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CHEHAPUI
“The Canterville Ghost” by Oscar Wilde

JelicTByIOIIIHE JTUIA U UCHOJHUTETU: 100 MY3bIKY NPeOCmAasisiom Oeucmsyrowux iy (oe3
umer ucnoanumeineti). OHu NPOCMo NPOXOOAmM nepeo 3PUMeAMU Napamu U N0 0OHOMY, NPUHUMASL
nosal.

Ghost

Mr Otis

Mrs Otis

Washington

John (Washington’s friend)

Virginia

Twins

Mrs Umney

Lord Canterville

Duke of Cheshire

Angel of Death

Narrator(s): Three students dressed in black

OdopMmienue cueHbl:

Ha cuene B ruiiy0umHe cmpaBa - CHIYDT 3aMKa, Ha ero (oHe, 4yTh OJMKe — CTHJIM30BaHHAs
KOMHATa MPUBUJEHUSA: CTYJI, IOKPBITHIN IUIEIOM; CTOJIUK, IOKPBITBIN CKAaTEPTHIO, C JKECTSIHBIMU
MHUCKON M KpYXKOM Ha HeM. Takke Ha CTOJMKE JIEKUT pacKpbiTas Tosictas KHHra. CTOWT
LIKaTYyJIKa C IParoleHHOCTAMM.

YyTs 0J1MKe HA CIEeHe CJIeBa: CTOJ, IIOKPBITBIN CKaTepPThIO, TPU CTYyJIa BOKpYT crosa. Ha crone
cBeya B nojcBeuyHrke. Ha 3anHem (oHe ciieBa He0O0JIbIIOH CTOJMK, NOKPBITHIH CKATEPTHIO.
Ha Hem cTronT Ha moaHoOCe YaiiHbIA HA00OP: TPH YALIKH, CAXapHHULIA, 3ABAPOYHbII YallHUK B
CTAPUMHHOM cTHJIe. Tak e TaM CTOMT Oy THLII0YKA ¢ MacJioM, OyThLJIIOYKaA ¢ MUKCTYpoii). Ha
1oJ1y, OJIMYKe K Kpako CIIEHbI JISKUT NATHO.

B s1eBoii 1 mpaBoi KyJHMCAaX HAXOJATCA YYACTHUKM CIEKTAKIA (XOP) U T€ IEHCTBYIOIIKE JIMIA,
KOTOPBIE HE UTPAIOT CLIEHY B KOHKPETHBIA MOMEHT CIIEKTAKIIS.

CriekTakib CONPOBOXKAAETCS Mpe3eHTalMel, Ha (poHE KOTOpO HeOoblIe (parMEeHThl TEKCTa Ha
PYCCKOM s3bIKE (/711 TOHUMAHUSA MPOUCXOJAIIETO HE BIAJCIOIIMMHU AHIVIMHCKUM SI3BIKOM
3pUTENISIMH).
The Narrator’s cuodsm cnpasa (3 uenosexa). Imo ux nocmosinuvie mecma. OHU NPOUSHOCAM
mMeKcm 8 MUKPOGhOHbL.

Scene 1
Bce yuacmuuxu cnexmaxns (Kkpome pacckasuukog) nooxoosim K Kpaio CYeHvl U pedumamueom
npousnocsim Song — A Haunted House. IIpusuoenue muxonvrko cuoum na ceoem cmyne 6 2nyoume
cyenbl.
VY paccka3uMkoB B pykax (oHapuku. B 3aie BBIKIIOYAeTCS CBET, a PACCKa3YMKH XaOTHYHO
MOJICBEYMBAIOT TOBOPSIIUX (MM (POHAPUKHU B PyKaX Y CAMUX TOBOPAIIUX ).

3eykosasn ooposicka (ghon) Ne 1. SONG — A HAUNTED HOUSE
Something’s strange at Canterville
Something’s not quite right

With shadows moving on the walls




And noises in the night
CHORUS:

Never buy a haunted house
That’s the golden rule

If you buy a haunted house
You must be a fool!

People live at Canterville

But not for very long

It only takes one ghostly laugh
To show them something’s wrong
REPEAT CHORUS

Ha cepeauny cuensl Beixoaat Mr Otis and Lord Canterville. Onu mumuxoii nokaswsiéarom ouanoe,
NOKA PACCKAZYUK 2080PUIM CE0U CILOGA.

