
It’s All Over 

 
Blazius 

WHILE I WAS DRINKING WINE 

OSTENSIBLY TO PASS THE TIME 

BUT ALSO TO AID IN MY DIGESTION 

I SAW DAME PLUCHE PASS  

UNDER MY WINDOW SASH 

ALL OUT OF BREATH 

AND WITH A FACE ALL RED WAS CAMILLE 

 

Baron 

WHAT’S THAT YOU SAID? 

WHOSE FACE WAS RED? 

WAS IT MY NIECE OR DAME PLUCHE? 

 

Blazius 

IT WAS YOUR NIECE, MY LORD 

SHE LOOKED AGITATED 

 

Baron 

  PERHAPS SHE HAD BEEN CHASING BUTTERFLIES 

 

Blazius 

  MY LORD, THAT MAY BE TRUE 

  AND NORMALLY, I’D DEFER TO YOU 

  BUT I HEARD HER TELL DAME PLUCHE: 

  “GO FIND HER NOW OR IT’S ALL OVER.” 

 

   (Instrumental Interlude) 

 

  CAMILLE HIT HER ON THE HEAD 

  WITH HER FAN, THERE IN THE FLOWERBED 

  THEN I SAW DAME PLUCHE JUMP IN THE CLOVER 

 

Baron 

  AND JUST HOW DID THE GOVERNESS REPLY? 

 

Blazius 

  SHE SAID THAT SHE WOULD NOT GO 

  ANTOINE’S BEEN PRETTY BUSY 

  FLIRTING WITH THE PRETTY 

  GIRLS HE’S COME TO KNOW 

  WITH ALL THE FLIRTIN’ 

  ONE THING’S FOR CERTAIN 

  HE’S SUNK TO A NEW LOW! 



 

Baron 

  I DON’T PROFESS TO UNDERSTAND 

  WHY NOTHING’S GOING AS I PLANNED 

  SEDUCING ALL THOSE GOOSE GIRLS 

  AND JUMPING IN THE CLOVER 

  IT’S ALL OVER! 

 


