WOE BE GONE

An Opera, or Operetta, or Light Opera, or Musical Comedy, or Musical

Characters
Lefty – a cowboy (baritone)

Guy Noir – a detective (bass)

Ole – a Norwegian-American bachelor farmer (tenor)

Leif – another Norwegian-American bachelor farmer (soprano (no, she’s not really a bachelor, but her parents thought she was a boy because she had short hair, and being good Lutherans, they always avoided looking, even when they changed her diapers.  She was home-schooled)

Dusty – Lefty’s friend and trail companion

Sally –  Waitress at The Blue Door Pub, and also looking for a day job.

Louise – A young prof at Macalester doing a study on genetics.

Ingemar and Harald -  Elderly tourists from Norway visiting Saint Paul, to re-live the best and worst time of their lives, when they were young marrieds on their first big trip, but she lost (or so she think) their baby when she supposedly miscarried after being injured in a car accident..  Harald was the result of a one-night fling between an African and a Norwegian.  

Various cowboys, students, and barflies.

Lefty, Guy and Ole are, unbeknown to them, identical triplets, the sons of Ingemar and Harald.  The only African physical trait they have is the texture of their hair.  However, they tan really well, and can jump.   

OUTLINE

ACT ONE  - Various locations

Lefty and Dusty are out on the prairie, gathered around a campfire.  They hear a coyote howl, and sing about loneliness, and Lefty’s feelings that he is missing something essential in his life.

They then sing about the need to be with people.  They sing about being in Minnesota and winter coming, and the need to spend one last night in their favorite bar, The Blue Door.

Guy Noir is in his office, singing about being alone on a dark night. He sings about being Guy Noir – the Black Guy.  But he is looking forward to the next day when he will be interviewing someone to act as his assistant.  He rhapsodizes about Sally.  He falls asleep.  

The next morning, Sally makes her way through the streets, where everyone is singing about a new tomorrow.  She is also singing about a new tomorrow, hoping to get the job with the famous detective, known for helping people, but never in the way they expect.  But a note of hesitation as she approaches the somewhat derelict Flatiron Building, going past junkies and ladies of the night making their way home after a night of – whatever.  She sings about the antique elevator on the way up.

She wonders why no one answers her knock, and then goes in.  She sees Guy slumped over the desk.  She wonders – is he dead, is he drunk, is he sleeping.  He awakens and they recognize each other.  She is the beautiful waitress and the reason he eats every dinner he can at the Blue Door.  He is the handsome quiet man that always leaves the big tip.  He worries about his breath – his mouth feels like a group of college students, with their filthy habits, has been trooping through it.

Ole is on his farm, singing about feeling lonely.  So lonely that he is ashamed to think about how he feels about Leif, the Norwegian bachelor farmer on the next farm.  He had not seen “him” since he was a boy, but just came back for “his” parents’ funeral..  

Leif is on her parents’ farm, singing about her confused past, how she had always known that she was a girl, but couldn’t make herself tell her parents.  She had been living in New York and was a successful artist, but had missed the farm life.  She came back disguised as a boy in respect for her parents, but intended to go away and come back as herself, telling people that she had bought the farm from Leif.  She also sings about how she felt when she saw Ole.

 ACT TWO – The Blue Door Pub

Sally is already there, singing as she sets tables during the afternoon lull before the evening crowd arrives.  She rhapsodizes about Guy, while making sure that his regular corner table is clean, with new flowers in the vase.

Lefty and Dusty then come in, complaining that they could no longer ride their horses and about how hard it is to get a taxi during State Fair.

They greet Sally, and sing about how she is so pretty today, and she claims not to know why, they tease her about being in love, and she acknowledges to herself that she is.

Leif (Liv) comes in, dressed amibiguously in loose clothes and her hair hidden by a hat.  She sings about having heard that Ole often goes to the Blue Door on Friday nights.

Guy arrives, singing about loneliness being somewhat lessened at the Blue Door, but still always with him.  

