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*NOTES TO SIGNER HIGHLIGHTED THROUGHOUT SCRIPT 
 
 

INTRODUCTION. 
 
SFX Cue - Every time the speaker tries to say Thank You, there is a loud beep preventing the 
audience from hearing it. IMOGEN enters. As she is talking the Ensemble enter and stand 
scattered. 
 



IMOGEN: Hello.  
 
Th(beep) you. Th(beep) you for being here, we really appreciate it.  
 
We’re excited to share this thing with you, that we’ve made. You might not like it, that’s 
ok. You might fucking love it, (cross fingers). Either way it doesn’t really matter, it would 
be great if you could listen.  
 
We’re not perfect, we can’t speak for all young people, only the 17 of us stood here.  
 
We wanted to talk about power, but that’s hard. That’s huge. That’s more than 50minutes. 
So we're going to show you bits, the bits that mean something to us. If we could, we’d talk 
at you, but we know that’s preachy, so we’re going to run and dance and sweat and show 
you… and only occasionally talk at you, but we’re going to show you! Fuck it there might 
be graphs! You might have to do stuff. Who knows!... I mean we know, we’ve got a script, 
we’ve rehearsed this. Obviously.  
 
But that’s not the point. The point is 
We are young  
We are here 
We are sons and daughters 
We are male female 
We are 5ft6 
We are 6ft1 
We are changing  
We are strong and brave 
We are powerful and confident 
We are introverts, extroverts 
We are right 
We are wrong 
We have something to say  
We don’t all have the chance to say it  
So this is our chance. Our moment.  
 
So… Th(bleeeeeeeeeeeeeeeep one continuous beep) 
 
POLITICS. 
 
SONG - GRIMEY POLITICIANS 
 
MATT and JEFF enter and take microphones from stands, this song is spoken with a tune 
 
MATT:  My purpose reduce deficit, 

Knock off the debt- bit by bit, 
Just ignore food banks increasing, 
Look-at- all the fab-homes we’re leasing. 

 
JEFF:   Well, my foreign policy of peace, 

Protecting them that oversees, 
We look out for the common mass, 
Serving each one class by class. 

 
MATT/JEFF:  And as your head spins round and round, 



We have meetings underground, 
We hear every little sound, 
Counting carefully every pound. 
We have such different philosophies, 
It’s not an illusion of choice, 
We happen to sing to tandem 
But we have difference in voice. 

  
MATT/JEFF:  Thatcher is our God, 

And Blair is our martyr, 
Private sector spreading, 
NHS a starter. 
So every vote you give to us, 
Supports my campaign battle bus, 
Join us on our journey here, 
Don’t think too much and don’t be queer.  

 
JEFF:   I believe he just made a, homophobic comment. 
MATT:  I just wanted to say that was part of the fake news, fake media 
campaign that  
                       was all FAKE!  
 
JEFF:  Disagree. 
MATT:  Launch personal attack. 
JEFF:  Launch personal attack. 
MATT:  Comment on appearance. 
JEFF:  Comment on policies. 
  
MATT:  I’m centre right. 
JEFF:  I’m centre left. 
MATT:  I’m centre this. 
JEFF:  I’m centre that. 
JEFF/MATT: And together, we’ll fuck it all up. 
 
JEFF and MATT return mics and exit 
 
RUBY’S MANIFESTO 
 
RUBY is stood on a chair USR, she begins talking. 
 
RUBY: I would 

• Abolish tuition fees 
• More money into state schools, gradually fade out private education 
• Increasing paid paternity leave and making it more accessible so mothers and 

fathers can take leave without it impacting their careers 
• Rejoin the eu if possible allowing free movement and free trade (because i am not 

racist) 
• Allow in refugees and make sure they are treated respectfully when they arrive; no 

one deserves to be sent to a detention centre because they are not British 
• Increase the tax for people who earn over £80,000 a year (because no one needs 

that much money) 



• Remove funding from our nuclear weapons and more money into the police force 
and keeping the streets safe (because that is how you protect the public, not by 
bombing other countries) 

• Build more social housing and make houses more affordable (otherwise our whole 
generation will be renting) 

• Increase the cost of the daily mail, the times and the sun and decrease the cost of 
the guardian and the independent 

 
SANDY/JUNE - SPINNING A YARN 
 
SANDY/JUNE theme tune plays, the space is transformed into their living room 
 
JUNE: Oh hello this is Sandy and I’m June welcome to our humble abode. You just caught 
me spinning my yarn. We love a traditional night by the fire don’t we sandy.  
 
SANDY: Well I wanted to go out but 
 
June Laughs  
 
JUNE: We’re just unpicking the wool, it was quite tangled, Wasn’t it Sandy? The wool has 
to be very strong and stable or the scarf will just fall to pieces  
 
SANDY: That’s been happening a lot hasn’t it mum? 
 
JUNE: Hush now Sandy. Oh I've made such a mess, it must be my old fashioned way of 
knitting. Will you untangle it? 
 
SANDY: Oh mum, old knitting doesn’t work anymore we need a new efficient way of 
doing it. I can teach you if you like? 
 
JUNE: No the old way is best! 
 
SANDY: But mum I’ve got new fresh ideas! if could just… 
 
JUNE: oh hush now Sandy.. the wools is in my hands and I am good with this type of 
thing. 
 
