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ALICE IN WONDERLAND  
WELCOME TO WONDERLAND 
Alice: Curiouser and curiouser… What a peculiar place this is. Oh dear, I’m 
afraid I might be lost. I wonder if there’s anyone here who could help me.

Mad hatter: Come in! More tea, doormouse?

Doormouse: Yes please.

Mad hatter: More scones, doormouse?

Doormouse: Yes please.

Mad hatter: Jam? Butter? Cheese?

Doormouse: Cheese please!

Mad hatter: And may I propose a toast… ehem…

Thirty days hath September,

April, June, and November;
All the rest eat peanut butter
Except grandma who much prefers marmalade.
Doormouse: (Applauds) Very good, very good. And may I propose a toast… 
ehem…
Roses are red, Violets are blue
They smell nice
Unlike you
Mad hatter: (laughs and applauds) Very good, very good. And a very merry 
unbirthday to you, and you and you, who are you?
Alice: I’m Alice. You’re not really making any sense.

Mad hatter: Sense is overrated, isn’t that right doormouse?

Doormouse: We’re all mad here. The best people usually are.


Queen of Hearts: OFF WITH THEIR HEADS

Mad hatter: It’s her royal highness… the queen of hearts.

Alice: The queen of hearts? Why who on earth is…

Queen of hearts: My royal subjects! My people! My… (gasp) what is this? 
White roses? WHITE ROSES? Who did this? Off with his head!
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Alice: Oh dear!
Queen of hearts: Was it you, fluffy feet?
Doormouse: No your highness.
Queen of hearts: What about you, loopy loo?
Mad hatter: No your highness.
Queen of hearts: How about you there? Or you? Or you… you’re new here… 
off with her head!
Alice: No, please, wait, your highness! Give us ten minutes and the roses will 
be red, I promise.
Queen of hearts: Alright… ten minutes.
PAINTING THE ROSES RED
Painting the roses red 
We're painting the roses red 
We dare not stop 
Or waste a drop 
So let the paint be spread 
We're painting the roses red 
We're painting the roses red 

The Queen she likes 'em red 
If she saw white instead 
She'd raise a fuss 
And each of us 
(Gasp!) 
Would quickly lose his head 
We’re painting the roses red 
We're painting the roses red 

Queen of hearts: OFF WITH THEIR HEADS!
Alice: RUN! 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CHARLIE & THE CHOCOLATE FACTORY 

LUMPA: Thank you madam, we can take it from here. Roll up roll up…

OOMPA: Welcome one and all…

LUMPA: Shhh, let me do this bit

OOMPA: You always get to do the talking!

LUMPA: That’s because I’m more articulate, more coherent, more 
intellectual…

OOMPA: More stinky! Stinky pants! Phewwww hahahaha

LUMPA: My point exactly… Apologies for my brother, as I was saying… Roll 
up roll up, children one and all, to experience the joys of Willy Wonka’s 
Chocolate factory.

OOMPA: You won’t believe your senses!

LUPMA: My name is Oompa, and this is my brother Lumpa…

OOMPA: Howdy! 

LUPMA: We are…

OOMPA: We are your cheeky sneaky fandabbydosy showbiz hosts for the 
day! We know this factory inside out, back to front and upside down and 
round the bend!

LUMPA: So, if you have any questions, fire away. 

OOMPA: BOOM!

LUMPA: We will be here working on keeping the factory running smoothly, 
ticking away…

OOMPA: And making THE most yummiest scummiest chocolate!

LUMPA: Is health and safety is adhered to? Everything clean and tidy and 
spick and span? 

OOPMA: Yes, yes, yes, lets gooooo!!!

LUMPA: Please present your golden ticket to my brother here and you may 
enter. Maestro?

OOMPA: Yes sir! Tickets puh-lease!

OOMPA LUMPA TAP DANCE  
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Willy Wonka: Charlie, there you are. Come with me, my child.

Charlie: Shouldn’t we wait for the others?

Willy Wonka: Charlie, let me tell you a thing or two about the others. They 
can be greedy at times, spoilt even. Sometimes children don’t listen. 
Sometimes they don’t pay attention. Sometimes children think only of 
themselves and not of others. Sometimes they think only of their wants and 
not of the consequences. 

Charlie: I suppose so…

Willy Wonka: Well… Naughty children that is. 

Charlie: Am I in trouble Mr Wonka?

Willy Wonka: In trouble? No, no my child. You, Charlie, you are a good child. 
You’re caring and helpful, you think of others and never ask for anything.

Charlie: Thank you Mr Wonka. That’s very kind of you to say. But, why are 
you telling me all this? 

Willy Wonka: Do you see all this Charlie?

