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Cast:
Principal Roles

MICHAEL: A quiet, introspective student who masks severe anxiety and emotional overwhelm. His journey centers on learning to be seen authentically. 
Vocal range: Tenor (Emotional Ballads + soft falsetto)

CASS: The vibrant, expressive new student who sees Michael's Mask. Confident on the surface but hiding abandonment wounds
Vocal Range: Tenor/ High Baritone

ELARA: Charismatic leader of the performance ensemble. Known for perfection, but secretly terrified of failure
Vocal Range: Mezzo-Soprano 

Stephanie: Michael's Supportive but concerned mother. Appears in Home Scenes.
Vocal range: Mezzo/Alto

Dr. Hale: Michael's therapist. Calm, grounded, supportive. Appears primarily in Act II


Featured Supporting Characters: 

ROWAN: A quiet artist who sketched people and noticed the emotional “cracks” others miss. Observant, gentle, intuitive

Vocal Range: Any

DANI: An intensive overachiever masking anxiety with perfectionism and academic success. Often Comedic, but deeply real.

Vocal Range: Any (Fast Patter possible)

MATEO: A soft musician who helps Michael hear his own voice. Quiet strength, emotional sensitivity.

Vocal Range: Baritone/Tenor

PYRIA: The overwhelmed but competent stage manager. Keep everything afloat until her own mask cracks

Vocal Ranger: Any

MRS.KENNE: Drama teacher with high expectations and a hidden vulnerability of her own 

JONAH: Cass’s former best friend. Appears in Act II for an emotional closure scene.

VOCAL Range: Bass


Ensemble Roles: 

JULES: Dry humor, sarcastic energy, comedic relief 

TY: Playful, slightly chaotic, always making jokes

MARIN: The exhausted student, often emotionally honest without meaning to be.

ENSEMBLE STUDENTS: Perform in group numbers and school scenes. Choreography rehearsals and final performance



Act I: The Mask
Opening number: “Perfect on Cue”- Elara and ensemble perform a tightly choreographed routine symbolizing the pressure to be flawless.
· Scene 1: Michael excels in school but feels numb and disconnected. Her internal monologue contrasts with her outward success.
· Scene 2: Introduce ensemble characters with their own hidden struggles. A new student, Cass, arrives and challenges Michael’s worldview.
· Song: “Mirror Me” — Michael’s sings about her fractured identity, echoed by ensemble reflections.
· Scene 3: Michael begins experiencing panic attacks. She hides them, fearing judgment.
· Song: “The Quiet Screams” — A haunting solo with layered harmonies from ensemble voices representing intrusive thoughts.
· Scene 4: The sketchbook
· Song: Lines That Don’t Match
· Scene 5: Study Room Meltdown
· Mini song: Hold it Together
· Act I Finale: “Cracks in the Glass” — Cass and Michaels' façade begins to break during a major performance. Lights flicker, choreography collapses, and she flees the stage.
Act II: The Unraveling

· Scene 1: Therapy montage—Michael begins to unpack his trauma and perfectionism.
· Scene 2: The note that was not expected 
· Scene 3: The Arrangement 
· Mini Song; Let the chord breathe
· Song: “Unmasked” — A raw, stripped-down ballad where Michael removes metaphorical layers.
· Scene 4: Cass and the ensemble share their own stories. Vulnerability becomes a shared language.
· Scene 5: What we didn’t say
· Song: “We Are Not Alone” — A group number with overlapping solos, building into a powerful ensemble anthem.
· Scene 5: Elara returns to school with a new perspective. She proposes a collaborative performance that embraces imperfection.
· Finale: “This Is Me, Still Becoming” — A celebratory, evolving number where each character steps forward with their truth. Michael and Cass find where they are meant to be.
This is an LGBTQ+ romance, one of the few of its kind in this world. 

UnMasked is an original musical that follows the intertwined journeys of Michael, a guarded young man burdened by expectation, and Cass, a vibrant yet uncertain soul searching for a place to belong. In a world where everyone wears emotional “masks” to conceal their true selves, the story explores identity, vulnerability, and the courage it takes to be seen. 

Story Overview
Michael and Cass live in a community where keeping up appearances is the norm—people hide behind emotional masks to avoid judgment, conflict, and failure. Michael’s mask protects him from his past wounds, while Cass uses his to fit into a life where he secretly feels distant.