Narrator 1: When the American minister, Mr Hiram B Otis, bought Canterville Chase, everyone
told him that he was very foolish. Even Lord Canterville, who wanted to sell the
house, tried to tell Mr Otis that it was a mistake to buy it.

Lord C: I must be honest with you, Mr Otis. There is something very strange about this house.
My family and I don’t stay here very often.

Mr Otis: But what is so strange about the place?

Lord C (oansowieaemces, ybesxcoasaco, umo 3a niedom Hem NpusudeHus, 3amem 2080pum, Kax
b6yomo no cekpemy).: There is a ghost here. It visits anyone who lives or stays here.

Mr Otis (¢ capkazmom): Are you sure?

Lord C: Oh yes. My poor old aunt, the Dowager Duchess of Bolton, once felt two hands on her
shoulders as she dressed for dinner.

Mr Otis (yrvibasicy, ¢ uzdeskoii 205 na cobeceonuxa). Two hands?

Lord C: Yes. The hands were cold and hard, like the hands of a skeleton. My poor aunt was very
frightened. She became ill, and she never really got better.

Mr Otis (opyarcecku mpenniem no nieuy cobeceonuxa, wymauso noomueusaem). Did anyone else
see the ghost?

Lord C: The Reverend Augustus Dampier also saw it. Dampier went to Cambridge University,
you know. He’s very clever, and not the kind of man who imagines things.

Mr Otis: No, of course not.

Lord C: We are afraid to stay in this house. We hear strange noises in the halls and in the library
at night.

Mr Otis (cmesce u noscumas pyxky cobeceonuxy): I’m not afraid. | want to take the house and the
ghost.

Lord C (c socxuwenuem): You are a brave man.



Mr Otis: | come from a modern country, where we have everything that money can buy. There is
nothing in Europe that we don’t have in America, and there are no ghosts in America, you
know!

Lord C (ymeepoicoas): I’'m afraid that the ghost is real. It is more than three hundred years old.
Mr Otis (epomko cmesicw): 1 don’t believe in ghosts. There is no such thing!

Lord C: I hope you are happy in the house, but you must remember that | warned you, and you
did not listen to me.

Onu ewe pasz noscumaiom opye opyey pyku. Lord C yxooum co cyenwvr, Mr Otis npoeyrusaemcs
no cyene ocmampueas 3amox. Moowcem naneeams noo HOC MOMUS.

Narrator 2: Mr Otis bought Canterville Chase, and a few weeks later, he moved into the house
with his family.

Ha cuene x Mr Otis npucoeaunstores Virginia, the Twins and Washington. Onu mumuuecku
us0bpadicarom ouanoz Ha 3a0Hem niave CHpasa.

Ha 3a0nuti nnan cneea svixooum cayxcanxa Mrs Umney, ¢ oanvrnezo cmonuka nepeHocum nooHoc
C YAUHBIMU NPUHAONEHCHOCMAMU HA 00Wull cmoi. Beinpamisemcs u écmpeuaem HO8bIX
ACUTLYOB (NOBOPAUUBASCH CPA3Y KO BCEM).

Mrs Umney: Welcome to Canterville Chase. | have tea ready for you.

I'pynna nooxooum K uatiHomy cmoiy.

Mrs Otis (npusemauso ynvibaemcs, ocmampueaemcsi u 3amedaem namuo Ha nony):. Oh dear!
There’s a mark on the floor.

Mrs Umney (xusast, co cmpaxom ens0s na nsmno). Yes, madam. That is blood.
Mrs Otis (¢ 6ozmywenuem): How horrible! I don’t want blood on my floors!

Mrs Umney (0pamamuuno, ¢ naghocom): That is the blood of Lady Eleanore de Canterville. Her
husband, Sir Simon de Canterville, murdered her there in 1575.

Mrs Otis: Murdered?

Mrs Umney (co cmpaxom): Sir Simon disappeared suddenly nine years later. No one ever found
his body, but his ghost haunts this house. No one can clean the blood from the floor.

Washington docmaem uz xapmana mapkep u mpem nsmuo, 3amem omxooum noa0O08amvcsl
Dpe3yIbmamo.

\ 3eykoeasn 0opoycka Ne 2. \ Pe3kuil zpoxom u zpom.

