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Rapunzel Musical/Pop
Steven C Music

Verse 2
Rapunzel let down her hair, just so.
The witch climbed up to that high window.
The prince watched without a sound,
and after a while, the witch climbed down.
The prince’s head was all awhirl.
He wanted to meet that beautiful girl!
So he ran to the foot of the tower tall,
and from his mouth came a hopeful call.

Chorus

Verse 1 (Eb)
A prince was rid-ing through the woods.
He saw some-thing that was not good.
A tow-er stood ver-y tall,
with-out a way up at all.
The prince saw a scar-y witch be-low,
star-ing up at a high win-dow.
There, a prin-cess looked out,
and the witch be-gan to shout.

Chorus
Rapunzel, Rapunzel,
let down your hair
that I may climb the gold-en stair!
Rapunzel, Rapunzel,
with hair so long,
lis-ten to the call of my song.

Verse 2
Rapunzel let down her hair, just so.
The witch climbed up to that high window.
The prince watched without a sound,
and after a while, the witch climbed down.
The prince’s head was all awhirl.
He wanted to meet that beautiful girl!
So he ran to the foot of the tower tall,
and from his mouth came a hopeful call.

Chorus

Bridge (F)
The prince and Ra-pun-zel fell in love, 
in that tow-er high a-bove.
But just as he was a-bout to go,
the witch ap-peared in the win-dow.
The witch pushed the prince out, an-oth-er sur-prise!
He fell on bush-es that scratched out his eyes.
The witch cut off Ra-pun-zel's hair
and sent her far a-way from there.

Verse 3
So Ra-pun-zel wan-dered, far a-way,
for man-y a year and man-y a day.
She wan-dered morn-ing, noon, and night,
un-til she saw a fa-mil-i-ar sight!
She found the prince and heard his cane tap!
Ra-pun-zel went and laid his head in her lap.
As her tears touched the prince's eyes,
he could see a-gain, and the prince cried.

Chorus