SANDY: but mum you’re not listening to me 
 
JUNE: oh go blog about it on snapchat! 
 
EDUCATION. 
 
EXAM CONDITIONS 
 
ENSEMBLE enter and stand in a line SL. 
 
ROBBIE: Hello and welcome to your end of year exam. Please listen carefully to the 
invigilator instructions. 
 
Make sure that all backpacks, coats and other jackets are left outside of the exam hall. 
Ensure all labels are taken off of bottles, your phones and other smart device such as 



watches are handed in and that your sleeves are not covering your arms. 
Remember no communication of any sort between candidates is allowed. You are not 
allowed to ask any questions to the invigilator. 
If any of these rules are broken you will be disqualified from this exam and all other exams 
you take this year. 
When and if you collect a pen you will be given an examination paper and you can start 
your exam. Those who fail to reach a pen will not be allowed to take your exam or 
progress any further.Good luck. 
 
VOICE OVER: “If you attended public school please step forward 3 spaces. 
If you do not suffer from learning difficulties such as dyslexia or dyspraxia please step forward 1 
space. 
If your school had a well-equipped library please step forward 1 space. 
If English is your first language please step forward 2 spaces. 
If you were in top set maths and English please step forward 1 space. 
If you had extra tutoring outside of school please step forward 1 space. 
If both of your parents studied at university please step forward 2 spaces.” 
 
I’M NOT CLEVER 
 
JESS performs this speech facing the SR wall so the audience cannot see her face 
 
JESS: I know that I’m not clever. I'm surrounded by the 9s, the 8s and the 7s. But I'm a 5. 
It's a passing grade but you can't help but feel unclever when most people in your class are 
several steps ahead of you. You almost feel embarrassed to say  you feel lost, when you 
shouldn't because you are there to learn as well as everyone else.My spelling is getting 
worse and the teachers are  either patronising or they quite simply don't care. One teacher 
described me as a "disaster". I might have improved since then but you can't help but feel 
that it will always apply. I'm good at several subjects but with everything else I'm still 
confused about the topics that we did  3 terms ago.Especially because what's seen as 
clever is knowing how to do English, science and maths.I can understand things but I 
struggle to phrase them.  
So it doesn't matter if I can understand everything but if I can't write it in the exam or if I 
can't remember it in the exam then I'm not clever. 
 
I KNOW 
 
ENSEMBLE turn to face audience and stand in space. 
 
DALE:             I know that pythagoras theorem is A squared + B Squared = C squared. 
BECKY: I know there are more stars in the universe than grains of sand 
JAKE:  I know there are more statues of lions than there are real lions 
JESSIE: I know if you combined the weight of all the ants in the world they will 
weigh        more than all the humans 
JEFF:  I know that in America for every 1 homeless person there are 4 empty 
houses 
INAZ:  I know that the Earth actually has 2 moons 
SORAYA: I know the capital of Luxembourg is Luxembourg 
JESS:  I know that if you took all the empty space out of all the atoms in the world, 
the earth would be the size of a sugar cube 
JAKE:  I know your height is the same as you armspan 
NELL:  I know that scientists know more about outer space than they do about 
Earth’s oceans 



JESSIE: I know the richest 1% have more money than the poorest 50% combined 
JAKE:  I know that roughly 2% of the world’s population are ginger 
MATT:  I know that 2 of us are ginger 
RUBY:  I know that 4 of us have dyed hair 
IMOGEN: I know that 1 on us likes wearing funky hats 
DALE:  3 of us own sparkly mesh t-shirts 
JEFF:  1 of us likes wearing the same fleece again and again and again 
JESS:  4 of us hate wearing gloves 
INAZ:  6 of us own blue shirts 
HETTIE: 2 of us think that blue is a male colour 
HOPE:  The rest of us think that colour isn’t a definer of gender 
MATT:  3 of us have 1 transgender friend 
HETTIE: 1 of us has 3 transgender friends 
DALE:  None of us are homophobic 
JESS:  All of us are feminist 
JEFF:  Um, 1 of us isn’t a feminist 
HOPE:  Well, 1 of us thinks they’re not a feminist but actually is a feminist 
MATT:  The majority of us think this conversation should take place 
elsewhere 
JEFF:  No, 1 of us thinks this conversation should continue 
HOPE:  Actually 2 of us think this conversation should continue 
 
Pause 
 
HETTIE: Urm, 9 of us think that Doc Martins are the greatest gift to the world. 
JEFF:  Well 1 of us thinks that the greatest gift to the world is the freedom 
of          expression to decide whether you are feminist or not 
 
ENSEMBLE exit leaving HOPE and JEFF onstage 
 
GENDER. 
 
HOPE/JEFF FEMINIST DEBATE 
 
(*NOTE TO SIGNER: This is a debate and so isn’t scripted. Below are bullet points that 
their argument will follow) 
 

• One of us thinks that the greatest gift is to decide whether you are a feminist or not  
• But if u believe in equality between the sexes then you are a feminist  
• Not synonymous  
• What about it isn't synonymous? 
• Feminism not promoting men's issues and not complaining about women's 

benefits. 
• Disagree it does promote men's issues e.g. Male suicide rates, whilst doesn't 

criticise women as such criticises what society does to men (short paternity leave) 
mainly talks about bad things that need change, e.g glass ceiling 45% academic 
staff of universities are women, 22% professors are women 

• Statistically, the gender pay gap does not exist. Men are not paid more than women 
for the same job. Statistic doesn't take into account specific variables; situation is 
case-to-case.  

