Announcer: I'm the one in the middle with my hand up. Welcome to Seven Bridges Ice Arena on this
wonderful Wednesday afternoon. We have a special performance for everyone here today. You can
stand on the side or (by) the boards. We would appreciate if you would clear the center of the ice as
much as possible. If you are out in the lobby...

Another voice (takes over the sound): She is waiting for this guy. Tyler! Oh, is it your sister?
[Background noise]

Announcer: This is the Creative Ice Theatre team. They are the current U.S. National Gold, excuse me,
Silver Medalists. And they will be heading for Michigan to go for Gold!

(Applause]

Music begins with lyrics:
When your legs don't work like they used to before
And | can't sweep you off of your feet
Will your mouth still remember the taste of my love?
Will your eyes still smile from your cheeks?

'Cause honey your soul could never grow old, it's evergreen
And baby your smile's forever in my mind and memory

I'm thinking 'bout how people fall in love in mysterious ways
Maybe it's all part of a plan

Well, I'll just keep on making the same mistakes

Hoping that you'll understand

But baby now

So baby now, place your head on my beating heart
I'm thinking out loud

That maybe we found love right where we are

Oh baby we found love right where we are

Music — no lyrics

Music with lyrics:
It's a beautiful night,
We're looking for something dumb to do
Hey baby
| think | want to marry you

Is it the look in your eyes?
Or is it these dancing juice?
Who cares baby

| think | wanna marry you

Well | know this little chapel on the boulevard we can go
No one will know



Oh come on girl

Don't say no, no, no, no-no

Just say yeah, yeah, yeah, yeah-yeah
And we'll go, go, go, go-go

If you're ready, like I'm ready

Cause it's a beautiful night

We're looking for something dumb to do
Hey baby

| think | wanna marry you

Just say | do!
Voice: Where is he?
[Crowd cheers]
Music resumes in background
Announcer: | think we need to all hear it.
Girl: Yesl!!
[Crowd cheers]

Music resumes — with lyrics:
I'm a hot air balloon that could go to space
With the air, like | don't care baby by the way

Uh huh because I'm happy

Clap along if you feel like a room without a roof
Because I'm happy

Clap along if you feel like happiness is a truth
Because I'm happy

Clap along if you know what happiness is to you
Because I’'m happy

Clap along if you feel like that’s what you wanna do

Here come bad news, talking this and that

Yeah, give me all you got, don't hold back

Yeah, well | should probably warn you I'll be just fine
Yeah, no offense to you, don’t waste your time
Here’'s why

Because I'm happy
Clap along if you feel like a room without a roof
Because I'm