Their unexpected connection begins when Cass realizes Michael isn’t expressing who he really is. Through their growing bond—sometimes electric—they challenge each other to remove the masks they’ve worn for years.

As the musical progresses, both characters face external pressures: friends, family, and society, urging them to maintain the personas they’ve carefully built. The tension escalates when their masks begin to crack—revealing hidden fears, unspoken desires, and the parts of themselves they’ve suppressed.

The climax centers on Michael and Cass choosing vulnerability over safety. Through this act of openness, they ignite a shift in the people around them, showing that authenticity—through frightening—is ultimately freeing.











Perfect on CUe

Intro (Ensemble)

Step in line.
Smile on time 
Don’t forget
Don’t unwind

Verse 1 (Elara)
Wake up, smile, rehearse the lie
Tuck the chaos deep inside
Every step, a script to play
Every breath, a price to pay

Pre-Chorus (Ensemble)
Perfect … on cue
Perfect … on cue

Chorus (All)
We hit the mark, we never break
We shine, we burn, for goodness’ sake
The show goes on, no matter who
We bleed, we smile – perfect on cue

Verse 2 (Elara + Inner Circle)

Eyes on me, don’t let it slip
Hold the mask with an iron grip
Every glance, a silent test
Every flaw, a failed request

Breakdown (Spoken rhythm + stomp/clap)

Don’t crack.
Don’t cry.
Don’t breathe.
Don’t try.

Final chorus (All)

We hit the mark, we never break
We shine, we burn, for goodness’ sake
The show goes on, no matter who
We bleed, we smile –perfect on cue

Outro (Elara)

Perfect…
Perfect…
Perfect… on cue.








Act I, Scene 1

(Lights up)

A classroom. Students settle in. Michael slips into the room, trying not to be seen—hoodie up, shoulder tight.


Mr. Tom: (Looking up) Michael. You’re late.

Michael: (startled, quietly) Sorry—there was traffic and—

Mr.Tom: (Interrupting, firm but not cartoonish) Everyone has traffic. Be on time tomorrow. Have a seat.

(Michael nods and heads to his desk. Students whisper. Michael's hands tremble slightly. He stares at his desk, shoulders rising and falling too fast.)

(Cass—new student, bright-eyed, takes notice

Mr.Tom: Alright. Attendance. Say something interesting when your name is called. School-appropriate. Keep it brief.

(Light chuckles. Names go by. Michael tries to mentally disappear.)

Mr.Tom: Michael?

(Michael freezes. The room feels too loud, too bright.)

Michael: (voice small, cracking) I.. I don’t really want to—uh—share anything today

(A few students Snicker.)

Mr.Tom: You don’t have to perform, but you do need to speak. Just say something

(Michael’s breathing tightens)

Michael: (Whispering) I …can’t

(Beat. Mr.Tom stares, confused, then moves on.)

(But Michael is already in panic---vision is already closing in.)
(Cass notices, stands, and walks to Michael’s desk with caution)

Cass: (low, gentle) Hey, look at me. Just breathe. We can step outside.

(Michael nods, barely holding back tears. Cass guides him quietly to the hallway.)

Hallway

(Michael leans against the wall, trying to steady himself.)

Cass: (soft, sincere—not overly intense yet) That was a lot. He didn’t mean to hurt you, but…it still did. You don’t have to explain anything. I just wasn’t going to let you sit in that alone

(Michael swallows hard, overwhelmed but grateful.)

Michael: I don’t…really know how to do this. Being seen.

Cass: (nods) Yeah, I get that.

(Bell rings. Students disperse. Scene shifts.)

Home

(Michael enters. His mom steps into the hallway.)

Stephanie: Hey, you okay?

Michael: (Avoiding eye contact) Not right now. Just… need a minute

(Mom nods and exits)

(Silence)

(Michael closes his bedroom door, finally letting the mask fall)

(Music begins)

Michael:

There’s a pressure behind my eyes,
Like a storm, I can’t describe.
I move quiet, I stay small
But inside, I’m screaming through it all

I’m not broken – just tired tonight
Trying hard to hold the light
If I fall, let me fall with grace
Let me be more than this fragile face.

