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Riley C:  Ladies and gentlemen,  bugs everywhere 

  Raise your antennas  and lend us your ears. 

  For years we’ve been tromped on, trampled and sprayed 

  With every concoction from Black Flag to Raid. 

  We’re joining our forces to show all of you 

  That bugs have feelings: we’re sensitive too. 

 

E.J.  We’re not the most popular species, you see, 

(ant)  With people just dying to have us to tea. 

  If we go on a picnic people all yell, 

  And we’re not even welcome at any motel. 

 

Kendal  No, it hasn’t been an easy road; 

  Each of us bugs lugs a heartbreaking load. 

  To make our point in a most touching manner, 

  Here are our lovable Ladybugs Lily and Lana 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



Solo - That’s No Way to Treat a Ladybug       Page 2 

(*** Fly runs across stage being chased by fly swatter) 
 

Isabella   M: That kind of thing, I’m sad to say, 

  Goes on everywhere most any day 

  Yes, for every bug there’s a sad, sad story 

  Sometimes just insulting, but more times gory. 

  The case of Miss Muffet comes to mind. 

  How she treated that spider was truly a crime. 
 

(***  bring stool out for Miss Muffet  * Miss Muffet comes out with bowl and spoon and sits ) Jazlyn 
 

Avery:  Little Miss Muffet sat on a tuffet, 

  Stuffing her face with curds and whey!  YUK! 

  Now, I ask all of you, what did she do 

  When a nice friendly spider showed up that day! 

(*** Spider crawls out and sits quietly next to Miss Muffet)  Leandro 

Avery:  When that nice little spider 

  Simply sat down beside her, 

  Did she say to him even one friendly word? 

  Or offer him even one little curd? 
 

(*** Miss Muffet looks up and sees The Spider.  She shrieks and jumps up) 
 

Jazlyn:  Get away! Get away! Get away from my tuffet! 

(Miss Muffet) I don’t want your friendship!  Just keep it and stuff it! 

  Just looking at you makes me want to shriek. 

  The perfect word for you is EEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEK! 

(*** Miss Muffet runs from the stage.  Remove tuffet) 
 

Leandro  Can anyone tell me what I did wrong? 

(spider)  Was I rude or pushy when I came along? 

  Why did she shriek when she looked in my face? 

  Would you like that if you were in my place? 
 

Alexandra: Now we are going to prove to you 

(firefly)  That bugs deserve admiration too. 

  For bugs are really remarkable creatures, 

  And if you let them, they’ll be our teachers. 

  When people want light in order to see, 

  They call on  the power of electricity 

  People use poles and wires and plugs. 

  We do it simply.  We’re electrical bugs. 
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Avni:  An excellent trick, I must agree, 

(honeybee) Making your own electricity. 

  When I fly home evening, I could use that power 

  After spending all day working hard at the flowers 

 

The Honeybee Song 

 

Kennedy: Making honey’s not the only great feat. 

(caterpillar) Here is one that can not be beat: 

  We caterpillars start life as crawlers like me, 

  Then change into flyers, quite lovely to see. 

 

Song - Fuzzy Little Caterpillar 

Kelsey:  Now, folks, we don’t want you to go away 

  Thinking our lives are all work and no play. 

  Maybe you’d like to have a peep 

  At what often happens while you’re asleep. 

  We all get together and forget our woes 

  With singing and dancing, and anything goes! 

   

Song - The Buggy Wuggy          

Sophie:  Now, back to what we came here for 

  The problems we just can’t ignore. 

  The first cause we’d like to promote 

  Is that we be given the right to vote. 

  For we were natives here, we claim, 

  Long before the Pilgrims came. 

 

Dylan:  And some of us, to be quite candid 

  Were on the Pilgrims when they landed. 

  With six trillion names on the voter rolls, 

  We’d have lots of clout at the polls. 

 

Lily:  We’d make demands and you’d have to grant them. 

  We first would insist on a new national anthem. 

  The Beetle Hymn Of The Republic! 

  We’d demand that every child be taught Cricket as an official sport! 

  We’d demand that each 12th of May 

  Become a National buggy Holiday! 

 

Olivia:  Now that we have had our say, 

  We hope you’ll act, and right away! 

  Every one of you can take part 

  By welcoming us bugs into your heart 


