
Script for Day 3 bob the bird.

K: Kookie/ S: Shaun the Sheep

Ticket seller

hot dog vendor

ice cream lady

Enter Kookie

K: Eh! This is great being at the circus isn’t it? So exciting! 

S: Yeah..

K: And so much food!

S: What? What do you mean?

K: Food everywhere! Left over sausages, hot dogs, popcorn....and for dessert! All those spilt icecreams! Yum!

S: Is that all you’ve been doing? Just eating?

K: Well that’s taken me all over the circus.  I’ve seen the lions, elephants monkeys...and lots of people too. All sorts.......hey! Look! Here comes one of them now!

S: Oh yeah....hey its the ice cream lady. oooh, she doesn’t seem very happy.

(Enter icecream lady)

L: Oh dear oh dear oh dear oh dear!

    Look at all this icecream. Its a bit warm in here.....eek! What if it all melts? What if no body wants to buy strawberry icecream? I’ve got so much strawberry! What if everyone wants chocolate? What if no one wants any ice cream at all?! What if they all want popcorn? I won’t be able to earn enough money! My children will starve!

Oh dear oh dear oh dear oh dear! (Exits)

S: Ooh. She definitely didn’t look very happy.

K: Poor lady, doesn’t she have a Father in heaven like the one who cares for us birds?

S: Awwh Kookie! Look at this hot dog seller. What’s he doing over there?

K: I know what he’s doing! I saw him yesterday. He was making his hotdogs. He says they are all beef. But I saw him making them. He’s cheating - filling them half with sawdust.

Every day he worries about stuff. 

S: Shhh, Kookie. Listen to what he’s saying.

Butcher: If I don’t cut corners I’ll go broke!

              If I go broke I’ll lose my stall.

              If I lose my stall i’ll lose my place in the circus! I won’t be able to feed my family if I don’t cheat!

(exits shaking his head)

K: Poor man, doesn’t he have a Father in heaven like the one who cares for birds?

S: Hey Kookie! Here comes someone else. What’s she got there?

(enter ticket seller carrying piggy bank)

K: Its the ticket seller! What’s she doing? Is that a pig?

S: Ooooh. I hope its not a friend of ours!

K: No dopey! Its a piggy BANK. You know - like you put your money in.

S: Oh, I don’t have any money. I suppose I’d have to do some work to get some.

K: Well that’s not likely is it?

S: No. Not really. I’m more into eating grass and stuff like that.

K: Shhh! Let’s listen to what she’s saying.

Ticket seller: Oh hello. I’m just wondering what to do with my piggy bank. I’ve put all the money I’ve earned selling tickets tickets in it. (shakes piggy bank and listens to rattling sound) But what if I lose it? What if I drop it and it breaks? Then I’ll definitely lose it!

(shows piggy bank to kids)

T: What do you think? Do you think this looks strong enough? I’m not sure! What if someone can break into it? (Shows it to someone else, small) Do you think you could break into this? have a try. (suddenly snatches it away) Oh no! Maybe not.

What will I do? If I fall asleep it won’t be safe! I’ll have to do something else (thinks)

I know! (pulls out wooden chest with a lock, puts piggy bank in and locks it)  Hmmm. Do you think that’s enough? Oooh I still think I might lose it! Someone still might steal it! I’ll have to take it everywhere with me (drags chest off stage with her)

K: Poor ticket seller! Doesn’t she have a Father in heaven like the one who cares for us birds?

S: Oh I don’t know Kookie. Hey, here’s Heather. Let’s ask her.

K: Ok. Hey Heather, why is everyone so worried? Don’t you people have a Father in heaven like the one who looks after us birds?

H: Well Hi Kookie, Hi sheep. It’s funny you should ask that cos I’ve just been reading something in the Bible about you birds.

S: Really! Wow! Are you birds in the Bible? You’re famous!

K: Well sheep are in there too, Sheep. 

S: Really!

K: Yeah. But they’re usually really stupid.

S: oh.

H: ANYWAY.  Once in the bible there was a bird. Maybe your great great great great grandmother kookie. And she saw a crowd of worried people.

K: Hey. Just like the people we saw here.

H: Yes. That’s right. The bird felt sad because the people didn’t seem to have a Father in heaven who cared for them.

But in the middle of the crowd was one man who looked happy.

S: Oooh. I wonder who that was.

H: Well you’ll find out. See if you can guess. He said “Don’t worry about your life. Don’t worry about having something to eat or wear. Life is more than food and clothes.

Look at the birds of the sky! They don’t plant or harvest. They don’t even store grain in barns.”

K: Or money in piggy banks.

H: “Yet your Father in heaven feeds them”, he said.

K: Hooray! Then people do have a Father in heaven who cares for them.

S: Yeah. If only they believe it!

H: Yes. You’re absolutely right.


