
Suggested Monologues and Poems for Kids and Teens 
 
Sally from “You’re A Good Man Charlie Brown” 
SALLY: A ‘C’? A ‘C’? I got a ‘C’ on my coat hanger sculpture? How could anyone get a 
‘C’ in coat hanger sculpture? May I ask a question? Was I judged on the piece of 
sculpture itself? If so, is it not true that time alone can judge a work of art? Or was I 
judged on my talent? If so, is it fair that I be judged on a part of my life over which I have 
no control? If I was judged on my effort, then I was judged unfairly, for I tried as hard as 
I could! Was I judged on what I had learned about this project? If so, then were not you, 
my teacher, also being judged on your ability to transmit your knowledge to me? Are 
you willing to share my ‘C’? Perhaps I was being judged on the quality of coat hanger 
itself out of which my creation was made...now is this not also unfair? Am I to be judged 
by the quality of coat hangers that are used by the dry cleaning establishment that 
returns our garments? Is that not the responsibility of my parents? Should they not 
share my ‘C’? [teacher's voice is heard]Thank you, Miss Othmar. (to audience) The 
squeaky wheel gets the grease! 
 
Lucy from “You’re A Good Man Charlie Brown” 
LUCY:Do you know what I intend? I intend to be a queen. When I grow up I’m going to 
be the biggest queen there ever was, and I’ll live in a big palace and when I go out in 
my coach, all the people will wave and I will shout at them, and... and... in the 
summertime I will go to my summer palace and I’ll wear my crown in swimming and 
everything, and all the people will cheer and I will shout at them... What do you mean I 
can’t be queen? Nobody should be kept from being a queen if she wants to be one. It’s 
usually just a matter of knowing the right people....well.... if I can’t be a queen, then I’ll 
be very rich then I will buy myself a queendom. Yes, I will buy myself a queendom and 
then I’ll kick out the old queen and take over the whole operation myself. I will be head 
queen. 
 
Cady from “Mean Girls” 
CADY:Huh, wow, thanks, um, well, half the people in this room are mad at me and the 
other half only like me because they think I pushed someone in front of a bus, so that's 
not good. To all the people whose feelings got hurt by the burn book, I'm really sorry. 
You know I've never been to one of these things before and when I think about how 
many people wanted this, and how many people cried over it and stuff, I mean, I think 
everybody looks great tonight. Look at Jessica Lopez, that dress is amazing and Emma 
Gerber that hairdo must have taken hours and you look really pretty. So why is 
everybody stressing over this thing? I mean it'sjust plastic, it's really just(she breaks the 
crown). A piece for Gretchen Wieners, a partial Spring Fling Queen. A piece for Janis 
Ian and a piece for Regina George, she fractured her spine and she still looks like a 
rockstar, and some for everybody else. 



 
 
Elle from “Legally Blonde” 
 
ELLE: On our very first day at Harvard a very wise professor quoted Aristotle, “The law 
is reason free from passion.” Well, no offense to Aristotle, but in my three years at 
Harvard I have come to find that passion is a key ingredient to the study and practice of 
law and of life. It is with passion, courage of conviction and strong sense of self that we 
take our next steps into the world. Remembering that first impressions are not always 
correct, you must always have faith in people, and most importantly you must always 
have faith in yourself. Congratulations class of 2004, we did it! 
 
Cher from “Clueless” 
 
CHER: “So, OK, like right now, for example, the Haitians need to come to America. But 
some people are all, “What about the strain on our resources? ”But it’s like, when I had 
this garden party for my father’s birthday right? I said R.S.V.P. because it was a sit-
down dinner. But people came that like, did not R.S.V.P. so I was like, totally bugging. I 
had to get my butt to the kitchen, redistribute the food, squish in extra place settings, but 
by the end of the day it was like, the more the merrier! And so, if the government could 
just get to the kitchen, rearrange some things, we could certainly party with the Haitians. 
And in conclusion, may I please remind you that it does not say R.S.V.P. on the Statue 
of Liberty?” 
 
Link from “Hairspray”  
 
LINK: Oh, Tracy, seeing you dragged off to jail brought me back to my senses. I thought 
I’d lose it when I thought I lost you. I couldn’t eat, I couldn’t sing. I couldn’t even 
concentrate. So I went down to the station to tell Mrs. Von Tussle I was through with the 
Miss Hairspray broadcast... When I got to the station I overheard Mrs. Von Tussle 
talking to Spritzer. Tracy, it’s Amber the talent scouts are coming to see. It had nothing 
to do with me. All this time I thought Amber and I were a team. She and her mother 
were just using me to make her look popular. I feel like such an idiot. (suddenly 
romantic)  I know a palooka like me isn’t worthy of a ground breaking extremist like you, 
but...(he produces his ring)...It’s a little scuffed from Amber throwing it in my face when I 
told her I’d rather be with you. So, would you consider wearing my ring? “To lose thee 
were to lose myself.” Some kid named Milton wrote that in the third floor boys room. 
 
 
 
 



Bruce from “Matilda” 
 
BRUCE: Okay, look, alright, I stole the cake. And honestly I was really, definitely, sort of 
almost thinking about owning up... maybe? But the thing was I was having a lot of 
trouble with my belly. You see, the Trunchbull’s cake was so good that I’d scoffed it 
down too quick and now it was beginning to fight back. 
(His belly rumbles.) 
Oops. See? 
(Rumble. Bruce lets out a truly enormous burp, but really, really enormous, it goes on 
forever. It Hovers Above Him.) 
It was the biggest burp I had ever done. It was the biggest burp I had ever heard, the 
biggest burp I had ever heard about. It was like the entire world went silent for that burp 
to exist, as a huge cloud of chocolaty gas wafted from my mouth and drifted... across 
the class… 
(It Drifts Across The Class.) 
Past Lavender... Past Alice... Past Matilda… 
(Drifts past Matilda…) 
and then, my great big beautiful chocolaty burp, which now seemed to have a mind of 
its own, wafted full into the face of the Trunchbull. 
 
