Cinderella

Hip Hop
Drew Temperante

Verse
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1. Oh, Cin-der - el - la, once up - on a dream, lived with her step - moth-er, who was quite  mean.
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To the prince-'s ball, she want-ed to go, but her mean step- mom said, "No, no, no!"
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Hey, Cin - der-el-la, so strong and bright, keep your chin up. You will win this fight. Don't let the
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bad  things bring you down. Some-day soon you will wear a crown.
Verse 2 Verse 4

Her fairy godmother, all dressed in white,
helped Cinderella get to the ball that night—
a bit of magic right before her eyes

and sparkly glass slippers, the perfect size.
Verse 3 Verse 5
She and the handsome prince danced toe to toe.
Then the clock struck twelve, and she had to go!
She ran from the ball. The prince ran after,

but all he found was her glass slipper.

Chorus Chorus

The prince went looking, slipper in hand.
Girls tried it on from across the land.

No foot was a perfect fit, it's true,

until Cinderella slipped on that shoe.

To the castle, the prince took her away,

and he married Cinderella that day.

The birds sang, and the halls filled with laughter.
They both lived happily ever after.



