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THE RIVER 

Scene One.

School playground. 

Sound of stream running.  Bell rings. 

Children appear and begin playing.

They sing “One More Time” while playing.

SONG “One More Time”

Seems we’re lucky and the sun’s still shining

Who can say if it’s going to last

You know how quickly the weather changes

You know how quickly the days go past

CHORUS

While we’re together and the sun still shines

Let’s go around again one more time

While we’re together and the sun still shines

Let’s go around again one more one more one more time

Throw me another, any old colour

One like the other that’ll do fine

I’ll have one of whatever your giving

And you can have anything you like of mine

Run like a river down the hills in the morning

I won’t stop you, you can go where you please

You’ll never go as fast as you’re feet might want to

You’ll never go as far as your eyes can see

Song stops. Then sound of water stops.

Ralph: What’s happened?

Billy: What do you mean?

Ralph: It’s gone quiet.

Raewyn: What’s gone quiet?

Ralph: It has. Listen.

Billy: I can’t hear anything.

Ria: Nor can I.

Ralph: I know. That’s the point. It’s gone quiet.

(All listen)

Tane: Something’s different.

Jill: Something’s strange.

(All listen again.)

Together: The River!

(They all run to the fence and climb over to the riverbank)

Ralph: It’s gone!

Tane: Where?

Raewyn: It’s stopped! The water’s stopped!

Billy: How!

Ria: It’s disappeared!

Sam: It can’t have! It’s impossible!

Jill: Hold on. Calm down. There must be a rational explanation.

Raewyn: Yeah. Like in that experiment we did in Science. It’s evaporated.

Jill: No, no, no. It can’t evaporate that quickly. Anyway, it’s not hot enough.

Sam: Maybe the city has swiped it all. I saw on the news on TV that they’re short of water in the city. I bet they’ve built a pipeline and piped it all away.

Jill: No, no, no. That wasn’t round here. Anyway, a pipeline doesn’t get built that quickly. They need at least 10 years of talking about it first.

Tane: And they wouldn’t take the lot, would they?

(Silence)

They wouldn’t would they?

Sam: Course not. Perhaps a beaver has built a dam. I saw one do that on TV. They always build dams.

Jill: Yes, but we don’t have beavers here in New Zealand.

Sam: Oh.

Ria: But something could have dammed it. A slip or a tree.

Raewyn: Well, why don’t we go and see?

Jill: That’s right. You never find things out by just standing around talking.

SONG  “Move Along”

There’s no time to natter

No time for idle chatter

Time to get a move on

And find out what’s the matter

Oooooh, Oooooh

It’s time to move along

There’s no time for talking

Time to stop your squawking

Time to lift your feet up

Time that we were walking

Oooooh, Oooooh

It’s time to move along

It’s time that we were gone, it’s time to get along and find out what is wrong 

So come on get up off your seat

You know it’s time to go, let’s get this show upon the road, 

Don’t sit and let the grass grow underneath your feet

Time for us to scurry

Don’t wait around and worry

Pull yourself together

Come on we’re in a hurry

Ooooh, Oooooh

It’s time to move along

(Once children have gone the fence posts begin talking.  Each post speaks one line.)

Fence post 1:  A fence is meant to keep things in.

Fence post 2:  Yeah!
Fence post 3:  They just climbed all over us!
Fence post 4:  Yeah, so why are we hanging around?
Fence post 5:  Why strain ourselves?
Fence post 6: We’re pointless.
Fence post 7: If we had some barbed wire we wouldn’t be pointless.
Fence post 8: Hah, hah.  Very sharp.
Fence post 9:  Anyway, as I fear, we’re no use here, let’s disappear.  Let’s clear off.
Fence post 10:  Yes. Let’s go and find something easier to keep in than children.
All posts: (together, with rap rhythm, repeated as they exit)

Take some posts and some wire and some common sense

You can put them all together and make a fence.

Scene Two

(As rocks move into place along the riverbank they sing this song.)

SONG “I’m a Rock”

I’m a rock, I rock and roll

Feelin’ smooth, in the groove, got a great deal of soul

Yeah a rock (uh huh) can rock and roll

I’m a rock and here I’ll stop 

Because I’m stuck in a hole.

(Children enter, walking along riverbed)

Tane: Do you think it’s a good idea to walk in the riverbed? I mean, the river might suddenly come back. If it’s dammed, the dam might give way.

