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Operetta – Legend of the Flowers and Brigands. 

Introduction 

The story is set around 670 AD in the village of Castor, Cambridgeshire, UK.  The central 

character is Princess Kyneburgha who founded a monastery and was later made a saint. She 

was also involved with the Legend of the ‘Flowers and Brigands’ upon which the story of the 

operetta is loosely based. The operetta has been commissioned in 2022 by the village as 

part of the 900 year celebrations of the foundation of St Kyneburgha’s church in Castor in 

1124. Ermine Street is a Roman road that runs past Castor. 

Synopsis 

Kyneburgha came to Castor after the death of her husband and founded a monastery. One 

day when she was out in the woods she was attacked by brigands, who she believed were 

going to kill her.  As they approached her they were swallowed up by the road and 

disappeared leaving only flowers blossoming along the edge of the track.  She returned to 

the monastery declaring that a miracle had occurred. This became known locally as the 

Legend of the Flowers and Brigands. 

One-liner The story of a princess’s miracle and how this helped her enlarge her flock of 

Christian followers and build a beautiful church.  

Cast 

Kyneburgha is middle aged and is widowed. Before becoming a nun she was a born a pagan 

princess. Her husband was a Christian and on marriage she converted to Christianity.  Her 

husband was wounded in battle and died shortly afterwards. She decided not to remarry 

but to found a monastery. She has two younger sisters both of whom she has persuaded to 

become nuns and help her. Kyneswide and Tibba. They are reluctant recruits. She is 

determined to set up a monastery.  She is tough and does not suffer fools. (Mezzo) 

Kyneswide is the middle sister. She is a reluctant nun and desperate to find a husband so 

that she can leave the monastery.  (Alto) 

Tibba is Kyneburgha’s youngest sister.  She’s wayward and mutinous and has already fallen 

in love with the woodcutter Cedric. (Sop) 

Nun Christina – A cheeky outspoken nun, who was the village match-maker, who 

unwittingly annoys Kyneburgha. 

Nuns – A chorus of sops. and mezzos. 

Villagers - Serfs, fisherman, shepherds, housewives, a soldier. 

Children – Boy Leader William chirpy not over bright, Girl Leader Elizabeth eloquent and 

smart. 

Brigands – Tenors and Basses 

Eric The Red – Leader of the Brigands. Bloodthirsty, scheming and bad.  (bass) 
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Cedric - A woodcutter – handsome and besotted with Tibba. Cedric is a lady’s man and is 

friendly with the brigands for whom he often acts as a lookout.  (baritone) 

The Angel(s) – Ethereal and commanding (Sop) 

The Bishop – Stately, slightly unsure how to handle Kyneburgha as she is a princess. (non-

singing) 

The Bishop’s Entourage - Christians and 2 Soldiers – Carriers of the box of bones (non-

singers) 

Eldrin – The bishop’s messenger, cheerful and carefree (tenor) 

Church Staging divided:- 

Orchestra – In front of the altar 

Backstage – Lady Chapel 

Main Stage (below pulpit)  

North Aisle  

Central Aisle 

South Aisle  

Properties 

Act 1 Scene 1 – Village scene, shepherds, fishermen, Eldrin’s paper message, relic box for St 

Christopher’s bones, x2 soldiers outfits, bishop’s costume 

Act 1 Scene 2 – Woodland scene, brigands swords/costumes, children’s costumes 

Act 1 Scene 3 – Monastery scene, Cedric’s chopped wood, axe 

Act 1 Scene 4 – Monastery scene, bedroom, bed, angel costume 

Act 1 Scene 5 – Monastery scene, schoolroom, maypole dancing ribbons 

Act 1 Scene 6 – Woodland scene, The Greenwood Tree, purse of money 

Act 2 Scene 1 – Woodland scene, basket, herbs, Ermine Street road, childrens costumes to 

dress up as plants. 

