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NOTES

Sunflower Street: Episode 4 “Erma and Molly Get a Date” is a clever 
satire, which uses tongue-in-cheek humor to spoof one of the most 
iconic children’s shows of all time.  This play should be performed by 
a female and may be entered in Humorous Interpretation. Only two 
characters comprise each scene; therefore, two females may choose to 
perform this selection and enter it in Duo Interpretation or Duet Act-
ing. All of the characters found within this play are puppets, thereby, 
creating many challenges for the performer(s).  The physical and vocal 
aspects present several major challenges. To what degree should the 
performer(s) choose to insinuate the physical constraints of portraying 
multiple puppets? The vocal challenges, however, present a golden op-
portunity for the performer(s) with unlimited vocal dynamics.  Pup-
pets rarely sound entirely human. In fact, sometimes the inflections 
of puppets almost sound cartoonish.  This explosive comedy should 
provide ample opportunities for creative blocking.  Author’s note: 
While, at times, the play may appear to be filled with slightly sugges-
tive innuendos, the true subtext of all lines presented is as innocent as 
those found on the iconic television series it satirizes. This selection is 
a tour-de-force for the talented performer(s) looking for the ultimate 
all-girl comedy!

Characters:  
PBS Voice 
Spanish Voice 
Erma (A puppet)  
Molly (A puppet)  
Chicken 
Tina the Toad 
Baby Bunny 
The Letter O

Scene One: PBS Program Introduction
PBS Voice: The following children’s program, Sunflower Street:
Episode 4… 
Spanish Voice: Episodio cuatro de la calle de los girasoles.  
PBS Voice: …is brought to you by PBS, the Puppet Broadcasting Service 
and viewers like you.  
Spanish Voice: Las personas ricas con el dinero a la basura.  
PBS Voice: Sunflower Street is filmed before a live studio audience. 
Spanish Voice: Este programa de televisión no bueno.  

James was so dumb, but not because he wasn’t smart.
He was dumb, because he was a boy.  
So one day, like every other day, 
As soon as the teacher turned to write on the board,
James pulled my hair. 
 I say “Ouch” really loud.
Though, to tell the truth, it didn’t really hurt.  
He did it every day, and it bothered me.  
One day, after I laughed at him for getting in trouble, 
He gave me a look, so I stuck out my tongue.  
At recess, I was sitting in the grass.
James ran over to me. 
I thought he was going to pull my hair and run.
Instead, he threw a flower in my lap.  
I smelled it, and then he kissed my cheek and ran away.  
Maybe James wasn’t dumb…
Or maybe he was not as dumb as the other boys.

Coed Kiss

I was a freshman, and I was so afraid of ‘college life.’ 
I was willing to do anything to fit in.
I must have been the only freshman 
That didn’t fully understand the term: coed.
Coed meant girls and boys went to the same school.
The boys and girls were separated by just a few buildings. 
At my first dorm party, we played games.
The games consisted of Spin-the-Bottle 
And an early variation of Truth or Dare.
I had played Truth or Dare many times before,
But I had never played Spin-the-Bottle.
During our first two rounds of Truth or Dare, I chose Truth.
It’s true. I didn’t wear make-up until I was seventeen.
It’s true. I went to the prom with my cousin.
I even had to pay him to go with me.
Finally, I chose Dare.
I was dared to kiss Maurice Watson.
He took me around the corner of the stairwell,
Then Maurice attacked my face.
His lips were like a plunger trying to unclog a stopped up drain.
When his lips finally left mine, I was covered in drool.
I think I also had a mild concussion.
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By elise sharron

NOTES

In her heartfelt narrative poem, Kisses, Elise Sharron introduces us 
to an elderly woman reflecting on her life. This selection should be 
performed by a female and be entered in Poetry Interpretation.  This 
selection could also be considered for performance in Dramatic In-
terpretation.  It’s always difficult for younger performers to portray 
age, and this poem is particularly challenging vocally. The narrator is 
almost 100-years-old; therefore, the performer could choose to deliver 
the entire poem using an age-appropriate voice. This would, of course, 
make the overall pacing of the poem slower in delivery. The performer 
might, however, choose to change and adapt vocally throughout the 
poem, thus showcasing more vocal variety throughout the perfor-
mance. If this style is chosen, simply play the teaser, or first stanza, 
as an old woman in the present. The rest of the poem, beginning with 
‘First Kiss,’ would allow the performer to play the various moments 
of the narrator’s life and vocally progress from a young girl to her 
present age.  The first stanza before the section titled, “First Kiss,” 
would make an excellent teaser, if so desired. The drama mask icons 
are simply visible to show the performer where to turn the pages in her 
manuscript.

Today I am ninety- eight years young.
Oh my goodness, that makes me sound old.
Not old yet, just getting there.
As I stand here before my six great-granddaughters,
Who are waiting patiently for me to tell one of my stories,
I can’t help but think of the memories those years have left me:
The laughter, the tears, the love, the hugs, 
And, oh yes, the kisses.

First Kiss

Boys were officially dumb. 
I mean, I already knew they were mean.
No girl really liked a boy, but then I learned that firsthand.  
In my second grade class, we had assigned seats.
I sat in front of this boy named James. 

