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OLIVER: (fainthy): Yes ma'am, 1 think so.
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You might just as well look fetch - ing  when you're six feet deep.
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60 BOTH
| | | | .
e e e
7 r — — r —— i T
D - - !
We will not re - duce our pri- ces kecpyour vi-ces u-su-al That's your fu-ner-al
p T MR BUMBLE turns to go bur is
stopped by MR & MRS SOWERBERRY
P— 1 T T T T I T
e —" — = g
; === . =
Not our  fu-ner-al That's your fu - ner - al.

@ MR BUMBIE
: - — | P—
| e — .ﬁ
= N i e L <

[ don't think this song is fun- nyl That'syour fu-ner-al Thats your fu-ner-al

il

#8 —That’s Your Funeral



LioNner BarT’'s OLIVER!

h—‘_““—,
MR S| MR BUMBLE
o e s e -
e S
boy, now where's the mon - ey? That's your fu-ner-al, Thar's your fy.pg, J‘N
-al,
77 MRS §
—t ; ; T Tt
SS=———=—=c—=—=c—
D : 5
We don't har - bour thoughts ma - ca - bre, fthere’s a0 need to frown,

81 MR & MRS SOWERBERRY rall.

T T
T I
& T

I

: =
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9. Coffin Music - TACET

MRS SOWERBERRY: . . . you can't sleep nowhere else!

OLIVER peers apprehensively at his sinister surroundings.
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