Il koJbHBIN TEATP HA AHTIIMUCKOM A3bIKE
H. JI. babak, yuuTenab aHIJIMICKOTO SI3bIKa,
PYKOBOJMTEIb IITKOJIPHOTO T€aTpa Ha aHTIIUHCKOM SI3BIKE
rumHaszuu Ne 61 r. MuHcka

Ha aHrnmiickom si3pIKe TOBOPST MPaKTUYECKH BO BCEM MHpPE, 3TO S3bIK
KOMITBIOTEPOB, HAyKH, OU3HECA, CIOPTA U MOJUTUKUA. B HalM JHU OYE€Hb BaXKHO
3HaTh OJIMH WJIH HECKOJIBKO HWHOCTPAHHBIX S3bIKOB. JTO CIOCOOCTBYET
Pa3BUTUI0O SKOHOMHYECKHX M TIOJIUTHYECKUX CBS3€M MEXAYy CTpaHaMu,
YKpEIUISIET IpYKO0Yy U B3aMMOIIOHUMAHUE MEXTY JIFOJbMH.

[IpoGsieMbl B M3y4€HUU WHOCTPAHHBIX SI3BIKOB TPEXKJIE BCETO CBSI3aHBI C
OTCYTCTBHEM pPEAIBHOM A3BIKOBOM cpenbl. llIkonpHUKHM, momaxas B CTpaHy
M3y4yaeMOro $3bIKa, UCTBITHIBAIOT TPYAHOCTU B OOIIEHHWU C JIIOJbMH Ha UX
poaHOM si3bike. Jlms Toro uToOBl HM3ydYeHUE IMpeameTra crtajao OoJee
YCHEIIHBIM, HEOOXOIUMBI YCIOBUS [Jis1 OOIIEHMs, a UMEHHO — aTMmocdepa
MHOS3BIYHOTO OOIIeHUs1 0€3 aBTOPUTAPHOrO NABJIEHUS CO CTOPOHBI YUUTEINS.
DTO BO3MOXXHO, C MOEW TOYKH 3pEHUsS, MPU CO3aHUH HUTPOBBIX POJIEBBIX
CUTyallud KaK Ha y4eOHBIX 3aHATHUSX, TaK U BO BHEYPOUHOH JESITEILHOCTH,
MIOCKOJIBKY B O3TOM CJy4yae y peOST TOSIBISIETCS BO3MOXHOCTh NPUMEHSTH
MOJIyY€HHBIE paHee 3HaHUS U MPHOOpEeTaTh HOBBIE, O0IAsCh B HECTAHIAAPTHBIX
KOMMYHUKATHBHBIX CUTyalUsX. YUYEHUK, U3y4dasl ONPENEICHHYIO TEMY, JIyYllle
YCBaMBAET JICKCUKO-TPAMMAaTUYECKHII MaTepuay, €ClIM OH 3aKpemyisieT CBOU
3HaHUs Ha npakTuke. Co3gaBas ke yCJIOBUA AJII CUTYaTHUBHOTO OOILEHHUS BO
BHEYPOUHOM  JI€ATETBbHOCTH,  Y4YuTedb  paboTaeT  HAaJ  pa3BUTHUEM
KOMMYHUKATUBHOM  KOMIETEHUMH  ydalluxcsi, Haja  OerjocThlo U
rPaMOTHOCTbIO HUX peuu. OueHb NOMOTaeT MNpu 3STOM HCIOIb30BAHUE
POJIEBOM UTPHI U PUEMOB JIpaMaTU3aIUH.

