
Musicals 101: More Singular Sensations 
Class 2 • Big River (1985)  
Music and Lyrics by Roger Miller 

MUSICAL THEATRE 

Big River: The Adventures of 
Huckleberry Finn (1985) 

“Do Ya Wanna Go to Heaven?” 

MISS WATSON:

Looka here, Huck, do you wanna go to 

heaven

Do you wanna go to heaven, well, I’ll tell you 

right now

You better learn to read and you better learn 

your writin’

Or you’ll never get to heaven ’cause you 

won’t know how


WIDOW DOUGLAS:

You may think that the whole thing is silly

But it isn’t silly really 


MISS WATSON:

And I'll tell you right now

If you don’t learn to read then you can’t read 

your Bible


WIDOW DOUGLAS:

And you’ll never get to heaven cause you 

won't know how


JUDGE THACKER:

Looka here, Huck, now you better think it 

over

Do ya wanna be a loafer like your pappy is 

now

You better learn to read and you better learn 

your writin’

Or you’ll never get to heaven ’cause you 

won’t know how


TOM SAWYER & BOYS:

Hey, hey, ain’t the situation 

Concernin’ education aggravatin’ and how

Hey hey


DICK:

Do you wanna go to heaven


TOM:

Well you better get your lessons 


TOM & BOYS:

Or you won't know how


TOWNSPEOPLE (MEN):

Huck Huck Huck Huck . . . (etc.)


WOMEN:

Looka here, Huck, do you wanna be a feller

Like a feller really ought to be, I’ll tell you 

right now

You better learn to read and you better learn 

your writin’

Or you’ll never get to heaven ’cause you 

won’t know how


MEN:

Hey, hey, ain’t the situation 

Concernin’ education aggravatin’ and how

Hey hey, you want to go to heaven


ALL: 

Well you better get your lessons or you won’t 

know how.


MEN (chant):

Looka here, Huck, looka here, Huck

Looka here

Looka here, Huck, looka here


BOYS:

Read your Bible, Huck.


MEN:

Looka here, Huck, looka here, Huck

Looka here

Looka here, Huck, looka here


TOWNSWOMAN ONE:

Do you wanna come to dinner


[WOMEN & BOYS TOGETHER]

Do you want to be a winner

Do you want to think it over

Do you want to be a loafer

Do you want to come to dinner

Do you want to be a winner

Do you want to think it over

Do you want to be a loafer
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BOYS:

Do your readin’, Huck

Do your writin’, Huck

Get your lessons, Huck

Read your Bible, Huck

Read your Bible right now!


DICK:

Do yo wanna be a feller like you oughta be


MISS WATSON:

Do you want to go to heaven


ALL (round):

You may think that the whole thing is silly

But it isn't silly really and I’ll tell you right 

now

Tell you right now

If you don’t learn to read then you can’t read 

your Bible

And you’ll never get to heaven ’cause you 

won't know how


(Unison) 
Hey, hey, ain’t the situation 

Concernin’ education aggravatin’ and how

Hey, hey, you wanna to go to heaven

Do you wanna go to heaven if you don’t go 

to hell


Do you wanna go to heaven

Do you wanna go to heaven

Well you better do your reading

And you better read your Bible

Do you wanna go to heaven if you don’t go 

to hell


“Waitin’ for the Light to Shine” 

HUCK:

I have lived in the darkness for so long

I am waitin’ for the light to shine

Far beyond horizons I have seen

Beyond the things I’ve been

Beyond the dreams I’ve dreamed

Are the things I’ve done

In fact each and every one

Are the way that I was taught to run


I am waitin’ for the light to shine

I am waitin’ for the light to shine


I have lived in the darkness for so long

I'm waitin’ for the light to shine


“I, Huckleberry, Me” 

HUCK:

I, Huckleberry, me

Somewhere sittin’ underneath some tree

Somewhere maybe fishin’

Maybe someplace sittin’ just wishin’ I was 

fishin’


Oh, I, Huckleberry, me

Hereby declare myself to be

Nothing ever other than

Exactly what I am


And I’ll never change for no one

No matter what they say

If I want to smoke in church I’ll smoke

If I want to pray I’ll pray, oh


I, Huckleberry, me

Hereby declare myself to be

Nothing ever other than

Exactly what I am


And I’ll never change for no one

No matter what they say

If I want to go to school, I’ll go

If I want to stay away, I'll stay, oh


I, Huckleberry, me

Hereby declare myself to be

Nothing ever other than

Exactly what I am

Nothing ever other than

Exactly what I am


“Muddy Water” 

JIM:

