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Ugly:  KILL ME 
 
SWANS: 
A: I really wanna dance tonight with you 
 
B:   Baby don’t you wanna dance upon me. 
 
C: Get it. Get it.  
 
A: Carry yourself like a Queen, and you will attract a King 
 
B: Leaving behind my name my age. 
 
C: seventeen, cosmo,  People 
 
Ugly: The duckling was quite melancholy because it was so ugly.  Low self esteem isn’t 
necessarily the 

 cause for depression.   
 
A: Shake your bon bon  
 
Ugly: The poor duckling was hated by everyone.   Kill me. 
 
B: Don’t hate me because I’m beautiful 
 
Ugly: Depreciation and rejection of the child. Even its own brothers and sisters were quite 
angry with it. 
 
C: American Idol 
 
Ugly:  That is because I am so ugly. 
 
A&B: We lost 27 pounds in two weeks    
 
UGLY:  Kill Me 
 
ALL: Kill Me 
 
UGLY: One evening the sun was just setting in its beauty – there came a whole flock of great 

handsome birds out of the bushes.  They were dazzlingly white, with long, flexible necks; 



they were swans.  They uttered a very peculiar cry, spread forth their glorious great 
wings, and flew away from that cold region to warmer lands, and fair open lakes.  They 
mounted so high, so high!  I felt quite strangely as I watched them, and uttered such a 
strange, loud cry as frightened me. 

 O! 
I could not forget those beautiful, happy birds.  And as soon as I could see them no 
longer, I dived down to the very bottom, and when I came up again, I was quite beside 
myself.  I was very large and very ugly, and the ducks bit me and the chickens beat me 
and the girl who fed the poultry kicked at me with her foot.  That is because I am so ugly!  
Towards evening I came upon a little hut and slipped in.  The cat was master, and the hen 
was the lady and by far the better half, of the world.  The hen says If you cannot lay eggs 
and give out sparks then hold your tongue! You may hold no opinion around me and the 
world.  That is because I am so ugly.  Even the dog will not bite me! That is because I am 
so ugly.  I feel quite glad at all the need and misfortune I have suffered for it is only 
because I am ugly. 

 
Swans:  
A: Big Pimpin 
 
B:  Your own clothing line. 
 
C:  Lipstick colors should be changed with the season. 
 
Ugly:      It has lain in the egg too long and therefore is misshapen. 
 
Swans: Nelly’s popular because of  his crude lyrics and lack of clothing. 
 
Ugly:  O! 
 
Swans: ( make orgasm noises like pop star) 
 
Ugly:  O! 
 
 
 
 



Ugly:    A   B    C  
                                Poor Thing!                      Poor Thing!                 Poor Thing! 
      Didn’t dream of  

    Marrying 
     Hoped to obtain 
     Leave to lie in 
     Reeds    

And drink swamp 
water 

O heaven be  
Thanked! I am 
So ugly that 
Even the dog does  
Not like to bite me 
    
   It was not at all  
    Envious               envious  
 envious      

of them 
 
     How could it  
     think of whishing 
     to possess such  

loveliness as  
they had? 

 
It would have been 
glad if only the ducks 
would have endured 
its company-the poor  
Ugly  Creature 

   
The poor thing   The Poor thing  The poor thing 
The poor thing   The Poor thing  The poor thing 

 
And they  
will beat me,  
because I, who am 
so ugly, dare to come 
near them. But it is all  
the same.   
 
 
 
 
 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
Swans: get it get it get it get it 
 
UGLY:  Persistent sad or “empty” mood.  Feeling hopeless, helpless, worthless, 
pessimistic and or guilty. 

  Fie! How that duckling yonder looks we won’t stand for that. 
 
A: All I know is I’m so happy when you’re dancing there. 
 
Ugly: O! I really wanna do what you want me to.  O!  Because it looked so ugly it was the 
butt of 

  the whole duck yard. 
 
Swans: Get it get it get it get it 
 
B: Green is good for the eye 
 
A: They were dazzlingly white, great handsome birds, with glorious great wings and long 

flexible necks 
 
B: Green is good for the eye.  Round and round in the water like a wheel. 
 
A: It’s strange cry frightened itself.  Could not forget. 
 
B: Green is good for the eye 
 
A: It was quite beside itself 
 
B: Not at all envious, not at all 
 
A: Could not forget those beautiful birds.  Loved them more than anything. 
 
B: Not at all envious green is good for the eye. 
 
A: Winter and spring oppressed by a peculiar sadness 
 
B: I will fly to them and they will beat me because I, so ugly dare come near.  All the same 



it is better to be killed by them.  With outspread wings expecting nothing but death.  Kill 
me 

 
  
 
 
 
Swans: Green is good for the eye 
 
UGLIES:  Beauty 
 
M: Dazzling white 
 
J:  Great 
 
UGLIES:  And Handsome 
 
M:  Glorious 
 
All:  Swans 
 
J:  Great 
 
M:  long 
 
J:  Flexible 
 
ALL:  Swans 
 
SWANS:  Green is good for the eye 
 
UGLIES:  The ugly duckling felt quite strangely as it watched them 
 
J:  Uttered A 
 
M:  strange 
 
J:  loud 
 
UGLIES:  Cry.  Not at all envious 
 
SWANS:  green is good for the eye 
 
M:  could not forget 
 
All:  swans 



 
J:  Dive down to the very bottom 
 
M:  Came up again 
 
J:  oppressed by a peculiar sadness 
 
UGLIES:  quite beside itself 
 
UGLIES(whisper):  Kill me 
 
 
Swans: Work that body turn your day at the beach in to an excuse to get toned not tanned. 
 
