
BRAD DARLING

BRAD DARLING
No, she has always been a teary-eyed woman on a turbulent sea. She is emotionally
distressed, seemingly from something I have done.

MILLIE
And who are you?

BRAD DARLING
The name’s Brad…Darling, Brad Darling is my name.  And I’m always here to help a
woman in distress.



THE BUTTERFLY SISTERS

FLORA
We’ve come a long way.

STELLA
You don’t just wake up and become a butterfly.

MUSA
We had to undergo a lot of changes to achieve this beauty.

MILLIE
Well, you were marvelous.

FLORA
We better get back to places.  I think I hear someone coming.  If you sit still
long enough you might see the Blue Morphos, one of the rarest butterflies in
the world.

STELLA
Native to the rainforests of Central and South America, their iridescent wings
are

ALL THREE
Magical!



DIANA
#1
DIANA
Um, Millie. I don’t sing.

MILLIE
Oh that’s okay!  There are many more talents to showcase.  You don’t have to sing.
What are you good at?

DIANA
Defending the world.



ELVIS
#1
ELVIS
Warhol painted me in 1963.  He thought of me as a larger than life superstar.

MARILYN
Andy painted me first in 1962.  We are all of us stars, and we deserve to twinkle.

ELVIS
True, Marilyn was first, but I was an overnight sensation.

#2
ELVIS
Step aside kid.  Some people tap their feet, some people snap their fingers, and
some people sway back and forth.  I just sorta do ‘em all together, I guess.



GREAT BLUE
GREAT BLUE
Can you please keep it down over there?  My head hurts.

MILLIE
Who’s that?

HENRY
That’s my neighbor Great Blue.  He was brought in with a head injury.

GREAT BLUE
I know you’re talking about me, Henry.

HENRY
He thinks he can’t use his echo location, but I’ve heard the curators talking.

GREAT BLUE
I’m right here.

HENRY
There’s not a thing wrong with him.

GREAT BLUE
I can hear every word you’re saying about me.

MILLIE
What’s echo location?

HENRY
Well, Great Blue’s head is supposed to put out a call and the echo helps him find
objects far away, but apparently, he’s still healing.

GREAT BLUE
Now I know you’re really talking about me.  I really can’t echo locate.

HENRY
Oh, I can’t have this conversation again.

GREAT BLUE
I hit my head very hard out there. See how swollen it is?



JUDY
#1
JUDY
The greatest treasures are those invisible to the eye but found by the heart.

#2
JUDY
Okay, okay, come on everyone forget your troubles and just get happy.  You better
chase all your cares away.

#3
JUDY
My style really has no style, because I  try to sing each number differently.  I’ve always
believed it takes precedent over the words and music, the audience gets cheated.



HENRY

GREAT BLUE
Can you please keep it down over there?  My head hurts.

MILLIE
Who’s that?

HENRY
That’s my neighbor Great Blue.  He was brought in with a head injury.

GREAT BLUE
I know you’re talking about me, Henry.

HENRY
He thinks he can’t use his echo location, but I’ve heard the curators talking.

GREAT BLUE
I’m right here.

HENRY
There’s not a thing wrong with him.

GREAT BLUE
I can hear every word you’re saying about me.

MILLIE
What’s echo location?

HENRY
Well, Great Blue’s head is supposed to put out a call and the echo helps him find
objects far away, but apparently, he’s still healing.

GREAT BLUE
Now I know you’re really talking about me.  I really can’t echo locate.

HENRY
Oh, I can’t have this conversation again.

GREAT BLUE
I hit my head very hard out there. See how swollen it is?

HENRY
Your head is supposed to be big.  You’re a beluga!



HERMERA
HERMERA
Painted in 1872, Impression, Sunrise was one of the paintings Monet showed
at the inaugural Impressionist salon. The painting shows a harbor in Le Havre,
with the sun rising over the anchored ships. It was painted by Monet in one
sitting, with his technique of looking out the window and simply drawing
what he saw. The bright orange of the sun makes it an obvious focal point,
and critics have debated whether the sun was rising or setting. Monet was
attempting to capture and preserve a certain moment in time.



LASKY

LASKY
What is your name ma'am?

MILLIE
Millie B. Sawyer.

LASKY
Nice to meet ya, I’m Lasky.  What’s this regarding Ms. Sawyer

MILLIE
(mumbling) Ah, I’m here for public relations, inspection, it’s a personal matter.

LASKY
No one notified this office of anything.

MILLIE
Well, I’m notifying you.

LASKY
I’m afraid I’m gonna need a little more than that miss.

MILLIE
Okie-dokie.  My name is Millie B. Sawyer and I traveled all the way from Allentown to pursue
my dreams of working at this museum.  I’m here to get a job.

LASKY
What’s that word you said? Allentown?