Ole comes in and Liv greets him, they sing a duet, she still being ambiguous.  He again sings about his worries, but decides he loves this person no matter what.  She also sings that she loves this confused man.  She takes off her hat, letting her  long hair free.  He sings about having long hair like Patrick Simmons of the Doobie Brothers, and her singing that no, her hair is long like Godiva, and Godiva was a woman.  He asks her whether she had an operation, but she sings no no no, I have always been a girl, but I am woman now.  Ole sings in joy.

The Norwegian couple enter, singing about their memories of Minnesota, and hope that this time their trip will not end in tragedy.  They sing to the group about Harald being a black Norwegian.

The last to enter is Louise, who asks the crowd to help her with her research, and her thesis that in any random group of people, someone will be related.  The group all agrees and give her samples.  She asks Sally to allow them to meet a week later, so that she can give them results.

ACT 2 Scene 2 (A very short Scene).  Louise’s Lab

Louise sings about her joy in her work, but then as she starts getting results, she sings, this cannot be, this cannot be.  How can it be.  O what a tangled web I am unweaving. 

ACT IV – Back at the Blue Door

They are all there.  They sing about good times and good friends, but then the trio of Lefty, Guy and Ole sing about always feeling alone.  But Ole breaks off and sings that the dark hole of loneliness is now filled with the bright light of love.  Liv, now dressed as a woman in a skirt, heels and low cut blouse, joins Ole and they sing of their love.

Lefty sings that, as much as he enjoys Dusty’s presence, being in the Blue Door is even more of a balm to his lonely soul.

Dusty sings that he wishes Lefty would just shut up, for once in his life and longs for the loneliness of the cattle drive.

Guy sings his insecurity, but a nice young woman like Sally could never love him.  Sally sings that a famous detective like Guy could never love her.  

The Norwegian couple, in response to a question from Liv, sing of their previous trip, how wonderful it was, but then the terrible car accident when a truck ran a red light and hit them.  They were both unconscious for days, and when they recovered, she was no longer pregnant, and was told that she had miscarried and they went home in sadness.

Louise arrives with the news.  She had amazing news.  Her thesis was proven to an amazing degree.  There were so many relatives.  There were triplets in the crowd.  And who were they.  Guy and Ole and Lefty.  They then sign a reprise of alone, but this time it is “Together” 

But then she sings her more amazing news, that Ingemar and  Harald were their parents.  Ingemar and Harald, sing that they are astounded, amazed and overjoyed.  Their three sons join them in a joyful chorus.

Dusty then sings, recalling stories that his doctor father had told him about triplets that he had delivered from an unconscious woman, a foreign tourist, and that he had arranged for each of them do be adopted, but always lamented that he could not keep them together.  He had thought they parents had died.

Ole sings that he doesn’t care if his brothers are bachelors, as much as he loves his newfound brothers, he will marry the beautiful Liv, and she joins him, singing about joining their farms and their lives.  

Sally then goes up to Guy and asks him if she got the job,  he replies that he is afraid to hire her, because he fears a sexual harassment charge, because he will not be able to restrain himself because of his feelings for her.  She responds that it is harassment only if if the advances are unwanted, and, my, how I want it.

Lefty is now feeling lonesome again, and asks Louise if she cares for him, but she nicely responds that she barely knows him, and is allergic to horses, cows and campfires.  But Dusty sings that Lefty will always have a friend.  

The entire group then sings the finale -  Woe Be Gone

ACT ONE, SCENE ONE

Out on the prairies.  Lefty and Dusty are sitting close to a campfire, roasting hot dogs on a stick.  Dusty's hot dog is fat and juicy, Lefty's is small and withered.  Cattle noises can be heard in the background.

Lefty:  I can't believe it.


No, I just can't believe it.


I really can't believe it.


I really have to grieve it.


How can you eat it?

Dusty: I don't understand you.


I really don't understand you.


How could you care what I eat?


What have you got against meat?


