
The Wizard of TransylOZvania 
The 2006 OUUC RE Yule Play 

 
Wr itten by Jane Brody, Joe Joy, Hob Lloyd, and Kelly Thompson and heavily 

borrowed from Monty Python in Search of the Holy Grail and the Wizard of Oz 
 
Act I 
 
Opening scene Ð The French Castle Wall Ð  
  
French Guards: Jacques Ð FranzÐ Pierre   
 
Franz : A free and responsible search for truth you zay?  (BELL Sound - CLUE)   
    
Jacques: Non Non Non Pierre to know what is really true you must zeek it wis ze heart.  
Froom ze head you will only get ze chatter of science, of war and of ze politics! 
 
Pierre: Non Non Non mi bon Jacques Ð Ze affairs of ze heart are like a little child.  
If you ever really bumped into ze truth, I mean ze real truth you would be afraid and  
Wet your little Pants! It is ze work of a manÕs brain.  Yes only ze manÕs brain to attack 
Ze world  
(swinging sword). To cut open ze situation and to see what lies at ze heart of ze matter. 
 
Franz: (laughing and pointing): Jacques! Ð Ze heart Ze heart Ze heart is only for pumping 
ze blood (Beating his chest). Pierre Ze brain Zer brain Ze brain is good for remembering 
where is your wife and for figuring how to get as far away as possible! I France will tell 
you.  Truth you zay.  Where does a Real Man go to find Z truth?  I tell you.  You howl at 
z moon!  You go to ze battle!  You find z hot woman on z cold night!  And you will see z 
truth when it stares you in z eye.  From ze gut you will feel z truth and you will NEVER 
be ze same!  
 
SONG - Don't know much about history Ð (Sam Cooke)  
 
don't know much about history  
don't know much biology  
don't know much about the holy book 
don't know much about ze french I took  
 
but I do know that I want the truth 
and I've been lookin since before my youth  
What a wonderful thing it will be  
 
Now I don't claim to be a deep thinker 
but I'll to be    
cause mabe by being a deep thinking hombre 
I'll find the truth that will set me free  



 
Don'tr know smuch about the middle ages --No? 
I see the castles and harass pages-  
don't know much about the Wizards art 
I drink the potions and they make me ( Franz!! - the kids! )  
 
What a wonderful thing it will be  
  - philosophy 
What a wonderful thing it will be 
    - You will see!  
What a wonderful world it will be  
 
(Pierre and Jacques applaud and beat side of the castle): Hoo Hoo Hoo!!!  
________________________________________________________________________
____ 
 
Scene2: 
 
(Villagers enter in rags holding up Sun Banner, rubber chickens, pitchforks etcÉ All 
wearing Cheese heads)  
 
Villagers: It is a curse of darkness! Where has the light gone?! 
 
(Enter Arthur & Things 1&2 with coconuts making horse clomping sounds) 
 
Villagers (All kneel): Hail King Arthur Buns Dragon! Ð  
 
#2 (standing): (Chicken on a stick) Sire we are afraid.  We have plucked the 13th chicken 
as Merlin said.  We have danced before the moon as Merlin said. 
  
#3: (Cheese head villager) We have made Fromage to the Green Cheese goddess of the 
full moon as Merlin said.  
  
All: And still the sun runs from us. The darkness is upon us.  Tell us what is the truth that 
will return the light to our lives?  
 
Arthur: You dolts! Merlin said make homage not fromage.  And besides you must find 
the truth and the light for yourselves. Do it yourself!  
  
#1: But sire you must help us!  
 
Arthur (half talking to himself): Perhaps this is what Merlin spoke of when he said - 
Arthur Bunz DragonÉ   
 (Assistants interrupt with Kazoo herald) 
  
Arthur: Cut that Out!  



I was about to say that this could be the time for the Quest Merlin told me I must take.  
The Quest of the Holy Grail/Chalice of Truth and Light.  
 
#2: Sire I have heard of a Great Wizard in the land of TransylOzvania.  Could he help us?  
 
Arthur: Then off we will go.  Perhaps this Wizard can tell us where to find the Ultimate 
truth that will cure this curse of darkness that is upon the land.  
 
Arthur & Villagers (Leaving): WeÕre off to see the wizard! Ð (Song with Kazoos and 
coconuts  
 
______________________________________________________________________ 
 
 
Scene 3 
 
Pierre: Who is Zeese?  
 
