Overture/ Arabian Nights
Oh, imagine a land, it’s a faraway place,
Where the caravan camels roam.
Where you wander among
ev’ry culture and tongue,
It’s chaotic, but hey, it’s home.

When the wind’s from the east
and the sun’s from the west
and the sand in the glass is right,
come on down, stop on by,
hop a carpet and fly
to another Arabian night!
[ Chorus]
Arabian nights,
Like Arabian days,
More often than not,
are hotter than hot,
In a lot of good ways.

Arabian nights,
‘neath Arabian moons,
A fool off his guard ,
could fall and fall hard,
out there on the dunes. 

















One Jump Ahead
Gotta keep
One jump ahead of the breadline
One swing ahead of the sword
I steal only what I can’t afford
But that’s everything!
One jump ahead of the lawmen
That’s all, and that’s no joke
These guys don’t appreciate we’re broke

Riffraff!
Street rat!
Scoundrel!
Take that!
Just a little snack, guys.

Rip him open
Take it back, guys

[ALADDIN:]
I can take a hint
Gotta face the facts
I could use a friend or two! True!

[BEGGARS:]
Oh, it’s sad, Aladdin’s hit the bottom,
He’s become a one-man rise in crime

[BEGGAR:]
I’d blame parents ‘cept he hasn’t got ’em

[ALADDIN:]
Gotta eat to live, gotta steal to eat
Tell you all about it when I got the time.

One jump ahead of the hitmen,
One hit ahead of the flock,
I think I’ll take a stroll around the block.,

[RAZOUL:]
Stop, thief!
Vandal!
Outrage!
Scandal!

[ALADDIN:]
Let’s not be too hasty

[FORTUNE TELLER:]
Still I think he’s rather tasty

[ALADDIN:]
Gotta eat to live, gotta steal to eat
Otherwise we’d get along

[AGRABAHNS:]
Wrong!

[ALADDIN:]
One jump ahead of the hoofbeats
One hop ahead of the hump
One trick ahead of disaster
They’re quick, but I’m much faster
Here goes,
Better throw my hand in,
Wish me happy landin’
All I gotta do is jump!
















These Palace Walls
Told to show devotion ev’ry day
And not second guess it


If a new emotion comes my way..

You suppress it

What would be your suggestion?


Stand on your own two feet.
And ask why a certain question keeps repeating.

Why shouldn’t I fly so far from here?
I know the girl I might become here.
Follow your heart or you might end up cold and callous.

Love comes to those who go and find it
If you’ve a dream, then stand behind it.


Maybe there’s more beyond these palace walls
What if I dared?
What if I tried?
Am I prepared - for what’s outside?

Why shouldn’t I fly so far from here?
Something awaits beyond these palace walls


Ah! Ah!
Something waits beyond these palace walls
Something waits beyond these palace walls













Babkak, Omar, Aladdin, Kassim
True friends, no phonies
Me and my cronies
Babkak, Omar, Aladdin, Kassim

Four friends, none closer
Get mad? Heck no, sir!
Not us, four-strong, a permanent team
Four friends out  poundin'
the pavements of Agrabah.
Poor pals with one Arabian dream:
To stay this lazy
And play like crazy
Babkak, Omar, Aladdin, Kassim
Four bums, none better
Not one go-getter
Unmotivated in the extreme.
Folks say, "Hey, go earn a living in Agrabah! 
Grow up, go earn the city's esteem!"
We say, "Tough noogie!
No way! Let's boogie!
Babkak, Omar, Aladdin, Kassim
Four friends out passing the turban in Agrabah.
Agrabah. For letting off some musical steam.
That’s our finale.
‘Kay pals, let’s blow this alley!
Babkak, Omar, Aladdin and
How’zat so far? ‘N’ it's….
eight eyes with one impertinent gleam!
Babkak, Omar, Aladdin, Kassim

Friend Like Me
Wa-wa-wa.- Oh, my!
Wa-wa-wa.- No, no!
Wa-wa-wa.- Ha!Ha!Ha!

Well Alibaba had them forty thieves
Scheherezade had a thousand tales.
But master you’re in luck 'cause up your sleeves
you got a brand of magic never fails.
You got some power in your corner now,
Some heavy ammunition in your camp.
You got some punch, pizzazz, yahoo and how
See all you gotta do is rub that lamp,
And I'll say

Mister Aladdin, sir
What will your pleasure be?
Let me take your order
Jot it down
You ain't never had a friend like me
No no no

Life is your restaurant
And I'm your maitre d'
C'mon, whisper what it is you want
You ain't never had a friend like me

Yes sir, we pride ourselves on service
You're the boss
The king, the shah!
Say what you wish
It's yours! True dish
How ‘bout a little more baklava?

Have some of column "A"
Try all of column "B"
I'm in the mood to help you dude
You ain't never had a friend like me

Wa-wa-wa.- Oh, my!
Wa-wa-wa.- No, no!
Wa-wa-wa.- Ah, ha ha!

Can your friends do this?
Can your friends do that?
Can your friends pull this
Out their little hat?

Mister Aladdin, sir, have a wish or two or three
I’m on the job, you big nabob
You ain’t never had a friend, 
never had a friend,
You ain’t never had a friend
never had a friend
You ain’t never
Had a 
Friend like – 
Wah wah wah
Oo wah
Wah wah wah
Oo wah
Wah wah wah
Oo wah
Never had a friend like me. Yeah!