Act 2 Scene 2 – Monastery scene – Eldrin’s new message 

Act 2 Scene 3 - Monastery scene, bedroom, bed, angel costume 

 Act 2 Scene 4 – Monastery scene, hog roast spit, plates, mugs, benches.  
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FB100 Overture 

Act 1 Scene 1 - The Village of Castor at Sunrise 

(The VILLAGERS of Castor are busy starting their days work, each with their appropriate 

props, eg. Shepherds with their crooks, fishermen with their rods etc. S&A: Sops and Altos, 

T&B: Tenors and Basses) 

FB101 - Music - Sunrise Song 

CHORUS: 
S&A: SUNRISE IN CASTOR  
WE’RE WARMED BY THE MORNING’S SUN’S RAYS 
T&B: SUNRISE IN CASTOR  
IT’S TIME WE WENT OUR SEPARATE WAYS 
S&A: SUNRISE IN CASTOR  
IT’S TIME TO START OUR BUSY DAY 
T&B: SUNRISE IN CASTOR 
IT’S TIME WE MUST BE ON OUR WAY 
 
S&A: NO TIME FOR CHATTER OR REST 
T&B: WE WORK HARD TRYING OUR BEST  
S&A: WITH THIS DAY WE HAVE BEEN BLESSED 
T&B: TIME WE MUST BE ON OUR WAY 
All: WE MUST BE ON OUR WAY 
 
T&B: WOODMEN TAKE YOUR AXES TO THE FOREST 
S&A: SHEPHERDS TAKE YOUR GOAT HERDS TO THE GLADES 
T&B: FISHERS TO THE RIVER POOLS 
S&A: MOTHERS TO YOUR PARLOUR ROOMS 
All: HOPEFUL AS WE WELCOME THIS DAY 
 
S&A: NO TIME FOR CHATTER OR REST 
T&B: WE WORK HARD TRYING OUR BEST  
S&A: WITH THIS DAY WE HAVE BEEN BLESSED 
T&B: TIME WE MUST BE ON OUR WAY 
All: WE MUST BE ON OUR WAY 
 

FB102- Exit Music – Cedric’s Theme 

(VILLAGERS exit leaving KYNEBURGHA, KYNESWIDE, TIBBA, NUNS & CEDRIC on stage) 

KYNEBURGHA: Good morning Cedric. 

CEDRIC: A fine morning my lady. 

KYNEBURGHA: Are you bringing us more wood today? 

CEDRIC: I certainly am. 

KYNEBURGHA: Good, we’re going to have a feast. 
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CEDRIC: A feast - who’s coming? 

KYNEBURGHA: The Bishop of Lincoln. 

CEDRIC: A bishop! I’ll bring extra wood this evening. 

(CEDRIC shelters his eyes and looks out pointing down the central aisle) 

CEDRIC: I see a rider approaching from Ermine Street.  

KYNEBURGHA: I can’t see anyone yet. What sharp eyes you have.  

CEDRIC: Ladies love my eyes - and say I’ve a sharp wit too. 

KYNEBURGHA: That may be so - but it’s early in the morning to be practising your wit on 

me. 

CEDRIC: Pardon me my lady I meant no harm. 

KYNEBURGHA: I’m expecting news from the Bishop. 

CEDRIC: While we wait for the messenger, perhaps you can practise your wit on me? 

KYNEBURGHA: Wit no, a song yes. 

FB103 - Music - Three Sisters Song 

KYNEBURGHA: 
I’M A NUN IT’S TRUE BUT I CONFESS 
THERE’S A TIME I ONCE WAS A PRINCESS 
WITH SERVANTS AND MIGHTY HALL 
NO CARES IN THE WORLD AT ALL 
MY CROWN BY RIGHTS FOR ALL TO SEE 
THOUGH NOW I ANSWER TO KB 
 
NUNS:  
SHE ANSWERS TO KB 
SHE’S A NUN IT’S TRUE BUT SHE’S CONFESSED 
THERE’S A TIME SHE ONCE WAS A PRINCESS 
WITH SERVANTS AND MIGHTY HALL 
NO CARES IN THE WORLD AT ALL 
MY CROWN BY RIGHTS FOR ALL TO SEE 
THOUGH NOW SHE ANSWERS TO KB 
 