Franz: And why are zay clacking ze coconuts?!!  
 
(Things 1&2 dressed in rags carrying packs and making horse sounds with coconuts then 
making stopping sounds)  
 
(T1 and T2 with Kazoos play KingÕs herald)  
 
Arthur: Hail Noble knights! (Franz, Jacques & Pierre laugh and point)  
I am Arthur Bunz Dragon.  These are my loyal royal servants thing 1 and thing 2.  
We seek the wise Wizard of TransylOzvania so we may learn the truth and return light to 
our land. 
 
Franz: WE DO NOT WANT ANY!!!! (Raspberry sound ÐPHPHPH! All laugh and high 
five each other)  
 
Arthur: You do not understand.  The light which grows our crops and warms our homes 
is failing and I - Arthur Bunz Dragon must find the Grail/Chalice of Truth and Light and 
save my kingdom.  
 
(Kazoos sound by Thing 1 & 2) 
 
Arthur: Cut that Out!  So good knights will you join us in our Quest?  
 
Pierre: We know ze truth! You do not and we will never tell you what it is!  Now be gone 
you silly English KKKniggit!  
 
Jacques: Yez!  Take your silly coconuts home to your little momma Ð and ask her!  
 



Pierre: Get out of here you little barbarians for your father was a hamster, and your 
mother smelled of elderberries!  - High fives -  
 
All Three French Knights (Laughing): Do not come here again, or we will taunt you till 
you cry like little babies. Phthththww!   
 
Arthur shakes his head and rides away  
 
End Act I 
 
_______________________________________________ 
 



Act II: 
Scene 1 
 
(Scarecrow is standing with arms attached to post, standing on a box, to appear higher, in 
a field.  Dorothy comes wandering in, but doesnÕt see him.  She is crying, and drops to 
the ground sobbing.) 
 
Scare-Thoreau (S-T):  Hello, you seem to be very upset.  Is there anything I can do to 
help? 
 
Dorothy:  (surprised and looking around) Who said that? 
 
S-T:  It is meÑ up here. 
 
D:  What are you doing there? 
 
S-T:  (looks to right, and points index finger)  I went to the woods because I wished to 
live deliberately, to find the essential facts of life, and see if I could learn what it had to 
teach,  and  not when I came to die, discover that I had not lived. 
 
D:  (looking perplexed)  What? 
 
S-T:  (looks to left, and points index finger)  Most of the luxuries, and many of the so-
called comforts of life are not only not indispensable, but positive hindrances to the 
elevation of mankind. 
 
D:  I donÕt understand--- 
 
S-T:  Oh, enough about me.  Who are you? 
 
D:  I am Dorothy  (pause) Sophia Lyon Fahs. 
 
S-T:  How do you do?  I am Scare-Thoreau.  What brings you here? 
 
D:  I am very upset because everyone back home teased me about the way I dress, and 
my pigtails.  They said I looked like a Kansas farm girl.  They called me Dorkothy!  It 
really hurt my feelings.  I got tired of people making fun of me, so I ran away.  I am 
looking for a place where people are accepted for who they are, even if they are different 
from others.  I heard on NPR that this place was founded by the Wizard King Sigismund, 
to promote freedom and justice for all. 
 
S-T:  What a coincidence!  IÕm here for the same reason.  The people of  Concord 
thought I was a real loony because I went off to live in Walden Pond and study nature 
and life.  They said I didnÕt know what I was talking about, and that I was a weirdo who 
was scaring everyone with my crazy ideas.  They said I would be more useful out scaring 
the crows, and thatÕs how I got my name.  I tried it for awhile, until a little bird told me 



about this place.  I came to see if the Wizard King would allow me to teach people about 
my discoveries, and if they would be tolerant of me. 
 
D: - Well, let me help you get down from there, and we can go search for him together.  
 
(They walk a short ways and then come to the tin man.  His wrists are wrapped in duct 
tape and it is over his mouth.  He is moaning for help). 
 
D:  Oh my!  LetÕs get him out of this mess!   
 
(They both take the tape off) 
 
Charles-Tin (C-T):  Oh, thank you!  That was very uncomfortable. 
 
S-T:  What is your name? 
 
C-T:  Charles Follen.  But my enemies covered me in tin, and have called me Charles-
Tin.  I was very unpopular with them. 
 
D:  Why? 
 