 



Loud music plays that drowns out their debate so the audience cannot hear what they are saying. 
NELL and JESS enter and begin dressing JEFF in drag. HOPE exits stage.  
 
LEERY LADZ 
 
JAKE and MATT enter from either side of the stage. Slowly they walk towards JEFF.  
 
(*NOTE TO SIGNER: Lots of this dialogue is inaudible.) 
 
JAKE: Oi! Babe, I bought you a drink. I got you a Cosmopolitan, yh babes?  
MATT: Oi! Babes, I got you a drink. Sex on the Beach, yh babes? 
 
JEFF: I’ve already got a drink thanks. No I’m fine, I don’t want one.  
 
JAKE: I just want to dance babes. I got you a drink. 
MATT: But I bought you a drink babes. I bought you a Sex on the Beach. I just want 
to dance. 
 
JEFF: I said, I don’t want one. Please just leave me alone! 
 
JAKE: I just want to dance babes. 
MATT: No but babes I got you a drink. I just want to boogie. 
 
(To JAKE) Oi! You back off mate, I saw her first. 
 
JAKE: No I saw her first, you back off pal.  
 
(To JEFF) If he’s causing trouble I can get rid of him babes. 
 
MATT:  Babes, I can get him off ya if you want me to, I just want to dance babes. 
 
JEFF: Leave me alone, I don’t want to dance with you. 
 
JAKE: Yeah babes, I just want to do a bit of coke and dance. 
MATT: Babe, you’re fit I just want to dance and have fun babes. I bought you Sex on the 
Beach. 
 
(MATT and JAKE are now right next to JEFF) 
 
JEFF: I HAVE A BOYFRIEND! 
 
JAKE: (To JAKE) I’m so sorry mate, really sorry pal. God, you’re a standup bloke, really 
sorry about that. 
MATT: Really sorry man, wow so so sorry. Really sorry mate. 
 
MATT and JAKE embrace. They leave either side of the stage. JACK enters stage. JEFF and 
JACK share a moment. JEFF exits. 
 
JACK’S STORY 
 
JACK: So it was about a year or so ago; we were outside a pub called the Mother’s Ruin in 
town. It was quite late, or early, I suppose. It was me, Monica (who’s a short, half-Swedish 



movement woman) and Dickie (a big writer man). We were all in a theatre-company at the 
time.  
 
I was, y’know, feeling merry, but Monica and Dickie were drunk. And there was also this 
other guy, who we didn’t know. He was quite drunk too, and on his own, which is always a 
bit odd. Monica had been chatting to him and it seemed like he was trying to chat her up, 
being a little bit slimy but she was being polite and engaging. She told him that we work in 
theatre, and so, in an effort to impress her, he was like “Oh yeah, I love theatre, I’m a big 
fan of Shakespeare”, and she was like “Oh really, do you know any?” And he was like “Oh 
yeah, I know loads of Shakespeare, yeah yeah yeah, tons and tons.”  
 
And throughout all of this, Dickie was listening in, and he’s very protective of Monica, in 
like a brotherly way and he can tell that this guy’s talking out of his arse. So he turns and 
says to him “Say some then”, and the guy doesn’t reply, and Dickie goes “Say some then, 
if you know some Shakespeare then fucking say some, otherwise it’s clear you’re chatting 
shit” and then the guy was getting flustered and emasculated, and him and Dickie started 
swearing at each other, it was clearly about to kick off, so me and Monni were like, “Let’s 
just go Dickie, come on mate, it’s not worth it”.  
 
We go to leave, and this guy can see his chances of getting lucky dropping to 0 as Monni 
walks away, and so in anger he gets up and shoves Dickie from behind. Dickie hits the 
ground, really quite hard, and I just instinctively grabbed this guy and dragged him onto 
the pavement, held him there and sort of shouted “Ey, don’t fucking do that!”. I mean, it 
wasn’t hard because he was pissed, but it felt quite good, y’know, to be able to be 
aggressive and masculine, but also to be doing what I thought was the right thing, which 
being aggressive and masculine usually isn’t. 
 
WOMAN’S DANCE. 
 
All the women enter the space and dance together. They end with three breaths as a clump in the 
middle. Women exit space revealing SANDY and JUNE. The space transforms into their living 
room. 
 
SANDY + JUNE - GLASS VASE   
 
JUNE: Oh hello you just caught Sandy and I doing some mother and daughter bonding  
 
SANDY: You can’t really call it bonding when you’re not listening to anything I'm saying  
 
JUNE: Don’t be silly Sandy! How are you getting along with that flower there? 
 
SANDY: Fine mum.  
 
Sandy goes to get a flower  
 
SANDY: Oh this is a nice flower isn't it mum! 
 
JUNE: The stalk is too small. 
 
SANDY: So? 
 
JUNE: flowers with too small stalks are hardly aesthetically pleasing, no one want a flower 
with a tiny stalk.  



 
SANDY: Well what about this rose mum? 
 
