2012 - 2013 QUOTE BOARD

“Crotch!!l” — Mrs. B.
“If there’s a naked man running across this room, your eyes stay on me!” — Mrs. B.
“I will kill you if you miss this cue!” — Mrs. B.

“Sneeeeeeeeeeeeze!” — Mrs. B. (Annie rehearsal)

Women’s Chorus

“Did you just shove your children?” — Tatum W.
“I did. With my butt.” — Mrs. B

“(singing) Makin’ my way downtown.... “— Tiffany D.
“You've got to make your way down to the microphone first.” — Mrs. B.

“Why do you wee? You’re my only ho?” — Mrs. B.

“Are we all high?” — Sabrina W.

“That was the best P I've ever heard!” — Mrs. B.

“You’re not supposed to be giving birth out there.” — Kate W.

“Stop the shush sound or I'll make you shush for the rest of your life!” — Tatum W.

“I spit on the piano multiple times.” — Sarah H.
“I like that! Spit is allowed!” — Mrs. B.

“Ok, do my arms smell like bacon?” — McKenna W.
“When | say ‘Listen’, that means talk.” — Mrs. B.

“Can they be sad that | died?” — Joel M.
“But we don’t like you.” — Mrs. B.

“We’re gonna be like black leprechauns that speak French.” — Marianne B.

Show Choir

“We need to replace Zach Galifianakis.” — Mrs. B.
“How about Lady Gagagagaga?” — Taylor F.

“Ow! That hurt my heart....Ok, it’s gone.” — Marlie H.

“We need Irish/British kids so they can say ‘Mummy, Daddy, | need to go to the lou’, instead of ‘Hey, |
need to pee!”” — Matea B.

“You can lay down, but not seductively.” — Mrs. B. to Brayden K.



Chorus 1 —5th

“Why is it scary to stare into my eyes?” — Mrs. B.
“Because you're staring into our souls!” — Macady B.

“Sorry, you’re already married. | can’t love you.” — Brandt P. to Mrs. B.
“See? We made people wet their pants.” — Mrs. B.

“I'm sore.” — Brock N.

“From what?” — Mrs. B.

“Video games.” — Brock N.

“Do we have to wear pants tomorrow?” — Addie M.

“He had a giant head and a tiny brain, like a T-Rex.” — Colter S.

“She has strep.” — Mrs. B.
“She has Tourette’s?” — Andrew R.

“Raise your hand if you’re in ‘Annie’.” — Mrs. B.
“A nanny?” — Andrew R.

“Can you guys just take some Gas-X or something before this class?” — Mrs. B.
“Goodness crap!” — Mrs. B.

“How’s your fake bloody nose?” — Dakota S.

“It wasn't fake!” — Lela W.

“It was just boogers.” — Brandt P.

Chorus 1 —6"

“Turn that frown upside down, girl!” — Brayden K. to Mrs. B.

“(silence)......My mom called.” — Thomas W.

“Nice done!” — Mrs. B.

“Where’s the P?” — Mrs. B.
“I P’d!!” — Aspen R.

“Jacob! Shut up!” — Mrs. B.

“What?” — Jacob W.

“Shut up.” — Mrs. B.

“Oh, I thought you said butt up.” — Jacob W.

“I’'m not going to wear a tie and my underwear.” — Al

“You know what’s odd?” — Carson H.
“You.” — Jacob W.



“I'm gonna pull out my eye and chuck it!” — Aspen R.

“Attractive men? That means | should join.” —Jace S.

“If | ever do anything wrong, can you blame Robert instead?” — Carter B.
“Which sister?” — Eli P.

“My older sister.” — Sean K.

“Oh, she’s hot!” — Eli P.

“What if you have to go #2?” — Johnny T.
“It’s called poop, man.” — Carter B.

“She’s a....words | can’t say.” — Garrett V.

“I smell like man feces!” — Aspen R.

“Dude, she’s a ninjal” — Jace S. about Madame Giry
“What are you eating?” — Mrs. B.

“Chips.” — Garrett V.

“And they’re coming out of your nipples?” — Mrs. B.
Concert Choir

“At that point, you’re all high.” — Mrs. B.

“Christian! Stop playing with your butt!” — Cameron B.
“l can’t see!” — Hannah L.

“So you find a window.” — Mrs. B.

“But there’s no glass.” — McKay A.

“Isaiah, do you know what you did that time?” — Mrs. B.
“You scratched your nose, you idiot!” — McKay A.

“What’s wrong? You weren’t singing.” — Mrs. B.
“I....bit....myself.” — Windsor M.

“0o, those are fruity!....Give me the tic tacs!” — Mrs. B.
“You're going to eat them all!” — Karl

“Why is it so important that we sing this song loudly?” — Mrs. B.
“Because it’s about Jesus!” — McKay A.

“This is clearly sexist!” — Karl
“You heard the pee that time!” — Mrs. B.

“You all know what corporal punishment is, right?” — Mrs. B.
“Electric chair!” — Cy L.



“You’re dumb.” — Ryan C. to Maddie W.
“Ryan, that was rude.” — Mrs. B.
“Maddie is dumb, so it’s ok.” — Shaylee P.

“Do you have something to explain?” — Karl

“l don’t even know what that is.” — Mrs. B.
“It looks like crystal meth to me.” — Karl

Chamber Singers

“Can | hug you? | just really want to hug you right now.” — Chelsea J. to Spencer S.
“You need to feel like your ingrown twin is coming out of your eyeballs.” — Ben P.

“Pah pah pah pah pah pah pah..” — Chamber Singers
“CORN!!” — Alex S.

“They’re just freakin’ donuts. Who cares?” — Adah M.
“They’re everything to me!” —Kiele L.

“Let’s hit the Lord!... and then back away really quick.” — Mrs. B.
“Please don’t relate singing to throwing up.” — Mrs. B.
“This song is like a donut shop.” — Jackson B.

“Just use your brains!” — Mrs. B.
“That’s hard.” — Joel M.

“We need to make our audience feel hopeless.” — Mrs. B.
“I think our main issue....” — Mrs. B.

“Is Ben.” —Joel M.
“It's true.” — Ben E.