Sam: Yeah. A flash flood! I saw that once in a cowboy show on TV.

Jill: True.

Ralph: Well, let’s go up the bank a bit higher.

Billy: Wait! Something’s in the bush up there.

(They listen. Sound of a cow mooing and then a sheep bleating)

Ria: It’s just some stock.

(Sam takes a few more steps and a small flock of sheep and a few cows, including some lambs and calves, crash out of the bush)

Billy: Don’t scare them Sam.

Raewyn: They must have got out of their paddocks and got themselves lost.

Jill: We’ll go around them so they don’t stampede.

(The children do a wide circle and carry on offstage)

Cow 1: Don’t scare them. Hah! Who wouldn’t be scared of them.

Cow 2: They’re only little ones.

Cow 1: They can be the worst.

Sheep 1: Lost indeed! You’d think we didn’t have a brain in our heads. 

Sheep 2: I think they’re the ones that are lost, or they will be soon. Traipsing through this bush without the proper equipment.

Cow 1: That’s right. How often do you hear about a cow lost in the bush? Or even a sheep for that matter?

Sheep 1: What do you mean even a sheep?

Cow 1: Sorry my woolly friend.

Sheep 3: Come on - I’m getting really thirsty. Let’s see if we can find out what’s happened to the river.

SONG “Embarking on a Journey”

(Sheep and Cows together.)

Baa Baa, Moo Moo, Baa, Baa, Moo Moo

We’re embaarking on a journey   (Baa)

We’re mooving right along  (Moo)

We’re embaarking on a journey  (Baa)

We’re moovong right along  (Moo)

We’re off to find the answer

To where the water’s gone

We’re baarging through the bush  (Baa)

We’re in no mood to wait around  (Moo)

We’re baarging through the bush  (Baa)

We’re in no mood to wait around  (Moo)

We won’t stop looking till that 

Missing water has been found.

Repeat verse 1

(Cows and sheep move off leaving all the little calves and lambs behind)

Lamb 1: Embaarking on a journey my hoof!

Calf 1: Mooving right along. What a load of old foot rot!

Lamb 2: Off they go on their big adventure without a second thought.

Calf 2: Yeah look at us. A bunch of  little “Home alone” cases.

Lamb 2: What do you mean?

Calf 2: Well. are any of you over fourteen?

Lambs and Calves together (pitifully): No, No, Baa, Baa, Moo, Moo, Mummy, Daddy, Waah etc.

Lamb 3: Wait a minute everyone. Don’t be so silly. They haven’t gone on a big adventure. Somebody has to find out what has happened. If the water doesn’t come back we could all die. 

Calf 3: Yeah. We should be trying to help instead of sitting around feeling sorry for ourselves.

Calf 1: But what can we do?

SONG “Small Animals Song (What Can We Do?)”

What can we do? We are very small

What can we do? Can we do anything at all?

Our wings are growing still, we cannot fly

Our legs are very short and no matter how we try

We can’t keep up, no we can’t keep up with you

What can we do? What can we do?

Repeat (La, La, La)

We can be brave, when things are looking bad

We can smile, even when we’re feeling sad

And yes we can sing this song just as loudly as you

That’s what we can do!

(Repeat la la as they exit)

Scene Three
(Children walking along riverbed)

Billy: How much further do you think it is?

Ria: Yeah how much further?

Raewyn: Oh come on you guys. We’ve only been going for five minutes.

Billy: Well I’m getting tired.

Ria: Yeah me too.

Jill: Okay. Let’s have a rest for a couple of minutes

(Everyone sits down)

Sam: Has anyone got anything to eat?

Ralph (looking in his pockets): Yeah. I think I’ve got a muesli bar somewhere. Ah, here it is.

(They pass it around breaking off a piece each and then Tane rolls up the wrapper and throws it into a bush)

Jill: Hey. Pick that up.

Tane: Why? It’s biodegradable.

Jill: Not. As president of the Great Little Greenies club I order you to pick it up right now.

Tane (sarcastically) Yes Miss President. Immediately.