A:  Beauty comes from within. 
 
Swans:  get it get it get it  
 
Ugly:  get it  O! 
 
 
Mom:  On the whole you’re quite pretty if one looks at you rightly. 
       I’m going to make you over. 
 
  But it’s very large and very ugly. 
 
Mom: Shake yourself. 
 
 Yes but it’s too large and peculiar, and therefore it must be put down. 
 
Mom: Keep in mind the camera will add ten pounds. 
 
 It has been too long in the egg and therefore it is mishapen. 
 
Mom: Remember, your feet aren’t the prettiest part of you, so keep them covered 

 when you can. 
 
 The other ducklings are graceful enough. 
 
Mom: Don’t turn in your toes.  A well brought up duck turns it’s toes out. 
 

But it is to big. 
 
Mom: While taloring your gown, have your pageant shoes on. 
 

You are remarkably ugly, but that is nothing to us if you do not marry into our family. 



 
Mom: Bow your head before the old duck yonder. 
 

They are all pretty but that one; that one was rather unlucky.  I wish she could bear it over 
again. 

 
Mom: There are AB pads that give a natural enhancement. 
 

Those are pretty children all but that one. 
 
Mom: On the whole you’re quite pretty, if one looks at you rightly. 
 

Yes but it’s too large and peculiar, and, therefore, it must be put down. 
 

That is because I’m so ugly 
 

Then it ran and flew over the fence, and the little birds in the bushes flew up in fear.  
 
Swans: 
A: There’s a difference between like and love. I like my sketchers, but I love my Prada 

backpack. 
 
B: But I love my sketchers. 
 
C: That’s because you don’t have a Prada backpack. 
 
B: Oh. 
 
Ugly: O! 
 
B: We’re high on life 
 
C:  I only smoke sausauge 
 
A:  I want my girlfriend to dress like J-Lo 
 
Ugly: She’s of Spanish blood 
 
A: That’s why she’s so fat. 
 
Ugly: O!  
 
 
Gander: A wild gander 
 
A&B:  Properly speaking 



 
Gander: Crept on out of it’s egg and was saucy Listen comrade you’re so ugly that I like you, 
near here 

 there are a few wild geese, lovely, unmarried and able.  Come with me, you’ve a chance 
of 

 making your fortune, ugly as you are. 
 
A: Piff Paff                             B: Piff Paff              B: splash splash 
 
Ugly:  Dead in the swamp 
 
A: Blue smoke rose up like clouds 
 
B: The rushes and reeds went down on every side 
 
ALL: piff paff 
 
ALL: The water became blood red 
 
A: The whole flock rose up from the reeds 
 
UGLY: Fright 
 
B: Poor duckling 
 
ALL: Head under its wing 
 
Swans: 
B:  She’s all that 
 
C:  sexy or slutty 
 
A:  Bring it on 
 
Ugly:   You will have no opinion around me and the world.  Big pimpin. O! 
 
Swans: Get it get it I won’t deny it.  I’m not trying to hide it.  
 
Swans: Baby don’t you wanna dance upon me.   
 
 There’s just one thing I’ve been wishing for.  I wanna be Bobbi’s girl 
 
A.  Get it 
 
B:  get it 
 



C: get it 
 
Ugly:   Get it.  Poor thing. O! 
 
Swans:  I cannot hold it. 
 
Ugly: I cannot control it.  Ugly.  
 
Swans:  Get with the B-E-A-U-T-Y 
 
A:  I am body beautiful  
 
UGLY: 

It matters nothing if one is born in a duck-yard, if one has only lain in a swan’s egg.  I 
feel glad at the need and misfortune I have suffered.  Now I realize my happiness and all 
the splendor that surrounds me.  And the great swans swam around me and stroked me 
with their beaks.  I feel ashamed and do not know what to do.  I am so happy and yet not 
at all proud.  I think of how I have been persecuted and despised.  And now I hear them 
saying that I am the most beautiful of all birds.  Even the elder tree bends it’s branches 
straight down into the water before me, and the sun shines warm and mild.  But I am not 
at all proud, not at all.  I never dreamed of so much happiness when I was the ugly 
duckling.  He felt quite ashamed and did not know what to do.  It matters nothing if one 
suffers misfortune if one has only lain in a swan’s egg.  
 

 
Ugly:  I am body beautiful  O! 
 
ALL Chant: 

Get it get it, get it get it  
Get it get it, get it get it  
Get it get it, get it get it  
 
 I’m a slave for you. 

 I cannot hold it; I cannot control it. 
 


