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ANNA

Revile me and rout me.
Defile me and doubt me.
Try to unmake me.
No one can break me.
I'll laugh at the tiger.

Come harm me and hate me.
Disarm me and bait me.
| will not be frightened.
My senses are heightened.
I'll laugh at the tiger.

You fat finger-waggers can sharpen your daggers.
I'll laugh at the tiger.
You indolent mockers can die in your rockers
while | shall be raised like a phoenix returned.
| cannot be fazed.
| have studied and learned that the world gives me nothing

that | don’t give myself.
The world offers nothing.
And so I'll serve myself.

You gold-bricking bleeders and foul bottom feeders,
I'll take what | want and I'll take even more!

You haters of thinkers!
You haters of dreamers!
I'll laugh at the tiger and roar!



ENSEMBLE

Glorious Devil!
Folly obscene!

ANNA

You haters of talent!
You haters of artists!

ENSEMBLE
Dying all for the love of the green!
ANNA

You haters of vision!

You haters of genius!

I'll laugh at the tiger!

I'll laugh at the tiger!
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