
Magic Moments 
 

Ooooo……. 
 
Double double toil and trouble, Fire  burn and cauldron bubble, 
Double double toil and trouble, Something wicked this way comes, 
Something wicked this way comes. 
 
One short day in the emerald city, one short day full of so much to do. 
Every way that you look in the city, 
There’s something exquisite, you’ll want to visit before the day’s through. 
There are buildings tall as Quoxwood trees, dress salons and libraries, 
Palaces, museums a hundred strong. 
There are wonders like I’ve never seen, it’s all grand and it’s all green, 
I think we’ve found the place where we belong. 
I want to be in this Hoi Poloi! So I’ll be back for good someday, 
To make my life and make my way, but for today we’ll wander and enjoy! 
One short day in the emerald city, one short day to have a lifetime of fun, 
One short day and we’re warning the city, now that we’re in here, 
You’ll know we’ve been here, before we are done. 
 
It’s a kind of magic, it’s a kind of magic, a kind of magic. 
One dream, one soul, one prize, one goal, 
One golden glance of what should be, 
One shaft of light that shows the way, no mortal man can win this day. 
The bell that rings inside your mind, is challenging the doors of time. 
The waiting seems eternity, the day will dawn of sanity. 
Is this the kind of magic? There can be only one. 
This rage that lasts a thousand years, will soon be done. 
 
Never been awake, never seen the day break, leaning on my pillow in the morning. 
Lazy day in bed, music in my head, crazy music playing in the morning light. 
Ho ho ho it’s magic, you know, never believe it’s not so. 
It’s magic you know, never believe it’s not so. 
 
I heat up, I can’t cool down, you got me spinning around  and round. 
Round and round and round we go, and where it stops nobody knows. 
I hear magic in your eyes, I hear magic in your sighs, 
Just when I think I’m going to get away, I hear the words that you always say. 
Abra abracadabra, I want to reach out and grab ya! 
Abra abracadabra, abracadabra. 
 
We’re off to see the wizard, the wonderful wizard of Oz, 
We hear he is a whiz of a whiz if ever a whiz there was! 
If ever oh ever a whiz there was the wizard of Oz is one because, 
Because because because because because! 
Because of the wonderful things he does! 
 We’re off to see the wizard, the wonderful wizard of Oz, 
The wonderful wizard of OZ! 
It’s a kind of magic! 


