
2014-2015 QUOTE BOARD 

 

“No sqweaching and screaling.” – Mrs. B. 

 

Chorus 1 – 5th 

 

“Altos, you’re the cream of the Oreo. We need that middle part!” – Mrs. B. 

“Sometimes I squish my Oreo and squeeze the alto right out of it.” – Coleman S. 

 

“Don’t get your name on the naughty list!” – Mrs. B. 

“(whispered) Santa’s watching.” – Wes B. 

 

“Please follow….” – Mrs. B. 

“The prophet!” – Ava L. 

 

“Why were you moving so much?” – Mrs. B. 

“(singing) Blame it on my ADD.” – Mitchell B. 

 

“You don’t need to fart, just give me a “p”.  It sounds like you’re pooping.” – Mrs. B. 

 

Chorus 1 – 6th 

 

“You need to do something you’re scared of for the Comfort Zone paper.” – Mrs. B. 

“I’m scared of dying.  Someone shoot me!” – Thane E. 

 

“Pppffttt!” – chair 

“….That was the chair!” – Olivia S. 

 

“What’s a tenor?  I want one!” – Hannah B. 

 

“If you’re ever tempted to pick your nose, put it in a Kleenex!” – Mrs. B. 

“Or in your mouth.” – Thane E. 

 

“Shut your mouths!” – Jared S. 

 

 

 

 

“Are you a swimmer, by chance?” – Mrs. B. 

“I drowned like twice.” – Savannah L. 

 

 



“We don’t use the practice rooms for sectionals in this class.” – Mrs. B. 

“I want to know what’s in there!!” – Wyatt T. 

 

“Don’t poop this time, just p.” – Mrs. B. 

 

“If you’re dripping nose from your blood, then……wait, I mean…..” – Thane E. 

 

“Can you hear them?” – Mrs. B. 

“I can hear all of them except for none of them except Isaac.” – Kalli H. 

 

“Does anyone know where Hanukkah is from?” – Mrs. B. 

“It’s from Jews!” – Thane E. 

 

“Standing is not hard if you shift your weight from foot to foot.” – Mrs. B. 

“Can I shift my weight to my butt?” – Coleman S. 

        

                                                                                             
“(Imitating the drum beat)…….Dm    t  t   oom    pah          ta   ta  t   poom    ah…….….I just realized how stupid I 

sounded.” – Mrs. B. 

 

“My birthday is July 24th.” – Mrs. B. 

“You were born on Pilgrim Day?” – Thane E. 

 

“He cracked his bum.” – Mrs. B. 

 

“His favorite cereal is Caca Puffs.” – Wyatt T. 

 

“(silence)…….Your face is soft.” – Brooklyn C. to Jaylee J. 

 

 

Chorus 1 – 8th 

 

“What note was that?” – Mrs. B. 

“C#” – Tyler H. 

“Oh my gosh, I’m a man!” – Mrs. B. 

 

“Do you know what your high voice is called, men?  There’s a technical name for it.” – Mrs. B. 

“Feminine side.” – Christian H. 

 

“Don’t bark the note.” – Mrs. B. 

“Don’t let dogs in the choir room. It’s not nice.” – Julia P. 

 



“Wear nice ties, men.” – Mrs. B. 

“So, no bananas?” – Christian H. 

“No bananas.” – Mrs. B. 

“What if the bananas are wearing suits?” – Christian H. 

 

 

Concert Choir 

 

“Can you spit out your gum when you come back?” – Mrs. B. 

“I don’t have gum.” – Yoel S. 

“What are you chewing on?” – Mrs. B. 

“Waffles.” – Jonny T. 

 

“There’s one alto voice that’s standing out.” – Miss Mac. 

“(sinister voice) I will find it!” – Mrs. B. 

 

“If anyone needs a prom dress, I have like 42.” – McCoy T. 

 

“Did you call my mom?” – Yoel S. 

“No, I need to call her.” – Mrs. B. 

“(sassy voice) Yeah, you need to.” – Yoel S. 