Charlie: Yes, sir. It is fantastic. I could never have imagined anything like it in 
all my wildest dreams. Thank you for the opportunity to see all this beauty 
and imagination.

Willy Wonka: You’ll be seeing plenty more of it. It’s yours.

Charlie: Mine? Mr Wonka I couldn’t possibly… I’m just a boy, I don’t know 
anything about owning a chocolate factory! Surely there must be somebody 
wiser or more important than me?

Willy Wonka: Charlie, your heart is the biggest I have met. You have what it 
takes to run this place with love and imagination. Please, for me, say you’ll 
do it? It would mean the world.

Charlie: Ok, I’ll do it!

Willy Wonka: Charlie Bucket, you won’t regret it. The chocolate factory is 
yours.

PURE IMAGINATION 
There is no life I know 
To compare with pure imagination 
Living there we'll be free 
If we truly wish to be 
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MATILDA 

WHEN I GROW UP MODERN DANCE 
MATILDA: Tip! Go on, tip! Tip over! Tip over! Miss Honey, I moved it with my 
eyes. Am I strange? 

MISS HONEY: I think . . . Let's have a nice sit down shall we? 

MATILDA: What do you think it is? This thing with my eyes. 

MISS HONEY: Well, I'm not going to pretend I know what it is, Matilda. But I 
don't believe it's something you should be frightened of. I think it's 
something to do with that incredible mind of yours. 

MATILDA: Thank you. (Looks around) Miss Honey, Are you poor? 

MISS HONEY: Er, yes. Yes, I am Matilda. You see, I . . . I used to live with my 
aunt. But one day I was out walking, and I . . . I came across this old shed. 

MATILDA: (looking around) But Miss Honey, you can't live in a shed!

MISS HONEY: I’m not strong like you, Matilda. You see, my father died when 
I was young. Magnus was his name, he called me his bumblebee. But, well, 
when he was gone, my aunt became my legal guardian. She was cruel and 
horrible like you can hardly imagine. And when I got my job as a teacher, she 
suddenly presented me with a bill for looking after me all those years - Every 
tea bag, every electricity bill, every tin of beans. And she made me sign a 
contract to pay her back every penny. She even produced a document to 
say that my father had given her his entire house. 

MATILDA: Did he really do that? Magnus. Did he really just give her his 
house? 

MISS HONEY: All I know is that years of being bullied by that woman made 
me . . . pathetic! I was trapped. 

MATILDA: And that’s why you live here? Well, we’re going to get your house 
back, I promise.

HONEY: Oh Matilda, how on earth would we do that?

MATILDA: Well, what is it she’s frightened of, your aunt? Newts? Frogs? 
Slimy slugs? Maybe we’ll just have to be a little bit naughty….
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NAUGHTY SONG 

Just because you find that life's not fair, it

Doesn't mean that you just have to grin and bear it.

If you always take it on the chin and wear it,

Nothing will change.

Even if you're little you can do a lot, you

Mustn't let a little thing like 'little' stop you.

If you sit around and let them get on top, you

Might as well be saying you think that it's OK,

And that's not right.

And if it's not right, you have to put it right.

But nobody else is gonna put it right for me.

Nobody but me is gonna change my story.

Sometimes you have to be a little bit naughty.

X2


1: My Mummy says I'm a miracle! 
2: My Daddy said I would be the teacher's pet! 
3: School is really fun, according to my mum 
4: Dad said I would learn the alphabet 
5: Let us tell you a thing or two about…SCHOOL! 
6: Now, listen up and listen good! 

1: So you think you're able (A-ble) 
To survive this mess by being a Prince or a Princess (B-ing) 
You will soon see (C) 
There's no escaping tragedy (trage-D) 

2: And even (E-ven) 
If you put in heaps of effort (F-ort) 
You're just wasting energy (ener-G) 
'Cause your life as you know it is ancient history (H-ent) 

3: I, have suffered in this jail (I and J-l) 
I've been trapped inside this cage for ages (K-ge) 
This living 'ell (L) 

4: But if I try I can remember (rem-M-ber) 
Back before my life had ended (N-ded) 
Before my happy days were over (O-ver) 
Before I first heard the pealing of the bell (P-ling) 
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5: Like you I was curious (Q-rious) 
So innocent I asked a thousand questions (R-sked) 
But unless you want to suffer listen up (unl-S) 
And I will teach you, a thing or two (T-ch) 
You listen here, my dear (U) 

6: You’ll be punished so severely (se-Vre-ly) 
If you step out of line, and if you cry, it will be double, you should stay out of 
trouble (W) 
And remember to be extremely careful (X-tremely) 
Why? (Y) 
Just you wait for Phys-ed (Z)! 

REVOLTING CHILDREN TAP DANCE 