Mrs Umney nadaem 6 oo6mopox na cmyn. Virginia noobecaem « neti, oomaxueaem. [Teitmaemcsi
nomous. Mr Otis nooxooum k okmy, eviensaovieaem u3 Hezo.

Washington: That’s silly! I can clean it up right now with Pinkerton’s Stain Remover! You see?



Mr Otis: What terrible weather they have in this country!
Virginia: Look at Mrs Umney!

Mrs Otis (bepst noo pyky myoica, ykasvieas na ciyxcanxy): My dear Hiram! What can we do with
a woman who faints?

Mr Otis: We can take money from her wages every time she faints.

Mrs Umney (cpasy sce npuxooum 6 cebs, 6cmaem, nonpasisiem niamoe).: Y ou must not make the
ghost angry, sir. Terrible things happen in this house.

Mrs Otis: Ghosts! Hal
Mr Otis (cmos psidom ¢ acenoir): We don’t believe in ghosts.

Mrs Otis: But we would like some tea.

Mr&Mrs Otis and Washington esixoosm eénepeo k kpaio cyemnvi, ocmanvivie npUcOCOUHIOMCS

c3aou. Bce npousnocsm peuumamueom mexcm noo mysviky. SONG — | DON’T
BELIEVE IN GHOSTS
3eyxoeasn oopocka No 3. SONG — I DON’T BELIEVE IN GHOSTS

You can tell me stories

Of ghosts who walk the halls

But I will only laugh at them

For I’m not scared at all
CHORUS:

I simply don’t believe in ghosts
And really, nor should you!

How can something scare you
When you know that it’s not true?
Apron lights off.

Actors exit through the curtains.
Music ends.

Spiders give me nightmares

And snakes can make me scream
But ghosts can never scare me
For they’re no more than a dream
REPEAT CHORUS

Scene 2

Narrator 3: The Otis family didn’t believe in ghosts, but the ghost was determined to change their
minds.

Mr Otis and Washington, opye Bawunzmona, John nossnsiomes na cyene. Washington u John
cnumarom nuoxcaxu, Mr Otis naoesaem winenanyvr. Cobuparomest cname.

Washington: Father, every morning, when I come down for breakfast, the stain is on the library
floor again. My friend John also saw it!

John: Yes, Mr Otis! I don’t believe in ghosts and such a thing, but the blood stain is here!



Mr Otis (6epem co cmona ceeuy, nooxooum k nammy, céemum Ha Hezo): The stain?

John: Yes, the blood stain. I clean it every day with Washington together, and every night it comes
back. We can’t do anything.

Mr Otis: Never mind, boys. It’s just dirt. Good night. (/7 nosopauusaemcs, yxooum x ciyscebrnomy
CMONUKY, He3aMemHO Oepem OYMbLIOUKY ¢ MACIOM).

Washington (emy eceo): Good night, father.

3eykosasn oopoxcka Ne 4 Hlazu u nazeanve yeneiu. Ilomuxonvky na cuyene
nosenaemca npueudeHue ¢ UenAMuU Ha
3ansAcmoix.

John: Good night, Mr Otis! Washington! Look! (Iis0s ¢ usymnenuem na npubnudxcaoweecs
npusuoerue). The stain is here again...But what’s this?! Are you listening?!

3eykoeasn oopoicka Ne 5. Ckpun osepu. Illacu. Jlazzanve yeneit. 36yK uiazos u
JIA32aHbe Yeneil yCuaIueaemcs.

John u Washington ¢ usymaenuem cmompsam na npusuoenue. Ilpusuoenue oenaem Kpye no
cyene, 00x004 Mol U OCHAHABIUBAACH CRPAEBA.

Mr Otis (BeixoauT Kak Obl M3 cnagbHH. Ha roioBe MOXeT ObITh CHalbHBIN Koimak. B pyke
oyThLI0uKa ¢ Macsom): My dear sir, your chains are making a terrible noise. You really
must oil them. This is a bottle of Tammany Rising Sun Lubricator. It’s just what you
need.

Ha cyeny svibecarom dausneuvt 6 6ecnopsoouHotl o0excoe u, OPasHiACh, Kpuiam:

Twins: Take that, you silly ghost! (V nux ¢ pyxax nooywxu, onu cmaparomes dpocumo ux 6
Ipusuoenue). [loodbuparom nodywku, depymcs HuMU Opye ¢ Opy20M YX0Om CO CYEHbL.