TeaTpanbHas AeATENBHOCTh HA MHOCTPAHHOM SI3bIKE MO3BOJISIET PEIIaTh Psij
3aay 00ydYaroIero M BOCIUTATEIBLHOTO XapakTepa. Bo-mepBbiX, pa3BUBaTh y
pedsST KpeaTUBHOCTh M apTUCTU3M. BO-BTOpBIX, TOCKOJBKY BBICTYILJICHUE
TOTOBUTCS HA AHIJMKACKOM  SI3bIKE, pa3BUBaTb U  COBEPIICHCTBOBATh
KOMMYHUKATUBHBIE YMEHHMSI M HaBBIKM YYalIUXCs, CTUMYJHUPOBATh HX
MO3HABATEJbHYI0 AKTUBHOCTh M MOTHUBHPOBATH K M3YYEHHUIO AHIJIMICKOTO
s3bIKa.  B-TpeTbux, cmocoOcTBOBaTh (HOPMUPOBAHHIO Yy peOAT HABBIKOB
KOMaHJITHOM paboThl, YMEHUS B3aWMOJICHCTBOBATH B TPYIIE IS PEIICHUS
o0lMX 3aja4, YMEHUsS BECTH AUAJIOT U JUCKYCCHIO, BBICIYIIMBATh YYXO€
MHEHHE M OTCTauBaThb COOCTBEHHbIe Mo3uIMuU. [locnennee, Ha MOW B3TJIAL,
UTpaeT OYEHb BAXXHYIO POJIb B MOCJIEAYIOIIEH COLMAIM3ANU W aJanTaluu
peosT B YCIIOBUSX JTUHAMUYHO Pa3BUBAIOILIETOCS oO1ecTna.
KoMIeTeHTHOCTHBIN ke MOAXOJ MpEeArojaraer, 4ro J€TU MOMHMO YCBOCHHS



OTJICTHHBIX 3HAHUW W YMEHHUH ObUTN CIIOCOOHBI MPUMEHSITh UX B ONPEIACICHHOM
KOHTEKCTE.

B I'YO «I'umnazuss Ne61 r.MuHCKa» HECKOJIBKO JIET YXKE CYIIECTBYET
IIKOJIBHBIN TeaTp Ha aHTJIMHCKOM si3bike «Ovationy («OBarus») Ui ydarmuxcs
MIaaIIeH u cpeaHeit napamieneit. M s He 6e3 000CHOBaHUSI MOTY yTBEPKIaTh,
YTO paboTa y4yuTeNsl AHTJIMICKOrO $3blKa MO PA3BUTHI0 KOMMYHUKATHBHOM
KOMIIETEHIIMM  YYalluXxcsl  CTAHOBUTCS  ropas3no  d(pdeKkThuBHEEe  pH
HCTIOJb30BaHUU NIPUEMOB T€aTPATbHOU J1€ITETLHOCTH.

B peneprtyap Hailero TeaTpa BKJIIOUYEHBI HE TOJIHKO MHCIIEHUPOBKH CKa3OK,
HO M CIEKTaKJIM JAPaMaTUYECKOro IUIaHa W KOJOTUYECKON HampaBICHHOCTH.
Mo>xHO OTMETUTH caMble sipkue u3 Hux: “The Pretty Little Mitten” (Manenbkas
PykaBuuka), “Three Little Pigs” (Tpu ITopocenka), “The Flowers of the Year”
(LiBetnI roma), “Tom Sawyer” (Tom Coiiep), “Cinderella” (3omymka), “Bremen
Musicians” (bpemenckue my3bikaHThI), “Dinostory” (Mctopusi TMHO3aBpOB) U
Ip. A B NOpOUUIOM TOJAy MOSBWICS Yy CHEKTAKIS U CBOM HOBBIM KOHKYPC
apPTUCTHYECKOTO MAacTepCTBAa — KOHKYPC TeaTpaibHOW uMmmpoBu3aiuu “The
Night in the Museum” (Houb B My3ee), KOTOpBIi OYECHb 3aWHTEPECOBAT HE
TOJIKO YYaCTHUKOB T€aTpa U UX 3pUTENEH, HO ¥ MPUBJIEK BHUMAHHE KETAIOMINX
B HEM [IOy4yacTBOBATh YyYallUXCS JPYTUX YUpexKIeHHM oOpa3oBaHUS
MoOCKOBCKOro paiioHa.

Marepuan aJjisi HamucaHusl CIICHApUEB aJalTUPYETCS B COOTBETCTBUU C
BO3PACTHBIMU OCOOCHHOCTSIMU U SI3bIKOBBIMM BO3MOXXHOCTSIMU IITKOJIBHUKOB,
TaK)X€ B CI[EHAPUU BKJIIOYAIOTCS TIECHU HA aHTJIMUCKOM SI3bIKE, JOCTYITHBIC IS
MMOHUMAHUS y4aIIUMCH.