Gaston from Beauty and the Beast 
GASTON: (To Belle, Handing Her Flowers) For you...Mademoiselle. I know I shouldn’t 
have, so don’t mention it. Belle, this is the day your dreams come true! Picture this. A 
rustic hunting lodge. My little wife massaging my feet while the strapping boys play on 
the floor with the dogs. We’ll have six or seven. Boys, not dogs. So Belle, what’ll it 
be?(Belle leaves.)That Belle, always playing hard to get. She turned me down for now, 
but I’ll have Belle for my wife. Make no mistake about that! 
 
Schroeder from “You’re A Good Man,Charlie Brown” 
SCHROEDER: I’m sorry to have to say it to your face, Lucy, but it’s true. You’re a very 
crabby person. I know your crabbiness has probably become so natural to you now that 
you’re not even aware when you’re being crabby, but it’s true just the same. You’re a 
very crabby person and you’re crabby to just about everyone you meet. Now I hope you 
don’t mind my saying this, Lucy, and I hope you’re take it in the spirit that it’s meant. I 
think we should be very open to any opportunity tolearn more about ourselves. I think 
Socrates was very right when he said that one of the first rules for anyone in life is 
‘Know Thyself’. Well, I guess I’ve said about enough. I hope I haven’t offended you or 
anything. 
 
 
 



Ferris from “Ferris Bueller’s Day Off” 
FERRIS: The key to faking out the parents is the clammy hands. It’s a good non-specific 
symptom. A lot of people will tell you that a phony fever is a deadlock, but if you get a 
nervous mother, you could land in the doctor’s office. That’s worse than school. What 
you do is, you fake a stomach cramp, and when you’re bent over, moaning and wailing, 
you lick your palms. It’s a little childish and stupid, but then, so is high school. I did have 
a test today. That wasn’t a lie. It’s on European socialism. I mean, really, what’s the 
point? I’m not European, I don’t plan on being European, so who cares if they’re 
socialist? They could be fascist anarchists –that still wouldn’t change the fact that I don’t 
own a car. Not that I condone fascism, or any ism for that matter. Isms in my opinion are 
not good. A person should not believe in an ism –he should believe in himself. I quote 
John Lennon: “I don’t believe in Beatles –I just believe in me.” A good point there. Of 
course, he was the Walrus. I could be the Walrus –I’d still have to bum rides off of 
people. 
 
Ren from “Footloose” 
REN: I just wanted to say a few words, cuz I think this idea scares a lot of people. It 
shouldn’t. (Unfolds a piece of paper, clears his throat, reads:) “From the oldest times, 
people danced for many reasons. They danced so their crops would be plentiful or so 
that their hunt would be good. They danced to show their community spirit, and they 
danced to celebrate. And that’s the dancing we’re talking about.” And aren’t we told –
excuse me, Reverend –aren’t we told in Psalm 149 to “praise ye the Lord. Sing unto the 
Lord a new song. Let them praise his Name in the dance?” (He looks to Shaw who, 
stunned, slowly sits.) And it was King David... King David who we read about in Samuel. 
And what did David do? What did David do? (Stalls, trying to find the passage:) What 
did David do? (He finds it.) Ah! “David danced before the Lord with all his might. 
Leaping and dancing before the Lord.” (Shows the Bible to the Council Members.) 
Leaping and dancing. And Ecclesiastes assures us that, “There is a time to every 
purpose under heaven –a time to laugh and a time to weep. There is a time to mourn 
and there is a time to dance.” There was a time for this law, but not anymore. And this is 
our time. Our time to celebrate life. That’s the way it was in the beginning, the way it’s 
always been and that’s the way it should be now. Thank you. 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 



Goldilocks and the Three Bears - Roald Dahl (Edited for Auditions) 
 

'This famous wicked little tale  
Should never have been put on sale  

It is a mystery to me  
Why loving parents cannot see  

That this is actually a book  
About a brazen little crook...'  

 
'...Now just imagine how you'd feel  
If you had cooked a lovely meal,  

One place for you and one for dad,  
Another for your little lad.  

Then dad cries, 'Golly–gosh! Gee whizz!  
'Oh cripes! How hot this porridge is! 
 'Let's take a walk along the street  

'Until it's cool enough to eat.'  
 

No sooner are you down the road  
Than Goldilocks, that little toad  
That nosey thieving little louse,  

Comes sneaking in your empty house....'  
 

Crime One, the prosecution's case:  
She breaks and enters someone's place.  

Crime Two, the prosecutor notes:  
She steals a bowl of porridge oats.  

Crime Three: She breaks a precious chair  
Belonging to the Baby Bear.  

Crime Four: She smears each spotless sheet  
With filthy messes from her feet.  

 
A judge would say without a blink, 'Ten years hard labour in the clink!'  

But in the book, as you will see,  
The little beast gets off scot–free,  

 
Myself, I think I'd rather send  
Young Goldie to a sticky end.  

'Oh daddy!' cried the Baby Bear,  
'My porridge gone! It isn't fair!'  

'Then go upstairs,' the Big Bear said,  
'Your porridge is upon the bed.  
'But as it's inside mademoiselle,  

'You'll have to eat her up as well.' 


