
Singapore Puzzle Hunt 2015  Alice’s Adventures in Singapore  

9 

CHAPTER VII. 
 

A MAD TEA-PARTY 

 

 

`Well, I'd hardly finished the first verse,' said the Hatter, `when the Queen jumped 

up and bawled out, "He's murdering the time! Off with his head!"' 

 

`How dreadfully savage!' exclaimed Alice. 

 

 

In Time with the Music 

We sang a song to mark the ages, 

Wept with joy as we turned the pages. 

But as we danced into times anew, 

From afar a new tempest brew. 

 

No time to cry,    5 

No time for gloom. 

We steel ourselves to face our doom. 

And even if we are to part 

We keep the music in our hearts.   

 

No time to cry,    10 

No time for gloom. 

We steel ourselves to face our doom. 

And even if we are to part   

We keep the music in our hearts. 

 

 

 
 

 

 

 


