











./N‘-'-

o

e~

What do { do when lighinin’ strikes me
What have [ gotta do?

What have I gotta do?

Sorry seems to be the hardest word

{At the end of the number, TOM walks over to JACK and puts his hand on JACK's
shoulder. B/O)

OUTSIDE 'DISCO INFERNO', AUGUST 1977

SCENE S
(KATHY is standing outside the club, ARer & moment, HEATHCLIFFE carries a bin liner
out and places it in the metsf trash can. They calch sight of each other and stere for a
wihile)

Heathdliffe: WWhat's this I've been hearing about you and Jack? -

Kathy: itdoesn't matter

Heathcliffe: (Getlting annoyed) Doesn't matter? Do you know how stupid you've made me look?

Kathy: No more than usual.

Heathcliffe: Don't pushyour luck.

Kaithy: It's over between us Heathdliffe.

Heathcliffe; _ (Calming) Look, | understand why you went to Jack | mean, | know why you did it. I've
said and done some pretty bad things to you but | can change. Everyone desarves a
gecond chance.

Kathy: As if | havaen't heard that before.

Heathcliffe: I mean it this time.

Kathy: Just jook at you. :

Heathcliffe: Come on. i'll get ancther singing job. it be just like the old days. You and me against the
world.

Kathy: Goodbye Heathgliffe.

RHeathdliffe: Kathy, you're nothing without me. | made you what you ara.

Kathy: Depressed, lonely....

Heathcliffe: Then why did you hang around so lohg?

Kathy: 1 loved you. Or at least | thought | did. That was until | found out what you really are.

Heathcliffe: And what would that be? What's the point? | try and welcome you back with open ams...

Kathy: Surely a clenched fist is more your siyle. | don't need you. | never did. Jack was right
about you. -

Heathgliffe: Jack! That's all | ever hear now... ‘Jack’ this and “Jack that....

Kathy: He's more of a man that you'l ever be.

Heathcliffe: You're not worth it. I've got bigger fish fo fry; or should | say batter (He exits. B/O)
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9. Street Life

Music By J. Santana
Lyrics by W. Jennings

Arr. by Brett Foster
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1= playthe  strect life. be - cause there's no
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Kathy

—place I can
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its the on - ly life. I know...

Street life,

Kathy

Kathy

Street_ life,

and there'ms  thou- sand parts {0 play,

Streethife un - til yoiplay

-~ your life. a  way.

Kathy

ev-ery night you shine

just like asup -er star__.

You letthe peo-ple see. just who you want 1o beo... and
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That's howthe life_ is played,. a

Kathy

ten centnasquer- ade.

Yon dress and walk and falk,

your who you think you are..___

Kathy

Streetlife.

Youcanrun__ a wayﬁonn?'rcﬁ
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Streelife, foramick - el or_2a dime..
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Street_ life,_

Buyou'd bet-ter nol_ pet old.

Or you'regon -

Street life.
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Kathy

- na feel the cold, There's al-way love for sale, a prownup fai-ry fale_.  Prince

Kathy

\\._./
Charm-ing &l - wayssmiles  be-hind a sil -ver spoon_—.  And  if you keep it young, you Y,

Kathy -

songis al-wayssung,  your love will pay.yourway be - neath the sil - ver moon. (n’,
ot
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Street life.____ ’ Strest life...— Street life.___
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Oh,_. Street life.__ I play the { )
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street  life__ be - cause ihere's no— _place I can go\.'——"/ (
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Och, Ooh L__ playthe sireet life!
L
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