You really are a piss-ant


And should be aware of cognitive dissonance?

Lefty:
What do you know about cognitive dissonance?


And what do you mean about cognitive dissonance?


How do you even know those words?


You are just a rough and tumble cowboy.


Yes, that's all you are, just a rough and tumble cowboy.

Dusty:
A rough and tumble cowboy am I

It is a calling very high

Higher than the one I followed before

I exchanged the bar of the law

For the bars at the end of the trail

So I know big words,

You little turd.

You have to be aware


Yes, you have to be aware


Of your situation.


You are against meat,


But all that you eat


Are things disguised as meat.


Soy dogs, tofurkey and gardenburgers


These are a few of your favorite things.

Lefty:
Is that it?


Is that all?


Don't hold back.


Tell me all.

Dusty: And what do you do every day?


Sitting in the saddle all day?

Lefty:
I take care of cows.


I wipe the sweat off my brows


And take care of cows

Dusty:
And what happens to the cows


At the end of the trail


And what do people do to the cows


When we get to the end of the trail.

Lefty:
Why, they allow the cows to retire 


To a nice ranch


Where they have green grass 


And clean water


Clean clear water

Dusty:
No.  That is not what happens.  No.


To a slaugherhouse they are taken.


If they were pigs they would be made into bacon.


But they are not pigs, they are cattle


Can't you hear the death-rattle


As they are made into food.


Good American food.


T-bones and round roast


Sirloin and tri-tip


Good American foods.

Lefty:
No.  It cannot be.  No.


I didn't imagine.


It is not possible.


I am a criminal.

Duet:  Dusty sings "No, you don't understand"


Lefty sings "No, it is not possible."

A coyote howls in the background as the duet ends, Lefty starts singing about loneliness.

Lefty:
The coyote howls


That lonely lonesome howl


I know how he feels


All alone and without friends

A whole chorus of coyote howls is heard

Dusty:
That coyote is not alone


And you are not alone


The coyote has friends


And you have a friend


But I am tired


So very tired


Of your insults and slights


If you keep on insulting me


Maybe you will be without friends.

Lefty:
I am sorry


So very sorry


You are my friend


My very best friend


But no matter the situation 


I never feel elation

I am incomplete

I have a hole inside me

And I know not why.

Dusty:
If you have a hole inside you


Let’s get a brew inside you


The cattle are safe


At the end of the trail


We can go into town


Our sorrows to drown


The winter is coming


The winds will be humming

Lefty:
That sounds good


Let’s get out of the woods


And off to The Blue Door we’ll go.

ACT ONE, SCENE TWO

Guy Noir is sitting in his office.  It is a dingy office, with a battered metal desk, a low-powered desk lamp.  The walls need paint.

Guy:
It is a dark and lonely night


In a dark and lonely town


And I am all alone


I am always alone


Even when I am with others


I am a guy


A guy named Guy


Guy Noir


The black guy


Black as the clothes I wear


Black as the night outside


As black as the cases I solve


Is the blackness of my soul


A dark empty pit 


Deep inside me


A void I can’t fill


That is with me still


But I look forward to light


To illuminate my life.


Tomorrow is the day


Yes, tomorrow is the day.


For fifteen years


I have labored alone


Solving sordid cases


Touching all the bases


To find lost ones


Or the answers to questions


That no one dares to ask


But with my last big case


I now can afford it


An assistant to help me


Answer the phone


And open the door


Once a year


When someone comes here.


I advertised on Craig’s List,


And in the Saint Paul Voice


For two years now


And have gotten a reply


Finally an application 


From a woman named Sally Bright


Sally is her name


And typing’s her game


I wonder what she’s like


Whether her I will like


Is she tall or is she short


Is she black white or brown


Does she smile or does she frown


And can she tolerate


Or put up with


A loser like me.

He takes a flask out of his desk drawer, pours himself a drink, takes a sip, places the glass back on the desk.  He then slumps over the desk, asleep.