JUNE: That rose is way to ugly! On page three of the Sun-y Garden Guide, its says a that 
all roses should have curvaceous petals, with toned stalks and all thorns removed! 
 
SANDY: those are to protect it, if you cut them off is it even a rose anymore? 
 
JUNE: Stop faffing about and put them in the vase!  
 
 
 
 

LADZ LAND 
 
(* NOTE FOR SIGNER: lots of characters are speaking throughout but only the Gamesmaster’s 
lines are important) 
 
RUBY + HOPE enter and stand USR/USL take off shoes and trousers. Space transforms into 
Ladz Land video game. 
GAMESMASTER: Hello and welcome to Ladz Land, a game designed to keep you inside. 
Characters, Aladin, Jed Hipster, Ed Sheerman, Ted, and Hugh Dick.  
 
Select character. 
 
Player One Aladin. Player Two Hugh Dick. 
 
Round one drink as many pints as you can in 321…. 
 
BONUS 
 
Earn points by pulling women. 
 
Women enter space. Character’s mime drinking.  
 
GAMESMASTER: 321. Winner is Hugh Dick. Round Two lift as many weights as you can 
in 321 
 
Characters mime lifting weights 
 
GAMESMASTER: 321, winner is Aladin Final round fight it out  
 
Characters mime fighting  
 
GAMESMASTER: 321, Hugh Dick is winner. Game over. Game over. 
 
 
 
 
 



HOUSING. 
TINY HOUSE 
JAKE enters and draws a chalk square DSR. ENSEMBLE enter and draw more chalk squares 
signifying small houses. More ENSEMBLE enter and get into their tiny houses. NELL and 
HETTIE walk over to JAKE. 
ESTATE AGENT: Oh Hi, you here for the house viewing? 
HELEN: Yeah we are. 
ESTATE AGENT: Oh great nice to meet you Barry and Brian  
AMY: Oh actually that’s not our- 
ESTATE AGENT: Well I’ve got quite a busy day so shall we get on.  
HELEN/AMY: Sure 
ESTATE AGENT: Ok so if you just 
They enter the tiny house, general commotion as they squash in. 
ESTATE AGENT: Ok so this is the space, I’ll just let you take a look around, ask any 
questions you want.  
AMY: Ok  
Both of them look about in the small space.  
HELEN: So where’s the toilet? 
ESTATE AGENT: Ah ok, so you see the grate we’re standing on 
HELEN/AMY: Yep  
ESTATE AGENT: That’s it.  
AMY: Ah ok, does that affect the electricity? 
ESTATE AGENT: Luckily not because this building doesn’t have electricity as such  
AMY: As such? 
ESTATE AGENT: Yeah, this is a pretty retro building, no lights, electricity or internet…I 
mean feel free to install it yourself but that will have to come out of your own pocket.   
HELEN: Hm ok what ventilation or natural light.  
ESTATE AGENT: Ah I’m glad you asked that question, that is actually a feature of the 
house. You see that crack in the brick work there? Well that’s where you get all your light 
from, not to mention a fantastic view of the local car park! 
HELEN/AMY: OOOOH! 
HELEN: That is a big selling point! Do you mind if we just have a quick chat? 
ESTATE AGENT: Sure I’ll give you some time to talk it over.  
Estate Agent turns to the back 
AMY: Well I think we should go for it! It’s by far the best place we’ve seen. 
HELEN: That is true. And I am sick of sharing with my family, it was my thirty fifth 
birthday last week and I just thought finally I’m old enough to move out if I want to. 
AMY: oh me two! I’ve been saving since I was eleven; I finally have enough to rent a place 
for a while!  
HELEN: Shall we go for it then? 
AMY: Ok let’s do it! 
ESTATE AGENT: Have you made your decision? 
AMY/HELEN: Yes! 
Estate Agent turns round  
HELEN: We want to rent it! 
ESTATE AGENT: O great! So I’ve got the contract here. The down payment is 6,000. 
Figures figures, statistics, numbers, money, non-refundable, dilapidation, deposit, finance. 
AMY: Oh wow! That’s really affordable; I mean I’ll probably have to take on a few extra 
shifts but I still want to do it!  
ESTATE AGENT: Brilliant ok if you could just sign here, that’s great, and here’s your 
keys!  
  
  



  
F**K YOU HOMEOWNERS 
BECKY performs this sat down CS facing the audience 
BECKY: You felt it. As soon as we entered that street we felt it. The judgment. We were 
the only renters on that street and that gave them licence to watch us through their 
pristine net curtains. We were alien to them, we were what they spent their taxes on and 
they treated us as though we were vermin. And when the drains on the whole street got 
blocked, we were blamed because it must be our fault I mean we were renters. Knocking 
on our door at ridiculous times, writing us passive aggressive letters. My mum was the 
only person on that street to call a plumber, who said it couldn’t possibly be us, the 
blockage had been caused by a build-up of flushable wipes, wipes everyone should know 
are not flushable. And when the landlord, stood in our kitchen, his kitchen underneath a 
patch of ceiling that had fallen down in the first week and said “this place had been 
immaculate”.  Well we decided that was enough. In April we moved to Portishead. Now I 
have to get up at 5:00 in the morning to get to my exams on time, internet that is 
intermittent and wait for hours at bus stops for one bus to arrive. But it was all worth it to 
wind down that window of the removal van and shout “F**k you! You cozy comfy c***s” 
which probably reinforced the stereotype of renters.   
Music comes in, BECKY exits  
SONG - WE ARE THE LIBERALS  
 
ALL:  
We don’t believe in zoos 
But we’d gladly keep a pet or 2 
Without the guardian 
We are distraught 
It’s a mirror to our thought 
 
We are the liberals 
We are the bourgeoisie 
We shop at waitrose 
But, still give to charity 
We sign petitions 
Put an x on line 
We strive for diversity all the rudy time 
We are the liberals! 
 