Ilpusuoenue eposum 6auzHeyam, OMMaxXU8Aemcs u OMulamvléaemcs om OymuvliouKuy, yoezaem 6
OMUAAHUYU 8 C80I0 KOMHAMY. 3amem, Ko20a cyeHa onycmend, blX00Um Ha cepeouny.

Ghost: This is terrible! People should not treat ghosts in this way! They should shake and scream.
They should run and hide. They should leave Canterville Chase and never come back!
Why aren’t they afraid?

Becyenvno 6 omuaanuu xooum no cyene. oem k cebe 6 komnamy, bepem 0ocnexu u 8bixooum 8
yenmp, nbiMascy Ux Ha0emo.

Narrator 1: The next night, after the family went to bed, the Ghost tried to put on a suit of armour
which stood in the hall. However, the armour was very heavy and it fell to the floor.

‘ 3eyxoeas dopoxcka No 6. ‘ I'poxom naodaroujux docnexos. ‘

Ha cyeny evixoosm Mrs Otis, Mr Otis u 6ausneust.V 61usneyos 6 pyxax nucmosiemel.

Mr Otis: What are you doing, sir?



Twins: It’s the silly ghost! Let’s shoot him! Pow! Pow!

Ghost: Ahahahahaha!

Mrs Otis: You sound ill. (IlTooxooum k cmonuxy 6epem 6ymwinouxy c nexapcmsom).Please, take
this bottle of Doctor Dobell’s medicine. It’s just what you need.

Ghost: Argh!

Ha nepeonem nnane Ilpueuoenue. B omuaanuu. Bce nooxooam c3adu u peyumamugom

ucnoansarom SONG — RESPECT

36yKoeas 0oposcka Ne 7.

IHecna Ilpusuoenun. SONG — RESPECT

A ghost should be well-respected

People should run in fear

People should shake and shiver

Whenever a ghost comes near

CHORUS:

Why can’t they just respect me?

I'm terrible and I'm bad

They tease me when they should fear me

It makes me so very sad

Spotlight off.

The Ghost exits through the curtains. Music
ends.

A ghost should be free to frighten

To rattle and moan and sigh

People should fear my hauntings

Children should scream and cry

REPEAT CHORUS

Scene 3

Ilpuguodenue c necuacmuwvim 6UOOM CUOUM HA CHEHE.

Narrator 2: The Ghost was very upset. He stayed in his room and didn’t come out, except to
make a new blood stain in the library each night. But one night, there was a terrible storm.

‘ 3eykoeasn 0opoycka Ne 8.

\ bypa, zpom, 0031cob

Ilpusuoenue scmaem, paoocmno nomupaem naoowiu. Padyemcsa u na yvinouxax Kkpademcs K
o0gepu. Ho mym emy na 2nasa nonademcs npusudenue cemvu Omuc. Pyku eco wesenamces (ux

wesensim OU3HeYbl, cMesch. 3pumenu O0NNHCHbL 8udemsb OIU3Heyos8). Ilpusudenue nyeaemcs.

Kpuuum om cmpaxa. Yoeeaem k cebe 6 komnamy. [[pooxcum om cmpaxa. CHosa xouem noumu K

npusudenuro cemvu Omuc, npobyem uomu HecKOJIbKO pas, HO He pewiaemcs. Bozepawaemcs u
cHosa uoem. I'ogopum, obpawasce K 3pumensim:

The Ghost: A storm! Tonight is the night! It is time to frighten those stupid Americans! First, |

must frighten that boy who keeps cleaning up the blood stain! Aaaaagh! What’s that?



Narrator 3: After a while, the Ghost felt brave again. He decided to go and talk to the other ghost.
TIpusudenue nooxooum Ha Yvinoykax Kk npusuoeruo cemvu Omuc.

Ghost: Two ghosts are better than one. We can frighten the family together.

Narrator 1: When the sun came up, the Ghost went back to the hall outside Washington’s
bedroom. The other ghost was there, but now it looked different.

Ilpusuoenue noimaemcs 3a21aHymo HOO NPOCMBIHIO RPUGUOIeHUA cembu Omuc.

Ghost: It’s not very frightening at all. Oh! What does this say? “THE OTIS GHOST. THE ONLY
TRUE GHOST!” Those foolish Americans tricked me! How can | make them sorry for
this?