(Jill gets up and starts to walk towards him menacingly. Tane leaps up and retrieves the wrapper)

Jill: That’s better

(At that moment two fantails appear and start fluttering around the children)

Ria: Hey look at them

Song “Fantail Flutter”

We can’t fly like the crow flies

We can’t soar like a hawk or an eagle in the sky

We can’t glide like Kereru can glide

Or like the geese fly in a line with our friends all side by side

We just flutter, fantails flutter

We flit and flash and flip and flap

We’re just a bunch of nutters

No self control, 

We dip and dash and dive and roll

And flutter, fantails flutter

Raewyn: Aren’t they friendly? Here little fantails. Come here.

Sam: Did you know that it’s really a misconception about fantails being friendly? They actually come close to humans so that they can feed on the microscopic insects and bugs that we disturb as we’re walking through the bush.

Raewyn: Thanks Mr Know-all but I think they’re just being friendly.

Sam: Well you can argue all you like but it’s a scientifically proven fact.

(One fantail flutters to the front of the stage and speaks directly to the audience.)

Fantail: Well I’m sorry but I just can’t let that load of codswallop past. I’ll get a friend of mine to explain because it’s quite complicated. Professor!

(Enter Bush Owl wearing a cape and mortar-board and carrying a fold-up whiteboard.)

Professor. Could you please explain to these good people about turbo-surfing?

Owl: Certainly. I’d be delighted. 

(aside to fantail) Could be a bit difficult old boy. They’re all humans aren’t they? It’s usually pretty difficult to get anything through to them. But anyway I’ll give it a try.

(to audience) Now pay attention.  As you probably know, being warm blooded creatures, all humans give off body heat, which warms the air around them.  When that warmer air meets colder air a layer of turbulence is created, very like the weather when a warm front meets cold front.  Fantails are very small, light birds so although the layer of turbulence is not great to any other bird or animal, to fantails its effect is quite powerful. 

It was a fantail by the name of Fangio the Fearless who first discovered that if he flew into this area of turbulence at an air speed of approximately 12 wing flaps per second, at an angle of 115 degrees to the horizontal, allowing three extra degrees for each day past the autumn equinox, taking into account of course wind speed, the pull of gravity, the position of the Moon, and the ratio of body weight to the length of the main pinfeather, that he experienced the most exciting and exhilarating ride, very much like humans do when they ride waves on those things they call surfboards.

Are you with me so far?

(aside to fantail) What did I say? Humans are as thick as two short planks.

(to audience again) Anyway, Fangio the Fearless called it turbo-surfing. Word of his discovery spread like wildfire and now all fantails fly around humans at every opportunity enjoying the fun of turbo-surfing and hoping that one day they will catch the perfect zone of turbulence. Do you all understand?

(Shakes his head sadly and turns to fantail) Well I tried.

(Packs up whiteboard and exits)

Jill: Okay team. Time to get going again.

Reprise “Fantails Flutter”

(As music starts, they all get up and walk offstage except for Billy who is entranced by the fantails. The fantails sing their song. After some time he looks around and realises with a start that they’ve all gone.)

Billy: Hey everyone. Wait for me.

(He runs off after them. Rocks exit to “I’m a Rock”)

Scene 4

(Kiwi hiding behind a bush, Eel under the bank. The children go past. Kiwi comes out from behind the bush and Kereru flutters down beside him.)

Kereru: Hello there Kiwi.

Kiwi: Oh. Hello there Kereru. I didn’t recognise you.

Kereru: I didn’t expect you to. Your eyesight is bad enough at night. What brings you out in the daytime, or need I ask?

Kiwi: No you don’t need to. Where’s it gone eh? What’s happened to the water?

Kereru: I don’t know.

Kiwi: Well why don’t you fly up the river and find out? It will take me all day to walk.

Kereru: Well I was about to when I saw you.

Kiwi: Okay. I’ll stay here while you go and have  a look. But make sure you come straight back and tell me.

Eel (from riverbed): For goodness sake. Hurry up about it. It’s all right for you two. You can fly off to another river any time you like Kereru. Even Kiwi there can waddle off to find some water somewhere else if he needs to.

Kiwi: Do you mind? I do not “waddle” I never “waddle”. I “stride purposefully”.

Eel: Quit the chattering and get going Kereru. It might be an interesting topic of conversation for you two, but it’s a matter of life and death to me. When this mud dries out, I’m a goner.

(Kereru flies off. Eel and Kiwi are silent for a while.)   

