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Characters  
 

Mum, Dad, Grandma & Granddad  
 

(please note: all the family are a bit thick) 
 

Mrs Jean Poorfamily 
Mr Joe Poorfamily 

Grandma 
Granddad 

 
the children  

 
(please note all the children can be played by adults or children. There exact ages are unknown, 
only to say that are they under sixteen years of age and no younger than twelve. All are still at 

school and act silly. They wear school uniforms, boys: short grey trousers, white shirts, ties, but 
always look scruffy. Girls the same except for grey skirt and one of the girls, Jenny is dressed 

very neatly she’s a pre-Madonna, always looking at herself in a hand held mirror). 
 

Penny Poorfamily 
Jenny Poorfamily 

Johnnie Poorfamily 
Bill Poorfamily  

 
the good fairy 

(the good fairy is dressed in old long johns, that are ripped on the legs and torso. He wears a 
white little tutu round his waste and crushed wings on his back. 

 
the baddie 

Lose-a-lot representative/ Q from James Bond /1920’s director/crocodile/moon scene 
operator/frog. 

 
Narrator 

 
Chorus 

 
Songs: 

(Please note: some songs can be changed subject to what’s most popular with young people )  
“consider yourself” ‘‘I’M A LITTLE TEAPOT‘’. “anoth er one bit’s the dust” “you‘ve got to 

pick-a-pocket-or two“ “THE  TEDDY BEAR’S PICNIC” “celebrate” “I’M NOT 
SUCH AN UGLY DUCKLING” “ WHITE CHRISTMAS” “James bond - theme song (music 

only)” ” “PIRATE KING“. “if you’re happy and you know it”. 
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ACT 1 
 
After the house lights dim, little dots of coloured lights move around the theatre (this represents 
the good fairy’s presence). 
 
The narrator sits extreme stage right, on the side of the stage. (AND READS FROM A 
CHILDRENS BOOK ENTITELED: ‘MR & MRS POORFAMILY‘) 
 
NARRATOR: Hello boys and girls, mum’s and dad’s. are you sitting comfortably. (pause) Good, 
then I will begin our story. Once upon a time somewhere in Eastbourne, there lived a very poor 
family. they was so poor, they were actually called Mr & Mrs Poorfamily. They lived in a little 
house, not far from the sea. There was Mr Joe Poorfamily, he was the Dad, and Mrs Jean 
Poorfamily, she was the mum. And Grandma and Granddad Poorfamily. 
Mr and Mrs Poorfamily, had four children. Two boys and two girls. The two girls names where 
Jenny and Penny. Penny was adopted. The two boys names were Johnnie and Billy. It was 
coming up to Christmas and the four children was pestering there mum and dad for presents for 
Christmas. But Mr and Mrs Poorfamily, felt sad, because they knew that they didn’t have any 
money to buy presents for their children, that Christmas.……………………… 
 
Narrator looks towards the stage. 
 
LIGHTS FADE UP 
 
 
It’s late afternoon. Very close to Christmas. 
 
Up stage right, are sat, on 4 wooden chairs, are Mr Poorfamily, Mrs Poorfamily, Grandma 
Poorfamily and Granddad Poorfamily, (Grandma sits in the middle of mum and dad, knitting. 
Granddad also sits in the middle of Mum and Dad passively). Next to them is a television facing 
towards them. Playing in front of them (centre stage) are three of their children, Jenny, Penny, 
and Johnnie. Granddad is sat with a cloth cap on his head, wearing a granddad shirt, with braces 
and shiny trousers. Dad is reading the paper. the boys and girls wear school uniforms as 
described above. 
 
*(please note: the presents the children are asking for can be updated, as children’s wants 
change).  
 
ASK BETH! 
 
(the children ask for Christmas presents in fast succession) 
 
PENNY: I want a blank for Christmas! 
 
JENNY: Yer I want make up, lots of make up, (she looks at herself in her hand held mirror that 
she always carries)! 
 
JOHNNIE: Yer and I want a new bike! 
 
PENNY: I want a blank for Christmas! 
 
JOHNNIE: Yer and I want some Kangaroo boots for Christmas! 
 
JENNY: Yer and I want a blank for Christmas! 
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MUM: Shhhh, don’t all talk at once. Go out and play. We are very short of money this year, we 
can barely afford to eat. Let alone buy presents. 
 
The children play ruff and tumble with each other, no one is listening to Mum. 
 
JOHNNIE: I want a HD TV! 
 
PENNY: Yer and I want a……….. 
 
JENNY: Yer and I want some new clothes! 
 
JOHNNIE: I want a blank for Christmas! 
 
JENNY: Yer and I want a blank! 
 
PENNY: Yer and I want a blank! 
 
MUM: You can’t have those things, they cost too much money…….... 
 
JOHNNIE: Yer and I want a Xbox 360! 
 
PENNY: Yer and I want ………… 
 
JENNY: Yer and I want a man for Christmas. 
 
MUM: (angrily) Oh please. be quiet! Your father trying to look for work... 
 
DAD: I can’t see any jobs in here, that I could get before Christmas. Hang on, there's a job here 
on a submarine. But that would take me away from my family for long periods, but I wouldn’t want 
that (dad smiles at his wife, children, Granddad and Grandma)... 
 
The children run to dad and hug him. 
 
MUM: No I don’t want you moving out of Eastbourne. We want you with us, job or no job. We'll 
get by somehow. 
 
DAD: I wouldn’t want to leave you or our children (dad hugs his children)...I love you all so much. 
And besides who would look after Granddad and Grandma. 
 
ALL THE FAMILY CUDDLE. 
 
PENNY: Mum. 
 
MUM: Yes. 
 
PENNY: A girl at school called me names today. 
 
MUM: What names did she call you? 
 
PENNY: She called me A BIG FAT TELLY TUBBY! And said you wasn’t my real Mum. 
 
MUM: You’re not fat, you’re beautiful. Anyway beauty is only skin deep. It’s what you’re like on 
the inside that matters. And by the way you may be adopted but you’re still part of the family. 
 
ALL FAMILY: Yes that’s true. 
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MUM SINGS (to Penny): 
 
“CONSIDER YOURSELF” 
 
Consider yourself at home 
Consider yourself one of the family 
We’ve taken to you so strong 
Its clear we’re going to get along 
 
Consider yourself well in 
Consider yourself part of the furniture 
There isn’t a lot to spare 
Who cares, whatever we’ve got we share 
 
If it should chance to be we should see some harder  days 
Empty larder days, why grouse 
Always a chance to meet somebody to foot the bill 
Then the drinks are on the house 
 
Consider yourself our mate 
We don’t want to have no fuss 
For after some consideration we can state 
Consider yourself one of us! 
 