3aHsATUS B TeaTpe Pa3HOOOpa3HbI MO BUJaM JesTeIbHOCTU. OHM JENsATCs Ha
TEOpEeTUYECKHEe U TpakThuueckue. Jlo Toro, kak pedsita MPUCTYMSAT K MEPBOM
pEeNeTUIINH, TPOXOIUT OOJIbINask MOATOTOBUTEIbHAS pab0oTa. ITO 03HAKOMJICHUE
C colepXaHUEM MPOU3BEJCHUS M BBIUMTKA CIICHApUs 1O POJISIM, OTpaboTKa
MPOU3HOUIEHUS M MHTOHALUM, Pa3y4MBaHHUE MECEH, TAHIIEB U CJIOB POJIe 2-T0
[J1aHa, KACTUHTOBbIE BBIYMTKH HA POJIM |-r0 miiaHa, KOHKYPCHBIA PO3BITPHIII
OTIIETBHBIX CIEH OyIyIIero CHeKTakis. 3aTeM pEMeTUIIMH IEePEHOCSTCS Ha
cueHy. Ha mnepBoi penerMuuyM IUIAHUPYETCST CamMa CXeMa  CIEKTaKJI,
MOCJIEA0BATEILHOCT BBIXO/a T€POEB, IBMXKEHUE T10 CLIEHE, KOMITO3HUIIUU TaHIIEB
U TPOMEXKYTKH MY3BIKQJbHBIX BCTaBOK. B  momomp  ydammmcs o
MOATOTABJIMBAIO BUJICO- U ayJIM03AIUCH, C KOTOPBIMUA MOXHO MOpadboTaTh JIoMa
WM B KaOWHeTe 1mocie ypokoB. Ha mocneayromux peneTunusx Mbl paboraem
HaJ[ CJIOBaMHU POJIEH TJIaBHBIX U BTOPOCTENEHHBIX T'€pOEB, HAJl UX MPABUIHHBIM
B3aMMOJICHCTBUEM Ha CIIEHE M OTTa4MBaeM aKTePCKOE MacTepCTBO, padoTas Hal
BBIPA3UTEIBHOCTHIO 00Pa30B.

Kaxaplii y4acTHUK IIKOJBHOTO TeaTpa BEIET IMafnKy ¢ ero padoyuMmu
MaTepuaiamMu, KOTOPbIC BKIIIOYAIOT CIICHapHBIE Pa3pabOTKHU, TEKCTHl TECEH,
ACKU3bl KOCTIOMOB, TaKX€ UM MPEAOCTAaBISIOTCS ayJIdO- U BHUJIEOMATEPUAIIBI.
OTH K€ MaTepualibl pa3MEIIAOTCs HA HAIEH CTPaHUYKE B UHTEPHETE, KOTOpast



Ha3bIBaeTcs «/leTckuii Teatp Ha aHTTIMHCKOM s3bIke «OBanus». Ham cailt yacto
MOCEIIAI0T POAUTENM, U OHU BCErJa MOTYT TaM TOCMOTpeTh (oro- u
BUJIEOMATEpUalIbl HAIIUX BBICTYIJICHUH W HAWTH TOJIE3HYI0 MHGOPMAIUIO O
JOTIOJIHUTENIbHBIX PENETULIHSX, IEPEHOCE 3aHATHUM, MPEACTOSAIUX MOE3aKaX, a
TaKXe MOJIyYUTh PEKOMEHAAIMYU IO KOCTIOMaM YYaCTHUKOB CIIEKTAKJIA.

