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Greatest Show on Earth Puppet Show
Sissy

And now for the greatest show on earth! Tada! (dancing and singing)
Oh baby, I’ve got some moves, yeah!!!

Pinky

Hey, Sissy?

Sissy

Yeah, Pinkie…

Pinky

What are you doing?

Sissy

I’m doing a very exciting show about me! I’m very talented, you know. I
can sing and dance and I’m verrrrry beautiful. Don’t you think my red
hair is verrry beautiful? Hmmmm?

Pinky

It is nice.

Sissy

I’ll bet you wish you had beads in your hair like I have.

Pinky

I like my brown braids.

Sissy

But my hair is cool, cool, cool and floppy, floppy, floppy baby!!!! Oh!
Time for my beauty nap… (flops down and snores)

Pinky

Oh dear. Sissy? Sissy? Gee she’s really sleeping. That’s pretty amazing.
Do you guys take naps? Me, too. But I usually sleep in my bed with my
blankie. My sister can flop down and sleep anywhere! Look at that. I bet
we could make a lot of noise and she would keep on sleeping. Let’s try it!
Let’s all yell “wake up!” One two three… Wake up! Nope, still sleeping.
Let’s try again. What should we yell? You have mashed potatoes on your
head? Your nose is turning into a balloon? (yells whatever kids want)

Sissy

(leaping up) Hey! You woke me up from my beauty sleep! I need all of
my beauty nap, every day, to stay so gorgeous! Be quiet so I can sleep!
Good night! (flops down)

Pinky

She’s out again. I don’t think she needs any beauty sleep, do you? I think
she’s already very pretty. She worries too much. I wonder when she’ll
wake up…

Sissy

(leaping up) I’m up! And now for the greatest show on earth! Tada!
(dancing and singing) Oh yeah, I’m looking good… Oh baby, I’ve got the
moves, yeah, yeah!

Pinky

Sissy?

Sissy

What is it this time, Pinkie?

Pinky

Why are you acting so kooky?

Sissy

Kooky! I’m not acting kooky. I’m showing everyone how talented and
beautiful I am.

Pinky

Why?
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Sissy

(pauses, confidentially) So they’ll like me.

Pinky

I like you. And I don’t care if you’re talented or beautiful.

Sissy

Well, you’re my sister. Of course YOU like me. But what about those
kids over there?

Pinky

I think they’d like you if you were just… nice.

Sissy

Really? You mean I don’t have to be super cool and gorgeous and give
them candy and money and stand on my head and eat worms to make
them like me?

Pinky

No, silly. Just be nice. Some people will like you and some people won’t.
But all that other stuff is just silly.

Sissy

Are you sure they’re nice children?

Pinky

Yes. They’re very nice children. They have nice manners – look how
well they’re listening. I’m sure they’ll like you if you just treat them
kindly.

Sissy

Are you sure?

Pinky

Pretty sure. Why don’t you ask them?

Sissy

I can’t. (hides behind Pinky)

Pinky

Why?

Sissy

I’m feeling very shy all of a sudden.

Pinky

Would you like a hug?

Sissy

Yes, please.

Pinky

I love you, Sissy. You don’t have to sing or dance or wear beads in your
hair. I’ll always be your sister and I’ll always be your friend.

Sissy

But I like beads in my hair!

Pinky

That’s fine! The beads are very pretty. But they don’t make me like you
more! It’s your heart that matters to me. I love you!

Sissy

(sighs, thinks it over) Thank you Pinkie. You’ve given me the courage to
meet these nice children. Hello! I’m Sissy! I have a really cool sister
named Pinkie! Would you like to meet her? Here she is!

Pinky

Oh, hello children. I am happy to meet you. Isn’t my sister adorable?

Sissy

Oh, thank you Pinkie. You’re the best friend I’ve ever had.

Pinky

This makes me want to sing a song!

Sissy

Oh, yes! I love singing!

Pinky

Let’s hit it!
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Sissy

Dada-tada-dadah! (to the tune of Twinkle, Twinkle, Little Star)
I love you straight from my heart…

Pinky

You don’t have to be pretty or smart…

Sissy

You’re part of my family…

Pinky

To my heart you hold the key…

Sissy

I love you both night and day…

Pinky

Come on Sis let’s go and play!

Sissy

Yeah! Let’s go! Hey, ya want me to put some beads in your hair?

Pinky

Sure, come on! Bye kids!

The End

