
Human	
  Again	
  
(Lumiere,	
  Babette,	
  Chip)	
  

	
  
	
  
	
  
LUMIERE:	
  
I’ll	
  be	
  cooking	
  again,	
  be	
  good	
  looking	
  again,	
  
With	
  a	
  mademoiselle	
  on	
  each	
  arm.	
  
	
  
When	
  I’m	
  human	
  again,	
  only	
  human	
  again,	
  
Poised	
  and	
  polished	
  and	
  gleaming	
  with	
  charm.	
  
	
  
I’ll	
  be	
  courting	
  again,	
  chic	
  and	
  sporting	
  again.	
  
	
  
BABETTE:	
  
Which	
  should	
  give	
  sev’ral	
  husbands	
  alarm.	
  
	
  
CHIP:	
  
I’ll	
  hop	
  down	
  off	
  this	
  shelf	
  
	
  
LUMIERE:	
  
And	
  toute	
  suite,	
  be	
  myself.	
  
	
  
CHIP:	
  
I	
  can’t	
  wait	
  to	
  be	
  human	
  again.	
  