Hamm cnekraknm — 3TO  KOJUIEKTUBHBIA TPy, Halle COBMECTHOE
TBOpUecTBO. OOIlee UHTEPECHOE JIETI0 CIUIOTUIIO PEOSIT — YYaCTHUKOB Tearpa,
OHO OKa3bIBaeT BOCIHUTATEIBHOE BO3/ACHCTBHE: JIETH CTalu Jao0pee,
OT3BIBUMBBIC, Yy HHUX TOSBUJIOCH YYBCTBO B3aUMHON OTBETCTBEHHOCTH.
[loBpImIaeTcs U WX HMHTEPEC K AHTJIMHCKOMY S3bIKYy, OHHM OOJbIIE YUTAIOT,
XOpOIIO BOCHPUHHUMAIOT pE€Yb YUYUTENS W ayJHhO3allMCH Ha CIyX, JErKo
BCTYNAlOT B OOLIEHUE, YEMY B HEMAJIOW Mepe CIOCOOCTBYIOT U HAIIU MOE3]IKU
Ha MEXIyHapoJHble (PECTUBAIM U KOHKYPCHI, TJI€ CTUPAIOTCS M S3bIKOBBIE
Oapbephl.

Penepryap MIKOJIBHOIO aHIVIMMCKOTO TeaTrpa IOCTEIEHHO PaCIIUPSIOTCS.
[MoxrotoBnensl HoBbie crnekTakiu “The Flint Stone” (OramBo) U K rOOMIICHO
tearpa “Karlson’s Party” (Beuepunka y Kapicona). Hamr Teatp u3BecTeH He
ToJibko B MuHcke, HO W 3a mnpeneramu Pecnyonuku benapycs. Hac
OpUrjanialoT Ha pas3jJudHble KOHKypchl U (ectuBanmu. Kaxapii u3
MEXIYHApPOIHBIX KOHKYPCOB U (pecTHBaseil, B KOTOPHIX y4aCTBOBAJ KOJIJICKTUB
HIKOJIFHOTO TeaTpa Ha aHTJIMICKOM si3bike “Ovation” , ObLT OTMEYEH MpHU3aMH U
Harpagamu. W celluac 1IKOJABHBIA Tearp sBiserca oOnagatereM 10
MEXIyHAPOJHBIX HArpai.

TBOpUECKUil MOTEHIMAN HALIErO TeaTpa OTKPHIBAET U HOBbIE BO3MOYKHOCTH.
Tak, B okTs10pe 2015/2016 yueOHOro r0/1a B paMKaxX KyJIbTYPHOT'O U IIKOJBLHOTO
oOMeHa KOJIJIEKTUB TeaTpa MpUTJallieH JeTCKOM W MOJIOACKHOW opraHu3aiuen
“Ulmenhof e. V” 3emiu [lneiizBur-Xonpmraiid u ['aMOypr npuHSTh y4acTue B
npoekte «BcTpeun Ha Dap6e».

TamantnuBas urpa Hammx pedAr, arMocdepa mpa3aHUKA, TOHKUM IOMOP H
MY3bIKQIBHOCTh TE€ATPAIbHBIX MOCTAHOBOK, MPU3HAHUE 3pPUTEIEH — BCE 3TO
IpUBJICKAaEeT B Hall TeaTp Oonbine ydamuxcs. M s Oyay pama MmoAenuThes
CUEHAPUSIMU CBOMX MY3bIKAJIIBHBIX CHEKTAKJIEH C KOJUIEraMu U MPUTJIACUTh K UX
COTPYIHHYECTBY.



Musical “Bremen Musicians”

Characters:

Troubadour The Guard
Old Donkey Princess
Dog Tameness
Rooster King
Cat Small Guard
Detective Citizens

Dames

Scene |
(Once upon a time an old donkey was ill-treated by his master. Tired of such unkindness
he decided to run away, and when he heard that Bremen was looking for singers with the
town band, he decided that someone with a fine braying voice like his might be accepted.)

Old Donkey: Oh... I’'m ill-treated by my master. I’m tired of such
unkindness. I must run away to Bremen. I’ve heard that Bremen was looking for

singers with the town band. My voice is fine braying. Yea-yea-a-a-a...
(As he went along the road, the donkey met a skinny dog, covered with sores.)

Dog: I'm so hungry...I’m covered with sores. How awful the life is!

Old Donkey: Come with me. If you can bark well....

Dog: Y-y-esss! Listen to! Wow-wow-wow-w-w...

