
The Movie In My Mind 
Music by Claude-Michel Schonberg 

Lyrics by Richard Maltby Jr. & Alain Boublil 
Adapted from original French Lyrics by Alain Boublil 
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They are not nice, they're most - ly noise. 
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They swear like men, they screw like boys. 

know there's noth - ing in their hearts. But ev - 'ry time I take one 
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The dream they leave be - hind, 
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The mo - vie plays and plays. The screen be - fore me 
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He takes me to New York. 
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He gives me do1 - lar bills. 
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Our chil-dren laugh all 
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think. I'll do my dance, I'll make them drink. 

I When I make love it won't be me. And if they hurt me I'll jusi 
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I close my eyes and see. 
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They kill like men, they die like boys. 

a 
They give theircash they keep their 

the dream that fills my head. 
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A man who will not kill, 
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He'll keep us safe all day 
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find, the mov - ie in my mind. 
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flee this life, flee 
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place. A world that's far a - way, 

where life is not un - kind, the mov-ie in my 

mind. 


