Bada Bing, It's Spring!
Script

WHAT HAS HAPPENED TO SPRING!

Child 1 Where are the flowers? We're looking around.
Kennedy But nary a bloom has sprung from the ground.

Child 2: The calendar tells us that, yes, spring is near.

Zoey But where are the flowers then? Please tell us where.
Child 3: It's been a cold winter with ice and with snow.
Wyatt Perhap all the blooms are still hiding below?

Child 4: Oh, please tell us, please. What has caused this delay?
Arianna N. ‘Cause once spring has sprung, we can go out and play!
Child 5: Each day we go outside, but it’s still the same.

Vada We're tired of playing this old waiting game.

Child 6: So for now, back inside and up to our room.

Denay Wondering and waiting for the flowers to bloom.
Narrator 1: As the children’s frustration just grew and grew,
Gannon It seems that the flowers were waiting around too!
Narrator 2: Why aren'’t they making their springtime debut?
Saydee Perhaps they'd be willing to give us a clue!

MUM'’S THE WORD

Rosie: I'm Rosie (curtseys)

Hayden

Posey: I'm Posey (bows)

Braelynn

Daisy: I'm Daisy (yawns) quite lazy!

Eillie

Iris: I'm Iris (curtseys)

Breckyn



Poppy:
Charlie

Lily:
Avah

Petunia:
Mekenzi

Tulip:
Jenna

Peony:
Ella

Impatiens:
Maliah

Breckyn
Ella

Bluebell:
Bailey

Narrator 3:
Avah L.

Narrator 4:
Hannah

Child 7

Ayaan

Child 8:
Sean

Dandelion 1:
Ilyas

I'm Poppy (bows)

And I'm Lily, (laughs) so silly!

I'm Petunia (waves)

I'm Tulip (curtseys)

And I'm Peony (curtseys)

I'm Impatiens, (curtseys) and waiting is so hard for me!

We know you're all wondering, will we ever bloom?

When will we blossom and remove winter's gloom?

Well, don’t stop beleafing. We promise we'll come.
But only we know the answer, and for now the word is MUM!

Soon out of the window, the children spied
Something yellow and green growing outside.

They ran out the door to get a good look.
And when they looked closely, they shuddered and shook!

(trembling)
It's flowering and popping right out of the ground!
There seems to be lots of it growing around.

(shaking and shivering)
But, it's not a spring flower, the kind that we need.
Why, that's nothing more than a silly old weed!

(indignantly)
Sure, I'm a weed, as you can plainly see.
But why is everybody always picking on me?



Dandelion 2:

William

Dandelion 3:

Elliott

Dandelion 4:

Malachi

WEEDS!

Narrator 1:
Gannon

Narrator 2:
Saydee

Child 1:
Kennedy

Child 2:
Zoey

Morning G:
Arianna B.

Crocus:
Jordy:

(sadly)

When we pop up from the ground people always give a shriek!

They pull us by the hair and toss us in a heap!

(miserably)
The way people treat us is truly a shame.

‘Cause we didn't ask to be weeds, so why are we to blame?

(proudly)
We're lovely yellow dandelions, subject to neglect,
Sad and sorry wildflowers, and we get no respect!

And then just to extend spring’s delay,
Out came the rain, and it was here to stay!

Down from the sky, drop after drop,
It looked like the rain never ever would stop!

We stare out the window, day after day.
It's raining and pouring, we can’t go out and play!

It's starting to look like spring skipped us this year!
Now we're afraid spring might never be here!

Oh well, it's still storming, I fear.
So, today’s not the day for us to appear.

Until it stops raining cats and dogs outside,
We'll continue to stay nice and cozy and hide!

IT'S RAINING CATS AND DOGS

Narrator 3:
Avah

Narrator 4:
Hannah

Narrator 1:
Gannon

Finally the rain stopped, the sunlight came through,
And all around, the ground glistened with dew!

And would you believe, the most wondrous thing?
A weed found the answer for how to save spring!

The dandelion Queen had something to share.

She made an announcement to everyone there.



Dandelion
Queen:
Emjay

Narrator 2:
Saydee
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Avah

Dandelion
Queen:
Emjay

Dandelion 1:
llyas

Dandelion2:
William

Bird 1:
Aiden

Bird 2:
Landon

I'm the Dandelion Queen, a weed as you can plainly see.

But I have come to rescue spring, so listen carefully!

I've heard you all wonder when the buds might appear.

Well, I'm the only one who really knows why spring is late this year.
I'm sure I know the answer. It's more than a hunch.

And when you find out I'm right, you'll say, “Thanks a bunch!”

Then all the dandelions gathered together as fast as they could.
They jumped up and ran off, straight into the woods.

They shook all the branches of every tree
To wake up the birds, who were snoring sleepily.
Wake up, wake up, all birdies! It's time for you to sing!

Your chirping is always the first sign of spring.

We're sure when the flowers hear your joyful sound
They'll awaken and start to pop from the ground!

We all wondered - where have all the flowers been?
But they've just been waiting for your singing to begin!

Birds, please come down from your leafy abode!
It's time for us to get this spring show on the road!

Let the music begin and let every bird sing!
Time to wake up the flowers and announce that it's spring!

BADA BING, IT'S SPRING!

Dandelions:

Children:

Flowers:

Narrator 4:
Hannah

Happily, spring is now on its way.
And to think a clever weed saved the day!

Music was the answer with its glorious sound!
Inviting all the flowers to burst forth from the ground!

Music and flowers and sunshine and spring.
What could be better?
ALL: We can't think of a thing!