Kiwi: Sorry Eel. But listen. This is pretty drastic for me too. This is my area. I’ve lived here all my life. There’s precious enough places where I can live as it is. If I have to move somewhere else, it could very well mean that I’m a goner too.

SONG: “What Are We Gonna Do?”
(Together)

What are we gonna do? What are we gonna do?

It won’t be long before he’s a goner

And I’m a goner too

(Kiwi)

We take so much for granted

We never stop to think

Till someone pulls the plug, and glug

We’ve gone right down the sink

What are we gonna do? What are we gonna do?

It won’t be long before he’s a goner

And I’m a goner too

(Eel)

They say that time’s a thief

And like this water burglar

Before you know, he’s stolen the show

And you’ve gone straight down the gurgler
What are we gonna do? What are we gonna do?

It won’t be long before he’s a goner

And I’m a goner too

(Clapping from offstage. Cattle and sheep enter. Eel and Kiwi take a bow.)

Billy (From off): Sam! Ria!

(Animals all stop, listen, then hide. Billy come out of the bush into the clearing.)

Billy: Tane! Jill! Why did they go so fast? They’ve left me behind. Raewyn! Ralph!

(Animals all peer out but Billy doesn’t see them)

Billy: It’s so scary here on my own.

(Animals all flatten back into their hiding places)

Billy: It’s always the same for me. I’m always the last one.

SONG “It’s Always the Same”

It’s always the same

Whenever there’s a game

Some of us are slow and some are fast

And no matter how I try

I must face the fact that I

Will always be the one that comes in last

Ask the small ones, the slow ones 

Ask them how it feels

Ask the weak ones and all the ones

Who get a rotten deal

It’s no fun when you always come in last

It’s always the same...

Kiwi: Hey wait on. Don’t feel so sorry for yourself. Look at me!  I’m a bird but I can’t fly. All I can do is stride purposefully.

Billy: B-b-b-but you’re a kiwi! Y-y-y-you talked!

Kiwi: Course I did! you think I was going to sit there and listen to that self-pitying, maudlin, pathetic, “feel sorry for me” drivel! I may not be able to fly like the other birds but did that stop me? Did it? No. I strode purposefully forward to become our national symbol. Think positive!

SONG “Think Positive”

Think ------Positive, Think--------Positive

Remember you gotta aim high

Try and reach up to the sky

Think---- positive, Think---------Positive

Don’t run away and hide

Look on the brightest side

Think------Positive, Think--------Positive

You gotta believe you can

You gotta believe it..and

Think------Positive, Think--------Positive

Don’t be a down in the mouth

Don’t be a killjoy or a wet blanket

When you’re sailing on the boat of hope

Don’t be the one who sank it

Think------Positive, Think------Positive

(Repeat. Cows, sheep eel and child join in.)

Kiwi: Okay! Let’s go and find out what happened to the water,

Cow: Put our best foot forward.

Billy: Go as fast as we can.

Sheep: We’ll catch up with your friends on the way!

Billy: That’s right!

Kiwi: And we’ll put right whatever has happened to the river!

(All except Eel exit singing “You’ve gotta think positive”)

Eel (glumly): You gotta think positive. You gotta think positive.

Scene Five
(Cave. Kereru sitting on the branch of a tree. Children enter.)
Raewyn: We must be getting close to where the river starts now.

Tane: Yeah, reckon.

Ralph: How would we know? I mean we didn’t bring any maps or anything. We don’t even know how long we’ve been walking.

Tane: We shouldn’t have rushed off like that. we should have sat down and planned things.

Raewyn: Well we didn’t!

Ralph: No we didn’t.

Jill: Well we must be nearly at then headwaters by now.

Ria: Do you think so?

Jill: Well I don’t know for sure.

Tane: Maybe we should go back.

Sam: Yeah. There was this programme I saw on TV where a whole group of kids went out into the bush, and then the weather changed and ...

Ria: Be quiet about TV for once! This is real - not some fairy story.

Jill: Um. Everyone. Listen. I don’t want to change the subject, but where’s Billy?

Tane: Billy? He was right behind you Ralph.

Ralph: No he wasn’t. Well he was at the start but then ...

(Silence)

Tane: Well. That settles it. We better go back and look for him.

Ralph: No wait. I think I can hear him coming. Listen!