KYNEBURGHA: 
I WAS MARRIED YOUNG TO PRINCE ALFRITH 
SUCH A HANDSOME MAN WITH A KINGSHIP 
I LENT SUPPORT TO EVERY CAUSE 
STOOD BY ALL HIS HOLY WARS 
BUT JUST WHEN I HAD GROWN ATTACHED 
HE WAS SADLY DISPATCHED 
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NUNS:  
SO SOON HE WAS DISPATCHED 
SHE MARRIED YOUNG TO PRINCE ALFRITH 
SUCH A HANDSOME MAN WITH A KINGSHIP 
SHE LENT SUPPORT TO EVERY CAUSE 
STOOD BY ALL HIS HOLY WARS 
BUT JUST WHEN SHE HAD GROWN ATTACHED 
IN BATTLE HE WAS SOON DISPATCHED 
 
KYNEBURGHA: 
MY FATHER LOST HIS KINGDOM 
THERE WAS QUITE A DROP IN MY INCOME 
I FOUGHT NOT TO BE CAST ASIDE 
LABELLED JUST ANOTHER BRIDE 
I JOINED A NUNNERY TO HIDE 
THAT’S WHERE MY FAITH WAS RATIFIED 
 
NUNS:  
HER FAITH WAS RATIFIED 
HER FATHER HAD LOST HIS KINGDOM 
THERE WAS QUITE A DROP IN HER INCOME 
SHE FOUGHT NOT TO BE CAST ASIDE 
LABELLED JUST ANOTHER BRIDE 
SHE JOINED A NUNNERY TO HIDE 
THAT’S WHERE MY FAITH WAS RATIFIED 
 
KYNEBURGHA: 
MY PRINCE’S NAME I WOULD HONOUR  
WITH AN ABBEY BUILT TO LAST LONGER 
TO BE A MODERN MISSION’RY 
WHERE THERE’S ROMAN HISTORY 
I FORMED UP ON THIS HOLY TURF 
THE NUNS OF CASTOR AND AIL-ES-WORTH 
 
NUNS:  
CASTOR AND AILSWORTH 
HER PRINCE’S NAME SHE WOULD HONOUR 
WITH AN ABBEY BUILT TO LAST LONGER 
TO BE A MODERN MISSION’RY 
WHERE THERE’S ROMAN HISTORY 
SHE FORMED UP ON THIS HOLY TURF 
THE NUNS OF CASTOR AND AIL-ES-WORTH 
 
NUN CHRISTINA: Such a pity about Alfrith, I’ll find you another man. 
(KYNEBURGHA shakes her head and sigh at CHRISTINA) 

KYNEBURGHA: Nun Christina please. Such thoughts are not appropriate for nuns. 



9 
 

NUN CHRISTINA: As the retired village match-maker old habits die hard. 

KYNEBURGHA: I understand you are trying……, but to stand any chance of our monastery 

surviving we’ve got to show by the things we do - that we’re good Christians.   

NUN CHRISTINA: So not just prayer, but like you do - healing the sick, helping the elderly 

and teaching the children. 

KYNEBURGHA: Just so, doing is more important than telling. 

NUN CHRISTINA: Men seem to do a lot a telling. They’re able to start monasteries 

everywhere it’s easy for them. 

KYNEBURGHA: Then we are going to have to be twice as good to get half as far- it’s going to 

be a struggle. 

NUN CHRISTINA: Even if we are good Christians how is God going to help us? 

KYNEBURGHA: I don’t know we’ve just got to believe in him…. Look the horseman has 

arrived. 

(ELDRIN the BISHOP’S messenger enters up the central aisle and makes his way over to 

KYNESWIDE thinking she is KYNEBURGHA. KYNESWIDE looks mightily pleased as he is a 

handsome man) 

ELDRIN: I bring a message from his grace the Bishop of Lincoln to Princess Kyneburgha. 

