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For He’s Gonna Marry Yum-Yum

Reference number PT0534

Pitti-Sing
Away, don't prosecute your quest,
from our intention well expressed.

You cannot turn us.
All
No!
Pitti-Sing
You cannot turn us.
All
No!
Pitti-Sing
You cannot turn us! All
No!
Pitti-Sing
You cannot turn us!
All
No!
Pitti-Sing
For he's gonna marry,
All
Yeah!
Pitti-Sing
he’s gonna marry,
All
Yeah!
Pitti-Sing
he’s gonna marry,
All
Yeah!
Pitti-Sing
he’s gonna marry,



Yum yum. Yum yum,
For he’s is gonna marry Yum Yum.

Your anger pray bury, for all will be merry,
and | think you had better succumb.
The state of your connubial views
towards the person you accuse
does not concern us.

You cannot turn us!

For he is gonna marry Yum Yum!

All
We do not heed your dismal sound,
for joy reigns everywhere around.

Pitti Sing
Dumb. Dumb dumb!
On this subject | pray you be dumb.
You'll find there are many who'll wed for a penny.
The word on your guidance is “mum”.
Hey, baby won't you listen to me.
And come and join our expressions of glee.
For there are lots of good fish in the sea, baby,
lots of good fish in the sea.

Ensemble
We do not heed your dismal sound,
for joy reigns everywhere around.
We do not heed your dismal sound,
for joy reigns everywhere around.
We do not heed your dismal sound,
for joy reigns everywhere around.