 
Scene Two: Erma and Molly’s Apartment
Erma: (Entering) Hi, Molly. I’m back. 
Molly: Oh, Erma! I’m so happy you’re home. 
Erma: It was such a sunny day, chasing the clouds away, so I decided to 
go to Mr. Hooper’s Store. 
Molly: Did you buy me a present? 
Erma: Of course I did, Molly! I was teasing you! Green jelly beans! 
Molly: Green is my favorite color.  
Erma: Green is the color of money, and money is the most important 
thing you can have. 
Molly: Green! G-R-E-E-N! Green! (Starts eating jelly beans) Yum, yum, 
yum, yum! So you bought the green jelly beans at Mr. Hooper’s Store? 
Erma: Yes, Mr. Hooper’s Store on Sesame Street. 
Molly: I hope you told Mr. Hooper that I said, “Hello.” 
Erma: Mr. Hooper wasn’t there, Molly. Mr. Hooper is dead. 
Molly: Why is he dead? 
Erma: Mr. Hooper was a human, and all humans die. 
Molly: We are puppets. Do puppets die, Erma? 
Erma: No, puppets don’t die, only humans. 
Molly: That is sad, Erma. I do not like to be sad. 
Erma: Nobody does Molly. But do you know what will make you not so 
sad? 
Molly: What, Erma? 
Erma: Mr. Hooper was buried in the ground, and I bet now HE is green! 
Molly: I’m going to remember Mr. Hooper just like that. 
Both: (Spelling) G-R-E-E-N! (They giggle) 
Molly: Spelling is fun! 
Erma: Look on the television, Molly! There is “Breaking News on Sun-
flower Street”!

Scene Three: A Sunflower Street T.V. News Update 
Tina: Tina the Toad here with Chicken. 
Chicken: Boo-kok! 
Tina: Ribbit…With some breaking news on Sunflower Street.  The Sun-
flower Street Disfigured and Discarded Puppet Home is hosting a Sadie 
Hawkins Dance tomorrow night. A Sadie Hawkins Dance is a dance 
where girls invite the boys to go with them. 
Chicken: Boo-kok! 
Tina: Ribbit…It’s a way for girls to feel appreciated and empowered for 
one, single day a year. 
Chicken: Boo-kok! 
Tina: Ribbit…And in other news, Sesame Trash Department is being 
investigated for the mutilation of a monster puppet described as grouchy 
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Jennifer: Lori, you’re a stupid idiot. That’s what a Ding Dong is. It’s a 
little chocolate cake with whipped filling inside.
Lori: Sister Stein, Jennifer just called me a stupid idiot!
Jennifer: Just remember. It’s not name calling OR starting a rumor if it’s 
true. (Beat) And it is, so there!
Sister Stein: Girls, please be nice to one another and let Bethany finish 
her report. 
Bethany: (Beat) In conclusion, Marie Antoinette was an interesting per-
son, and everything I’ve told you is true. All of my information came from 
the Internet, and information can’t be on the Internet if it’s not true. (Beat) 
And I’m sure some of you have noticed my new wardrobe that I didn’t 
even want. (Looking down at her pants) Over the last week and a half, 
I’ve grown two pant sizes. (Beat) So all of you—except Jennifer—must 
make a decision. Do you want to keep having nightmares, or do you want 
to eat all of the cake your heart desires until you have to get new clothes? 
(Proudly) I chose the latter, but the choice is yours and yours alone to 
make. I do, however, want to leave you with one final food for thought.  I 
love cake, and the nightmares have stopped! (Proudly)  The nightmares—
have stopped!  
Miss Stein: Well, on that note, it’s time for lunch. (Looking at the school 
menu) Oh, and girls, I think you’ll be happy to see that the dessert on 
today’s featured lunch—is cake!

and green. (Spelling) G-R-E-E-N. The monster was accidentally dumped 
from a trash can into one of their trash compacting trucks and crushed. 
The Sesame Trash Department is denying all responsibility asking, “Why 
was the crazy monster living in a trash can in the first place?”  
Chicken: Boo-kok! 
Tina: Ribbit.

Scene Four: Erma and Molly’s Apartment
Erma: Did you hear that, Molly? 
Molly: Yes. The grouchy monster was living in a trash can, and he was 
green! G-R-E-E-N!  
Erma: Not that silly! Didn’t you hear? There’s going to be a dance where 
the girls ask the boys to go! 
Molly: Boys! Do you know what boys make me think of? A word that 
starts with the letter “D”! 
Erma: Does the word have four letters? 
Molly: Of course, you know it does! 
Both: Date! 
Erma: And I know just which boy I’m going to ask! 
Molly: Who? 
Erma: I’ll give you a hint. He has one, big, black eyebrow! 
Molly: Bert! Bert that lives at 123 Sesame! 
Erma: Yep! And you can ask his roommate, Ernie!  
Molly: That’s perfect! They are best friends like us!  
Erma: That’s right. They live together like us! They even take bubble 
baths together. 
Molly: Not like us. But that’s okay. That just means they are super, super 
best friends! 
Erma: They’ve lived together for over 30 years! Of course they are! 
Molly: They will be fun dates. They are always so gay and happy! 
Erma: We should go ask them to the dance before some other girls do. 
Molly: Great idea! But, we live on Sunflower Street. Can you tell me how 
you get—how you get to Sesame Street? 
Erma: It’s in the hood, Molly. We just need to go where all the poor 
people are! It’s that easy! 
Molly: All the other girls will be green with envy. Get it, green…G-R-E-
E-N! 
Erma: Molly, you know what they say…It’s not easy being green. Just ask 
the dead Mr. Hooper! (They both laugh hysterically.)

Scene Five: A Sunflower Street T.V. News Update
Tina: Tina the Toad here with Chicken. 
Chicken: Boo-kok! 
Tina: Ribbit…With some breaking news brought to you by the color 