Mirror me – gently now
I don’t have to fake it somehow.
Every scar, every sigh,
You don’t have to justify

Mirror me – let it show.
Even when I sink to low
Tell the truth, let me see
Who I am beneath the fear of me

I speak softly, scared to take up space
Afraid someone with call me out by name
But the hardest thing – the one I can’t outrun
Is I don’t know who I am when the mask is gone

Mirror me – gently now
Hold the parts I hide somehow
Every tear, every plea
Don’t turn away from me

Mirror me – let it stay
I’ll find myself someday
Just stay with me…
Mirror me


End of Scene 1












Act I, Scene 2

Setting: School hallway  Auditorium/Rehearsal space

Elara: (clapping a rhythm) Okay, team – warm-ups! Lips, tongues, brains, spirits – let’s go!

Jules: Ugh, my spirit called in sick

Ty: Your spirit has been on medical leave for like three years

Jules: Yeah, well, HR won’t call me back

(Light laughter – the room loosens. Elara notices Michael and Cass quietly slipping in.)

Elara: (soft, just to Michael) Hey. You good?

Michael: (automatic) Yep. Totally fine.

(Elara raises a single eyebrow like: “liar.” Michael shrugs like “I know.”


Choreography Practice Begins

Elara: And—five, six, seven, eight –arms up—breath—let the sound lift you—

(Michael does the moves perfectly, but stiffly – too sharp. Cass does them messily but loosely and expressively.  They glance at each other. Cass grins

Cass: You move like someone’s grading you.

Michael: Someone always is 

Cass: Yeah, but… they probably shouldn’t be

(Michael tries to hide that this hits somewhere deep)


Marin: (to no one in particular)
So I stayed up until 3 am studying for a quiz that doesn’t exist.
So that’s where I’m at emotionally.

Ty: Honestly? Same. Except I wasn’t studying. I was staring at my ceiling, thinking about taxes for some reason.?

Jules: Bold of you to assume we’ll live long enough to do taxes.

(Everyone laughs, but it’s the “ha-ha we’re tired and trying not to fall apart” laugh.)


Break time

(People scatter. Michael sits, trying to re-energize. Cass sits across from him –not pushing, just sharing space.)

Cass: So… no lunch table today?

Michael: No lunch table most days

Cass: Cool. I’ve always wanted to start a club of people who avoid social situations but still somehow want deep emotional connections

Michael: …that’s oddly specific

Cass: I contain multitudes.

Michael: 
The room gets loud, but no one hears
The sound is trapped behind my ribs
I smile like I’m supposed to smile
But something’s breaking, breaking in 

Ensemble (Whispering, Layered)

Hold it in.
Stay composed
No one needs to know

Michael: 
My heartbeat thunders like a war drum
But my voice won’t come out.
I’m drowning in a silent ocean
Where no one ever shouts

Ensemble: (Slightly louder)
Silence. Silence
Don’t let them see
Mask it. Mask it
Don’t let them be—

Michael: (Voice cracks, raw)
I AM SCREAMING –
But only on the inside
I AM DROWNING –
Where the waves don’t show

Ensemble: (now harmonic, supportive, not antagonistic)
We hear you
We hear you
We hear you

Michael: 
If I could speak the truth I carry
Would it shatter me?
Would it free me?

(Ensemble builds into a soaring, wordless harmony – like breath returning)

Michael: 
Please… someone hear.
The quiet screams


End of Scene 2













Act I, Scene 3 – Michael's First Visible Panic Attack


(Crowded hallway. Noise swelling. Michael tried to navigate through the crowd, but his breathing started to slip.

Jules: Hey, Michael! Sit with us today –

Michael: (Sharp) I’m fine—

(He bumps into someone)

Random Student: Whoa—Watch it—

Michael: Sorry—I—I—

(His breath stutters. The noise of the hallways intensifies—voices layered, indistinct.)




Bathroom

(Michael grips the sink. His reflection is a stranger.)

Michael: (through clenched teeth) Not here. Not now. Please—

(Cass enters quickly. No shock. No fuss. Just understanding.

Cass: Hey.
I’m not going to talk to you
Just breathe with me.

(They breathe together, gradually syncing pace.)

Michael: (voice trembling) It feels like my chest is…closing. Like there’s no room in my body for me.

Cass: Yeah
I know that one

(Michael looks up – surprised he didn’t get pity of fear.)

Michael: You do?

Cass: Panic doesn’t ask for permission
It just… happens
But it’s not your fault

(Michael’s eyes well up – but he isn’t crying. He’s relieved.)

(Lights soften)


End of scene 3











Scene 4: The Sketchbook 

(Rowan is sketching. Michael walks by, still shanked from earlier.)