C-T:  Where I live, slavery is practiced everywhere, and I have spoken against it as being 
prejudicial, and against basic human rights.  But the slave owners turned around what I 
said, and told everyone that I donÕt care about the slaves like their owners do, and that my 
ideas are heartless, because once released, the slaves will have no where to go, and no 
way to support themselves, and will starve and die.  That is not true; I have a lot of love 
for those less fortunate.  They banned me to this place where I canÕt interfere, and 
promote justice. 
 
S-T:  Oh, but youÕre in a very good place, Charles-Tin.  This is Transylozvania, where 
the great Wizard King Sigismund promotes freedom and justice for all.  I am Scare-
Thoreau, and this is Dorothy-Sophia, and we are on our way to find the wizard so he can 
help us find a life with tolerance and no discrimination. 
 
C-T:  Really?  That sounds wonderful, --Lets go!  
 
(They all take off, but suddenly trip over a very large bump) 
 
D:  Oh!  What a big rock!  Are you all OK? 
 
C-T:  Yes, but maybe we should move this so other people donÕt fall. 
 
(They start to push it, but it starts moving.  Up pops the lion, in a fake growl.  They all 
jump back in fear) 
 
S-T:  Oh my!  Who are you? 



 
Michael Servetus (M):  I am Michael the Lion-Hearted! 
 
D:  ThatÕs Richard the Lion-Hearted. 
 
M:  Oh, I mean I am Michael-Angelo  (in a Groucho-type aside)  Seen any of my 
paintings? 
 
S-T:  I have a book about Michaelangelo, and you donÕt look anything like him. 
 
M:  OK, would you believe Michael Jordan?  (does some dribbling and shooting 
pantomime) 
 
C-T:  No way, youÕre not nearly tall enough. 
 
M:  Alright, IÕll tell you who I really am, but youÕve got to swear to secrecy. 
 
(they all raise their right hand and say I do) 
 
M:  I am really Michael Servetus.  I had some ideas back where I used to live that were 
different from what everyone else believed.  And I had a big mouth talking about it.   The 
people in charge got pretty mad about it, and the word on the street was that they were 
going to kill me.  So I am in hiding.  IÕm so scared theyÕll find me.  DonÕt tell anyone IÕm 
here. 
 
D:  ItÕs OK.  This is a place where people are tolerated for who they are and what they 
believe.  WeÕre on our way to find the wizard who can show us the plan and introduce us 
to the people. 
 
M:  Are you sure?  How do we know we can trust him? 
 
S-T:  We donÕt, but this canÕt be any worse than what we came from. 
 
D:  Well, I heard it in an ad (on N P R ) with lots of talk about truth in advertizing, so I 
am convinced.  
 
All:  OK.  (sing ÔWeÕre Off to See the Wizard) 
 
 D/ST/ CT/ M - link arms and skip across stage -  
______________________________________________ 
 
Scene 2: 
(The wicked witch appears from hiding behind a tree; all scream) witch screams !  
 
Witch (WWW):  Who are all of you?  You gave me quite a scare! 
 



M:  We gave YOU a scare?  Puleeeeese! 
 
D:  I am Dorothy, and this is Charles-Tin, Michael, and Scare-Thoreau.  Who are you? 
 
WWW:  (coyly) Just an ordinary citizen of Transylozvania.  Everybody calls me www. 
 
S-T:  dot-com? 
 
W:  No, you dunce!  ItÕs a nickname!  What are you all doing here? 
 
C-T:  We are searching for a place to be ourselves and express our beliefs and values, 
without discrimination.  We have come to see the Wizard King Sigismund, who promotes 
freedom and justice for all. 
 
WWW:  That imposter?  He canÕt help you.  I should be the leader here.  IÕve been here 
longer, and I know all the people.  But he shows up, and everyone listens to his story.  
They think a woman canÕt be a good leader. 
 
D:  You look mean.  I can see it in your face.  And green people are almost always evil. 
I think you may be aÉÉÉÉÉw itch! 
 
M:  Oh!  I think youÕre right.  Look at that pointy nose, and that hat!  I bet www stands 
forÉ. .Wicked Witch of the West!! 
 
(they all gasp!) 
 
WWW:  DidnÕt you say you came here to escape discrimination, and promote tolerance?  
Well youÕre doing the very thing to me that you didnÕt like done to you, just because I 
happen to be green.  Well, you know, itÕs not easy being green. 
 
