The Saddest Truth of All

from Dracula — The Musical

Lyrics and Music by Alex Loveless

About

Adapted from Bram Stoker’s classic gothic horror
novel published in 1897, Dracula, first performed

at the White Bear Theatre, Kennington, in 2008,
was reworked for a production at London College
of Music by its BA Musical Theatre graduating
students in December 2015. Alex Loveless studied
composition at London College of Music, University
of West London. His work has been performed and
broadcast worldwide from the Theatre Royal Drury
Lane and Royal Academy of Music to BBC Radio 4.
He leads the BA Acting and Theatre-Making course
at London College of Music.

Jonathan Harker, a young Victorian solicitor, watches
as his fiancée, Mina Murray, a schoolteacher, falls
under the spell of the evil vampire Count Dracula.
He relates his powerlessness in the face of an unseen
enemy, whose influence over his lover leads her
towards her death. In the original stage production,
during the song, Mina could be seen in a trance
while the Count appeared as if in her mind.

In performance

In the opening verse of ‘The Saddest Truth of All)
we see Jonathan at his most broken. He is by the
bedside of Mina, who is deteriorating noticeably.
The first unfolding of the main refrain, bar 32,
brings the Count to mind. From bar 48, it is as if
Jonathan is walking the ghostly moonlit streets of
London, willing himself to wake from a nightmare.
Bars 64-73 are a howl of pain. The musical interlude
at bar 74 allows the character to reflect on Mina,
perhaps via a prop or keepsake that reminds him

of her. Bar 82 is a plaintive plea to the universe for
justice to prevail, contrasting the final refrain that
allows Jonathan to steel himself and prepare for what
appears to be inevitable. The song ends on a quiet
note of acceptance.




Lyrics

The Saddest Truth of All

from Dracula — The Musical

How can I do anything but want you?
How can I feel anything but love?
How can I be anything,

Feel anything,

Than what is true?

How do I turn from such strong emotion,
All these emotions I’ve had for years?
And how do I build a wall,

Shut out them all,

Hold back my tears?

Love is the knife,

Carving your life.

Loving is an art.

Losing control,

Body and soul.

Love can pierce your heart.
Love can pierce your heart.

And it’s a love that should not be,
That took you away from me.

How do we fight when he can exist in death?

Loving you still,

And always will.

When death comes to call,
My love will still burn,

That’s the saddest truth of all.

Faces pass by in moonlight.
None are real but yours.
All the world could fall away tonight.

Will pain fade at dawning?
Sunlight cheer my heart?
Will the truth be seen in morning light?

Love is a curse,

And won’t disperse,

Like your darkest dream.
Pain that’s inside,

Can’t be denied.

No one hears you scream.
No one hears you scream.

Waken and see,

He holds the key,

To eternal night.

He cannot create,

but destroys what lives in light.

And it’s the saddest truth of all,

When you fall the hardest fall.

Trapped in the final thrall of a doomed romance.
Loving you still,

And always will.

When death comes to call,

My love will still burn,

That’s the saddest truth of all.

My love will still burn,
That’s the saddest truth... Of all.
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