(KYNESWIDE brings him over to KYNEBURGHA, KYNEBURGHA opens and reads the message 

and speaks to her nuns) 

KYNEBURGHA: The Bishop has started out. He is travelling to London down Ermine Street 

with the bones of St Christopher in a relic box. They will stop over at our little monastery in 

Castor the day after tomorrow.  

FB104 - Processional Music – (Trumpets sound) 

(Lighting focus switches to the West end of the church where the bone box with BISHOP in 

front is carried by CHRISTIANS with two SOLDIERS as guards - North / South past the font, 

audience will need to turn to watch the procession, focus returns to main stage) 

EDRIN: I shall water and rest my horse in your lovely village…. I’ll leave you some manure for 

your roses! 

KYNESWIDE: You’re welcome……..your name? 

ELDRIN: Eldrin of Lincoln my lady. 

(ELDRIN exits with a smile at KYNESWIDE) 

NUN CHRISTINA: A handsome piece of flesh. 

KYNESWIDE: His horse? 
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NUN CHRISTINA: Of course! But listen a Bishop!  At last we’re to have a really high church 

visitor. 

KYNEBURGHA: News of his visit will help us grow our monastery, we’ll put on a big feast for 

him. 

NUN CHRISTINA: I think he’s coming because you’re a princess and a looker. He’s come to 

see you for himself. 

KYNEBURGHA: Such thoughts nun Christina do you no credit - if you spent less time match 

making you’d make a better nun. 

TIBBA: Holy relics - how magical. 

KYNEBURGHA: It’s not magic. St Christopher was a good Christian. His bones are what’s left 

of his love and goodness. Pilgrims travel far to pay and see the relics.  That’s why they are so 

valuable to the church. 

TIBBA: I hope the brigands of Ermine street don’t get to hear. 

KYNEBURGHA: Or to understand how valuable they are. 

TIBBA: The bishop will be sure to guard them well. 

KYNESWIDE: We should give our guest rooms a spring clean I don’t suppose the Bishop said 

how many were travelling with him? 

KYNEBURGHA: The Bishop was cautious with his message. He feared the brigands might 

hear of his journey. He’s right, the brigands are robbing everyone these days. 

NUN1: That’s the trouble - no law and order – not like when the Romans were here. 

NUN CHRISTINA: What did the Romans ever do for us? 

NUN1: The three ‘R’s 

NUN2: Roads 

NUN3: Rabbits 

NUN4: Rosemary 

NUN1: I’m not sure about roads, rabbits and rosemary, I thought it was rules, rules and 

more rules with the Romans. 

KYNESWIDE: Drains and Central Heating are what the Romans brought, neither of which we 

have in our guest rooms. 

(KYNEBURGHA claps her hands and says imperiously) 

KYNEBURGHA: Nuns to work you are dismissed! My sisters stay a moment. 

(Exit all NUNS & CEDRIC, except TIBBA and KYNESWIDE, TIBBA gives CEDRIC a wide smile) 

TIBBA: Kyneburgha you look tired. 
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KYNEBURGHA: I’m not sure which is more difficult being a princess or a nun. In the royal 

court it was easy living despite the constant danger of invading kings. My Alfrith was there 

to defend me until illness stole him from me. Now I only have my sisters. 

TIBBA: You must not blame yourself for his illness, his wound was so slight that I can’t think 

it was the cause of the fever that took him. 

KYNEBURGHA: It was the lack of Christian prayer and careless royal healers that killed him. 

TIBBA: You’ve made up for both those failings, a great herbalist and a princess of a nun. 

KYNEBURGHA: Thanks sister - but running the monastery is at times disheartening, we’re 

making so slow progress converting the pagan villagers of Castor. Perhaps another 1300 

years will do it? – longer for Ailsworth? 

TIBBA: The Bishop’s visit will help. 

KYNEBURGHA: I still have my doubts about setting up the monastery. The Bishop hasn’t 

been very helpful, I had quite a job persuading him to break his journey here. I’m not sure 

he likes the idea of a woman founding a monastery. 

