WHY WORRY? (The Play)
The Adventures of Bay/Bob/A/Loo/Bop

Everything in Moderation

By: K Hensler

Farmer Bob – 
This is my farm, the Full Circle Farm. Bay/Bob/A/Loo/Bop, his Old Aunt Abigail, and his friends Sarah, Sir Cirrus Minor, and Bones live here. I feed and care for them.

Bay/Bob/A/Loo/Bop -
Old Aunt Abigail, Sir Cirrus Minor, Sarah, and Bones are all my family and I love them. I love it here at the Full Circle Farm.

Old Aunt Abigail, Sarah, Sir Cirrus Minor, and Bones – (All Together) – But He Worries! 

Aunt Abigail – 

He worries all day.

Bones – 


He worries all night.

Sir Cirrus Minor – 
He worries about getting sick.

Bones – (butts in) – 
And about his friends getting sick.

Sarah - 


He won’t even play because he worries about getting hurt or about one of us getting hurt. 

All Together - 

You Have Got To Stop Worrying! Please Stop Worrying!

Bay/Bob/A/Loo/Bop - 
But if I don’t worry just think of all the bad things that could happen.

Next scene 

Bay/Bob/A/Loo/Bop (standing under tree) – I wonder if this tree could fall on my head?






 What’s that?

Farmer Bob – (humming or whistling to himself) – Tomorrow I have to take down the fence! That’ll take all day. 

Bay/Bob/A/Loo/Bop – 
Take down the fence? 




What is he crazy!




He can’t take down the fence! (Pause – Fearful)




What is beyond the fence?




I’m gonna ask Old Aunt Abigail. She’ll know.

He looks around for Old Aunt Abigail…

Bay/Bob/A/Loo/Bop – 
Old Aunt Abigail, what is beyond the fence?
Old Aunt Abigail - 
I don’t know or I can’t say! You should worry more about your manners than what is beyond the fence. Hmmph! Calling me old. She walked off and took a big bite of grass.
Bay/Bob/A/Loo/Bop - 
Huh? Oh, I’m sorry. I didn’t mean it. Really you don’t look old…

(he trails off as she walks away)



What is beyond the fence?




I’ll ask Sarah. She came from far away, I bet she’ll know. 

He looks around for Sarah…

He sees her skipping around or dancing around like a ballerina

Bay/Bob/A/Loo/Bop - 
Hi, Sarah. Do you know what is beyond the fence?

Sarah stops short and begins to shiver.

Sarah - 


I-i-i-t-t’s C-c-c-old V-v-v-ery C-c-c-old! (pause)



But you don’t have to worry about that here. It’s nice and warm here. 

She trots off after a butterfly.

Bay/Bob/A/Loo/Bop - 
What is beyond the fence?




I’ll ask Sir Cirrus Minor. He’s a retired race horse. He’s been all over the world. He’ll know.

He looks around for Sir Cirrus Minor…

He’s intimidated by Sir Cirrus Minor.

Bay/Bob/A/Loo/Bop – 
Um, Sir Cirrus Minor, Do you know what is beyond the fence? (shyly)

Sir Cirrus Minor - 
Ahem, hmm, ahem, well, er, um, I don’t know! Whatever it was it must have been big. It was always chasing us. I don’t know what it was and I didn’t want to slow down and find out. It was all we could do to stay in front of it.


But we don’t have to worry about that here. Why did you bring that up? I don’t like to talk about that. 

Sir Cirrus Minor stomps away.

Bay/Bob/A/Loo/Bop ( panicked) - 
What is beyond the fence?



I’ve got one friend left to ask. I’ll ask Bones. She came from the horse sale. There were lots of horses there. She’ll know. 

He goes to find Bones and spots her at the hay roll.

Bay/Bob/A/Loo/Bop - 
Bones do you know what is beyond the fence?

Bones – finishes chewing - 
I don’t know, but whatever it was it was very hungry. It ate all of the food. I don’t really remember much except how hungry I was. When I got here I was skin and Bones. 

But we don’t have to worry about that here. We are all well fed here. 


Would you please stop worrying!

Bones goes back to her hay.

Bay/Bob/A/Loo/Bop (scared) – 
What is beyond the fence?



Farmer Bob is going to take down the fence. 


He is going to let in something that Old Aunt Abigail couldn’t or wouldn’t mention, something that makes it freezing cold, something scary enough to scare Sir Cirrus Minor, and something that eats all of the food. 

Bay/Bob/A/Loo/Bop begins to cry.

He cries himself to sleep.





BANG!

Bay/Bob/A/Loo/Bop wakes up suddenly.

Bay/Bob/A/Loo/Bop - 
Oh No It’s Here!





I’ve got to save my family!

He gets to his family and begins to yell 





We have to…





BANG!

He whirls around to face the threat…

Bay/Bob/A/Loo/Bop - 
What is it? I don’t believe it! The old fence is gone, but there is a new a beautiful new wooden one here in it’s place! 

Farmer Bob - 
Yep, I just hammered in the last nail. (proudly)

Bay/Bob/A/Loo/Bop turns to his family.

They are all smiling.

Family - 


We didn’t want to tell you because we didn’t want you to worry! 

Bay/Bob/A/Loo/Bop - 
What? (he pauses)


Oh I get it. (sheepish grin)


I finally get it. Worrying all the time doesn’t solve anything. It’s a big waste of time and energy. 

They are all nodding.

Bay/Bob/A/Loo/Bop (cont.)
Time and energy that I would rather spend having fun with my friends and family.



Life Is Good! (all laughing)