Penny hugs Mum 
 
PENNY: Thanks Mum. 
 
MUM: That’s O.K. 
 
Billy enters stage left. 
 
JOHNNIE: Hey Billy, what you got there!? 
 
BILLY: Oh, it’s just an old teapot, I brought it down the market for Mum… 
 
JOHNNIE: Lets have a look…(he snatches the teapot from Billy and runs off) 
 
BILLY: Give us it back it’s mine! It’s mine! 
 
JOHNNIE: Jenny, catch (he throws it to Jenny).  
 
Billy runs after Jenny. 
 
BILLY: Give us it back! 
 
Jenny throws is to Penny. Penny throws it back to Johnnie. 
 
Johnnie throws it back to Jenny. Jenny throws it to Penny. Penny throws it back to Jenny. With 
Billy chasing his teapot. 
 
MUM: Now children, don’t tease Billy. give him back his teapot … 
 
Johnnie gives the brightly colour teapot back to Billy. 
 
BILLY: The man down the market said this teapot had magic powers. 
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JOHNNIE: What kind of magic powers (wiping his nose with his sleeve)? 
 
BILLY: He said if I was to rub the teapot, a Genie would come out….. 
 
JOHNNIE: Rubbish…….. 
 
BILLY: It's not rubbish. 
 
JOHNNIE: Yes it is.. 
 
BILLY: No it isn’t. 
 
JOHNNIE: Oh yes it is. 
 
BILLY (TO AUDIENCE) What do you think children. Shall I rub the teapot and see if a Genie 
comes out? 
 
Pause for audience reaction. 
 
BILLY(CONT) O.K I will. 
 
Billy rubs the teapot with his sleeve and waits. nothing happens. 
 
(pause) 
 
BILLY (CONT) (TO AUDIENCE) Shall I rub the teapot again? 
 
Pause for audience reaction. 
 
Billy rubs the teapot with his sleeve again, even harder this time, but nothing happens. 
 
(pause) 
 
BILLY (CONT) (TO AUDIENCE) I am not trying again! 
 
Billy throws the teapot into the wings (stage left). It is caught by the GOOD FAIRY who enters 
stage left. 
 
BILLY: Hey, who are you? 
 
MUM: You’re not the new rent man are you? 
 
GOOD FAIRY: No. I have just come out of this teapot. 
 
GOOD FAIRY SINGS: 
 
‘‘I’M A LITTLE TEAPOT‘’. 
 
I’m a little teapot, short and stout 
Here is my handle (one hand on hip), here is my spo ut (other arm out straight) 
When I get steamed up, hear me shout 
Just tip me over and poor me out! 
(as the verse ends, lean over and tip arm out like spout) 
 
I’m a cleaver teapot, yes it’s true 
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Here’s an example of what I can do 
I can change my handle to my spout (switch arm posi tions and repeat tipping motion) 
Just tip me over and pour me out 
 
JOHNNIE: You’re not a Genie. You’re just a tatty old fairy! 
 
GOOD FAIRY: Whoo. I never been so insulted in all my life. I’ll have you know this is the most 
up-to-date fairy outfit from where I come from. You see all the fairies walking up and down the 
High Street like this. 
 
JOHNNIE: Were do you come from? 
 
GOOD FAIRY: Brighton. (pause) Well my teapot comes from Brighton. It was made there in 
the16th century by a White Witch. 
 
JOHNNIE: Well, I don’t believe you are a fairy. 
 
GOOD FAIRY: That’s what they all say, dear….. 
 
JOHNNIE: Well if you are a real fairy. Prove it then…….. 
 
GOOD FAIRY: Oooowww well, alright then, if you insist. (pause) Now let me think. (slight pause) 
Oh yes. I’ll grant you one wish. But, one wish only mind….. 
 
JOHNNIE: I want a Nin-dendo Wii! 
 
BILLY: I want An x box! 
 
PENNIE: I want a Barbie doll! 
 
JENNY: I want a Bratz! 
 
GOOD FAIRY: Oh sshhhh, I can’t hear myself think. Besides you’re not the only children here. 
Let me ask the children out there what they want for Christmas. What do you want for Christmas 
children!? 
 
Audience reaction. 
 
GOOD FAIRY (CONT): What was that? A pair of socks? 
 
Audience reaction. 
 
GOOD FAIRY (CONT): What? A pair of slippers? 
 
Audience reaction. 
 
GOOD FAIRY (CONT) Did you want soap for Christmas? 
 
Audience reaction. 
 
GOOD FAIRY (CONT) What! Handkerchiefs. 
 
Audience reaction. 
 
GOODFAIRY (CONT): Ooowww you nearly deafened me. Good job I had these bits of cotton 
wool in my ears (he pulls out big pieces of cotton wool out of his ears, that he had palmed and 
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drops the bits on the floor).Ooooowwooo you don’t want a lot. I’ll see what I can do. (he turns to 
the Poorfamily). Now I can only grant you one wish, what’s it to be. 
 
(The Poorfamily huddle together to decide) 
 
GOOD FAIRY (CONT):I haven’t got all day. (looks at his watch) I’ve got get back home. I’ve got a 
date, and am going out to night, and I’m going to paint the town all the colours of the rainbow. 
 
DAD: (coughs) We have decided. If it’s not to much trouble. Please could we have the winning 
number to tomorrows nights lottery? 
 
GOOD FAIRY: Of course you can. Anything to oblige. (he puts his hands over his eyes and 
concentrates). Oooohh it a roll over….yes, I can see it now, there’s something turning, yes I can 
see something, going round and round. 
 
DAD: Is it the lottery? 
 
GOOD FAIRY: No, it’s my washing. I left my washing on while I nipped out to do this job, it must 
have been on my mind. Now let me concentrate. (he closes his eyes covers his eyes with his 
hands and concentrates) Ooohhh yes, now I see them balls moving. (he hitches up his under 
wear) yes here’s the first number. have you got a pen and paper (he looks out of the corner of his 
hand at the family) 
 
The family scramble to find pen and paper. 
 
DAD: Yes we have. 
 