ALL stand and look out facing audience 
 
A penny for your thoughts 
A penny for the common man 
(sleeping rough on dirty streets) 
But we can be the change 
Yes we believe we can 
With a plan hand in hand 
 
We are the liberals 
We are the bourgeoisie 
Working together 
For solidarity 
 
We wish we were still in europe 
We really like freedom  of movement 



What about our holidays to marseille 
Nous sommes ley libero 
Nous sommes la bourgeoise 
Travaillent ensemble pour la solidarité. 
 
BREXIT. 
  
FRENCH INTRODUCTION 
 
(*NOTE FOR SIGNER: This text is spoken in French, there are subtitles on the screen but these 
will be in other languages. The audience are deliberately not meant to understand what she is 
saying.) 
 
ENSEMBLE exit stage leaving JESSIE stood speaking into the DSR microphone 
 
JESSIE: Nous sommes european. Actuellement Je suis european. Je suis Franco-anglaise 
et j’habitais encore en France lors des résultats du Brexit. Depuis j’ai déménagé ici, en 
Angleterre, euh ce qui me surprend le plus c’est qu’on a l’impression qu'à part le 
gouvernement tout le monde voulait rester; tout le monde dit “oh gosh no I voted to 
remain of course”. Je vous avoue que je comprend toujours pas comment vous avez pu 
etre aussi bete et maintenant si on me demande si je me sens plus anglaise ou francaise, je 
repondrai sans hesitation “francaise” c’est sure; et même européenne les gars! En arrivant 
ici, j’ai remarque que le système de classe sociale est super important dans vos vies, genre 
si vous faites vos courses dans le bon supermarché: Waitrose, Sainsbury’s, la ca va, hein 
vous êtes des gens biens, des gens “respectés”; par contre, si je vous dis: Lidl, Asda; direct 
vos têtes elles changent, vous imaginez des marginaux, mentez pas je le vois dans vos 
regards. Y’a tous ces non-dits, ces règles ridicules; style, tu te sers de la mauvaise 
fourchette pour manger ton repas principal, ils osent même plus te regarder dans les yeux. 
Ce qu’est génial chez les francais c’est qu’on fait tous la gueule tout le temps donc 
personne ne le prend mal; ah et on est mal-poli, tellement mal poli c’est fou. Ici, si tu 
souris pas et si tu t’excuses pas auprès de chaque passant, bah t’es même pas anglais en 
faite. Vous savez comment ils sont: “Sorry love, so sorry, thank you, have a good day, 
you’re welcome oops sorry again”. Non franchement, l’Angleterre c’est cool, c’est un pays 
de malade. Les touristes ils viennent, ils parlent déjà ta langue, on a toutes les sortes de 
nourritures à chaque coin de rue: Indien, Grecque, Italien, Espagnol, Francais, quand tu 
pars en vacances, nulle part tu vas voir: “resto anglais”. Mais bon vous n'êtes plus 
europeens vous. Tranquille, votre Premier Ministre elle est pote avec les US, ils vont 
surement vous faire devenir le 51eme etat. 
 

BREXIT BREAKOUT 
 
DALE stands facing audience, JESSIE exits. DALE is dancing during this sequence.  
 
(*NOTE TO SIGNER: DALE cuts off the VOICEOVER throughout this sequence) 
 
VO: “A little over six months ago, the British people voted for change. They voted to shape a 
brighter future/ 

DALE: A brighter future, no I’m sorry but I don’t see how what’s coming is better than 
what we have right now. The British people voted not to not change but to revert 
backwards. We decided that we would stop striving forwards and instead cling onto a way 
of life that no longer exists/ 



VO: “A little over six months ago, the British people voted for change. They voted to shape a 
brighter future for our country. They voted to leave the European Union and embrace the world/ 

DALE: How can you embrace the world when you are shutting yourself off from your 
nearest neighbours. This is no longer the British empire we don’t have the might to do this 
alone anymore. We need to work together, all of us individuals, governments/ 

VO: “embrace the world./ And they did so with their eyes open/ 

DALE: Don’t tell me that we all had our open when there were lies plastered on buses. 
How can you insinuate that we all knew what we were doing when no-one knew exactly 
what it meant. Not one of you had or has a plan. That’s not eyes open that’s a blind leap. 
A leap off of a cliff/ 

VO: eyes open: accepting that the road ahead will be uncertain at times, but believing that it 
leads towards a brighter future for their children - and their grandchildren too/ 

DALE: For your children and grandchildren too. You have sacrificed our chance to access 
the same opportunities that you all had. You had free movement of travel, the chance to 
live and work abroad with ease, discover other cultures. You’ve already taken away free 
education, you’re ruining our healthcare, fucked up our environment and you’re not 
listening to us! You say it’s all for a better future for us. But if you actually listen to your 
children and grandchildren you would realise, we don’t want this/ 

DALE continues dancing, MATT enters and gently stops him. DALE exits leaving MATT standing 
CS 

THANK YOU NIGEL 
 
MATT: Thank you Nigel Farage. Nigel are you here pal? No? Well, here’s hoping this 
reaches you mate. 
 
