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No. 3 THE WORST PIES IN LONDON
(MRS. LOVETT)

Mrs. Lovett does not notice Todd until bis shadow passes across ber.
She looks up, knife in air, and screams, freezing bim in bis tracks.
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have-n't scen a  cus -tom-er for weeks. Did you come here for 2 pie, sir? Do for-give me if me
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head’s a lit-te vague. Ugh!

What is that?Butyoud think we had the plague
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blame them. These are prob-a- bly the worst pies in  Lon -don
' i ! A i IL -
= %:_1‘5 %
© 4 S’ ———— < . . | >
AP e ri i = mf /-——-*—‘<
;wco nt\ , !* r P i J[/“q
52— K = e« - >
. T Lg’\___/f‘é\_/‘ 2 -
: = P P F



1 knowwhy no-bod -y cares to take them. I should know,
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Meat what it is(mg_uwhen you get i(.(p?w_l!)Ntv-el'fmnudionght I'd live to sce theday men-'d think it was a

A s G\ N
ﬁ'_}"——aﬁﬁ% 34 ¢33 -3

4

<V
g .
SVNs

V’lﬂ
| b q
V418,
|
il

Treat find-ing poorfgrunt) an - i-mals  (grunt) wot are dy-ing in the street. Mrs.. Moo-ney has a
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