GOOD FAIRY: Ok. I can see them now, the balls are spinning there is one coming out. (he 
hitches up his underwear). Ooowww it’s number 10. (pause) And here’s the next one, number 11. 
Yes, and what’s this one, number 6. And number 4. Ok. Wait for it, the next one is number 24. 
The next one is number 34 And finally the bonus ball is number 26. (he drops his hands and 
looks at the Poorfamily). Would you like those numbers in ascending order? 
 
ALL FAMILY: What!? 
 
All exit. 
 
LIGHTS FADE 
 
LIGHTS UP 
 
Mum is sat on one of the chairs, stage right. 
 
Billy enters stage left. 
 
MUM: Did you get the lottery ticket? 
 
BILLY: Yes. 
 
MUM: Did you put down the numbers the Good Fairy, told us to put down? 
 
BILLY: Yes Mum. 
 
MUM: Are you sure? 
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BILLY: Mum! Look for yourself. 
 
Billy sits next to his mum. 
 
BILLY: (Mum checks the numbers against the original piece of paper that she has in her hand) 
Oh yes. Good boy ( Mum cuddles Billy and looks backstage) Come on everybody! There just 
about to draw the numbers. 
 
All the family enter stage right ready to watch the television. 
 
MUM: Well lets turn the telly on (mum reaches over and turn on the portable television). 
 
They hear a voice. 
 
Mum silently reacts as the numbers are called. Then one by one the whole family start to silently 
react. 
 
VOICE FROM TELEVISION: It’s time for the lotto and tonight it’s a rollover and stands at ten 
million pounds. Here is the first ball, that is number ten. Here’s the next one and that is number 
eleven, and here is the third one to be drawn, that is number six, next up is number four, and the 
fifth one tonight is twenty four, and the sixth one is number thirty four. The bonus if you need it, is 
right there look twenty six. So this winning lotto numbers in ascending order are four, six, ten, 
eleven, twenty four, thirty three, the bonus twenty six. 
 
Mum turns off the television. 
 
MUM: I don’t know how to say this (she stutters with shock) But, we have got all the numbers. 
 
All the family’s mouths drop open. 
 
MUM (CONT): We have won the lottery! 
 
All the family jump up in the air and celebrate. Screaming and shouting. 
 
ALL FAMILY: We have won! We have won! We have won the lottery! 
 
They dance about in joy. 
 
LIGHTS FADE 
 
Everyone exits and the chairs and television are removed during the blackout. 
 
LIGHTS UP 
 
The Poorfamily enter stage right, and shuffle in, huddled together walking nervously They are 
wearing overcoats. 
 
MAM: (looking around)This is a big office. 
 
DAD: (looking around) Yer and it’s so posh. 
 
JENNY: I want to go to the toilet. (Penny hops up and down) 
 
BILLY: So do I. (Billy starts hoping up and down) 
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MUM: I did ask you before we left, if you wanted to go. You’ll just have to keep your legs crossed. 
 
Baddie enters stage left carrying a clipboard, dressed in a gold or silver suit wearing a cowboy 
hat and cowboy boots and cowboy shirt and neck tie, holding a big cigar and talking in an 
American accent. 
 
BADDIE: Howdy folks. Welcome to Lose-a lot. The headquarters of the lottery in the U.K. We 
give millions away each year to good causes. Just the other day we gave 1 million to help the 
owners of stately home, renovate their mansion. So they could turn it into tourist attractions, so 
the likes of you could go and pay to see it. 
 
MUM: Is there a toilet here…… 
 
BADDIE: (not hearing Mum) Now, you have won ten million. And here’s your cheque for 10 
million pounds. 
 
Mum goes to take the cheque. 
 
Baddie snatches it away. 
 
BADDIE: But I don’t want give you that. I want to give you 30 million! 
 
MAM: Is there a toilet… 
 
BADDIE: But do you know, there is something more precious than money! 
 
MAM: What’s that? 
 
BADDIE: Well I’m going tell you. It’s fulfilling your dreams! That is the most important thing in the 
world. Now, what I’m going to do is, invest this money for you in stocks and shares, and it will 
grow into 30 million, while you’re acting out your wildest fantasies. What do you say. 
 
JENNY: Mum can we!? 
 
JOHNNIE: Yer I want live out my dreams! 
 
PENNY: Yer I want to 
 
BILLY: So do I. 
 
MUM: Eeeerrr? 
 
BADDIE: You would have tripled your money within 1 year. Leaving you a staggering 30 million. 
While you’re acting out your dreams. Your money will be growing. Now who’s gonna be the first 
to tell me what their dream is. 
 
BILLY: I will. 
 
BADDIE: Step forward my boy, and let us hear your dream! Hallelujah! 
 
BILLY: Iiiiiiii want to be James Bond. Cos, I get bullied at school. I want to learn how to fight and 
stick up for myself. 
 
BADDIE: James Bond. that’s a fine choice. He’s a good friend of mine. There is a lot of spies 
about (he looks over at the Poorfamily, and out at the audience, he puts his hand above his eyes 
and looks out at the audience) One could be sat right next to you. Here (baddie writes an address 
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on his clip board and tears of a sheet and gives the sheet to Billy) go to that address and there 
will be a man there to meet you called, Q. 
 
BILLY. Q. 
 
BADDIE: Yes Q. He will train you up and teach you how to fight. 
 
BILLY: But this is the first time I’ve ever left home… 
 
BADDIE: Be brave my boy. James Bond is brave. There a bus stop just outside… 
 
Mum moves over to where Billy is standing. 
 
MUM: Here is some bus fare, son. It’s all I’ve got left. Are you going to be all right…….. 
 
BILLY: Yes don’t worry Mum. I’m brave, anybody tries to bully me now. I‘ll fight back. 
 
Billy puts his fists up and shadow boxes as he exits stage left. 
 
We hear the beginning bass beat of “ ANOTHER ONE BI TES THE DUST” by Queen baddie 
shouts out: 
 
BADDIE: Another one bites the dust! 
 
BADDIE (CONT): HALALUYA! Who’s going to be next to step forward and follow that brave boy? 
 
JOHNNIE: I will! I will! 
 
BADDIE: And what’s your dream my boy! 
 
JOHNNIE: (hesitates) I want to be Elvis Presley, so all the girls will run after me. And I want to 
show the girls how tough and strong I am, by wrestling a crocodile. 
 
