(0 7D ?V\ PN T 1
L P~ I— — g
e - o Rt A ;; > it
pear Ev'-ry one may call my name But it's
LS o 1 R u i,
b — 2 i
= #, p-3 bl
3]
your voice that I hear
30 4 #,
#a :
!9 m - - =D PN
)
Evi-ry mo - ment that you're gone
15A 4 8
i ¥
i} p- . e
Y ge-
Is a mo - mentdark and grey

65

Music Theatre International + Broadway Junior™ - Director’s Guide IB139




19 4 4,
Aty
D —
Ev' - ry tear . a mo - ther
molto rall,
62}? ﬁﬁ#ﬁ Y, ‘E Ih‘DI L’\—
l'\\!? it i - P
cries is a dream that's washed a - -
Slowl
63/ | oy o
paN
J@ Ll ¢ J ll-,‘
e O oO__ 0
way
(#13 — GOOSE MARCH begins. Lights up on the
marshlands.)
SCENE FOUR

(UGLY has hidden in a ditch of cattails. Two GEESE
enter. GREYLAG has obviously had a glorious military
career. DOT, who is rather gentler, humors him sweetly.
They walk with a military “goose step.”)

GREYLAG
Now where have they got to? Shabby flock. I do wish they

would keep up. No discipline, that’s the trouble with the
goslings of today.

DOT

They're probably tired, dear. We have been marching for an
awfully long time.

GREYLAG

Poppycock. Would you prefer that we fly? With a shoot on the
marsh? I think not my sweet. This way.
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