CUE:

ALICE: I'm sick of your riddles and phrases and mind games. You think you're so clever,
but you're really just a couple of stuck-up old creeps!
MAD HATTER: That about captures us.
ALICE: Good-bye and good riddance! (Storms OFF.)

ALICE'S DREAMS

MAD HATTER/MARCH HARE/DORMOUSE/CHORUS

Irish Celtic Ballad (In One) (J = 54)

El Flutes U
) /"‘_\ e
Obytess —=L ——+
NO. 6 == | e
D MAD HATTER: If only she realized. ]
[—5__| MARCH HARE: Realized?
T e T
byt b —
frs— 1 @ ? JP .l k I o o ]; i T
A\SV) 1 Il | | | 1 1 I 1 !
) | r : ' | ! I
MAD HATTER: We are what she dreams.
MARCH HARE: You mean to say...?
MAD HATTER: We're her inventions.
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