BADDIE: You want to be Elvis Presley and a Crocodile Wrestler. Hallelujah. I better be a bit 
snappy and think of what I can do for you. Ah ah ah. Get it. (Baddie lifts one side of his lips an 
impersonates Elvis) Aummmmm Go to this address, and I’ll fix it up for you….... 
 
Johnnie exits quickly. 
 
We hear the beginning bass beat of “ANOTHER ONE BIT ES THE DUST” by Queen baddie 
shouts out, this time holding his arms in the air t o get the audience to sing along with him. 
 
BADDIE: Another one bit’s the dust! 
 
Jenny runs forward absolutely sold on the idea. 
 
JENNY: I want to travel and go into space. and meet all those hunky astronauts (Jenny looks at 
herself in her hand held mirror) and walk on the moon………….. 
 
BADDIE: Halleluiah! Walk on the moon! 
 
Baddie writes an address on his clipboard and rips out a page and gives it to Jenny. 
 
BADDIE: Go to this address. (Baddie points to the sky) And soon you will be flying through space, 
past the stars and towards the moon, in no time at all!. 
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Jenny exits. 
 
We hear the beginning bass beat of “ANOTHER ONE BIT ES THE DUST” by Queen baddie 
shouts out, this time holding his arms in the air t o get the audience to sing along with him. 
 
BADDIE: Another one bit’s the dust! 
 
Penny runs forward. 
 
PENNY: I wanna be like Madonna. Cos they say I’m a big fat telly tubby at school. So I want to 
show them that I can be just as beautiful as Madonna. 
 
BADDIE: Madonna! Let me have a look at you. Give us a twirl. Well anything’s possible. Look, go 
to this address and I will see what I can. 
 
Penny exits stage left. 
 
We hear the beginning bass beat of “ANOTHER ONE BIT ES THE DUST” by Queen baddie 
shouts out, this time holding his arms in the air t o get the audience to sing along with him. 
 
BADDIE: Another one bit’s the dust! 
 
Mum looks at Dad. 
 
MUM: Go on Dad. Live your dreams. You may not get another chance. 
 
Mum kisses Dad. Dad goes towards Baddie. 
 
DAD (to Baddie): You know I don’t have many dreams, I happy as I am. But I’ve always wanted 
to go on a Teddy Bears picnic. It’s childish I know, but really I am still a child at heart. 
 
BADDIE: That’s perfectly O.K. (he doesn’t understand) I totally understand. 
 
Baddie writes an address on his clip board and tears the page off and give it to Dad. 
 
DAD: Thank you. 
 
BADDIE: No problem. Go to this address………….. 
 
Dad exits stage left. 
 
We hear the beginning bass beat of “ANOTHER ONE BIT ES THE DUST” by Queen baddie 
shouts out, this time holding his arms in the air t o get the audience to sing along with him. 
 
BADDIE: Another one bites the dust! 
 
Mum steps forward. 
 
BADDIE: And what’s your dream darling? 
 
MUM: (embarrassed) I don’t like to say. 
 
BADDIE: Now don’t be shy. Shine like the star you are! 
 
MUM: Well, I want to be a Pirate.  
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BADDIE: A Pirate!? 
 
MUM: Yes, ever since I was a little girl, I always wanted to be a Pirate. 
 
BADDIE: Then a pirate you will be. Hhhaaa my old ship mate…(takes off Tony Hancock doing 
Long John Silver, standing on one leg). 
 
Baddie writes and address on his clipboard and tears a page out and gives it to Mum. 
 
BADDIE (CONT) (STILL ACTING LIKE A PIRATE) Er darling. (Baddie kisses Mum) You will 
sailing the seven seas, in no time at all! 
 
Mum is taken aback. 
 
Mum exits. 
 
We hear the beginning bass of “ANOTHER ONE BITES TH E DUST” by Queen baddie 
shouts out, this time holding his arms in the air t o get the audience to sing along with him. 
 
BADDIE: Another one bites the dust! 
 
BADDIE waves the cheque about, and sings: 
 
“YOU HAVE GOT TO PICK A POCKET OR TWO” 
 
As he sings all the Poorfamily walk back on stage in a line from stage left. (as if they have been 
drugged) Dad being the first. Billy being last. they stand with gaps in-between them and they 
stand still and face the audience (each have a bit of handkerchief sticking out of there pockets). 
While the Baddie goes in-between them and pickpockets a handkerchief out of each of their 
pockets. When he comes to Dad, Dad turns as the line slowly marches off stage. Baddie does not 
get time to pickpocket Dad’s handkerchief. Baddie is peeved at this and silently curses himself as 
he finishes the song. 
 
Baddie spoken 
 
You see, Billy…  
 
Baddie sung 
 
In this life, one thing counts 
In the bank, large amounts 
I’m afraid these don’t grow on trees, 
You’ve got to pick-a-pocket or two 
 
You’ve got to pick-a-pocket or two, boys, 
You’ve got to pick-a-pocket or two. 
 
Poorfamily children 
 
Large amounts don’t grow on trees. 
You’ve got to pick-a-pocket or two. 
 
Let’s show Billy how it’s done, shall we, (looks ou t at audience) children…  
 
Baddie sung 
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Why should we break our backs 
Stupidly paying tax? 
Better get some untaxed income 
Better to pick-a-pocket or two. 
 
You’ve got to pick-a-pocket or two. 
 
The Poorfamily children 
 
Why should we all break our backs? 
Better pick-a-pocket or two. 
 
Baddie spoken 
 
Who says crime doesn’t pay? 
 
Baddie sung 
 
Robin Hood, what a crook! 
Gave away, what he took. 
Charity’s fine, subscribe to mine. 
Get out and pick-a-pocket or two 
 
You’ve got to pick-a-pocket 
You’ve got to pick-a-pocket or two. 
 
Poorfamily children 
 
Robin Hood was far to good 
He had to pick-a-pocket or two. 
 
Baddie sung 
 
Take a tip from Bill Sikes 
He can whip what he likes. 
I recall, he started small 
He had to pick-a-pocket or two. 
 
You’ve got to pick-a-pocket or two, 
You’ve got to pick-a-pocket or two. 
 
Poorfamily children 
 
We can be like old Bill Sikes 
If we pick-a-pocket or two. 
 
Baddie spoken 
 
Stop thief! 
 
Dear old gent passing by 
Something nice takes his eye 
Everything’s clear, attack the rear 
Get in and pick-a-pocket or two. 
 
You’ve got to pick-a-pocket or two, 
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You’ve got two pick-a-pocket or two. 
 