Rowan: You don’t have to stop. I… wasn’t drawing you badly

Michael: (Half-smiles) So I was being drawn?

Rowan: Not in a creepy way. Just… sometimes people look loud even when they don’t speak.

Michael: What do I look like?

Rowan: Like you’re trying not to crack
(holds up sketch)
Like glass under too much pressure.

Michael: That’s … weirdly accurate.

Rowan: If you want, I can draw the version when you’re breathing.

(Michael looks at them—seen but safe.)



Lines That don’t Match.

Rowan:

I DRAW THE LINES THAT DON’T MATCH
THE MASKS WE WEAR IN LIGHT.
I SKETCH THE TRUTHS WE DON’T SHOW—
THE PARTS HIDDEN JUST OUT OF SIGHT

I SEE CRAKCS IN THE CORNERS,
THE SHADOWS BEHIND EVERY LAUGH
BUT SOMETIMES I WISH SOMEONE COULD SEE
THE CRACKS I CARRY TOO—

IN THE LINES I NEVER DRAFT.
 

END of scene 4

Scene 5: Study Room Meltdown


(Dani is sitting at a library table. Dani is surrounded by color-coded notes.)

Dani: (without looking up) If you touch one of these tabs, I swear I’ll evaporate

Cass: Evaporate:

Dani: Yes. Into the mist. Gone. Over. Academically deceased 

Michael: Are you..okay?

Dani: No.
(Then immediately)
Yes.
(Then immediately)
Actually, I have no idea, but I have a quiz in 14 hours and a personality to maintain

(Cass and Michael exchange a look.)

Dani: Please don’t pity me. I’ve scheduled my breakdown for Saturday.

“Hold it together.” 
 
Dani: 
COLOR-CODED CHAOS, SYMPTOMS NEATLY IN A ROW,
IF I SORT IT, IF I PLAN IT, MAYBE NO ONE ELSE WILL KNOW.
I CAN HOLD IT. I CAN HIDE IT; I CAN MAKE IT LOOK LIKE GRACE—
BUT THE MOMENT I SLOW DOWN, THE CRACKS START SPREADING ON MY FACE. 

I’M FINE—
(TOO FAST)
I’M FINE—
(VOICE BREAKS)
I’M TRYING

JUST HOLDING IT TOGETHER,
DON’T FALL OUT OF LINE—
I’M JUST PERFECT ON PAPER
I JUST WISH IT FELT LIKE MINE.



End of Scene 5

















- Act I finale – “Cracks in the Glass)
(Rehearsal. Everyone’s smiles are slightly too bright.)

Elara: (whispering to Michael side-stage) Are you sure that you’re okay?

Michael: Yeah. 
I mean—no 
But I’ll… do the thing anyway

Elara: (Cups her shoulders briefly) You don’t have to earn your place here

(Michael almost breaks right there. Cass, from a few feet away, meets Michael’s eyes.)

Song begins

Ensemble:
Smile for the lights,
Stand where you should,
Keep every movement clean.
Perfect on the cue
Perfect and good
Nothing beneath is seen.

Michael: (Under his breath, overlapping)
I am shaking inside
I am trying to hide.
I don’t know who they want me to be

Cass: (a quiet harmony only Michael hears.)
I see you.
I’m right here.
Just breathe.

(The lights flicker – Michael’s perspective distorts – choreography falters.)

Michael: (breaking into full voice): 
THERE ARE CRACKS IN THE GLASS,
AND THEY’RE SPREADING TOO FAST—
I CAN’T HOLD THIS TOGETHER ANYMORE!!

Ensemble: (fractured echoes, scattered):
Cracks in the glass,
Cracks in the glass—
We’re all breaking…
We’re all breaking…


(Everyone leaves, and we are behind the school. Cool evening air. Michael sits, hugging knees, staring at nothing. Cass approaches – and sits a few feet away first.

Cass: I can leave if you want.

Michael: …No.
Just…don’t say anything yet.

(Cass nods. Silence, but it is safe silence.)

Michael: (voice small) It wasn’t supposed to break like that.

Cass: Things don’t break when they’re strong
They break when they’ve been held too tightly for long

(Michael lets out a tiny, helpless laugh – the kind that comes right before crying.)

Michael: God… I really tried

Cass: I know.

Michael: I don’t know who I am without the mask.

