Male Ensemble:

As a younger man, | wanted things too. | longed to be someone remarkable - a painter, a poet,
musician. There was only one problem; | had no talent. | woke up one morning to the frustrating
conclusion that all | had to offer the world was taste. And a certain charm. Imagination, Supreme
confidence, Classic good looks.... | realized that day | would have to use those attributes to create a
world | would never be allowed access to otherwise. Freddy, what I'm trying to say is - know your

limitations.