Poorfamily children 
 
Have no fear, attack the rear 
Get in and pick-a-pocket or two. 
 
Baddie 
 
When I see someone rich, 
Both my thumbs start to itch 
Only to find some peace of mind 
We have to pick-a-pocket or two 
 
you’ve got to pick-a-pocket or two 
you’ve got to pick-a-pocket or two. 
 
Poorfamily children 
 
Just to find some peace of mind 
 
Baddie and Poorfamily children 
 
We have to pick-a-pocket or two! 
 
After the song the Poorfamily walk off in a line stage right. 
 
The baddie waves the cheque once more at the audience. 
 
And exits 
 
LIGHTS DIM 
 
NARRATOR: Hello again children, Mum’s and Dad’s Wasn’t he naughty that man from the lottery, 
pick pocketing people. I think you all need a rest after all that. Will you come back after the break 
an see how the Poorfamily get on. (pause) Oh good see you soon. (narrator waves). 
 
LIGHTS FADE 
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ACT 2 
 
LIGHTS DIM 
 
After the lights go down, little dots of coloured lights move around the theatre. 
 
NARRATOR: Hello again children, Mum’s and Dad’s. Now lets get back to the story. Billy wanted 
to be James Bond. Jenny wanted to walk on the moon. Penny wanted to be Madonna. Johnnie 
wanted to be Elvis Presley and a Crocodile Wrestler, and Dad wanted to go on a Teddy Bears 
picnic. (pause) Would any of you children like to go on a Teddy Bears picnic. Pause. Oh good. 
Well lets see what we can do. 
 
Narrator looks towards the stage. 
 
LIGHTS SLOWLY FADE UP  
  
Projected on the back of the stage is enchanted wood. 
 
Dad enters stage right. 
 
DAD: Hello children. (pause) Have you seen any bears? 
 
Pause for audience reaction. 
 
Baddie enters stage right. (still dressed as a cow boy), he asks the audience to be quiet by 
putting a finger to his lip (which they don’t) and walks round the back of Dad. Trying to pickpocket 
Dads handkerchief. Eventually he does pickpocket dad, but dad doesn’t notice. Then he exits 
stage right. 
 
(I imagine the children will call out behind you! And Dad will say what? And so on, until Dad‘s 
pocket is picked) 
 
DAD: The man said if I was go out into the woods today, I would be sure of a big surprise… 
 
Dad sings: 
 
“THE TEDDY BEAR’S PICNIC” 
 
If you go out in the wood today 
You’re sure of a big surprise. 
If you go out in the woods today 
You’d better go in disguise 
 
For every bear that ever there was 
With gather there for certain, because 
Today’s the day the teddy bears have their picnic 
 
Dad turns and looks at the enchanted wood. The chorus dress as Teddy Bears 
enter stage right, and dance. And start to lay out a picnic. 
 
Picnic time for teddy bears, 
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The little teddy bears are having a lovely time tod ay. 
Watch them, catch them unawares, 
And see them picnic on their holiday 
See them gaily dance about 
They love to play and shout 
And never have any cares. 
At six o’clock their mommies and daddies 
Will take them home to bed 
Because they’re tired little teddy bears. 
 
If you go in the woods today, 
You’d better not go alone. 
It’s lovely out in the woods today, 
But safer to stay at home 
 
For every bear that ever there was 
Will gather there for certain, because 
Today’s the day the teddy bears have their picnic 
 
Chorus 
 
Every teddy bear, that’s been good 
Is sure of a treat today 
There’s lots of wonderful things to eat 
And wonderful games to play 
 
Beneath the trees, where nobody sees 
They’ll hide and seek as long as they please 
today’s the day the teddy bears have their picnic 
 
Chorus. 
 
Song ends as every one waves at the audience and ex its. 
 
LIGHTS DIM 
 
Little dots of coloured lights move around the theatre. 
 
NARRATOR: Oh, I love Teddy Bears. (pause). Now the beautiful Penny, wanted to be Leona 
Lewis. I thought she was more beautiful than Leona Lewis. But there you go…. 
 
Narrator looks towards the stage. 
 
LIGHTS FADE UP 
 
Penny and dances enters stage right. Penny an dances are dressed liked 
Madonna, cone bra, hot pants plus. 
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Penny sings: 
 
“CELEBRATE” 
 
Holiday Celebrate 
Holiday Celebrate 
 
Chorus: 
 
If we took a holiday 
Took some time to celebrate 
Just one day out of life 
It would be, it would be so nice 
 
Everybody spread the word 
We’re gonna have a celebration 
All across the world 
In ever nation 
It’s time for the good tomes 
Forget about the bad times, oh yeah 
One day to come together 
To release the pressure 
We need a holiday 
 
At the end of the song the Good Fairy enters stage right and applauses her. (THE DANCES 
EXIT STAGE LEFT) 
 
GOOD FAIRY: That was very good Penny. Just as good as what you see on the X Factor. Wasn’t 
it children! 
 
Pause for audience reaction. 
 
Baddie enters stage left still dressed as a cowboy.  
 
BADDIE: Oh no it wasn’t . 
 
GOOD FAIRY: Oh yes it was. 
 
BADDIE: Oh no it wasn’t. 
 
GOOD FAIRY: Oh yes it was. 
 
BADDIE: Oh, you have all got it wrong! 
 
Baddie puts his fist up at the audience and exits stage left. 
 
GOOD FAIRY: Don’t take any notice of him Penny. As your mum said, it’s what you’re like on the 
inside that counts, not what you look like from the outside. lets sing a little song together shall we. 
 
PENNY: O.K. 
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Good Fairy and Penny sing: 
 
“I’M NOT SUCH AN UGLY DUCKLING” 
 
GOOD FAIRY: (Penny acts out the song in movement) 
 
There once was an ugly duckling 
With feathers all stubby and brown 
And the other birds said in so many words 
Get out of town 
Get out, get out, get out of town 
And she went with a quack and a waddle and a quack 
In a flurry of eiderdown 
That poor little ugly duckling 
Went wandering far and near 
But at every place they said to her face 
Now get out, get out, get out of here 
And she went with a quack and a waddle and a quack 
And a very unhappy tear 
All through the wintertime she hid herself away 
Ashamed to show her face, afraid of what others mig ht say 
All through the winter in her lonely clump of wheat  
Till a flock of swans spied her there and very soon  agreed 
You’re a very fine swan indeed! 
 