ACT ONE – SCENE THREE

Sally is walking through the crowded urban streets, There are pleasant markets and bookstores, restaurants and cafes.  Happy people milling around.

Crowd:
It is a beautiful morning



What a beautiful morning



Here on the streets of Saint Paul



This is a new beginning 



The start of a new tomorrow



Not the Age of Aquarius



But the Age of Togetherness 



We will face the new tomorrow



With all our torches lit



And lots of hokey shit stuff.

Sally:

Maybe my new tomorrow



Will begin today



A new job. I hope



And a new boss, maybe



Will he be kind



Will he be an ogre



Will he hire me?



He is famous, this detective



With cases reported on the radio



Even if only on NPR



He helps people who have lost things



Friends and families and rings



But doesn’t always get it right



But his errors are slight



A good man, with a dark side



He is Noir



Like his name.

She walks on, and turns down a street, not a happy bright street, but a darker, dingy street.  



This street gives me a shiver



I hope no one carves my liver



But I need the day job



To help my parents



Pay their rents.



Junkies and hookers o my



I really will have to try



And hold my head high.

She enters the derelict building and sees an old cage elevator



What an elevator



It scared me like a gator



All brass and cagy



But I am so lazy



I will risk my life



Rather than take the stairs.

She gets in the elevator, presses a button  and it starts to rise.



O what a shudder



And o how I shudder



This ancient contraption



Drives me to distraction



And up to the future I go



I hope

The elevator creaks to a stop and she gets off.  She makes her way to the door of his office.  She knocks.



No one answers



Why doesn't he answer



I am right on time



I heard the chime

She knocks harder and the door creaks open from her knocks.  She steps into the office.



Are you in?



Are you here?



Mr. Noir, can you hear?

She walks in and sees him slumped over the desk.



O my goodness



O my gracious



Gollygosh



Whatever can have happened



Is he dead



Is he drunk


  
Is he sleeping



And is that a tear



Is he weeping?

Guy hears her and lifts his head to look at her.

Guy:
What?  Who?  Oh!  


I must have fallen asleep.


What time is it?


I must have overslept.


You must be Sally?


But I recognize you.


You work at The Blue Door.

Sally:
I recognize you too


You are the man

(She turns aside)


The very handsome man

(She turns back to Guy)


Who sits in the corner booth


Every Friday night


At the Blue Door


And drinks just two beers


And eats his hamburger


And leaves a nice tip.

Guy (to the audience):


It is the waitress


The beautiful waitress


Who works at The Blue Door


And smiles at me


And brings me burgers and beer


And into my life brings cheer


And a ray of light


Does Sally Bright


But I am a mess,


And my mouth is all furry


I do believe


That a horde of students 


From all the local colleges


Mac and Tommy and Kate


Have been hiking through it.


I am ashamed to talk with her


Stupid from sleep 


With hair uncombed 


And breath most foul


But talk I must


While I quell my lust.

He turns to Sally:


You are Sally Bright


Who is looking for a job

Sally:
Yes, I am Sally


I need a second job


My parents are ailing


And their bills I’ve been paying


And the waitressing doesn’t cover


But I know bookkeeping, and phones


And typing and dusting


I hope I can do


Those things that you need.

Aside to the audience 


And would gladly satisfy your wants

Guy:
(To the audience)


I am so tired


Of doing everything myself


With no one to talk to


It would be nice to have this woman work with me


But can I trust myself

(To Sally)


Your resume is impressive


And you don't seem manic-depressive


But you references I must check


Before I bring you on deck.

(To the audience)


Hire her I will


But not in this state


This reprobate state.

Sally:
Poor sweet man


I will do what I can


For hire me he will


And I will pay the bills

ACT ONE SCENE FOUR

Two farms, one on each side of a dirt road.  Ole is working on one, stacking bales in a barn.  Leif/Liv is at the other, feeding chickens

Ole:
All day long I work and sweat


Working hard, trying to make money


Farming is what I know


Wheat and corn I grow


But it’s a lonely life


Without a wife


All alone on the farm


Trying to make ends meet.