Sings Ðsung to the tune of BeinÕ Green by Joe Raposo 
 
ItÕs not that easy being green, 
Having to spend each day the color of mold, 
And with my warts looking like IÕm very old, 
Or something much scarier than that. 
 
ItÕs not that easy being mean, 
It seems you frighten all the people that you meet, 
And get dirty looks when youÕre walking down the street, 
No one wanted to be my friend and I was all alone. 
 
So I found some monkeys just for me,  
And made them stay and do my will, 
And now IÕm powerful and have servants to wait on me, 
And it gives me such a thrill. 



 
When green is all there is to be, 
It could make you wonder why, but I refuse to cry, 
IÕm green, and mean, and thatÕs how itÕs going to be 
Even though no one likes it but me. 
 
___________________________________________________ 
 
S-T:  Well. I think you should accompany us to see the wizard, and both of you could tell 
us and the people here what you would do to make Transylozvania  all the things we 
heard about. 
 
C-T:  Yeah, and then all the citizens could vote for who they want to be ruler. 
 
WWW:  Alright, but first I need to stop by my castle, to give my ÔstaffÕ a few directions. 
 
All:  WeÕll see you at the wizardÕs place later tonight! 
 
(When sheÕs out of sight, they follow the witch. Outside here castle D, S-T, M & C-T 
hide and observe.  The monkeys come out, bent over subserviently) 
 
Monkeys enter singing the old theme song to the Monkees  
 
 Here we come - Walkin down the street  
 We get the funniest looks from - every one we meet  
 
 Hey Hey were the Monkees - Munchins say we're messing around  
 But the witch just keeps us working - and thats what drags us down !  
 
They notice witch and become subservient.  
 
WWW: You!  Write me a speech that makes me look good.   You! Make me an outfit to 
wear that goes well with green.   
You and you get this place looking spick and span. 
And the rest of you see to the cooking, the dishes, the laundry, the garden, and be quick 
about it! 
 
(Monkeys scatter about, responding to the commands) 
 
C-T: (to the others): Oh!  Can you believe that?  She has slaves!  That is the height of 
injustice!  We must get this to stop.  LetÕs go to the wizard immediately. 
 
__________________________________________ 
 
(D, S-T, M & C-T begin walking in the direction of the wizardÕs place when many small 
people appear out from behind bushes, trees, rocks, etc.) 



 
D:  Who are you? 
 
All Munchkins (different voices speak randomly):  We are the Munchkins!  Welcome! 
We promote freedom and justice for all!  The wizard has decreed that this is the land of 
tolerance, acceptance of ideas, and no discrimination.  
 
M:  So, howÕs that working out for you? 
 
Munchkin #1:  Well, there is a little problem with the wi---I mean www, and her  crew.  
They are always teasing us or harassing us.  
 
Munchkin #2:  And sometimes they bully us. 
 
S-T:  But you seem so nice.  What could they have against you? 
 
Munchkin #3:  Well, weÕre short people. 
 
____________________________________ 
 
(Suddenly the monkeys appear en mass, and start pointing their fingers and laughing at 
the munchkins) Ð Singing Short People by Randy Newman  
 
Short People got no reason 
Short People got no reason 
Short People got no reason 
To live 
 
They got little hands 
Little eyes 
They walk around 
Tellin' great big lies 
They got little noses 
And tiny little teeth 
They wear platform shoes 
On their nasty little feet 
 
Well, I don't want no Short People 
Don't want no Short People 
Don't want no Short People 
`Round here 
 
D:  Shame on you!  Making fun of other people!  Did you ever stop to think how that 
makes them feel? 
 
Monkey #1:  Well, yes we have, because we feel that bad, since we are held hostage as 



wwwÕs slaves.  But since we feel so bad about ourselves, it makes us feel a little better to 
put down someone else. 
 
D:  Well, thatÕs no excuse to be a bully. 
 
C-T:  No it isnÕt, but I think we need to ask the wizard to free them from their slavery, 
and make www. do community service as restitution.   
 
S-T:  Well, how come if he is here to promote freedom and justice for all, he has allowed 
this situation to go on? 
 
M:  Well, we need to ask him as soon as we get there. 
 