TIBBA: We all look to you (KYNEBURGHA) for the wisdom of guidance. 

FB105 – Music - Song - Kyneburgha’s Ballad 
 

KYNEBURGHA: 
I’VE LEFT THE ROYAL COURT BEHIND 
IN SEARCH OF SOME PEACE OF MIND 
GOODBYE TO WEALTH A NEW ROLE TO BE 
HEAD NUN OF A MONASTERY  
I’VE REPLACED THE MURDEROUS ROYAL COURTS 
WITH NEW WORSHIPERS OF ALL SORTS 
IF JUST TO HELP KEEP MY SANITY 
TIBBA, CHRISTINA, KWIDE: JUST TO KEEP ONE’S SANITY 
 
KYNEBURGHA: 
WITH RESOLVE I’LL GATHER A FLOCK 
WITH A FAITH AS STEADY AS ROCK 
MY NEW FOUND POWER WILL BUILD A CHURCH TOWER 
FROM WHICH I SHALL SAVIOUR THE VIEW 
THIS PLAN IS CLEAR IN MY MIND  
FOR THE WORK THE LORD HAS ASSIGNED 
WE’LL DRAW THE CROWDS WITH HEALING PRAYER 
TIBBA & KWIDE: WORSHIP THROUGH HEALING AND PRAYER 
 
KYNEBURGHA: 
WITH MY NEW CALLING 
I HEED THE WARNING 
NOT EVERY SOUL CAN BE SAVED 
CRITICS WE’LL FACE AND SINNERS WE’LL CHASE  
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TO JOIN OUR COMMUNE  
DANCE TO YOUR TUNE 
WE’LL RAISE A CHURCH TO HONOUR THIS HOLY PLACE 
 
KB, TIBBA, CHRISTINA, KWIDE: 
WE’VE LEFT THE ROYAL COURT BEHIND 
IN SEARCH OF SOME PEACE OF MIND 
GOODBYE TO WEALTH 
A NEW LIFE TO BE 
AS PART OF A MONASTERY 
WE’VE REPLACED THE MURDEROUS ROYAL COURTS 
WITH WORSHIPERS OF ALL SORTS 
WE’LL DRAW THE CROWDS WITH HEALING AND PRAYER 
WORSHIP THROUGH HEALING AND PRAYER 
 

KYNEBURGHA: Now I have the troubles of running the monastery. Parents are complaining 

about lack of discipline of their children at the school. Apparently they are refusing to do 

their chores and running wild in the woods. 

TIBBA: Poor children I don’t blame them, some of their parents are brutes. 

KYNEBURGHA: Tibba, you need to be stricter, you’re far too soft. We have to try and win 

the parents over somehow, otherwise they will forever be pagans. 

TIBBA: And winning over the children? 

KYNEBURGHA: I have no time to argue. I’ve many pressing matters. Can I depend on you 

Tibba to sort out the wild children? 

TIBBA: Yes sister. 

KYNEBURGHA: Kyneswide get the nuns started on the guest rooms and Bishop’s feast. 

KYNESWIDE: Yes sister. 

(To both sisters) 

KYNEBURGHA: I need your support. 

TIBBA & KWIDE: Yes sister. 

KYNEBURGHA: The monastery must succeed 

TIBBA & KWIDE: Yes sister. 

(KYNEBURGHA exits) 

TIBBA: There’s a fair bit of the bossy princess in the nun today. 

TIBBA: & KWIDE: Oh…..Yes Sister! Yes Sister! 

KYNESWIDE: I’m relieved it’s not me running the monastery. 
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TIBBA: I know, I’m not going to be a nun forever. 

KYNESWIDE: You’re lucky to have Cedric, don’t you have any doubts about your woodman? 

TIBBA: He’s smitten with me and so charming. 

KYNESWIDE: Does he really love you though? 

TIBBA: He says so and he’s so passionate in his declarations of love. It’s been over a year 

we’ve been secretly meeting. 

