Monologue for the Older Kids and Adults who are Auditioning. Chose one of these to present at
auditions. Can be memorized, but doesn’t have to be — just don’t read it cold. Practice the monologue

before you come to auditions.

From “You’re A Good Man Charlie Brown”

A'C'7 A'C'?1 got a'C' on my coat-hanger sculpture? How could anyone get a 'C' in coat-hanger sculpture?
May I ask a question? Was I judged on the piece of sculpture itself? If so, is it not true that time alone can judge
a work of art? Or was I judged on my talent? If so, is it fair that I be judged on a part of my life over which I
have no control? If I was judged on my effort, then I was judged unfairly, for I tried as hard as I could! Was I
judged on what I had learned about this project? If so, then were not you, my teacher, also being judged on your
ability to transmit your knowledge to me? Are you willing to share my 'C'? Perhaps I was being judged on the
quality of coat-hanger itself out of which my creation was made...now is this not also unfair? Am I to be judged
by the quality of coat-hangers that are used by the dry-cleaning establishment that returns our garments? Is that

not the responsibility of my parents? Should they not share my 'C'?

From “You’re A Good Man Charlie Brown”

I'm sorry to have to say it to your face, Lucy, but it's true. You're a very crabby person. I know your crabbiness
has probably become so natural to you now that you're not even aware when you're being crabby, but it's true
just the same. You're a very crabby person and you're crabby to just about everyone you meet. Now I hope you
don't mind my saying this, Lucy, and I hope you're take it in the spirit that it's meant. I think we should be very
open to any opportunity to learn more about ourselves. I think Socrates was very right when he said that one of
the first rules for anyone in life is 'Know Thyself'. Well, I guess I've said about enough. I hope I haven't

offended you or anything. (awkward exit)

From the Wizard of OZ

Courage! What makes a king out of a slave? Courage! What makes the flag on the mast to wave? Courage!
What makes the elephant charge his tusk in the misty mist, or the dusky dusk? What makes the muskrat guard
his musk? Courage! What makes the sphinx the seventh wonder? Courage! What makes the dawn come up like
thunder? Courage! What makes the Hottentot so hot? What puts the "ape" in apricot? What have they got that I

ain't got?



From the Wizard of OZ

But it wasn't a dream. It was a place. And you and you and you...and you were there. But you couldn't have
been could you? No, Aunt Em, this was a real truly live place and I remember some of it wasn't very nice, but
most of it was beautiful--but just the same all I kept saying to everybody was "I want to go home," and they sent
me home! Doesn't anybody believe me? But anyway, Toto, we're home! Home. And this is my room, and you're
all here and I'm not going to leave here ever, ever again. Because I love you all. And... Oh Auntie Em! There's

no place like home!

From Alice in Wonderland

ALICE: [Angrily] Why, how impolite of him. I asked him a civil question, and he pretended not to hear me.
That's not at all nice. /Calling after him] 1 say, Mr. White Rabbit, where are you going? Hmmm. He won't
answer me. And I do so want to know what he is late for. I wonder if I might follow him. Why not? There's no
rule that I mayn't go where I please. 1--1 will follow him. Wait for me, Mr. White Rabbit. I'm coming, too!
[Falling] How curious. I never realized that rabbit holes were so dark . . . and so long . . . and so empty. I
believe I have been falling for five minutes, and I still can't see the bottom! Hmph! After such a fall as this, I
shall think nothing of tumbling downstairs. How brave they'll all think me at home. Why, I wouldn't say
anything about it even if I fell off the top of the house! I wonder how many miles I've fallen by this time. I must
be getting somewhere near the center of the earth. I wonder if I shall fall right through the earth! How funny
that would be. Oh, I think I see the bottom. Yes, I'm sure I see the bottom. I shall hit the bottom, hit it very hard,
and oh, how it will hurt!



My Homework by Kenn Nesbitt

| tried to do my homewark
but a show was on TV.

A song was on the radio.

A friend was texting me.

My email chimed, and so, of course,
I had to look at that.

It linked me to a video

of someone's silly cat.

| watched a dozen videos,

and then | played a game.

I almost didn't hear her

when my mother called my name.

| looked up at the clock

and it was time to go to bed.

I didn't get my homework done;
just other stuff instead.

| hope my teacher listens

to the cause of my inaction.

It's really not my fault the world
is just one big distraction.

My Teacher by Kenn Nesbitt

My teacher calls me sweetie cakes.
My classmates think it's funny

to hear her call me angel face

or pookie bear or honey.

She calls me precious baby doll.
She calls me pumpkin pie

or doodle bug or honey bunch
or darling butterfly.

My class is so embarrassing

| need to find another;

just any class at all

in which the teacher’s not my mother.

Mother Doesn’t W Dog by Judith Vi

Maother doesn’t want a dog.

Mother says they smell,

And never sit when you say sit,

Or even when you yell,

And when you come home late at night
And there is ice and snow,

‘You have to go back out because

The dumb dog has to go.

Mother doesn’t want a dog.
Mother says they shed,

And always let the strangers in
And bark at friends instead,

And do disgraceful things on rugs,
And track mud on the floar,

And flop upon your bed at night
And snore their doggy snore.

Mother doesn’t want a dog.
She’s making a mistake.

Because, more than a dog, | think
She will not want this snake.



Sick by Shel Silverstein

“l cannot go to school today,"
Said little Peggy Ann McKay.

“l have the measles and the mumps,
A gash, a rash and purple bumps.

My mouth is wet, my throat is dry,
I'm going blind in my right eye.

My tonsils are as big as rocks,

I’'ve counted sixteen chicken pox

And there’s one more--that’s seventeen,
And don’t you think my face looks green?

My leg is cut--my eyes are blue--
It might be instamatic flu.

| cough and sneeze and gasp and choke,
I’'m sure that my left leg is broke--

My hip hurts when | move my chin,

My belly button’s caving in,

My back is wrenched, my ankle’s sprained,
My ‘pendix pains each time it rains.

My nose is cold, my toes are numb.
I have a sliver in my thumb.

My neck is stiff, my voice is weak,
| hardly whisper when | speak.

My tongue is filling up my mouth,
I think my hair is falling out.

My elbow’s bent, my spine ain’t straight,
My temperature is one-o-eight.

My brain is shrunk, | cannot hear,
There is a hole inside my ear.

| have a hangnail, and my heart is--what?
What'’s that? What'’s that you say?

You say today is. . .Saturday?
G’bye, I’'m going out to play!”
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