T'osopum cHayana c onackou, NOmom ¢ eHeom. Bosspawaemces k cebe 6 komHamy, o3upasics om

cmpaxa.

Narrator 2: The Twins played terrible tricks on the Ghost. They made him upset and nervous.

Ghost: | have to appear in the hall at night. I have to make strange and terrible noises. It’s my job,
and I must do it.

Bueszanno svickakusarom 5ﬂu3H€I/;bl Uu3-3a CNnuHsl Hpueudenuﬂ.
Twins: BOO!!

Ghost: AGH! Horrible children!

Twins: Silly ghost!

Brusneyvr cmeromest, u bvicmpo yoeearom.

Narrator 3: The Ghost was so frightened of the Twins that he became quite ill. He spent most of
his time in his room and often stayed in bed.

Ilpusuoenue xawnsem. Hzodpadxcaem Oone3nv u 2ope. Xop epynnoi ecmaem cieéa HA Cyewe.
Peuumamugom noo my3vlky uumaiom mexcm.

3eyxoeas oopocka Ne 9. SONG — ENOUGH IS ENOUGH
Those nasty twins are after me

It’s just not fair, why can’t they see?
I’m big and bad, 'm mean and cruel
But they just treat me like a fool
CHORUS:

Enough is enough, I can’t work here
They only laugh, they feel no fear
What can | do if | can’t scare?

Why don’t these people seem to care?
Before they came | had it made

The Cantervilles were so afraid

But now these people laugh at me
I’m just as sad as I can be

REPEAT CHORUS




Scene 4
Ilpusuoenue cuoum y ceos. Ha cyeny svixoosim Bupoyncunus u Duke of Cheshire

Narrator 1: The young Duke of Cheshire was in love with Virginia and wanted to marry her one
day.

Virginia: | want to change my clothes before we go horse riding again!
Duke: Of course! Yxooum 6 nesyio kynucy. Bupoocunus udem 6 npasyio. 3ameuaem Ilpusuoenue.

Virginia: Oh, Ghost! You look sad. Don’t worry — my brothers are going back to school
tomorrow. You must be good until then.

Ilpusuoenue c Hecuacmuvim 6uOOM cmompum na Buposcunuio.

Ghost: How can | be good? It is my job to walk in the hall, to make a noise with my chains and to
frighten people.

Virginia: Mrs Umney told us that you killed your wife. Is that true?

Ilpusuoenue 3axkpvisaem nuyo pykamu. I[lomom 2o6opum 6 3ai.

Ghost: Yes, it is true. But it was a family problem, and it’s no one else’s business.
Virginia: It’s wrong to kill people.

Ghost: You don’t understand. My wife was a terrible woman. And her brothers starved me to
death! That was unkind, even though I did kill her.

Virginia npuxiaovisaem pyky k cepoyy 6 3uak couyecmeus. Omrpuleaenm CyMouKy, cyem pyKy 8
Hee.

Virginia: They starved you to death? Oh, poor Ghost. Are you hungry? I’ve got a sandwich in my
bag.

Ilpusuoenue oenaem rxcecm omkasa.

Ghost: No, thank you. | never eat or sleep, but you are very kind. You are not like the rest of your
rude, dishonest family.

Bupootwcunus ynupaem pyku 6 boka, ceposcy. Tonaem Hozol.

Virginia: My family are not rude or dishonest! You are dishonest! | know you took all the paints
from my paint box to make the stain in the library.

Hpueuoeuue nosicumaem njieuamu C HceCmom pacKasinu.
Ghost: Well, what could I do? It is so difficult to get real blood these days. Oh!

Bupooicunus ymewaem Ilpusuoenue, oonumaem ezo.



Virginia: Oh, don’t cry! Why are you sad?
Ghost: I want to sleep but I need you to help me.
Virginia: How can | help you?

Ghost: You can help me get to the Garden of Death. You can ask the Angel of Death to let me
sleep forever.

Virginia: I’'m not afraid. Let me help you.

Ha cyene nossnsemcs Anzen Cmepmu.

3eykoeaa oopoxcka Ne 10. Taney Anzena | Mysvika onsa noaeénenus Anzena Cmepmu.
Cmepmu.

Virginia: Dear Angel of Death! Please, let Sir Canterville sleep forever! | beg you!
Angel of Death: But are you sure he wants sleeping? Can | believe him?

