Monologues:
Come to the road.

Alex:

This place is such a drag so I'm just going to split and let it bore its self to death. Anybody got
a cigarette?

Guiness:

| just kissed Sunnyfarms goodbye so I’'m makin’ like buffalo chips and hittin’ the trail. Hasta la
Vista!

Mark:
I've had it up to here with this place. | never did find anybody and it’s getting to the point
where masturbation just ain’t no consolation. Bye Mom, I'll write from the next town.

Melissa:

This town sucks! And you’re all lousy in bed, too!

Various cast adlibs hollered over the last choruses such as:
Hey, Where ya going?

Anywhere

State College

Where’s that

I’m going to jail

Away from here

Oz

Where's Oz?