PENNY: 
A swan? Me a swan? Ah, go on! 
 
GOOD FAIRY: 
And they said yes, you’re a swan 
Take a look at yourself in the lake and you’ll see 
(penny looks down at the stage) 
 
GOOD FAIRY: 
And she looked, and she saw, and she said 
 
PENNY: 
I am a swan! Weeeeeeee! 
I’m not such an ugly duckling 
No feathers all stubby an brown 
For in fact these birds in so many words said 
The best in town, the best, the best 
The best in town 
Not a quack, not a quack, not a waddle or a quack 
But a glide and a whistle and a snowy white back (p enny is throw a white 
fluffy thing that she drapes around herself) 
And a head so noble and high 



 

© John Collings 2008  mybooxite.com 

19 

Say who’s an ugly duckling/ 
Not I! 
Not I! 
 
GOOD FAIRY & PENNY: Bye for now! 
 
Good Fairy and Penny wave at audience and exit stag e left. 
 
LIGHTS DIM 
 
After the lights go down, little dots of coloured lights move around the theatre. 
 
NARRATOR: Oh that Penny wasn’t she beautiful, and such a good singer and dancer. (pause) 
Now Jonnie wanted to be Elvis Presley and wrestle with a crocodile. But how can you do those 
two things at once. It’s impossible?………. well isn’t it children?  
 
Narrator looks towards the stage. 
 
LIGHTS FADE UP 
 
Johnnie enters stage left half dressed as Elvis Presley (bottom half still dressed as a school boy) 
singing, he moves to centre stage 
 
And sings 
 
“WHITE CHRISTMAS” 
 
I’m dreaming of a white Christmas 
Just like the ones I used to know 
Where the treetops glisten, 
And children listen 
To hear sleigh bells in the snow 
 
I’m dreaming of a white Christmas 
With every Christmas card I write 
May your days be merry and bright 
And may all your days be white 
 
I’m dreaming of a white Christmas 
With every Christmas card I write 
May your days be merry and bright 
And may all your Christmases be white 
 
 
At the end of the first verse the Baddie dressed as a crocodile, walking, enters stage left (he 
reveals himself to the audience. hopefully the children will shout out “there’s a crocodile behind 
you“) 
 
JOHNNIE: Where? 
 
the crocodile exits stage right on the other side of the stage before a new verse begins. At the 
end of the second verse the crocodile, walking, enters stage right (hopefully the children will 
shout out there’s a crocodile behind you) 
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JOHNNIE: Where? Oh yes. Come here you! 
 
GOOD FAIRY ENTERS STAGE RIGHT HOLDING A MICROPHONE 
 
GOOD FAIRY: Ladies and gentlemen, boys and girls. In the green corner, we have all the way 
from the swamps of Africa. “The Crocodile“. (Pause for boo’s) And in the other corner all the way 
from America we have the one an only, Elvis Presley! (Good Fairy imitates Elvis) 
 
PAUSE FOR CHEERS. 
 
We hear a bell ring. 
 
GOOD FAIRY (CONT): Seconds away round one. 
 
Johnnie starts to walk around the stage, a bit apprehensive of the crocodile, so does the 
crocodile. Suddenly Johnnie starts to wrestle the crocodile. After a few wrestling holds, he 
wrestles the crocodile to the ground holding his shoulder on the floor. 
 
Good Fairy crouches down and looks at the crocodiles shoulders. 
 
GOOD FAIRY: (banging the flat of his hand on the stage) One, two, three, four, five, six, seven , 
eight, nine, ten! Out! I declare Elvis Presley the winner! 
 
Elvis jumps up an puts both arms in the air and walks round the stage. 
 
As a bunch of screaming girls enter stage left and chase him round the stage, till Elvis exits stage 
right. 
 
LIGHTS DIM 
 
We hear a voice: Ladies & Gentlemen, boys and Girls. Elvis has left the building. 
 
LIGHTS DIM 
 
Little dots of coloured lights move around the theatre. 
 
NARRATOR: Wow! That was good. He was a bit of alright that Elvis Presley, wasn’t he, and he 
soon wrestled that crocodile to ground, didn’t he children. (pause for audience reaction) Yes 
that’s right. Well, now who’s in the mood for Bond, (in a deep voice) James 
Bond?………..Narrator looks towards stage. 
 
We hear:  JAMES BOND - THEME SONG (MUSIC ONLY) 
 
We see a spot light trained on to the back wall of the stage that makes a circle of light. 
 
We see Billy step in to the circle of light. He is holding his arms out, clasping a gun. He is dressed 
in a black tuxedo and dickey bow tie. (but still has his short trousers on) After a few moments he 
comes down to the front of the stage zigzagging and pointing his gun at possible targets. He is 
met by Q, (who is the Baddie and wears black rimmed glasses a false nose and beard, the types 
you see in joke shops, and wears a big medallion round his neck in the shape of a Q, but reveals 
himself to audience for a few seconds, and hopefully gets boo‘s) he also wears a white coat, as 
scientists do, and who brings on a very large sausage. 
 
As Billy gets close to Q, he points his gun at Q’s face. 
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BILLY: Hello Q. My names Bond, James Bond. 
 
Billy pulls the trigger of the gun he is holding and water squirts in to Q’s face. 
 
Q: Stop that! With that water pistol, I’ve told you before (Q wipes his face with one of the stolen 
handkerchief). 
 
Billy puts his gun into his holster that is strapped round his chest under his coat. 
 
Q (CONT): Now concentrate 007. Your assignment is to go and find the chicken that lays the 
golden egg. I want you to bring her back alive. She is well guarded. So you will need this sub 
machine gun. 
 
Q holds up the very large sausage. 
 
Q (CONT): right. now pay attention, this may look like a very large sausage. But really it is a 
machine gun. It’s light, it fires for longer without you having to reload. it fires small calibre 
ammunition, you can fire it from the hip, or on the move. Would you like to hold it. 
 
BILLY: Er, Yes please. 
 
Billy takes hold of the very large sausage, and turns it towards the audience. 
 
Q: be careful! Don’t touch it there. You just nearly shot the audience. 
 
BILLY: This is not a machine gun. (to audience) It’s just a very large sausage. Isn’t it children. 
 
Pause for audience reaction. 
 
Q takes the very large sausage back. 
 
Q: O.K. then. I will prove to you that it’s a machine gun. I will show you how it works. 
 