(Silence, Then sound of “Gotta think positive” sung by sheep, cows etc)

Raewyn: That’s not Billy.

Sam: What is it?

Raewyn: I don’t know but it’s getting closer!

(Enter Billy and Kiwi riding on the backs of the sheep and cows, all singing)

Jill: What on earth’s happening?

Billy: Well we’re trying to find out what happened to the river.

Sam: But who are all these?

Billy: They all want to know too

Cow 1: And we must be just about at the start of the river now

Kereru: You are

Kiwi: Oh there you are Kereru. Have you found out what’s stopped the river yet?

Kereru: I don’t know, but I have my suspicions.

(Taniwha emerges suddenly from behind a huge rock)

Taniwha: SUSPICIONS! You know very well what’s stopped the river! Or rather who stopped the river!  

SONG “I Am the Guardian”

He taniwha au!

Ko au te kaitiaki o tenei awa

I am the guardian

I keep my eye on things

I am the guardian

I watch over everything

The river’s in my care

It’s my responsibility

So don’t you ever meddle 

With the river or with me

The river flowed, for centuries and centuries

As pure and clean, as it could ever be

But look what’s happened here, since you humans came

Yes you’re the ones, who have to take the blame

I am the guardian

I keep my eye on things

I am the guardian

I watch over everything

The river’s in my care

It’s my responsibility

So don’t you ever meddle 

With the river or with me

Just take a look around, I know that you will find

Everything on earth, is closely intertwined

Letting you lot loose, was such a great mistake

You never give at all, you only take and take

I am the guardian

I keep my eye on things

I am the guardian

I watch over everything

The river’s in my care

It’s my responsibility

So don’t you ever meddle 

With the river or with me

Ria: S..s..s..so when will you start it again?

Taniwha: Hah! When will I start it again? What makes you think I’ll start it again?

Tane: But you can’t stop it forever. 

Taniwha: And why not?

Jill: We’ll all die. Everything will die.

Taniwha: Well perhaps you should have thought of that before you started ruining it. Taking all the fish, pouring in all your chemicals and rubbish. Using it all up. You didn’t think did you?

Raewyn: But that wasn’t us.

Taniwha: Wasn’t it? You’re humans aren’t you?

Raewyn: Yes, but....

Taniwha: Well there you are.

Sam: But you can’t hold us responsible for everything.

Taniwha: So who do you suggest I hold responsible? (pointing to animals)

This lot! 
Ralph: No definitely not. It was nothing to do with them.

See that’s another thing. If you stop the river forever you will be punishing them too and they haven’t done anything wrong.

Kiwi: True, true. We are blameless.

Taniwha: Mmmm. Perhaps you’ve got a point.

Sheep: And you can’t really blame these ones either. (pointing to children) Why, about once a month I see them all walking along the riverbank with bags picking up all the rubbish.

Jill: Yes that’s our “Great Little Greenies” club. We try to keep our local environment clean.

Taniwha: Well, perhaps I have been a bit hasty.

Billy: Yeah, reckon you have.

(Taniwha turns quickly and scowls at Billy who hides behind Ralph.)

Taniwha: Are you telling me what I have and haven’t done you insolent little ... little ...

Kiwi: Human?

Taniwha: Yes, you insolent little human. (Turns to Kiwi) Thanks I couldn’t have put it better myself.

Billy: I’m sorry. I didn’t mean to be inso ... insol ... rude. But couldn’t you give us all a second chance?

Taniwha: All right. I will. But when you get back home make sure you tell everyone that they must keep the river clean and they must use it wisely. Otherwise they will lose it again and there will be no more chances. Understood?

(Children and animals all nod in agreement)

Good. Now stand back.

(Taniwha waves his arms dramatically and the water starts flowing again.

Water music. Children with long blue ribbons to represent water 
All cast enter and take places for finale.)

SONG “Just One Earth”

There are so many stars on high

That if one of them should fall

You’d never know that it had gone

It’s impossible to count them all

Take a look at them tonight

You will see them in their millions, still shining bright

But there is just one earth

One and only

There is just one earth

It’s up to all of us to keep it safe

We must try for all we’re worth

Because there’s just one earth

The mountains hear it from the sky

The rivers run to tell the seas

The seas will whisper to the wind

The wind cries out among the trees

And if you’re listening at all

Sometimes late at night you’ll hear her, sadly call