Old Donkey: Wo-uh... You’ll find a place in the band, too. Just wait and

see!
(A little later, a stray cat, no longer able to catch mice, joined them and the trio trotted
hopefully on to the town.)

Dog: Look! What a stray cat she is!
Cat: I’'m not longer able to catch mice...

Together (The Dog @ the Donkey): Join us! We’re the trio now.
(As they passed a farmyard, they stopped to admire an elderly rooster who, with
outstretched wings, was crowing to the skies.)

Dog: Hey, there’s a farmyard over there... (The rooster is crowing.) Friends
admire, please. An elderly rooster who is crowing to the skies... His wings...

Rooster: Ye, my wings...are outstretched. I can’t fly...

Together (The Dog, the Donkey @ the Rooster): But ... you can sing
well! What are you so happy about?

Rooster: Happy? (Muttered the rooster with tears in his eyes) They want to put me
in the pot and make broth of me. I’m singing as hard as I can today, for
tomorrow I’ll be gone.

Old Donkey: Run away with us. With a voice like yours, you’ll be famous

in Bremen!

(They walked on and on. It was dark at night. Suddenly they heard the sounds of a nice
song. The young fellow pulled the van and sing.)

Troubadour:

There’s nothing better to behold



Than for friends to roam around the world

And close friends the hardship do not fear

All the roads they’re sure to find dear

All of them we always find so dear

La-la-la-la-la, la-la-la-la-la

La-la-la-la-1a, la-la-la-1a-la, ye-ye-ye

Cat: What a smart fellow!

Rooster: He’s singing so sweet!

Old Donkey: I like this song! We can sing it together!

Dog: Hey fellow! Listen to!

Together (Dog, Old Donkey, Rooster @ Cat): There’s nothing better to
behold... (They sang the song together.)

Troubadour: Oh, friends.... You sing well. Come with me...

Together (Dog, Donkey, Rooster @ Cat): O.k. But where are you going?

Troubadour: I’'m a rock musician and I’m going to Bremen to perform my
songs...

Old Donkey: Yeh, but we’re going there, too.

Troubadour: Great! Now we’re together. We are 5 musicians. We’re a new
rock band!!!

Scene I

(Now there were five of them and they went together... Friends are moving towards to
Bremen. They are singing their friends’ song. The guard was on the tower, he woke up and
marched. Suddenly he saw a strange band of rock musicians. He announced all the citizens
about the musical performance by firing his cannon.)

Friends:

There’s nothing better to behold

Than for friends to roam around the world

And close friends the hardship do not fear

All the roads they’re sure to find dear

All of them we always find so dear

La-la-la-la-1a, la-la-la-la-la

La-la-la-la-1a, la-la-la-la-la,

Old Donkey: ye-ye-ye

We have our calling and our path —

We bring people joy and make them laugh

And the palace domes’

Enticing space

Never our freedom will

Replace

Oh they never, never

Will replace

La-la-la-la-1a, la-la-la-la-la,

Old Donkey: ye-ye-ye

Our carpet is the field

of flowers



Giant pines — they form

The walls of ours.

Our roof — the vast blue sky

up there

Our joy — one destiny to

Share!

Yes , to have one destiny to share.

La-la-la-la-1a, la-la-la-1a-la,

Old Donkey: ye-ye-ye...

The Guard: Dear citizens! Attention! Attention! Attention! A famous Rock
Band has arrived. Hurry up! Hurry up! It’ll be a great performance in our city.
Welcome to the main square... (The sound of a horn ...)

Citizens: Hooray, hooray... Band ...Rock Band! Wow!

(The princess and the king appeared. The performance started. The musicians are
singing a strange rock song.)

Friends: (The taped song is played and the musicians are dancing.)

We were, we were rock you...(3times)

(Troubadour was playing the violin. It was a nice romantic melody. The Princess and he
were moving towards each other. He forgot everything and kissed her hand. The king got
angry. He was out of himself. He called his guards to throw the musicians out of the city.)

King: What! She’s my brilliant daughter! And you’re good-for-nothing!
Guards!!! Throw them out of the city!!!

Princess: No-o0-0! Daddy!