Nige, you might say some things that I bitterly, vehemently hate with every ounce of my 
body- your insistence that you were right to feel “uncomfortable” at the thought of having 
Romanian neighbours, for example. Or that time were you blamed being late for a meet 
and greet on immigrants clogging up the M4. You might say these things, but good damn 
do I respect you in spite of them. 
 
I respect you because you’re the type of man who believes the same thing Wednesday as 
you did Monday, no matter what happens Tuesday.  I respect you because you say what 
you think no matter how rude or wrong, so so woefully wrong it is. I respect you because 
you represent everything that is great about this country-  you are allowed to say all these 
terrible, stupid things. Because the alternative Nige, is that you’re not allowed to say them. 
You are given a platform to push your agenda and gosh Mr Farage, that makes be bloody 
proud.  
 
MEDIA. 
 
RUPERT 
 
SANDY/JUNE theme tunes plays. Space transforms into their living room 
 
JUNE: Oh hello, you just caught Sandy and I polishing our silverware? 



 
SANDY: Well you're not really doing it are you! 
 
JUNE: Sandy i’ve had my years of polishing now it's your turn  
 
Sandy looks at all the sliver  
 
SANDY: Mum can I use this Protect and Guard-ian shine on the sliver? 
 
JUNE: Sandy! Have I taught you nothing! It’s dirty dirty stuff! We can’t be seen to be using 
this it’s tacky! 
 
SANDY: OK mum i’ll just use this one, the Mur-do-clean  
 
SANDY/JUNE: Mur-do-clean polish, established 1870 , only £10.95 at Rupostore 
 
Sandy starts to clean.  
 
SANDY: Mum? The silvers coming off are you sure these are real? 
 
JUNE: Yes they are quite real carry on.  
 
SANDY: NO Mum they’re fake! There’s not even any hallmark. 
 
JUNE: They can’t be Rupert sold them to me, he’s always been very reliable!  
 
SANDY: Oh mum, why did you believe him, I bet he sold you these polishes too.  
 
JUNE: How did you know?  
 
SANDY: Are you an idiot he owns practically everything in the polish industry, heck he is 
the polish industry.  
 
JUNE: Sandy! Shut up! You’re making me look like a fool. 
 
MEDIA HEADLINES. 
 
ENSEMBLE enter and stand scattered onstage 
 
Don't let Jeremy put Britain in the corbyn. 
 
Nevermind brexit, who won legs-it! 
  
Court jezter 
 
May heads for election landslide 
  
Corb snubs the queen 
 
Escaping the may-trix 
  
Off his warhead 



 
Battle of the iron ladies 
  
Labour must dump vampire corbyn 
 
End may in June 
  
Red and buried 
 
May Day May Day 
  
Bit of a boob, corbyn slaps thornburys breasts 
 
The lady is for u turning 
  
Corbyn urges supporters to vote for marcel to win in love island 
  
Mays right royal mess 
 
Jeremy corbyn attacks use of 0 hours contract at Glastonbury 
 
May hung out to dry 
  
Teenage corbyn, squashed my sisters baby rabbit with his pogo stick 
 
Queen of denial 
  
Jeremy corbyn sex dwarf eaten by otters 
 
The iron mayden 
  
Jeremy corbyn sucks off boris Johnson at boozy party 
  
Jezzas jihadi comrades 
  
 
DISCRIMINATION. 
 
THE GAYS HAVE ARRIVED 
 
Space transforms into Gay game show 
 
JAKE: HELLO and welcome to How Gay can you be?! Lets meet this weeks contestants 
Contestant number 1 
 
 
JESSIE: Hi I’m Jessie I’m a French Lesbian 
 
 
JAKE: Contestant number 2 
 
 



DALE: Hi my name is Dale and I’m a gay from Weston-Super-Mare 
 
 
JAKE: Contestant number 3 
 
 
BECKY: Hi I’m Becky. I’m from Bristol and I’m like Hannah Montana because I like the 
best of both worlds. 
 
JAKE: Oooook. Lets get our game on for question numero unero. When was the first gay 
pride festival, in the UK? 
 

• It was London in 1972. 
 
 

JAKE: Correct. Question duo peutero. What is your gayest moment? 
 
JESSIE: A guy asked for my number and so I was like yeah sure and then just wrote 
Lesbian in his phone contacts. 
 
 
JAKE: Correct. Question numero thrice. What percentage of the British population still 
think that homosexuality is wrong? 
 
 

• 24% 
 
 

JAKE: Correct. Question fabulous 4. Name a gay Harry Potter character? 
 
 

• Voldemort 
 
 

JAKE: Incorrect! The correct answer is Dumbledore. Question fitty fifth. When did gay 
conversion therapy end? 
 
 

• Trick question, it’s still legal. 
 
 

JAKE: Correct.For an extra point can you tell us what gay conversion therapy is? 
 