Cass: (smiles softly) Maybe … we figure it out together.

(Michael’s hand moves – not grabbing, just resting next to Cass’s. Cass gently mirrors. The way the song is said. Lights fade.)







End of Act I




Act II

Scene 1-The Unraveling and Rebuilding.

(Soft lighting. Michael sits on the edge of the chair like it might bite him.)

Dr.Hale: So, tell me what brings you here.

Michael: (trying to joke) Apparently… I had a dramatic, emotional meltdown in front of like thirty people. Which is … not ideal for my reputation of “person who does not feel things.”

Dr.Hale: (Smiles gently) And how did you feel about that?


Michael: (sighing) Mostly? Embarrassed. And tired. I’ve been trying to hold my breath for years, and I finally let go. Now I don’t know how to breathe normally. 

Dr. Hale: That’s an excellent description of anxiety.
And perfectionism
And masking.

(Michael freezes – the word hits)

Michael: Masking?

Dr. Hale: Yes
The effort to appear “fine” 
To look like what you think others want you to be.

(Michael's throat tightens. A realization begins.)

Michael: So if I stop masking … then what?

Dr. Hale: Then you begin to find out who you are.

(End of scene 1)
Scene 2: The Note No One Expected

(Everyone is sitting in Mrs. Keene’s classroom, they are waiting for a lecture that they were expecting. She enters, and the students sit silent. She drops all of her papers when she heads to her desk.)

Mrs. Keene: …Listen
I’ve been pushing you all too hard.
Not because I don’t believe in you—
But because I forgot you’re still kids

(Pauses)
I wore my own mask so long that I thought perfection was the only language I could speak

Elara: It’s okay to be human, you know

Mrs. Keene: I’m… trying to remember how.

End of scene 2 





















Scene 23 Cass’s Emotional Backstory Reveal Scene

(Michael is softly playing piano – not performing, just… breathing through sound. Cass sits nearby, cross-legged on the floor.)

Cass: You play like the notes are trying to escape something

Michael: They are.
I just haven’t figured out what yet

(Cass nods, thinking.)

Cass: Can I tell you something?
And you don’t have to say anything back.

(Michael nods)

Cass: Before I move here…
I had this best friend.
He was my person. The one I told everything to
(Michael listens—still, attentive.)

Cass: When I came out, he said he was “okay with it.”
He said he “didn’t care”

(Cass’s voice softens – raw, but never melodramatic.)

Cass: He didn’t say anything cruel
He just ...stopped being there
Like, I became someone he didn’t know how to look at anymore

Cass: So, I learned to be loud
To act confidently.
To make space
Because I was afraid that if I didn’t shine brightly enough, I’d disappear

(Silence)

Michael: (quiet) I’m glad you didn’t disappear.

(Cass looks up –Surprised.)

Michael: I see you.
Even when you’re not shining.

(Cass’s breath catches. This is where the romance becomes mutual – quietly undeniably.)



Music begins— “We Are Not Alone.”

Michael: 
I thought I had to hold the world
Inside my quiet hands.
I thought I had to walk alone.
To be someone they’d understand.

Cass: 
I thought I had to shine so bright
That no one saw me shake
I thought I had to prove myself
But it was all for someone else’s stake

Ensemble: 
We are not alone.
We are not alone
Even when the silence
Feels like stone—

We are not alone

(Piano starts to be powerful)

Elara: 
I tried to be the golden one,
Perfect every day
But gold cracks too
When it’s made to stay that way

Ty: 
I tried to laugh it off,
Pretend I didn’t care—
But hiding who I am
Was heavier than air.

Ensemble: 
We are not alone
We are not alone
We don’t have to carry
All of this on our own—
We are not alone.

(Harmony build)

Hold me up—
I’ll hold you through
We’ll make it through
We’ll make it through

Full Ensemble: 
We are not alone!
We are not alone!
We see each other clearly now
We’re finally coming home. 

We- 
Are-
Not-
Alone- 






End of scene 3



















Scene 4: What we Didn’t Say

(Jonah waits outside the school. He seems nervous. Cass approaches.)


Cass: I didn’t think you’d show.

Jonah: I didn’t think you’d want me to

(Cass’s jaw tightens.)

Jonah: I’m sorry. I didn’t hate you.
I just…
didn’t know how to stay the same person
When you weren’t the same person anymore.

