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cat-a-ton-ic au-di-ence, he makes them feel so dumb. And
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does-n't seem to care that all their bums are get-ting numb!
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How can you say that? How can you say that? The

200 44

i . —2
<D . — ! ! i — — o —

oJ [ o o o o pe e o o f

man real-ly knows how to write an awe-some play!
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You wish you could pen one we wish we were in one.
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I just wish that he would go
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a - way! But he's
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brill - iant, what maj - e-sty flows from his pen.  His
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po - e - try soars like a sweet vi - o - lin. God's
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own in - spi - ra-tion, like light-ning doth strike him, and he
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cap - tures my soul!

(NIGEL:) Because everyone thinks
NICK: Wow, you sound just like him!  he's the greatest writer England

NIGEL: Really? Thanks! has ever known!
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And that's a-noth-er thing I