Look out for me, oh muddy water

Your mysteries are deep and wide

And I got a need for going someplace

And I got a need to climb upon your back 

and ride

You can look for me 

When you see me comin’

I may be runnin’ I don't know
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I may be tired and runnin’ fever

But I’ll be headed south to the mouth of the 

Ohio


HUCK & JIM:

Look out for me, oh muddy water

Your mysteries are deep and wide

And I got a need for goin’ someplace

And I got a need to climb upon your back 

and ride


JIM:

Well, I been down to the pain and sorrow

Of no tomorrows comin’ in

But I put my pole to the river bottom

And I’ve got to hide some place and find 

myself again


HUCK & JIM:

Look out for me, oh muddy water

Your mysteries are deep and wide

And I got a need for goin' someplace

And I got a need to climb upon your back 

and ride


“The Crossing” 

SLAVES:

We are pilgrims on a journey

Through the darkness of the night

We are bound for other places

Crossing to the other side


I will worry ’bout tomorrow

When tomorrow comes in sight

Until then, Lord, I’m just a pilgrim

Crossing to the other side


Jesus will be there to meet me

He will reach his hand in mine

I will no more be a stranger

When I reach the other side


“River in the Rain” 

HUCK:

River in the rain

Sometimes at night you look like a long white 

train

Winding your way away somewhere

River I love you, don’t you care


If you're on the run 

Winding some place just trying to find the 

sun

Whether the sunshine, whether the rain

River I love you just the same


JIM:

But sometimes in a time of trouble

When you’re out of hand and your muddy 

bubbles

Roll across my floor


Carryin’ away the things I treasure

Hell, there ain’t no way to measure

Why I love you more 

Than I did the day before


HUCK & JIM:

River in the rain

Sometimes at night you look like a long white 

train

Winding your way away somewhere

River I love you, don’t you care


JIM:

But sometimes in a time of trouble

When you're out of hand and your muddy 

bubbles 

Roll across my floor


HUCK & JIM:

Carryin’ away the things I treasure

Hell, there ain't no way to measure

Why I love you more 

Than I did the day before

River in the rain

Sometimes at night you look like a long white 

train

Winding your way away from me


HUCK:

River, I’ve never seen the sea


“When the Sun Goes Down in the 
South” 

DUKE:

When the sun goes down in the South

And the moon comes up in the East

Step right up and see the wonder of the ages

It’s a guaranteed visual feast
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KING:

When the darkness falls on the town

And the North Star’s startin’ to rise


KING & DUKE:

Well, you can’t imagine the menagerie air

Created by a couple of guys


DUKE:

Well, anybody wonderin' what they're going 

to see

Gonna have to ante up a dollar for the ticket


KING:

Anybody wonderin’ what’s goin’ on


KING & DUKE:

Is gonna find out when they chase us 

through the thicket


When the darkness falls on the town

And the North Star’s startin’ to rise

Well, you can’t imagine the menagerie air

Created by a couple of guys


When the sun goes down in the South

And the hayseeds stand in line

Step right up and see the duo bodily

Do the do wah ditty on the clothesline


When the darkness falls on the town

And the North Star’s startin’ to rise

Oh, you can’t imagine the menagerie air

Created by a couple of guys


DUKE, KING, & HUCK:

When the sun goes down in the South

And the moon comes up in the East

Step right up and see the wonder of the ages

It’s a guaranteed visual feast


When the darkness falls on the town

And the North Star’s startin’ to rise

Oh, you can’t imagine the menagerie air

Created by a couple of guys


DUKE:

Anybody wonderin’ what they’re going to see

Gonna have to ante up a dollar for the ticket


HUCK:

Anybody wonderin’ what’s goin’ on


DUKE, KING & HUCK:

They’re gonna find out when they’re chasin’ 

us through the thicket


When the sun goes down in the South

And the North Star’s startin’ to rise

Oh, you can’t imagine the menagerie air

Created by a couple of guys

You can’t imagine the menagerie air

Created by a couple of guys


“The Royal Nonesuch” 

DUKE:

She's got one big breast 

In the middle of her chest

And an eye in the middle of her nose

So says I, if you look her in the eye

You’re better off looking up her nose


Whoever you are, wherever you’ve been

You’ve come this far

Well, come on in

See the Nonesuch


I get up early, I stay up late

I’ve seen it before

But I still can’t wait

To see the Nonesuch


DUKE & HUCK:

She's got one big breast 

In the middle of her chest

And an eye in the middle of her nose

So says I, if you look her in the eye

You’re better off looking up her nose


DUKE:

Believe you me, It’s the best of the best

I know what I’m saying 

I’ve seen the rest

The Nonesuch


It’ll strike you blind

With a heave and a sigh

But come up close enough to risk one eye

For the Nonesuch
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DUKE & HUCK:

She’s got hound dog ears that hang down to 

here

And lips like the bud of a rose

So says I, if you look her in the eye

You’re better off looking up her nose


DUKE [spoken]:

Only fifty cents, the one half part of a dollar. 
Servants ten cents


[sings]

I've been to Natchez and to New Orleans

But this beats anything I’ve ever seen

The Nonesuch


I’ve seen your money, 

I can see your face

Now come on in and take your place

For the Nonesuch


DUKE & HUCK: 

Well, it ain’t no woman and it ain’t no man

And it don’t wear very many clothes

So says I, if you look her in the eye

You're better off looking up her nose


“Worlds Apart” 

JIM:

I see the same stars through my window

You see through yours

But we’re worlds apart

Worlds apart


I see the same skies through brown eyes

That you see through blue

But we’re worlds apart

Worlds apart


Just like the earth, just like the sun

Two worlds together are better than one

I see the sun rise in your eyes

That you see in mine

But we're worlds apart

Worlds apart


HUCK:

I see the same stars through my window

That you see through yours

But we’re worlds apart


Worlds apart


And you see the same skies through brown 
eyes


That I see through blue


BOTH: 

But we're worlds apart, 

Worlds apart


Just like the earth, just like the sun

Two worlds together are better than one

I see the friendship in your eyes

That you see in mine

But we’re worlds apart

Worlds apart

Together, but worlds apart


JIM:

And a mockingbird sings

In the ol’ yonder tree

Twaddle-ee ah dee dee dah dee dee dee


“How Blest We Are” 

MOURNERS:

How blest we are

As children of a God 

So good and true

To understand 

His moving hand

And, love for me and you


How blest we are

As children of a God

Whose love is real

Enough to touch each one of us

Is part of Him I feel


I honor Thee, I honor Thee

To whom my love is vowed

How blessed be

Forever we are bound to Him as now


“Leavin’s Not the Only Way to Go” 

HUCK:

Did the morning come too early

Was the night not long enough

Does a tear of hesitation

Fall on everything you touch
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Well, it might just be a lesson

For the hasty heart to know

Maybe leavin’s not the only way to go


MARY JANE:

Maybe lay and let your feelings

Grow accustomed to the dark

And by morning’s light, you just might solve

The problems of the heart

And it all might be a lesson 

For the hasty heart to know

Maybe leavin’s not the only way to go


JIM & MARY JANE:

People reach new understandings everyday

They take a second look

Maybe change their minds


JIM, HUCK & MARY JANE:

People reach new understandings everyday

Tell me not to reach 


HUCK: And I’ll go away


JIM, HUCK & MARY JANE:

Did the morning come too early

Was the night not long enough


HUCK:

Does a tear of hesitation

Fall on everything you touch


JIM, HUCK & MARY JANE:

Well, it might just be a lesson

For the hasty heart to know


HUCK:

Maybe leavin’s not the only way to go

And a heart without a home 

Is such a lonesome row to hoe

Maybe leavin’s not the only way to go


“Waitin’ for the Light to Shine” 
(Reprise) 

HUCK:

Well, I have lived an undirected life

A cloudy way I know, the only way I knew

And so the things I’ve done, in fact each and 

every one

Are the way that I was taught to run


HUCK & WOMEN SLAVES:

I am waitin’ for the light to shine

I am waitin’ for the light to shine

I have lived in the darkness for so long

I’m waitin’ for the light to shine


HUCK & MEN SLAVES:

Far beyond horizons I have seen, beyond the 

things 

I’ve been, beyond the dreams I’ve dreamed

Are the things I’ve done, in fact 

Each and every one

Are the way that I was taught to run


HUCK & SLAVES:

I am waitin’ for the light to shine . . .


“Free at Last” 

JIM:

I wish by golly

I could spread my wings and fly

And let my grounded soul be free 

For just a little while

To be like eagles when 

They ride upon the wind

And taste the sweetest taste of freedom

For my soul


Then I'd be free at last

Free at last

Great God Almighty 

I’d be free at last


JIM & PHELPS SLAVES:

To let my feelings lie 

Where harm can not come by

And hurt this always hurtin’ heart

That needs to rest awhile


I wish by golly 

I could spread my wings and fly

And taste the sweetest taste of freedom 

For my soul


Then I’d be free at last, 

Free at last

Great God Almighty 

I’d be free at last
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