• It’s the beating, torturing, chemical castration, chemically induced vomiting, 
sensory deprivation and use of electric shocks to try and cure gay people. 

 
JAKE: Correct. Question ssssassy six. How many characters are there in the new 
expanded LGBT+ acronym? 
 

• 13 
 
JAKE: Correct for an extra point, can you tell us what all 13 characters are? 
 



• Lesbian, Gay, Bisexual, Transexual, Transgender, Queer, Questioning, Intersex, 
Asexual, Ally, 2 Spirited and Pansexual. 

 
JAKE: Correct. Question seven. What nation has the most LGBTQ+ members of 
parliament of any country in the world? 
 
 

• The UK 
 
JAKE: Correct. Question equality eight. What’s your most awkward gay moment? 
 

• Ooh me. Um right now because my mums watching and she doesn’t know i’m gay, 
hi mum! 
 
 

TERRORISM THREAT 
 
(*NOTE TO SIGNER: This text is performed very quickly) 
 
JEFF:  car  
SORAYA:  queue 
JEFF:   street 
SORAYA:  bored 
JEFF:   shop 
SORAYA:  Selfie! 
JEFF:   Handshake 
SORAYA:  hashtag 
JEFF:   Parcel 
SORAYA:  Favourite 
JEFF:   Street 
SORAYA:  Gossip 
JEFF:   car 
SORAYA:  Gossip 
JEFF:  car 
SORAYA:  Finally 
JEFF:   Lets just get this over with 
SORAYA:  Oh my god we’re finally in!  
JEFF:   Just remember what you get 
SORAYA:  She’ll have some special guests I bet 
 
SORAYA:  Dance 
JEFF:   street 
SORAYA:  Dance 
JEFF:   street 
SORAYA:  Dance 
JEFF:   stairs 
SORAYA:  Dance 
JEFF:   Stairs 
SORAYA:  Dance 
JEFF:   Parcel 
SORAYA:  Dance 
JEFF:   Wires 
SORAYA:  Dance 



JEFF:   Charge 
SORAYA:  Dance 
JEFF:   Detonate 
 
JEFF:   Rumble 
 
JEFF:   Rumble rumble what’s that sound? 
SORAYA: Flashing lights and children down,  
JEFF:   Rubble rubble building down 
SORAYA:  Parents screaming 
JEFF:   Rumble rumble  
 
JEFF:   Silence 
SORAYA:  Scream 
JEFF:   Silence 
SORAYA:  Cry 
JEFF:   Silence 
SORAYA:  Run 
JEFF:   Silence  
 
ALL: 
 

• TV 
• Channel 
• News 
• Camera 
• Nation 
• Weeping 
• Children 
• Sleeping 
• Fear 
• Creeping 
• People 
• Seething 
• Hearts 
• Breaking 
• Hands 
• Shaking  
• Headlines 
• Changing 
• Muslim  
• blaming 
• Islam  
• Hating 
• ISIS 
• Framing 
• Rascist 
• Tradings 
• Hateful 
• Statements 
• Find them 
• wait what? 
• Seek them 
• What no! 



• Catch them 
• Please just 
• Burn them  
• Please no 

 
 
 

I AM NOT A TERRORIST 
 
Inaz enters and stands CS 
 
INAZ: It was a family thing. Me, my brother, my parents, my aunts, uncles, and my two 
older cousins. We were all raised as Muslims. ‘I remember that I was part of a 
conversation where my cousins were talking about their outrage about how homosexuality 
is now a part of education. They said that if they had children who came out as gay they 
wouldn’t want them as their child anymore. For them it was absolutely wrong. For some 
Muslims they find it very difficult to accept homosexuality in their families. 
I wanted to talk, believe me I wanted to talk, but instead I sat in silence feeling frustrated 
and disgusted by what I heard. If I did speak, I wouldn’t get any rallying support, nobody 
would change their view, I would be questioned and judged and things would just stay the 
same.  
This is one of the difficulties that I face being a liberal in a Muslim family, and yet when I 
step outside the community, when I look at the media I’m still not met with acceptance or 
support, but vindication and hatred. Muslim extremist. Islamist. Islamic fundamentalist.  
The fear I face of being attacked walking down the street, walking past a pub: “Oh he 
looks like a Muslim, wonder if he’s got a bomb”. The media stoking up hatred and bigotry 
after 24 hour role-around coverage of a terrorist attack. Muslim extremist. Islamist.  
Being a Muslim means different things to different people, yet to be restricted to a 
stereotype or put in a box, by the media, the public, my family… 
These labels do not define me or anyone else.  
I’m not a terrorist.  
I’m not a homophobe.  
We are not all the same. 
Do not treat us the same. 
Do not put your ideas on me. 
You don’t know me. 
I am my own person.  
 
NHS. 
 
NHS CREATION 
 
HOPE enters holding a wooden box. The ensemble begin to crowd around her. HOPE opens to 
the box and lifts an NHS sign out. Ensemble break out into celebration, then sit down revealing 
SANDY and JUNE. 
 
SANDY AND JUNE - BIRTHDAY 
 
JUNE: Oh hello! You’ve just caught us enjoying Sandy’s birthday! How old are you today 
Sandy? 
 
