
 
 

Grace 

(to Hannigan) Good afternoon, Miss Hannigan, is it? Oh, good. I’m Grace Farrell and the New 
York City board of orphans suggested that I . . . Miss Hannigan, I’m sorry, but I don’t have the 
slightest idea about this run-away that you’re talking about. I’m not peddling anything. I’m 
the private secretary to Oliver Warbucks. Mr. Warbucks has decided to invite an orphan to 
spend the Christmas holidays at his home. I’m here to select one. 

Song – I Think I’m Gonna Like It Here -  bars 64-104 (please sing all lyrics) 

 






