Where did flowers come from?        5th form
Characters:

Story-teller

Queen of Flowers

Snowdrop

Violet

Buttercup

Bluebell

Cornflower

Sunflower

Rose

Story-teller. There is a meeting of flowers in the Queen-Rose’s palace. All the flowers gathered to agree about their turn to appear on the earth. The Queen-Rose is sitting on her throne. The flowers come up to her one by one and present themselves.
[image: image1.jpg]== Edinburgh

s Lardiff

Belfast

16/402 /2012




Snowdrop. I am a nice little flower in a white dress. I come when snow is still on the ground. I have no smell.
Queen of Flowers. Snowdrop will be your name. You will be the first spring flower. You will be the Herald of spring. You will come out in places where snow disappears in the sun. People will like you very much.

The Snowdrop bows and steps aside.

Violet. I am a spring flower, too. I don’t like snow. It’s cold when snow is on the ground. I like warm days. My dress is violet. I am quite pretty, as you see.

Queen of Flowers. I give you the name of Violet. You will appear after the Snowdrop, a little later, when fields are free from snow, the days are longer and when it gets warmer.

The Violet bows and steps aside.

Buttercup. I am a little flower. I have a nice yellow dress on. I like the sun, I like when it’s warm.
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Queen of Flowers. Then you must come out in summer, when it is warm, and the sun shines all day long. Buttercup will be your name.
The Buttercup bows and steps aside.
Bluebell. I am sky-blue and my dress is like a bell. I am fond of the sun as well.

Queen of Flowers. I shall name you Bluebell. People will see you in the grass. You will make the fields beautiful.
Bluebell bows and steps aside.
Cornflower. My colour is blue, too. I grow among the corn and make the fields beautiful, but I reduce the harvest.
Queen of Flowers. Your name, my beautiful one, will be Cornflower. People will see you in the fields all summer.
The Cornflower bows and steps aside.

Sunflower. Will you look at me? I’m like the golden sun.
Queen of Flowers. Yes you look like the sun, so your name will be Sunflower. People will see you in the countryside in August, and you will look at the sun every day.
The Sunflower bows and steps aside.
Rose. All of you know me very well and, of course, you like my sweet smell, I have a lot of dresses – red, yellow, pink and white. My time comes when the sun is hot.
Queen of Flowers (stands up and goes to the room’s centre). Oh, you are really very beautiful! I shall name you Rose. Well, my dear ones. Now you know that you are spring and summer flowers. You are not garden flowers. People can see most of you only in the fields. Now let us sing and dance. Spring and Summer will come here soon and you must be ready to join them: first the Snowdrop, then the Violet, after them – the Buttercup and the Bluebell, and the Cornflower, the Sunflower and the Rose come last.
All the flowers make a ring.
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Buttercup (coming into the middle of it, recites).

Buttercups, Buttercups,

Are the nicest flowers,

Coming in the springtime

To tell ‘bout sunny hours.

When the trees are leafless,

When the fields are bare,

Buttercups, Buttercups,

Grow here and there.

Everybody is singing the song.

‘Tis springtime, ‘tis springtime,

Cold winter is past,

Warm winds are blowing,

And May’s here at last.

The birds are returning. 

Their songs you can hear,

And meadows are smiling

With spring flowers here.