Virginia: Yes, I'm sure! He is sorry! Very sorry! He’s tired a lot and wants to sleep forever. Let
him do it! And help! Please!

XOp cpynnupyemcs 'y 1e601l KYJucol. Peyumamueom yvumaem mexcm.

3eykosasn oopoxcka Ne 11. Ilecusn o nomowyu Ilpusuoenuro.
SONG — LET ME HELP YOU
We all need someone to care
When times are bad or life’s unfair
When you don’t know what to do
You know that I am here for you
CHORUS:

Let me help you, don’t be sad
Nothing’s really quite that bad

All you needed was a friend

And now your pain is at an end
Lights out. They exit through the curtains.
Music ends.

Hold my hand and come with me

I can help you to be free

All your sorrow’s in the past

And you can go to sleep at last
REPEAT CHORUS

Scene 5

Narrator 2: The Otis family couldn’t find Virginia, and they were very worried. Then, at midnight,
they heard a strange noise in the hall.



Ha cyeny cmpemumenvro vixoosm Mr u Mrs Otis, Virdginia (depacum 6 pyxkax wmkamynky c
opazouennocmamu), Duke of Cheshire

Mrs Otis: It’s Virginia! Thank goodness!
Mr Otis: Where were you?

Virginia: | was with the Ghost. He gave me these jewels. (Cmaeum wxamyixy c
0pa2oyeHHOCMAMU HA OCHOBHOU CIMOJL).

Mrs Otis: Oh, my dear! We were all so worried!

Virginia: You must come with me. | have something to show you.

Bca epynna nooxooum k komname npusuoenusi.

Mr Otis: My word! It’s a secret room!

Credom na yvinoukax kpadymcs O1uzHeybsl, 1H0O0NLIMCMEYS, YmMo 3a KOMHAMA U YMo 8 Hell eCib.
Twins: Look! A skeleton! (Vkaszwieas na skpan).

Virginia: This is Sir Simon. He was a bad man, but in the end he was very sorry. His wife’s
brothers kept him here until he died.

Duke: (ykaswisas eoxpye cetst) Look how his hand is reaching out for food and water. The jug and
plate were too far away for him to reach.

Mr Otis: Now we know the Ghost’s secret. What a terrible story!
Virginia: His sadness is over. Now he can sleep.
Duke: (c o6oxxanuem) You are an angel.

Ha nepeonuii nnan svixoosim Duke u Virginia. Xop nooxooum czaou. Yumarom peuumamueom
mexcm.

3eykoeasn oopoyxcka Ne 12. SONG — SECRETS
Secrets are like treasure
Precious things to hide

Do you tell your secrets
Or keep them all inside?
CHORUS:

We all have our secrets
The things we never say
We keep them all inside us
Each and every day

Secrets can be painful

They make sadness grow
Sometimes we need to share them
To let our sadness go




REPEAT CHORUS

Scene 6
Narrator 3: Four days later, there was a funeral at Canterville Chase. Lord Canterville came from
Wales.
Ha cyeny svixoosim Lord Canterville, Mr Otis, Virginia, Duke
Lord C: Well, well! The Canterville Ghost is gone.

Mr Otis: (ykasvieasn na wikamynky ¢ opazouennocmamu na cmosae) These jewels belong to your
family. They are worth a lot of money, and you must take them.

Lord C: No, no. These jewels are Virginia’s. Sir Simon wanted her to have them, and she must
keep them.

Virginia (c npuceoanuem) Thank you, Lord Canterville.

Duke (¢ oboorcanuem ensos na Bupoxcunuio): You can wear the jewels when we get married,
Virginia. What do you say?

Virginia: Oh, Cecil! I’d love to! (Bepym opyz opyza noo pyKy, meonenno yxoosm,)

Narrator 1: So Virginia became the Duchess of Cheshire. The Duke and Duchess loved each other
very much, and they lived happily ever after at Canterville Chase.

Bce yuacmHBRUKU CREKmMaKjia nooxooam K Kparo CyeHbl. DunaivHbll peuumamue.

3eykoeas ooporcka Ne 13. SONG — A HAPPY ENDING
Sir Simon is at peace now
His story’s at an end

He told the world his secret
And found a loving friend
CHORUS:

This is a happy ending

The story turned out right
The past is all forgotten

The future’s looking bright
Canterville is peaceful

A happy place to be

The house is full of laughter
And a happy family
REPEAT CHORUS

THE END