A woman would be so sweet.


Loneliness I have lived with


Each day of my life


An aching emptiness


As if part of me were gone


If only I had a wife


And who do I think of 


Alone in my barn


When I should think of a wife


All I can think of 


Is that young man Leif.  (rhymes with wife)

Leif:
It is strange


O so strange


To be back on the farm


My parents’ farm


The place I grew up


So confused 


Not knowing what to do


My parents were so kind


My parents were so shy


My parents were so naïve


They saw my newborn short hair


And thought I was a boy


So shy and reticent were they


They never looked at me


Not even when changing my diapers


So I grew up to be


A boy named Leif.


I soon knew better


How could I not?


But I could not disappoint them


So I lived a lie


And then I broke their hearts


Running away from home


So I could be a girl


But they forgave me 


Yes they forgave me


I called them every night


They wanted me to come home


But that I could not do.


For an hour or two I can still be Leif


But it is an illusion I can’t long sustain.


I was sad at the funeral


So sad at their funeral


These two kind people 


Who knew me but didn’t


Once the rites were over


Back to my studio in New York


That was the plan


But now I cannot leave.

Ole:
I am ashamed


So very ashamed


I have nothing against gays


But that is not my way


But when I saw young neighbor Leif


Who I remember as a boy


Whom I helped with his homework


And who loved to ride my horse


A little effeminate was he


But a kind boy and smart


Now he is a man


A beautiful young man 


Home for the funeral of his parents


And staying on 


Taking care of the homestead.


And paying the rent.


Why do I think of him


How can I think of him


A defiler I would be.

Leif:
Is it the farm


This beautiful farm


That keeps me here


As much as I love it


I would leave it in a minute


But I stay here in the hope


The impossible hope


That I can untangle the web


The tangled web


That is my life


But how can I do it


How can I transform myself for Ole


So that he sees me as I am


This man who was always so kind to me


And is so handsome and brooding


A true Norwegian bachelor farmer


Still a bachelor and still as handsome


When I say him at the funeral


My tears were stopped


When I was in New York


I had lots of dates


First dates only


Never a second


Shallow callow youths


Who wanted in my pants


Even though I was wearing skirts.


Ole they weren’t and Ole I wanted.


So here’s my idea


A few days as Leif


Then away I'll go


And then return as me


With the story that I bought the farm from Leif


Who returned to his life


As an artist in New York


Vowing never to return.

ACT TWO – Scene One

The Blue Door pub on Friday night.  Sally is singing as she sets tables during the afternoon lull before the Happy Hour and dinner crowd arrives.

Sally:
This is the table where he sits


Every Friday night, here he sits


Slowly sipping his microbrew


And tidily eating his burger


I did not know who he was


A customer, a nice customer


A handsome customer


Who leaves generous tips


Now he'll be my boss


That is my hope


A generous tipper, a generous boss 


This man can change my life.

Lefty and Dusty enter:

Dusty:
That was a long walk


A very long walk


Why do we come here,


So far from the prairie 


Where we cannot bring our horses.

Lefty:
The walk was long it is true


My feet are black and blue


I had forgotten


Just totally forgotten


That it is impossible


Just totally impossible


To find a taxi during State Fair.


But the beer is good


And they have your kind of burgers 


And my kind of burgers

Sally:
Welcome you two


Good to see you


How is life on the trail?

Duet:
Life on the trail is lonely


But rewarding


We move the cows


And they move us


To song


And the best thing about the trail


Is that at the end of the trail


Is the Blue Door Pub


And Sally Bright, the best waitress


In all the land.

Sally smiles at Lefty and Dusty and shows them to their seats

Leif/Liv enters, dressed ambiguously in loose clothes, her hair hidden under a hat.

Leif:
It is Friday night


And on Friday night


So I have heard


Bachelor Norwegian farmers


Including my Ole,


Come to the big city 


And relax at the Blue Door pub.