MILLIE
Allentown, Pennsylvania, sir.

LASKY
Well, you’re a little late.

MILLIE
What do you mean I’m late?

LASKY
We aren’t hiring.  The museum is closing.

MILLIE
What? What do you mean it’s closing.

LASKY
Like everyone else, we suffered extensive losses due to the pandemic.  Without an immediate
large donation, we will close in two weeks.

MILLIE
No, there has to be another way.

LASKY
I wish there was.  But hey, kid.  If you come early tomorrow, I’ll let you in before the others.
9:30, don’t be late.

MILLIE
Leapin’ lizards, that’s a swell idea! I would love that thank you! Don’t give up hope sir.  The
sun’ll come out tomorrow.  Betcha bottom dollar.



LILY

LILY

There was a story that begins in a garden.  It is the garden of a painter, Claude Monet,
the man who’s formidable eye enchants the world.  His passion was to try to paint
water, light, and air.  Basically he dedicated his whole life to trying to do that.  He was
trying to capture things that are impalpable, like trying to freeze them in an instant
and capture them for an eternity.  It was almost as if he had magical qualities: as if he
could see light differently, as if he could see more colors than other people could.  He
had the greatest eye in the history of art.  After he spent years chasing nature, he set
a new challenge for himself.  Bring the landscape to him. Create in his garden, the
nature that he wanted to paint.  And when our eyes filled with his art finally drift
away, time steps in, making everything new again.



MARIA

MARIA
Hey Van Gogh, can you try to keep it down in there?



MARIE

MARIE
He wanted to catch them in fact not from the usual position of the viewer sitting down
inside the theater.  He wanted something more personal in a way, something certainly
more personal to him, and to them.  He wanted to catch them unawares which of course
is a typical impressionist’s aim - to catch the passing moment.



MARILYN

#1
MARILYN
Andy painted me first in 1962.  We are all of us stars, and we deserve to twinkle.

#2
MARILYN
If I am a star, the people made me a star.



MILLIE

#1
LASKY
What is your name ma'am?

MILLIE
Millie B. Sawyer.

LASKY
Nice to meet ya, I’m Lasky.  What’s this regarding Ms. Sawyer

MILLIE
(mumbling) Ah, I’m here for public relations, inspection, it’s a personal matter.

LASKY
No one notified this office of anything.

MILLIE
Well, I’m notifying you.

LASKY
I’m afraid I’m gonna need a little more than that miss.

MILLIE
Okie-dokie.  My name is Millie B. Sawyer and I traveled all the way from Allentown to pursue
my dreams of working at this museum.  I’m here to get a job.

LASKY
What’s that word you said? Allentown?

MILLIE
Allentown, Pennsylvania, sir.

LASKY
Well, you’re a little late.

MILLIE
What do you mean I’m late?

LASKY
We aren’t hiring.  The museum is closing.

MILLIE
What? What do you mean it’s closing.

LASKY
Like everyone else, we suffered extensive losses due to the pandemic.  Without an immediate
large donation, we will close in two weeks.

MILLIE
No, there has to be another way.

LASKY
I wish there was.  But hey, kid.  If you come early tomorrow, I’ll let you in before the others.
9:30, don’t be late.

MILLIE
Leapin’ lizards, that’s a swell idea! I would love that thank you! Don’t give up hope sir.  The
sun’ll come out tomorrow.  Betcha bottom dollar.



MILLIE

#2

MILLIE
Let’s give them a show they can’t resist. Our next show is gonna be…drum roll please.
A talent show.

MRS. BIGGLEY
A talent show?  Who wants to see another one of those?

MILLIE
Everyone.  Just think, your neighbor, the grocery store clerk, that sculpture right
there!  Everyone in the museum gets a shot at being a star.

MRS. BIGGLEY
Oh I don’t know if this is a good idea.

MILLIE
Yes it is!  Real talent from real art.  That’s what audiences want and we’re gonna give
it to them!

MRS. BIGGLEY
I love your enthusiasm.  I don’t know if the art will go for it, but let’s give it a try.  I’ll
have Rosemary gather everyone after hours tonight.

MILLIE
Okay what shall I do until then?



MILLIE

#3
MILLIE
Hey guys listen up.  There’s not much of an audience out there tonight.  But you
know what, it doesn’t matter.  It really doesn’t.  Because tonight is our night.  And
whatever happens, I just want you all to know how proud I am to be  part of this with
you.



MONA

MONA
I think we probably have a better chance of success if I do the singing and leave the
dancing part to you, Van.

VAN
Mona, are you joking me?  You are in need of just a super cool warmup.  Come on, let’s
get going.

MONA
Oh, that is not necessary.  Oh wow, that outfit, okay.



OZEAN

OZEAN
I don’t care!  I’d rather sink than call Brad for help!



