Verse 1 Barbara
What if they despise me 





All these people I’ve not met
What if they point at my clothes and ask
What has she come as?
You bet
Chorus Barbara
I’ll be shakin' and quakin' and shouting, no doubt, inside, I'll hide
I’ll be hoping and screaming and shakin' and quakin', a fake with the fear
Oh dear
Verse 2 with harmonies 
What if what if what if
All my worries come to life, 
All come true, I know I’m new
I knew the risk
What if
Chorus all
Middle 8
group A

You’re so wicked and useless, useless, useless
So frumpy and clumsy, clumsy. Clumsy 
all x2 then repeated 
Group B
You dropped the pan on the hob
You dropped red wine on the dog
The boss's wife will go spare
She spends a mint on its hair
You turned the mash into gloop
You burnt the leading man's soup
You cut your finger clean off
And bled right into the broth
All
When all these thoughts close around you
Another feeling may astound you
You’ll find the courage that failed you
To quell the fears that derailed you
Chorus all
(Barbara) But I’m still...
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