Q points the sausage towards the back of the stage and press the sausages trigger. 
 
We hear the rapid fire of a machine gun, and the sa usage shakes and we see debris fall at 
the back of the stage. 
 
BILLY: Wow it really is a machine gun! 
 
Q gives Billy the big sausage back. 
 
Q: Now go. Bring me back the chicken that lays the golden egg. 
 
BILLY: I will. 
 
Billy and Q exit. 
 
BLACKOUT  
 
After a moment we hear Billy’s voice in the blackout. 
 
BILLY: Hello chicken that lays the golden egg, my names Bond. James Bond. 
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We hear the sound of a chicken as if it’s being att acked. 
 
LIGHTS FADE UP 
 
little dots of coloured lights move around the theatre. 
 
NIRATTOR: Cor, wasn’t James Bond handsome. Now mum wanted to be a Pirate. Mum’s don’t 
normally become pirates? Do they? (Pause) Or do they?………… 
 
narrator looks towards the stage. 
 
LIGHT FADE UP 
 
The Baddie comes out amongst the audience and sits down (he reveals himself to the audience, 
for a few seconds) he is dressed like an old fashion director from Hollywood of the 1920’s. he 
holds and old fashion megaphone to his mouth. 
 
BADDIE: This better be good. O.K. And action! 
 
Lots of children dressed as pirates, flood on to the stage from either side of the wings. Crying out  
 
ALL PIRATES: Charge! 
 
One pirate is holding a flag on a pole with a skull and cross bones on the flag. With swords drawn 
the Pirates start to sword fence each other. 
 
After a few moments Mum dressed as a Pirate King runs out to centre stage. Near to where a boy 
or girl is holding the pirate flag pole. 
 
MUM: Stop fighting amongst yourselves! We have got to unite and fight the common enemy! 
 
All the young pirates, stop what they are doing and do a crouching walk towards the audience. 
Tapping the floor with there swords. Crying out: 
 
ALL PIRATES SAY “THE AUSTRALIA RUGBY LEAGUE TEAM WA R CRY“: 
 
Walle mullalra Comoro tingal 
Nah! Nah! Nah! Nah! 
Cannai, barrang, warrang, warrang 
Yallah, yallah, yallah, yallah, 
Ah! Jaleeba, booga, boohooing 
Yarmah meei, meei, meei 
Meeyarra, meeeyarra, jeeleeba, cahwoon, 
Cooeewah, cooeewah, wahh, wooh 
 
Umpa umpa stick it up your jumper. 
 
they get louder and louder as they get closer to the stage. As they get to the edge of the stage 
they stop and stand up straight. 
 
Mum sings: 
 
“PIRATE KING“. FROM THE PIRATES OF PENZANTS BY GILB ERT & SULLIVAN 
 
King. 
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Oh, better far to live and die 
Under the brave black flag I fly, 
Than play a sanctimonious part, 
With a pirate head a pirate heart. 
A way to the cheating world go you, 
Where pirates all are well to do, 
But I’ll be true to the song I sing, 
And live and die a pirate king. 
For I am a Pirate King. 
 
Pirates. 
 
You are! 
Hurrah for our Pirate King! 
 
King. 
 
And it is, it is a glorious thing 
To be a Pirate King! 
 
Pirates. 
 
Hurrah! 
Hurrah for our Pirate King! 
 
King. 
 
When I sally forth to seek my prey 
help myself in a royal way; 
I sink a few more ships, it’s true, 
than well bred monarch ought to do; 
Many a king on a first class throne, 
If he wants to call his crown his own, 
must manage somehow to get through 
more dirty work than ever I do, 
Though I am a Pirate King. 
 
Pirates 
 
You are! 
Hurrah for our pirate king! 
 
King. 
 
And it is it is a glorious thing 
to be a Pirate King! 
 
All the chorus kneel in front of the Pirate King holding up their swords. 
 
Pirates 
 
It is! 
Hurrah for our Pirate King! 
 
PAUSE FOR APPLAUSE 
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AFTER APPLAUSE 
 
BADDIE: That was rubbish! 
 
At that very moment the Good Fairy enters stage right 
 
GOOD FAIRY: Oh no it wasn’t. 
 
BADDIE: Oh yes it was. 
 
GOOD FAIRY: Oh no it wasn’t 
 
BADDIE: Oh yes it was. 
 
GOOD FAIRY: What do you think children. Was it good. 
 
All children shout out yes! 
 
GOOD FAIRY- KING- AND PIRATES ALL SAY THANK YOU TO THE AUDIENCE AND RUN 
OFF EXITING STAGE RIGHT AND LEFT. AS THE BADDIE GOES TO EXIT HE, TURNS 
TOWARDS THE AUDIENCE. 
 
BADDIE: (waving his fist) You’re all wrong! 
 
Baddie exits. 
 
LIGHTS DIM 
 
Little dots of coloured lights move around the theatre. 
 
NARRATOR: Hurrah for the Pirate King! Hurrah! Oh I’m sorry, I was getting a bit carried away 
there. Now what did Jenny want to be? Can anybody remember? (pause) that’s right. Jenny 
wanted to be a space girl, and walk on the moon. Do you think that is possible? (PAUSE FOR 
AUDIENCE REACTION) Yes that’s right. anything is possible, if you truly believe…… 
 
Narrator looks towards the stage. 
 
We see projected on to the back of the stage the surface of the moon, in the background is earth. 
 
We hear Jenny’s voice off stage. 
 
JENNY OFF STAGE: Houston, Tranquility Base here. The Eagle has landed. That’s one small 
step for woman, one giant leap for womankind. 
 
We hear the music. 
 
“THUS SPOKE ZARATHUSTRA” from 2001 A SPACE ODYSSEY.  
 
We see Jenny dressed as an space woman walk (across the stage) on the surface of the moon. 
She does a beautiful moon walk, slowly hitting the air with her fist in a winning salute. She then 
plants a British flag centre stage. 
 
After a few moments we see the Good Fairy enter stage right and moon walk across the stage 
doing a lovely funny moon walk, the Good Fairy acknowledges Jenny’s success. THE GOOD 
FAIRY crosses over the stage, to up stage left and pulls THE BADDIE out of the wings by his ear. 
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The music stops. As does the moon walking. 
 