King: Go to you domes and stay there!

The Guard: Go away!!!Go away, unlucky fellow and take your band with
you!

Scene 111

(The Old Donkey started pulling the van. They went sadly through the forest. Troubadour
sang a sad but lovely song. He missed the Princess... In his dreams Troubadour saw the
Princess singing the song.)

Troubadour: La... La,la,lala.......

Princess: (singing)

Little bird in a pen —

In its “home”™ it is trapped

[’m just like it then

In this “keep” I am kept”

Troubadour: Oh, I miss her... She’s so pretty, so nice...

Sun makes bright things around

As for me, dark | stay

Without princess I’'m found

To not live one more day

La, la, lala.......

Princess:



Oh, pray tell, me what’s this?

What has happened to me?

Shot to “pieces” my “peace’

In these chambers, I see...

(Troubadour’s dream is finished. He sang a sad melody song.)

Scene IY

(The way was long, night fell and they found themselves in a sick forest. The friends were
sleeping.Old Donkey was pulling the van, suddenly, in the distance, he saw a light among the
trees... )

Old Donkey: Friends, hey... Fellows, look!

Rooster: Oh, there’s a light among the trees...

Dog: A little cottage... Let’s creep up the window.

Cat: The window is high... Rooster! Fly off!

Rooster: But my wings are outstretched...

Troubadour: I'll help you. So...What is there?

Rooster: Tasty food is on the table...

Cat: I’m so tired and hungry...

But...What’s this?! Bandits...

Together: Bandits?!

Rooster: Yes, | have a good plan...

Troubadour: Let’s.... (He whispered his plan to the friends.) Hide and wait.

Bandits: Ha, Ha, Ha... Hey, hey,hey...

Tameness: Hi, bad guys...

“Baddie” — is what people

Call us

Rumor goes that misery

We bring

Give me cards and I’ll

Assess you

What shall happen to

The king

Bandits:

Pang — bang — ding

Pang — bang — ding

What will happen to the king!

Tameness: Be ready! We have a great task for tomorrow’s morning.

Bandits: What task?

Tameness:

Royal card will soon be beaten

Same will happen

To his guards

Job is easy, spoils are so sweet

| see truth in all these cards!



Bandits:

Pang — bang — ding

Pang — bang — ding

Morning comes, will rob the king

Pang — bang — ding

Pang — bang — ding

Morning comes, will rob the king!

(The musicians appeared in a strange manner.)

Old Donkey: (sings like a rooster)

Dog: (sings like a cat.)

Rooster: (sings like a donkey.)

Cat: (sings like a dog.)

(The door was opened with a struggle. Troubadour went in like a ghost. Frightened
bandits ran away. Troubadour and his friends decided to cheat the king.)

Troubadour: Ho-ho-ho...

Bandits: No-0-0... Mum-my! Run away from here!

Cat: Your plan, rooster, was great! Bandits never return here!

Dog: We have to rest here!

Rooster: Don’t forget! Morning comes, we’ll rob the king!

Old Donkey: Then save him and you, Troubadour, will see your lovely
Princess.

Troubadour: But now...

Scene Y

(The king and his guards went somewhere. Friends, dressed like bandits, caught the king.
He was very frightened. But troubadour appeared and save him. They came to the palace
together.)

Guard: In high regard!

Guards: Yes, high regard we’re! (2 times)

Guard: The king cannot exist

Guards: Without his guards!

The ground shakes

Under our marching feet

We’re always by his side

and we’re upbeat!

Small Guard: To-0-0 bad that sunrise we meet with our eyes!

Guard: If a sparrow‘s nearby

Guards: We’ll get cannons ready

Guard: Even if it’s just a fly —

Guards: Our guns are steady!

Guard: King’s plans are strictly classified!

Guards: Yes, they’re classified!

Small Guard: But we’re here to protect our dear king! And we are not
afraid of ... anything....Wow...



Friends: Ha, ha, ha... Hey, hey, hey...(They appeared, caught the king and went
away.)

Dog: Stay here silly King.

Cat: We’ll come back soon!

King: Help!!! Guards! Help me ... anybody!

