
ACT 2 
SONG: “DIRTY LAUNDRY” 
 

SOLO VERSE 1 
Some secrets cling onto you, and they won’t let go. 
No matter how you wash and pray,  
They hold onto your heart and claw at your soul,   
Even once the proof of it is washed away,  

 
PRECHORUS 

But every Saturday— when the winds will blow,  
You can hang your secrets on the line. 
All your messes and your stresses hung out—all for show,  
And your secret’s hiding in plain sight. 

 
CHORUS 

Dirty Laundry, 
Better hope nobody ever knows,  
Dirty Laundry, 
Well, baby that’s just how it goes. 
Dirty Laundry, 
You better go run and hide, 
Dirty Laundry, 
Or your mama’s gonna skin your hide. 

 
SOLO VERSE 2 

You got your secrets that you know that everybody knows,  
And the ones you’ll take to the grave,  
You got your secrets that your mama swept under the rug,  
And the ones that you should never say 

 
PRECHORUS 

But every Saturday— when the winds will blow,  
You can hang your secrets on the line. 
All your messes and your stresses hung out—all for show,  
And your secret’s hiding in plain sight. 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



CHORUS 
Dirty Laundry, 
Better hope nobody ever knows,  
Dirty Laundry, 
Well, baby that’s just how it goes. 
Dirty Laundry, 
You better go run and hide, 
Dirty Laundry, 
Or your mama’s gonna skin your hide. 

 
SOLO BRIDGE 

You can scrub, scrub, scrub  
‘Til your fingers bleed,  
And hope nobody ever sees,  
But you’d be dumb, dumb, dumb 
And all sorts of naïve.  
‘Cause that— 

(Stomp, Stomp, Ahh!)  
Will never come clean 
Dirty laundry 
On the line. 

 
CHORUS 

Dirty Laundry, 
Better hope nobody ever knows,  
Dirty Laundry, 
Well, baby that’s just how it goes. 
Dirty Laundry, 
You better go run and hide, 
Dirty Laundry, 
Or your mama’s gonna skin your hide. 

 
TAG 

Dirty Laundry on the line 
Dirty Laundry onn the linnnnnnnne 

 
 
 
 
 