(D, S-T, M, & C-T continue on way toward WizardÕs palace) 
 
______________________________________________________________ 



Act III: 
 
(At the gate of the Wizard KingÕs Rose City) 
 
Michael the Lion: Maybe we shouldnÕt bother. He already knows the truth & heÕll just be 
angry with us for pointing out the problems in TransylOZvannia. IÕd be happy to go back 
to ScarethoreauÕs Pond and discuss truth, or maybe the circulatory system of the lungs. 
 
Dorothy: Nonsense, Michael. DonÕt be such a pollo. We must let the Wizard know weÕve 
arrived in the kingdom & that there is injustice and intolerance still around. 
 
Charles-Tin:  Yes, I wonder why the gates to the city are shut?  The light never shines in 
closed doors. 
 
(They knock loudly on the door.) 
 
(Pierre at the door-window; Jacque & Franz pop-up on the wall. All wear rose-colored 
glasses.) 
 
Pierre: Allo! QuÕestÐce que cÕest?  Vat you vant?  
 
D: We are four strangers to your country seeking the truth and acceptanceÉ  
 
Jac: Oh ho! More off zee crazy strangers types to seek zee truth! Iz zat all?  Ze truth, she 
iz a fickle one, no? I cannotr understand zem wis ze accents!  Accents?  We haf to respect 
all ze accents.  What accents do you haf? You sound like ze silly English Knniggit we 
saw earlier and we already haf enough off clack go coconut! (J, P, & F laugh and make 
raspberry noises, etc.) 
 
(General confusion with D, CT, M, and ST.  Then Michael excitedly motions everyone 
over to a huddle.)  
 
M:  TheyÕve mistaken acceptance for accents! They want to know if we have accents Ð 
but for some reason, they canÕt be English. 
 
CT: Oh! So, if we talk in different accents they may let us in! It must be a weird 
misinterpretation of the WizardÕs decree for acceptance. 
 
D:  (Starts French, ends eastern Europe accent) I zee! It iz crazy, yes?........But may vork. 
 
ST: (Italian accent) Ah, Dorothy mi amore, donÕta mixa tha accents, capeesh? 
 
CH: (Scottish accent) Och mon! I see thaÕ menninÕ for whaÕ chew say. 
 
D: (Turning to Pierre, Jacque, and France): Vee vish to zee dee Vizard Siggimund.  
Ve haf un important mezzage to zay to him in person like. 



Jac: Why didnÕt chew zay zo! Zis iz ze Ôorse of a different color, no? Not just ze roze. 
Entray! Entray vous! 
 
 Song: Merry olÕ Land of Oz (to the tune of The Merry Old Land of Oz) 
 
Hindus here 
Christian there 
And a couple of Rastifas 
ThatÕs how we respect each others way 
In merry olÕ TransOz 
 
Muezzins call 
Horns blow  
And church bell make us pause 
ThatÕs the sound we like to hear 
In merry olÕ TransOz 
 
When Sigismund gave rights to everyone 
Even atheist were no longer shunned 
Jolly good fun! 
 
You go here 
I go there 
We support each other Ôcause 
ThatÕs how we find harmony 
In merry olÕ TransOz 
 
(During song Arthur and his group enter unnoticed and remain of to side of scene) 
 
D: Vell, vat you tink? Can ve loose deez terrible accents? 
 
M: Yah sure, you betcha. 
 
D: Now weÕre here, where do we find the Wizard? Hey! IsnÕt that Charles-Tin arguing 
with that man in the crowd?  Oh my! 
 
(Crowd has gathered around CT and another person [CT not yet knowing he is arguing 
with the Wizard Sigismund ) 
 
Wizard Sigismund (WS): - Cool! All citizens of TransylOZvania have the right to 
explore their beliefs and practices without discrimination. 
 
CT: Not true! The Flying Monkeys are not given these rights! They are an underclass Ð 
slaves to the Wicked WitchÉ  
 
WS: DonÕt go on about the WWW as ÔWickedÕ.  I must caution you that such a 



derogatory term is not allowed within the walls of Totorda.  You need to be more tolerant 
and accepting. 
    
 (BELL sound Ð Clue) 
 
After all, itÕs not easy being green. 
 
CT: Tolerant and accepting of slave masters???!!! 
 
WS: The flying monkeys are not evolved enough to appreciate rights. WWW provides 
care and discipline and keeps them from tormenting my Munchkins. She offers them a 
better life than if they were free in the wilds. Besides, their kind like to be kept busy. 
 