Cass: You didn’t have to stay the same 
You just had to stay 

(Jonah’s eyes fill)

Jonah: I’m trying now 
(Cass softens – but doesn’t regress)

Cass: I’m not the same kid who needed your approval.
But I am glad you’re here.

Jonah: I am glad… You found people who see you.

(Cass glances toward where Michael usually stands.)


End of Scene











The Moment—Act II, Midpoint


(Michael lingers, folding sheet music he isn’t looking at. Cass hangs back too, but not for Michael—just. Not ready to leave yet.


Cass: (soft joke, but sincere underneath) So…uh..group healing. Not as cringe as advertised

Michael: (smiles, really smiles, maybe the first real one we’ve seen) Yeah… I thought we were going to have to hold hands and chant or something.

Cass: Hey—don’t tempt them. Jules would absolutely form a “therapeutic drum circle” if given the chance.

(They laugh—quiet, breathy, real. Silence returns—but now it’s full, not empty. Michael’s smile fades into something softer – not sad—open.

Michael: (Voice barely above a whisper) I didn’t know it could feel like this.

Cass: Like what?

Michael: Like…
Being seen doesn’t have to hurt.

(Cass’s expression melts. He doesn’t reach—he waits. Michael takes one slow step closer. And then another. Their foreheads almost touch—almost. Not a kiss.)

Cass: You don’t have to say anything else.
I’m here.
I don’t go anywhere

(Michael breathes out like he’d been holding it his whole life. He steps forward and leans into Cass’s chest – not collapsing, not clinging—just resting. Cass wraps one arm around him. They stand there like that-breathing together—the world silent around them.)


Michael: (quiet, raw) Thank you

Cass: You don’t have to thank me. 


Song Begins: “UnMasked

(Michael sits at a piano alone in the rehearsal room. No one else is here yet. The world is quiet enough for him to hear himself.)



Michael:
I’ve spent so long learning how to disappear
How to stand where I should
Say the things that sound good,
Smile so no one comes near.

I thought that made me strong.
Thought being invisible meant I belonged.

(pause, breath)

But I … I want to be seen.
Even when it hurts
Even when I’m scared
(voice grows just enough)

This is me
Without the armor.
Without the practiced laugh
Without the “I’m fine, don’t ask.”

This is me
With the hands that tremble,
With the voice that cracks
With the fear I’ve dragged like stone—

I don’t want to be perfect.

I just … don’t want to be alone.

(Piano soften—whisper level)

If I fall,
Let me fall honestly.
If I rise,
Let it be slowly.

If I speak,
Let it be my voice

Let it be my choice

(Quiet final line)

I am still becoming
And I deserve to be seen.)


End of Midpoint












Scene 4-Elara’s realization scene

(Michael is leaving. Elara catches up to him.)

Elara: Hey—
I heard the song.

Michael: Yeah. Sorry. I didn’t think anyone—

Elara: Don’t apologize. 
It was... real

(She struggles- this is new emotional territory for her.)

Elara: You know I … built myself on being “the one who can handle everything.”
The leader
The golden one
The don’t-worry-I-got-it-one

Michael: Yeah, I know

Elara: But I think…
Maybe I was just scared of what would happen if I wasn’t perfect.

Michael: (smiles, gently teasing) Tragic. The downfall of Elara: Actually Human.

Elara: (laughs, wiping her eye) Shut up.

I want to try something different.
No more perfect performances.
No more flawless choreography
Let’s make something messy.
Real.
Something that breathes

Michael: (Nods) Yeah. 
Okay. 

End of Scene 4

Act II Finale – “This is me, still becoming”

Ensemble: 
We are learning how to breathe again,
Learning how to stay
Learning how to take the mask off,
Even for a day

Elara: 
I used to think perfection
Was the price of being seen
But now I know the cracks are where
The light gets in between

Cass: 
I used to shine so loudly
So no one saw me shake.
But I don’t need to burn to be here-
I don’t need to break.

Michael: (steps forward)

I am still becoming,
And I don’t have to know the end.
I am allowed to take my time
And I am not alone, my friend.

Ensemble: 
We are not alone
We are not alone
We don’t have to carry
All of this on our own

Michael, Cass:
If I fall,
Let me fall honestly.
If I rise,
Let it be slowly.

All: 
This is me—
Still becoming

This is us—
Still becoming.

This is life—
We keep becoming

We-
Are-
Not-
Alone-
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