SANDY: 15 



 
JUNE: Wow that’s old isn’t it Sandy? Would you like your presents? 
 
SANDY: Yes please mum! 
 
JUNE: Here you go Sandy! 
 
Sandy opens box 
 
SANDY: Wow the NHS! Look how many staff it comes with!  
 
JUNE: How many have you got there Sandy? 
 
SANDY: 20! 
 
JUNE: You don't need that many Sandy! 
 
SANDY: Please don’t limit my staff! Wow look how many beds it comes with!  
 
JUNE: How many have you got there Sandy?  
 
SANDY: 25! 
 
JUNE: That’s certainly too many! 
 
SANDY: Oh no now it's just the bare foundations! 
 
June slams the lid shut 
 
JUNE: Oh no what an unfortunate accident! 
 
SANDY: Oh dear now i will have fund it with my own money 
 
JUNE: Where did you get that from Sandy? 
 
SANDY: Auntie Betty gave it to me in the post last week. 
 
JUNE: But you’ve been claiming all you that you’ve had no money? In fact I had to give 
you some money this week so I’ll have that now. with interest. 
 
SANDY: Oh. 
 
JUNE: Would you like another present Sandy? 
 
SANDY: I vote yes!  
 
June hands over box 
 
SANDY: it’s empty, you promised me  
 
JUNE: Ah promises 
 



NHS DYSTOPIA 
 
(* NOTE TO SIGNER: The lift stops at different levels. On each level lots of ENSEMBLE 
members enter and exit quickly. Lots of lines are really difficult to distinguish) 
 
HOPE enters stage followed by NELL, ROBBIE, HETTIE, DALE and MATT. A lift is created 
using the chairs. 
 
NELL: Oooh that looks nasty, would you like to head into our national health service 
waiting lift. That’s right, everyone in! Oh it’s a bit of a squeeze.  
 
DALE/MATT: Doors closing.  
 
NELL: So Mr Seward we’ll now be heading up to the premium level which is on the top 
floor where you’ll receive the best health care in the country. Can I see your loyalty card? 
That’s great. Enjoy your visit mr seward and thank you for choosing premium.  
 
Lift doors open. Lots of posh doctors begin looking after ROBBIE.  
 
DALE/MATT: Doors closing. 
 
NELL: Right Mrs titcock, tillcock we are now heading down to general admissions, it’s 
quite busy at this time but hopefully you will be seen within the next 6-9 hours. Good luck. 
Please can someone take her file!  
 
Lift doors open. General commotion, doctors rush past looking stressed. HETTIE is quickly 
herded off.  
 
DALE/MATT: Doors closing.  
 
NELL: Ok ms parish we are now heading down to the national health service, not many 
people go here any more but that’s what you get for being a freeloader.   
 
Lift gets stuck. NELL and HOPE begin jumping up and down. 
 
NELL: Oh… Well let me just. Oh shit, fuck sake, shittt, bugger! Well don’t just stand there, 
help me get this moving!!! 
 
Lift doors slowly creek open. Horror movie esc. Lots of screaming. HOPE is pushed out of the lift. 
 
NELL: I can hear them calling you, (pause) go forth unto the darkness! 
 
HOPE: I’ll pay i’ll pay! 
 
DALE/MATT: Doors closing 
 
NELL: Brilliant, so Ms parish we’ll now be heading up to the premium level which is on 
the top floor where you’ll receive the best health care in the country. You’ll receive your 
loyalty card in the post within the next 5 working days. Enjoy your stay and thank you for 
choosing premium.  
 
Hope steps out of lift. Doctors walking across the stage someone takes Hope off stage. 



 
NELL: I’ll sort the payments out with your accountant.  
 
Stage is cleared to reveal SADIE standing CS. 
 
SADIE CYST STORY 
 
SADIE: Last October, I went to the hospital because I had a pain in my side, here. They 
did this scan and it turned out that I had this big tumour on one of my ovaries.  it wasn't 
cancerous but it was quite big so I needed to have an emergency operation to remove it.  
 
I'd never been to hospital before and it was all really sudden which made it a bit stressful 
for me and my mum, but everyone was really really nice and told me exactly what was 
going to happen and how it was happen and all the stuff that could go wrong so I always 
felt like really comfortable.  
 
And I remember this one night when my mum stayed with me and she got a bit 
overwhelmed because it was all a bit stressful for her so she went out to get some air and 
one of the nurses came out and comforted her and asked if she wanted any toast or a cup 
of tea, and said to her,  we’re not just here for sadie, we’re here for you too.  
 
And I think that’s one of the things that’s so great about the NHS because no matter who 
you are and what you’re there for they'll look after you.  
 
So thank you for the NHS, i'm really grateful.  
 
Imogen enters stage 
 
IMOGEN: There we are. 
 
We come out the other end, still strong, still 5ft6, 6ft1, some a bit sweatier than others, but 
all a little bit older. 
 
I hope you can understand why we found this hard. There is so much to discuss, to agree 
and disagree on, but that’s exciting. It’s exciting that we can have these discussions and 
we are all very grateful you came and listened - especially as we’re basically in Keynsham. 
 
If you loved it - great... and if you hated it, that’s fine, we get it. We shouldn’t have lied 
about the promise of graphs. 
 
But that was our show. 
This is us. 
Thbleep you 
 