CT:  Like to be kept busy? I see we need to get ÔevolvedÕ in our thinking around here? 
Has the Wizard ever spoken with a Flying Monkey? Perhaps the Wizard should get out of 
the Rose City once in awhile and see the real TransylOZvannia! 
 
WS: Perhaps I should. 
 
CT: Oh! What? Your Wizardness..your greatnessÉI -I-IÕm soÉ  
 
WS:  Oh calm down. I enjoy a lively and insightful discussion. ItÕs the only way to test 
your convictions.  Tell me, who are you? 
 
CT: I am Charles-Tin and these are my friends Dorothy, Michael, and Scare-Thoreau. 
WeÕve all been persecuted for our beliefs and are seeking a place of tolerance and 
acceptance. 
 
D: Instead we found intoleranceÉ  
 
M: Suspicion and mistrust... 
 
ST: and discord.  
 
WS: Really? Here in TransylOZvannia? I had no idea! I decreed that all citizens can 
search for truth in their own way.  I canÕt coerce the citizens to follow your truth or my 
truth, now can I?  Bummer Dudes!  
 
M: But to allow slavery and intolerance? 
 
WS: Ah yes, WWW.  SheÕs been a challenge. ItÕs just that women canÕt handle that kind 
of power. They are naturally less spiritually-oriented and tend to just be emotional about 
things. Know what I mean? 
 
D, M, CT & ST together: No! We donÕt know what you mean. 
 



WS: Well, we all know women are the weaker sex and canÕt be leaders. Right? 
   
D, M, CT & ST together: Wrong! 
 
D:  Some wizard you are! IÕve always said that every night a child is born is a holy night. 
It doesnÕt matter if they are born as a girl or a boy. They are born with a life full of 
potential. 
 
M: And all people are capable of improving themselves spiritually and practically to their 
fullest potential, no matter what sex or ÔevolutionaryÕ level they are thought to be. 
 
ST:  The heroic actions are performed by such as are oppressed by the meanness of their 
lives.  As in thickest darkness the stars shine brightest. 
 
WS:  But to confront long-standing beliefs and to demand responsibility is hard work. 
 
_____________________________ 
 
 Song: If I Only Had a Brain (sung to If I only had a Brain from the Wizard of Oz) 
 
I could while away the hours 
ConferrinÕ with the flowers 
ConsultinÕ with the rain 
And my head IÕd be scratchinÕ 
While my thoughts were busy hatchinÕ 
If I only had more brains 
 
Oh why is it so hard 
To make myself learn 
That I can make mistakes 
And not Ôcause IÕm too stern 
 
IÕd unravel every riddle 
For every individÕle 
In trouble or in pain 
With my thoughts IÕd be thinkinÕ 
I could be another Lincoln 
If I only had more brains 
____________________________________ 
 
WWW: (with Flying Monkeys behind):  Well, well, well my pretties. If it isnÕt Mr. 
Wizard doinÕ a little song and dance for the foreign visitors. 
 
D: Yes, WWW.  We were just discussing the discrimination and intolerance weÕve 
observed in TransylOZvania.  I believe the Wizard has come to some personal 
realizations of his own. 



 
WS:  Yes, it appears that IÕve had a few blind spots. Maybe I should discard my rose-
colored glasses and do a bit of truth maintenance. As a matter of fact, Queen Elphaba, we 
need to talk 
 
WWW: Oh? And when did you decide to use my real name and title?  No one in the Rose 
City or TransylOZvania has used my real name in centuries. I never thought IÕd live to 
see the day when youÕd address me as such of your own free will.  It is of your own free 
will, isnÕt it? I mean Dorothy and her friends havenÕt put a spell on you, right? 
 
D: No, we donÕt have those kinds of powers. We are only people searching the truth and 
trying to make the world a better place for everyone. Sometimes when you are searching, 
you help others uncover their own truths Ð thatÕs what a free and responsible 
community does.   
 
   (Bell Sound clue )  
 
WS: Yes, the strangers have asked important questions about my own beliefs. One I need 
to modify is my attitude about women in leadership roles. I guess I was wrong to think 
you were incapable of responsible leadershipÉj ust because you were a woman. 
 
WWW:  Well, you werenÕt the only one around here with that problem, not to mention a 
certain phobia around the color green.  
 
