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	All
	We want this world to change.  

Stop the hurting words.  We can.

Respect will lead us to the wonderland.

In God's love how we look are all the same. 

	Narrator 1
	Oliver Button was called a sissy. 

	All
	Oliver Button was called a sissy.

	Narrator 1
	He didn’t like to do things that boys are supposed to do.

	Narrator 2
	Instead, he liked to talk in the woods and play jump rope.

	All
	A boy plays jump rope?

	Narrator 1
	He liked to read books and draw pictures. 

	Narrator 2
	He even liked to play with paper dolls.

	All
	What kind of boy will play with paper dolls?

	Narrator 1
	And Oliver Button liked to play dress-up.  He would go up the attic and put on costumes. Then he would sing and dance and make believe he was a movie star.

	All
	I have a dream inside. 

To be a shining star flying high.

Hold the breath under the spotlight.

Dance all my life singing lullaby.

	Oliver
	La....La...What a beautiful dress!  What if I wear this and dance?  Ha...

	Papa
	Oliver!  

	Oliver
	Daddy!  I am...

	Papa
	Look at you!  What do you think you're doing?  

	Oliver
	I.....I just play dress-up.

	Papa
	Don’t be such a sissy!  Go out and play baseball or football or basketball. Any kind of ball!

	Narrator 2
	But Oliver Button didn’t want to play any kind of ball.  He didn’t like to play ball because he wasn’t very good at it. 

	Oliver
	 I always dropped the ball or struck out or didn’t run fast enough.  

	Narrator 1
	And he was always the last person picked for any team.  The captains would always say they would lose for sure because of Oliver Button.

	All
	We will lose for sure because of Oliver Button.

	Mama
	Oliver, you have to play something. You need your exercise.

	Oliver
	I've got exercise, Mama.  I walk in the woods, I play jump rope, and I love to dance.  Watch! (Oliver does a little dance)

	Narrator 2
	So Mama and Papa decided to send Oliver Button to Ms. Leah’s Dancing School.

	Mama
	Oliver, we just want you know.  We will always love you.  My baby.

	All
	We just want you to be happy, my baby.

	Narrator 1
	Oliver Button got a nice, black, shiny pair of tap shoes.  And he practiced and practiced. 

	Narrator 2
	But the boys, especially the older ones, in the schoolyard would tease Oliver Button, calling him a sissy.  They grabbed Oliver’s tap shoes and played catch with them, until one of the girls caught them.

	The boy 1
	Hey, Oliver!  Why yuh act like girl?  

	The boy 2
	Ha...Oliver is a sissy.  Oliver is a sissy.  What a sissy!

	All & Oliver
	Oliver is a sissy.  

Oliver is a sissy.  

Who can stop their teasing?

Pull him(me) out of bad dreaming? 

	The girls
	Leave him alone!  You these dumb ass.

	Narrator 1
	The girls got Oliver’s shoes back!  But the boys didn’t leave him alone.  They wrote on the school wall: 

	The boys
	Oliver Button is a sissy.  Ha........

	Narrator 2
	Almost every day, the boys teased Oliver Button.  But Oliver Button kept on going to Ms. Leah’s Dancing School every week, and he practiced and practiced. 

	Narrator 1
	One day, something was announced.  There is going to be a talent show at the movie theatre on Sunday afternoon, one month from now.

	Ms. Leah
	Oliver, I would like you to be in it.  I asked your mother and father, and they said it was up to you. 

	Narrator 2
	Oliver Button was all excited.  Ms. Leah helped him with his routine.  Mama made him a costume.  And Oliver practiced and practiced. 

	Oliver
	I have to try harder and harder.  Music is my release; it’s the only time I feel it is acceptable for me to speak, and when I open my mouth to sing.

	Narrator 1
	Finally, it was the Friday before the big day.

	The Teacher
	Class, on Sunday afternoon there will be a big talent show at the movie theatre.  And one of your classmates is going to be in it.  I hope you will all go and cheer for Oliver Button.

	Narrator 2
	His classmates all whispered about what a sissy he was; Oliver was nervous!

	The boy1
	Ha.....It's our sissy boy's showtime!  

	The boy2
	 A queen dancing in public?  Ha....

	Narrator 1
	On Sunday afternoon, the movie theatre was full.  One after the other, all the acts were performed.

	Master of Ceremonies
	Ladies and gentlemen, Let's welcome our first performer, a magician, and next is an accordion player, a baton-twirler and a lady who sang about mood, June, and kissing.

	Narrator 2
	Finally it was Oliver Button’s turn.  The piano player started the music and the spotlight came on.  Oliver Button stepped into it. 

	All & Oliver
	This is my time.
At times I felt like I had lost myself.
Cause people try to make you someone else.
I had to learn to trust my heart, so things can change.
This is my time to shine.
This is my place to find
.
all that I have inside I never knew(I never knew)

This is my time to show.
What I must have always known
that nothings impossible.
And dreams come true (and dreams come true)

	All
	Oliver!!  (clapped and screamed)

	Narrator 2
	When all the acts were over, everybody came out on stage.  The master of ceremonies began to announce the prizes.

	Master of Ceremonies
	And now, ladies and gentlemen, the winner of the first prize goes to- ROXIE VALENTINE!  The little girl who did the beautiful baton twirling.

	Narrator 1
	The audience cheered and whistled.  Oliver Button tried not to cry.  Mama, Papa, and Ms. Leah gave Oliver big hugs.

	Papa
	Never mind, we are taking our great dancer and singer out for a great pizza.  I am so proud of you, my son!

	Mama & Ms. Leah
	(together) So are we!

	All
	When your strength is gone,

The hard time you fall down,

Hope can make you strong,

Cause you’ve made us stunned.

	Narrator 2
	Monday morning Oliver Button didn’t want to go to school.

	Mama
	Now, now Oliver, that is really silly!  Come on and eat your breakfast, you will be late.

	Oliver
	But Mama....I am afraid....they will laugh at me.....

	Narrator 1
	So Oliver went to school.

	Narrator 2
	When the school bell rang, Oliver Button was the last to go in.

	Narrator 1
	Then he noticed the school wall.

	Narrator 2
	Oliver Button is a STAR!

	All
	You're our star,
shining on the top. 
We’re proud of you.
Nothing grows us apart. 

	Oliver
	There can be miracles when I believe. 
I know what miracles I can achieve. 
I am Oliver Button.  I am a sissy with no fear.

	All
	We all want this world to change.  

Stop the hurting words.  We can.

Respect will lead us to the wonderland.

In God's love how we look are all the same. 
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