GOOD FAIRY: Come here you. This is all fake. You have tricked this girl in to thinking she was 
walking on the moon. You didn’t like Penny as Madonna. You was dressed up as the crocodile 
and got beat by Elvis! You didn’t like the Pirate King and you sent James Bond off on a wild 
goose chase, 
 
The baddie is stood in-between Jenny and the Good Fairy and watches each one in turn as they 
speak. 
 
THE BADDIE. Wild chicken chase. 
 
THE GOOD FAIRY: Don’t be so clever. And you have lost all Mr and Mrs Poorfamily’s money on 
the stock market. 
 
BADDIE: It wasn’t my fault there was a crash. 
 
JENNY: Is that true Good Fairy. Has Mum and Dad lost all their money? 
 
GOOD FAIRY: I am afraid so, all the money has gone. So I suggest you go home and join your 
family, I have already told them the bad news. 
 
JENNY: Oh thank you. You are the best fairy I have ever known, and I am sorry my bother called 
you a tatty old fairy, when we first meet. You are a beautiful fairy. 
 
GOOD FAIRY: Well you can’t judge a book by its cover. 
 
JENNY: No that’s very true. Can I kiss you on the cheek before I go? 
 
The Baddie offers Jenny his cheek. 
 
GOOD FAIRY: Not you stupid! Me. 
 
Jenny kisses the Good Fairy and exits stage left. 
 
GOOD FAIRY: Now it’s your turn. I going to turn you in to a frog! 
 
Good Fairy pulls Baddie by the ear and the exit stage left. 
 
LIGHTS DIM 
 
Little dots of coloured lights move around the theatre. 
 
NARRATOR: Oh that’s sad, all Mr and Mrs Poorfamily’s money. Now I wonder how the 
Poorfamily are going to cope back in Eastbourne at Mr & Mrs Poorfamily’s house, would you like 
to see? 
 
Narrator looks towards the stage. 
 
LIGHTS FADE UP 
 
We see Mr Poorfamily, and Mrs Poorfamily sat on their chairs Granddad and Grandma is sat 
between them, Grandma is knitting. Mr and Mrs Poorfamily are discussing there misfortune over 
Nan’s and Granddad’s lap. 
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MUM: Money isn’t everything 
 
DAD: No. that’s very true. 
 
MUM: What really matters is our love for each other, and our love for our children. 
 
DAD: Yes, our family, they are all that matters. I wonder where they can be? 
 
Billy enters stage left (he dressed as a school boy again and has straw on his jacket). 
 
BILLY: Mum. I wont get bullied at school anymore, cos I’ve learnt how to stick up for myself. I 
couldn’t find the chicken that laid the golden egg. but I found some ordinary chickens, and got 
some eggs, the farmer chased me. Here look mum (he get two eggs from out of his pocket) at 
least we have got breakfast for the morning. 
 
MUM: Thank you son. 
 
(Mum cuddles Billy) 
 
BILLY: I’m going to stand up against the bullies now. No ones going to call me chicken. 
 
We hear the sound of a chicken. 
 
Johnnie enters stage left dressed in his school clothes, his school clothes are in tatters. 
 
MUM: Johnnie. Are you O.K. What happened? 
 
JOHNNIE: the girls tore my clothing. I don’t want to be famous any more. And that crocodile bit 
me bum (he rubs his bum). 
 
MUM: Never mind son, you’re home now. 
 
Penny enters stage left. 
 
MUM (CONT): Penny. 
 
PENNY: Mum! I found out that, I am beautiful. And do you know, you’re the best adopted Mum in 
the world. 
 
MUM: Oh Penny. 
 
Mum hugs Penny. 
 
Jenny enters stage left 
 
MUM: Jenny! (Mum moves towards Jenny) 
 
JENNY: Mum! 
 
They hug each other  
 
JENNY: We have lost all our money. 
 
MUM: I know. It doesn’t really matter. What does matter is we are all back as a family again. 
 
JENNY: Those spacemen suck, and you know something, I have got to stop being so vain, and I 
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don’t want to go away again, I want to stay here with my family. 
 
MUM: Yes. You best stay with us till you grow up. 
 
JOHNNIE: (looks off stage) Look mum, look dad, it’s snowing. 
 
Johnnie goes off stage and returns with a snow ball and throws it at Billy. 
 
BILLY: Oi. I am going to get you! 
 
Jenny and Penny run off stage and return with several snowball and throw them at each other. 
 
(Dad could tell audience that there are snowballs under the audiences seats (white sponge balls) 
if they wanted to join in with the snowball fight and throw them) 
 
DAD: We may not have any money but we are happy as we are. Aren’t we? 
 
ALL CAST: Yes! 
 
DAD: Well lets sing that song then “IF YOU’RE HAPPY AND YOU KNOW IT” and maybe all the 
boys and girls out there will join in. 
 
All the pirates come on stage, the Good Fairy and Baddie dressed as a frog. 
 
ALL CAST SING: 
 
“IF YOU’RE HAPPY AND YOU KNOW IT”. 
 
If you’re happy and you know it 
Clap your hands 
If you’re happy and you know it 
Clap your hands 
If you’re happy and you know it 
And you really want to show it 
If you’re happy and you know it 
Clap your hands 
If you’re happy and you know it 
Pat your head 
If you’re happy and you know it 
Pat your head 
If you’re happy and you know it 
And you really want to show it 
If you’re happy and you know it 
Pat your head 
If you’re happy and you know it 
Stamp your feet 
If you’re happy and you know it 
Stamp your feet 
If you’re happy and you know it 
And you really want to show it 
If you’re happy and you know it 
Stamp your feet 
If you’re happy and you know it 
Say we are 
If you’re happy and you know it 
Say we are 
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If you’re happy and you know it 
And you really want to show it 
If you’re happy and you know it 
Say we are 
If you’re happy and you know it 
Do all four 
Clap hands, pat heads, stamp feet, ‘we are’ 
If you’re happy and you know it 
Do all four 
Clap hands, pat heads, stamp feet, ‘we are’ 
If you’re happy and you know it 
And you really want to show it 
If you’re happy and you know it 
Do all four 
Clap hands, pat heads, stamp feet, ‘we are’ 
If you’re happy and you know it 
Do all four 
Clap hands, pat heads, stamp feet, ‘we are’ 
If you’re happy and you know it 
Do all four 
Clap hands, pat heads, stamp feet, ‘we are’ 
If you’re happy and you know it 
And you really want to show it 
If you’re happy and you know it 
Do all four 
Clap hands, pat heads, stamp feet, ‘we are’  