WS: Yes, weÕll have to ditch the rose-colored glasses and reintroduce the greening of the 
Rose City againÉw ith you as the rightful administrative leader. 
 
ST: (Bombastic) Greening sounds great to me. After all, it is the marriage of the soul with 
Nature that makes the intellect fruitful, and gives birth to the imagination. 
 
WWW:  Really, John Sigismund? You are willing to let me lead? 
 
CT: But..ah, what about the Flying Monkeys? 
 
WWW: What do you mean by that? IÕve always ruled over the Flying Monkeys. They are 
my handservants. 
 
WS:  Well according to our guests, they are not very happy as yourÉda re I sayÉs laves. 
 
WWW:  No, no, no! TheyÕre completely happy doing my bidding. I treat them as if they 
were my own children. They would be lost without me. 
 
Flying Monkeys: Your highnessÉw e beg to differ.  
 
_______________________ 



Sing Ð Aretha FranklinÕs Think 
You better think (think) think about what you're trying to do to me  
Yeah, think (think, think), let your mind go, let yourself be free  
 
You need me (need me) and I need you (don't you know)  
Without each other there ain't nothing people can do  
 
Oh freedom (freedom), freedom (freedom), freedom, yeah freedom  
Freedom (freedom), freedom (freedom), freedom, ooh freedom  
 
You better think (think) think about what you're trying to do to me  
Yeah, think (think, think), let your mind go, let yourself be free 
 
________________________ 
 
 
Clapping, shouts, chanting Freedom! Freedom! Freedom!  
 
M: Wow! That was courageous! IÕm inspired! 
 
CT: Yes, it would be a hard heart not to hear that cry for freedom. 
 
WS: Well, Queen Elphaba, we are awaiting your decision. Are the Flying Monkeys free? 
 
WWW:  My decision?  YouÕre serious, I must decide? ItÕs not easy being Queen! 
 
Dorothy: They are not your children, Queen Elphaba. They will develop their own 
spiritual journey through their experience with the world.  They do not need your daily 
ÔdirectionÕ, only your example as a fair and wise leader. 
 
WWW: You are probably right. IÕve been unfair to them.  Friends, TransylOzians,  
Monkeys lend me your ears. The Flying Monkeys are now free citizens of 
TransylOZvannia!  However, with their freedom come new responsibilities Ð to treat all 
other citizens with kindness and respect wherever their path leads, and to help and 
encourage each other in search of truth and meaning. 
 
Munchkins to Flying Monkeys: Friends? 
 
Flying Monkeys: Friends! 
 
All: Hip hip horray!  
 
 
Reprise - Think 
Freedom chorus!!! 
 



____________________________________________ 
 
Enter Arthur -  with Villagers and Thing1 & Thing 2 -  
 
Hello good people I am Arthur Bunz Dragon - (kazoos) - and these are my loyal subjects 
- We are on a quest for truth..  
 
We seek the Wizard who can help us know how to live in the gathering darkness which is 
covering our land.   
 
Applause from the villagers -  
 
WWW - Steps out - Welcome Arthur Bunz Dragon - You are welcome in this land if you 
are willing to live with those who may be different than yourself.  
 
Monkey - and if yiou are willing to work WITH others, rather than command and enslave 
them  
 
Munchkins - and if you are willing to those of different attitudes and especially those of 
different ALTITUDES.  
  
 
WS - there is such a place - where we are respectful of all (BELL Sound clue)  
 
Arthur -and where we can each search for truth and meaning  (Bell Sound Clue)  
 
Franz: And so you zee my friends - it is ze truth in ze heart that will be ze truth zat makes 
us free. (Raises sword) 
 
Pierre - And so Ze truth of our minds is what makes us able to accept others, and ze truth 
they bring. (Crosses sword) 
 
Jacques    - But wissout ze fire of our passion - ze truth you find will be a dead thing -  it 
is like trying to cut down ze forrest with ze .....Herring! (raises Fish)  
 
 All nod their heads - rest of cast scratches heads, shakes heads in dis belief.  
 
Music Starts lightly Ð Somewhere Over the Rainbow 
 
ST - Ah Friends! We may travel and seek that place of Acceptance and Truth - but I think 
that we may travel too far! We may find "that the end of all our travels will be that we 
arrive at our beginning, - and come to know the place for the first time.  
 
All sing - Over the rainbow from Wizard of Oz. 
 

FIN 