Troubadour:

La, la, lala.......

Oh, where ha this path

Taken me where?

My life is not dear

Without princess fair

If only the glorious

King would impart

The deep secret path

To the princess’s heart!

Since nothing and no-one

Could scare me away

1'd could do something worth while

For the king today!

Since nothing and no-one

Could scare me away

| could do a brave deed

For our kind today ...

Troubadour: King?! What are you doing here?
King: Bandits!!! It was awful. Help me and my Princess will be yours ... I
promise!
Troubadour: O.k. Friends come here. Let’s take the king to his palace.
Scene YI

(It was the ball in the king’s palace. People danced. Troubadour and Princess are
together. Friends waited for them for a long time and went somewhere alone.)

Troubadour: Oh, no! Let’s play like this.

Rooster: (singing) Troubado-o-ur!!!

Donkey: Nobody answers...

Dog: Let’s go!

Cat: They’ve choosen the palace but I miss them...
Friends: There’s nothing better to behold ...

Than for friends to roam around the world

And close friends the hardship do not fear

All the roads they’re sure to find dear

All of them we always find so dear

La-la-la-la-la, la-la-la-la-1a

La-la-la-la-1a, la-la-la-la-la, ye-ye-ye

(Troubadour and Princess ran after them and sang.)
Troubadour and Princess: Don’t forget our calling and our path
We bring people joy and make them laugh!
Friends: And the palace domes’ enticing space



Never our freedom will replace... (2times)

La-la-la-la-la, la-la-la-la-la

La-la-la-la-1a, la-la-la-l1a-la, ye-ye-ye
Scene YlI

(The king was very upset because he lost his daughter. A famous detective promised him
to find and give back his daughter.)

King: Detective!!l Detective!!! Bring me him at once.
Detective: Hi, don’t be nervous... dear king.

| am the great detective

| take advice from none

I’1l even find a pimple

On a giant elephant

| do fight like a lion

| do work like a bee

My dog like nose sniffs so fine!

My eagle-eye can peep!

King: Oh, she’s so naughty, she ran from palace mad!
Oh, she’s so naughty - she so upset her dad!

Dames: These days children are so selfish!

King: Oh, she’s so naughty, she ran from palace mad!
Oh, she’s so naughty - she so upset her dad!

Dames: These days’ children are demanding!
Detective: I'll bring her to the palace...

King: Oh, she’s so naughty, she ran from palace mad!
Oh, she’s so naughty - she so upset her dad!

Dames: Her dad, her dad, her dad...

Scene YIII

(Friends were in the field...They were sitting near the fire. Troubadour and Princess
walk and made a wreath. Suddenly the detective caught the princess.)

Princess: La-la-la-la-la, la-la-la-la-la

Detective: Now you’re in safe poor thing...

Friends: Troubadour, where is your Princess?

Troubadour: I’'m sure she’s kidnapped by the king! Let’s go to the palace

to find her.
(In the palace the king was speaking with his daughter.)

King:

Why, you are my little

Poor troubadummy child

How your figure has thinned

Out after all this while

Rest in comfort of your

Father and king...

Princess: I do not want anything...



King:

Your hysterical condition is dangerous!
Have a dietetic egg to

Encourage us.

Maybe doctors can prescribe

You a pill?

Princess: This is quite a-gainst my will!
King:

Soon we’ll have ourselves

Musicians from overseas

Choose among them and I’ll everything pay...

Princess: | do not want any, sir!

Dames: What’s this? Listen to!

People: Band! Overseas band! Wow-w-w...
Dames: What strange music it is!

King: Hoo-ray, they are the overseas musicians!!!

Detective: Strange musicians ... We’ll see ...

(Donkey, Dog, Cat and Rooster sang a strange song in strange clothes. Nobody
understood who they were. But Detective took off the trousers of Donkey. Troubadour took
the princess away. King, his dames, Detective ran after them ... But it wasn’t successful.
Bremen Musicians went away.)

Donkey: Oh, no-o0-o ...
Detective: Guards! Arrest them! Put them into prison!
Friends: Good-bye, a silly King! La-la-la-la-la...
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