Sally:
Good evening and welcome


Welcome to the Blue Door


I don’t think I’ve seen you before.


Are you a neighbor


Are you a friend

Leif:
A friend I hope, but not a neighbor


I’m here from New York


For a week or two


Back to my childhood home.

Sally:
What will you have?

Leif:
What are the choices? 


I would like something local or something good.

Sally:
For local we have Surly


But our guest taps are a treat


From Newport and Bend


From Rogue and Deschutes


The finest brews in the land


Dead Guys and Hazelnut Browns


Mirror Ponds and the Abyss

Leif:
My, that sounds ominous


Surly Dead Guys heading to the Abyss


But I love Hazelnuts, so Brown for now.

Leif sits at the bar. Guy arrives and heads to his corner table

Guy:
The Blue Door, a beacon of light


On this dark night.


Where loneliness ebbs


The dark loneliness ebbs.

Ole arrives, and Leif stands up and waves to him:

Leif:
Come sit with me


Yes, come sit with me.


It is good to see a friendly face


In this very friendly place.

Ole goes up to Leif, and they stand face to face, almost touching.  They sing at the same time

Ole:
I can take it no longer


There is no one other


This is the person I love.


O Leif, I need to tell you


Of the passion I feel

Leif:
I can wait not longer


There can be no other


You are the person I love


Ole, I need to tell you


Of the passion I feel

Leif continues


Ole, I have always loved you


Loved you with all my heart.

She takes off her hat, and lets down her long hair.

Ole:
Such long beautiful hair


Like Patrick Simmons of the Doobie Brothers


You have long beautiful hair

Leif:
My hair is long and beautiful


But like Godiva’s not like some man’s

She takes of her shirt, revealing her womanly figure in a tank top.

Ole:
Taken aback am I


You are so beautiful


So beautiful as a woman


Even more beautiful than you were as a man


Have you had an operation?

Liv  (Laughing):
No, o my goodness no.


I have always been a woman


But my parents were shy


And never checked me


And I could not bear to correct them


So I acted a part, and lived as a boy


Until I could bear it no more.


My hardest time was when I was with you


I did not want to be a boy


When I was with you.


I have loved you always.


I have always been a girl


A lonely girl


And I am no man


But a woman

Ole:
I’m in love


I’m in love


I’m in love with a wonderful woman

Liv:
And I’m in love with a wonderful man.

They sit down.  Ingemar and Harald enter.

Duet:
What a quaint and lovely place


My how things have changed


From our visit here before


How we loved our voyage


Through this green and verdant land


With its energetic people


But this time, we pray for no tragedy


No accident, no crash

Sally:
You sound like Norwegians

Ingemar:
Yes, we are Norwegians



Proud Norwegians



But who love this country too



Even with its sad memories.

Sally:
Sad memories?

Harald:
Yes, we visited here as young folk



Very much in love



And expecting our first-born



But a tragic accident



Left us in comas



And our baby was lost.



But we both recovered



And have lived a good life



Very much in love.

Sally:
Come in, sit down, the meal is on the house.

Louise enters. She strides to the middle of the room.

Louise:
Your attention please.



Gather round and listen please.



I have a request



I need your help.

Sally:
Welcome to our establishment


Our help you shall have


Please let us know


What assistance you need

Louise:
I am a researcher



I have a hypothesis



An unusual hypothesis



That in any group of people



Any random group of people



Two or more apparent stangers

Are in fact related



So will you let me take samples



Just a little swab



And I’ll come back in a week



And tell you toute suite



Whether strangers or relations you are.

ACT TWO – SCENE TWO

At Louise’s Lab  

Louise:  
O how I love my work



I really love my work



They even pay me



To play with my toys



My chemistry set



That reveals the secrets



Of familial relationships.



But can this be



Can this really be



Not one, not two, but three



Not just brothers but triplets



Identical triplets



And their parents were there too



What a web



What a tangled web



That now I am unweaving.