 

“May your days me merry and bra----!  It’s a diphthong!” – Mrs. B. 

“So we have bras and thongs?” – Anna W. 

 

“Why do you let the clock run your life?  Just enjoy the music!” – Mrs. B. 

 

“You guys should make a part for the pea.” – Adam H. 

“He just wants girls to lay on him.” – Anna W. 

 

“Tall vowels on ‘Hosanna in excelsis.’  It’s ‘Lasagna in egg-shellsees’!” – Mrs. B. 

 

“I like how Austyn was plugging her ear to hear herself.” – Mrs. B. 

“Oh, I was bleeding.” – Austyn T. 

 

“What’s the name of this note?” – Mrs. B. 

“Circle!” – Gabe B. 

 

“What’s this note? What comes after C in the alphabet?” – Mrs. B. 

“F!” – random student 

“What comes after C in the alphabet?? (singing) A-B-C-F-G-H-I!” – Mrs. B. 

 



“Don’t judge my learning strategies!” – April N. 

 

“You’re always looking up.  What’s so interesting up there?” – Mrs. B. 

“God.” – Hanley S. 

 

“(looking at composer)….He looks like one of those skinless cats.” – Jason M. 

“Oh my gosh, he does!” – Mrs. B. 

 

“My music has blood on it.” – Sarah J. 

“It looks like a poop stain.” – Adam H. 

“Who’s pooping in my choir room?!” – Mrs. B. 

 

 

Women’s Chorus 

 

“Some of these lyrics are really funny.” – Michaela C. 

“Yeah, it’s about a butt right here.” – Mrs. B. 

 

“(reading the board) I can blend with the voices around me by matching voh-well shapp.” – Emma B. 

 

“(choir singing breathy “Africa’s”)” 

“(in breathy voice with dainty kicks) Yay!  It’s the World Cup!” – Mrs. B. 

 

“The first time I heard the Friday Song, I was like, ‘What is this witchcraft?!!’” – Emma B. 

 

“Have you figured out any solos?” – Aubrey M. 

“No, I haven’t had the time.” – Mrs. B. 

“Well, make time.” – Aubrey M. 

“She has a life outside of this, unlike you.” – Genevieve J. 

 

“Make it light on the ‘bum’!” – Mrs. B. 

 

“My spit went up my nose!” – Genevieve J. 

 

“Shakira scares me.  Sometimes I have dreams at night, and she comes and terrorizes me.” – Michaela C. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



Chamber Singers 

 

“Don’t you get butterflies when you sing that?” – Mrs. B. 

“It makes me want to poop my pants!” – Colter S. 

(later that rehearsal….) 

“Do you have any idea what you just accomplished?” – Trenchie 

“It just makes you want to poop!” – Colter S. 

 

“I have amazing news.” – Jace S. 

“You’re pregnant.” – Braydon K. 

 

“I need to piddle really bad!” – Austin D. 

 

“Some of you say ‘Anywhere I would have followed-jew.’ This song is not about Jews.” – Mrs. B. 

 

“Can I blow my nose?” – Jace S. 

“Release the Kraken!” – Colter S. 

“Rraaarggh!” – Jace S. 

 

“You know I love clashing notes. I like it when they don’t go together.” – Mrs. B. 

“Like socks and sandals.” – Eli P. 

 

“pp means what?” – Mrs. B. 

“Pissaniamo.” – Braydon K. 

 

“Whoever walks in the door, don’t look at them!” – Mrs. B. 

“What if Jesus walks in?” – Austin D. 

“Jesus can wait.” – Mrs. B. 

“Oh, sorry, I missed the Second Coming because I was in choir!” – Riley L. 

 

“What are you doing?” – Mrs. B. 

“This chair has polio.” – Colter S. 

 

“Chuggachuggachuggachugga…(high voice) mosso!!” – Austin D. 

 

“Adagio e maestoso means slow and what?” – Mrs. B. 

“Sexy!” – Austin D. 

 

 

 

 