ROSEMARY

#1
ROSEMARY
Good morning, Mrs. Biggley.

VALENTINE
Miss Rosemary. What, uh,...what's going on?

ROSEMARY
You got a lot of people waiting to see you, Mrs. Biggley.

VALENTINE
I do? Holy moly, I really do.

ROSEMARY
Yeah, it's the crew from your last exhibit. They say their paychecks bounced and--

VALENTINE
Tell ‘em I'll call up the bank and make sure they're paid, tout suite.

ROSEMARY
Oh. I got Judith from the bank holding on line 2 right now, ma'am.

VALENTINE
Um, actually, I'm going to have to call her back.

ROSEMARY
Oh. What should I tell her this time?

VALENTINE
Tell her Valentine Biggley is out to lunch! Taxi!

#2
VALENTINE
Time to get back to work.  And cue, the crazy lady.

ROSEMARY
Good afternoon Mrs. Biggley.

VALENTINE
Indeed it is, Rosemary.

ROSEMARY
I made you some coffee.

VALENTINE
You did? Where is it?

ROSEMARY
I got a little thirsty on the way up those stairs.  There’s a Millie B. Sawyer to see you.



THE ROYALS

DIAMOND THE IV
Right, we never really do this.  But how’d you like to have lunch with us this week?

MILLIE
Oh, it’s okay.

DIAMOND THE IV
No, no need for you to thank us.

MILLIE
But -

DIAMOND THE IV
No need for you to even speak.

EMERALD THE V
You’re new and you don’t know things. You need good friends who can tell you what to
think. See you here, the same time tomorrow.

SAPPHIRE THE IX
On Wednesdays, we wear pink.

ALL THREE ROYALS
Oh Wednesdays, we wear pink.



SARATOPS

SARA TOPS
I can’t move.  I’m, I’m terrified.

MILLIE
Give me your hand, kid.  Okay deep breaths, deep breaths.  And remember what I
told you.  You will not feel afraid anymore if you just start singing.

SARA TOPS
Ah, okay.  Ah.

MILLIE
Sing.

SARA TOPS
Okay.

Sings Acapella (from motion picture “SING”)
EVERYBODY’S GOT A THING
BUT SOME PEOPLE DON’T KNOW HOW TO HANDLE IT
ALWAYS REACHING OUT IN VEIN
ACCEPTING THE THINGS NOT WORTH HAVING, BUT
DON’T YOU WORRY ‘BOUT A THING
DON’T YOU WORRY ‘BOUT A THING MAMA
‘CUZ I’LL BE STANDIN’ ON THE SIDE WHEN YOU CHECK IT OUT



VALENTINE

#1

VALENTINE
This was it.  The moment it all began. The moment an ordinary little girl fell in
love with art.  Everything about it: the color, the texture, the history, even the
smell.  She was only six years old.  Some folks may have said she grew up to
be the greatest museum curator the city has ever seen.  Some called her a
visionary.  A maverick.  Sure some folks said she was as crazy as she was
stubborn, but I say wonder and magic don't come easy, pal. And oh, there
would never be any doubt. The name Valentine Biggley would go down in art
history.

And I should know because I am Valentine…

#2
ROSEMARY
Good morning, Mrs. Biggley.

VALENTINE
Miss Rosemary. What, uh,...what's going on?

ROSEMARY
You got a lot of people waiting to see you, Mrs. Biggley.

VALENTINE
I do? Holy moly, I really do.

ROSEMARY
Yeah, it's the crew from your last exhibit. They say their paychecks bounced
and--

VALENTINE
Tell ‘em I'll call up the bank and make sure they're paid, tout suite.

ROSEMARY
Oh. I got Judith from the bank holding on line 2 right now, ma'am.

VALENTINE
Um, actually, I'm going to have to call her back.

ROSEMARY
Oh. What should I tell her this time?

VALENTINE
Tell her Valentine Biggley is out to lunch! Taxi!



VAN
MONA
I think we probably have a better chance of success if I do the singing and leave the
dancing part to you, Van.

VAN
Mona, are you joking me?  You are in need of just a super cool warmup.  Come on let’s
get going.

MONA
Oh, that is not necessary.  Oh wow, that outfit, okay.

VAN
Don’t you look so worried.  I’ve got one for you.



VINCENZA
VINCENZA
Big question, but to me, Van Gogh is the finest painter of the world.  Certainly the
most popular great painter of all time, the most beloved.  His command of color, the
most magnificent. He transformed the pain of his tormented life into ecstatic beauty.
Pain is easy to portray, but to use your passion and pain to portray the ecstasy and joy
and the magnificence of our world, no one had ever done it before.  Perhaps no one
ever will again.  To my mind, that strange wild man who roamed.