ACT THREE

Back at The Blue Door.  Everyone is there.

Chorus:
Good times and good friends



Happiness without end



A beer in our hand



And a burger on the plate



And so we are in 



A very merry state

Lefty Guy and Ole


Even in this den of friendship


We still can be lonely


With holes in our souls


We feel all the time


Incomplete and alone


As if a part of us


Were no longer with us.

Ole
But for once in my life


The hole in my soul is receding


The dark hole of loneliness


Is filled with the bright light of love

Liv, dressed in a skirt joins Ole

Duet:
Together now


Together forever


We are in love


Have always been in love


Deception in the past


Honesty forever 


Our farms joined together 


And a studio added, farming and sculpting


We’ll grow old together

Liv:
And I’ll fill the hole


In Ole’s soul


With my love.

Lefty:
This is a joyous place,


A very joyous place


And Ole and Guy


My new friends


Chase away the shadows


As good a friend


As Dusty has been, 


And a good friend he is


He does not have


A certain something


That these two bring to me.

Dusty:
Will this man never stop


All this talk


His prattling and his whining


His constant musing


Is not amusing


But his is my friend


My only friend


But now I want to get back to the cattle.

Guy:
I see Ole and Liv in love


And wish them well


And wish that I were like them


In my job the women I meet


Are not the type I’d love


Sally is another story


She is the reason why


I have come to this pub every Friday


For her smile


And a fleeting touch


But a sour dark man like me


Can never hope 


That a ray of light


Like Sally Bright


Could ever shine on me.

Sally:
I see that couple fair


So full of love


That I doubt I’ll have


A friend to all


But a friend to none


That’s my fate


A man like Guy


And what a guy


Would never care

Louise arrives.

Louise:
I have some news



Some amazing news.



My hypothesis is proven



So amazingly proven



Relatives abound



In this friendly crowd.



Not just relatives but siblings



Siblings three – identical triplets



Who do not seem to know it.

Chorus:
O frabjous day



Kahloo Kahlay



O tell us please

Lousie:
Guy (he steps forward) Ole (he steps forward) and Lefty (he steps forward)
Meet your brothers, the brothers who shared a womb – triplets three.



And even more amazing



More startling and stunning



Ingemar and Harald, please come up



And greet your sons



For  you are the parents of these three young men.

The family does a group hug

The family members sing



We are happy



So very happy



To be devoid



Of the empty void.

Chorus:
What does this mean



How can this be


How could this happen



What does it mean

Dusty:

I think I can explain



A story my father, a doctor once told



Premature triplets he cared for

The story it was told 

Of two Norwegian tourists



Dead in a car wreck



The triplets adopted



By three different families



But he thought their parents died.

Guy:

Now I understand, 

The void I always felt,

The whole in my soul is filled



By these my brothers.

Sally:
Guy, I mean Mr. Noir


I hesitate to ask,



But with all the commotion


I forgot to ask


Have I got the job


Will you hire me?

Guy:
I am afraid I cannot hire you


For if I did


I am sure that in no time


I would give you grounds


To sue me 


Because I would not be able to keep my hands off you

Sally:
Harassment occurs 

Only if advances are unwanted


 And, o my, how I want it.

They embrace.

Lefty:
Louise, Louise


My brothers two are happy men


Would you care to make me a happy man


Just like my brothers

Louise:
I barely know you,



And you should know



That allergies I have



To horses and cows



To trail dust and campfires



So sorry I am, but alone you will remain



But with your good friend Dusty



Who will take me home tonight 



Because it is him that I fancy

Dusty:
O Lefty my friend


A true friend you have been


And true friend you will remain


You can stay with us in Saint Paul


Whenever you are at the trail’s end.

Chorus 


This is the story


The wonderful story


Of three brothers


An entire family


Separated and then united


Filled with woe


A woe that consumed them


But now to wives are one


So this we say to woe


Woe, be gone!