KYNESWIDE: Do you love him? 

TIBBA: I think I do. 

KYNESWIDE: Is that enough? 

TIBBA: It doesn’t answer the questions about our future of how or where we would live. 

KYNESWIDE: Rumour has it that he is ‘in’ with the brigands, takes them supplies and tells 

them who is travelling down the street. 

TIBBA: I don’t believe it. 

KYNESWIDE: Big sister isn’t going to like you leaving the monastery. 

TIBBA: I know. 

KYNESWIDE: She suspects you. 

TIBBA: Really? Can’t you find someone so she’ll suspect you? 

KYNESWIDE: No, there’s still sadness in my heart, I can’t get over my brave soldier not 

returning from battle. Maybe it’s best to be wedded to the church like Kyneburgha. 

TIBBA: No way, being in the arms of a man is more exciting than being in the arms of the 

church. 

KYNESWIDE: Sister you shouldn’t say that - we’re nuns. Anyway there’re no suitable men in 

Castor. We’re surrounded by farmers and brigands. 

(KYNESWIDE & TIBBA exit) 
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Act 1 Scene 2 - In the Forest on Ermine Street near Castor in the morning 

(Brigands wander up Central Aisle - On Ermine Street a track in the forest AD 670 – they are 

singing and laughing, village children are hiding behind scenery) 

FB107 - Music – Brigands’ Song 

BRIGANDS: 
WE ARE THE LOCAL HIGHWAYMEN PATROLLING ERMINE STREET 
MORE ROUGH AND FEARSOME FELLOWS YOU SHALL SCARCELY HOPE TO MEET 
WE TAKE WHAT WE WANT FROM EACH NOBLE’S CARE 
AND JEWEL’RY FROM THEIR LADIES FAIR 
BUT IF WE SHOULD SENSE THE LONG ARM OF THE LAW 
WE HASTILY RETREAT 
 
IN CASTOR’S WOOD WE HIDE AWAY 
WHERE SOLDIERS FEAR TO TREAD 
THERE’S FIREWOOD AND THERE’S VENISON 
AND BRACKEN FOR OUR BED 
WE HIDE IN THE TREES CLOSE BESIDE THE ROAD 
ALL SCOUTING FOR A TREASURE LOAD  
AND IF A RICH BISHOP SENDS PAST US SOME GOLD 
WE’LL HAPPILY TAKE RECEIPT 
 
(They reach the Main Stage) 
OUR LEADER’S NAME IS ERIC THE RED 
ERIC: THE ONLY ONE NOT SOFT IN THE HEAD (spoken) 
BRIGANDS: WE FOLLOW ALL HIS CAREFUL PLANS 
WE FOLLOW ALL HIS VERY CAREFUL PLANS 
WE TAKE WHAT WE WANT FROM EACH NOBLE’S CARE 
AND JEWEL’RY FROM THEIR LADIES FAIR 
BUT IF WE SHOULD SENSE THE LONG ARM OF THE LAW 
WE HASTILY RETREAT 
 
TO THIS LIFE BE IN NO DOUBT THERE’S ONLY ONE REWARD 
A DATE TO SEE THE GALLOWS OR FEEL A SOLDIER’S SWORD 
BUT HERE IN THE FOREST FREE FOOD AND BOARD 
OUR CAREFREE LIFE IS RICH REWARD 
WE’LL STAY HERE AND TAKE ALL THE GIFTS FROM THE STREET 
BEFORE OUR LAST HEARTBEAT 
 
SO WATCH YOUR STEP AND GUARD YOURSELF 
FOR LEST YOU MEET THE TOUGHS OF ERMINE STREET 
SO WATCH YOUR STEP AND GUARD YOURSELF 
FOR LEST YOU MEET THE TOUGHS OF ERMINE STREET 
 
SO FIGHT US IF YOU DARE, FIGHT US IF YOU DARE 
WE’RE THE TOUGHS OF ERMINE STREET 
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FIGHT US IF YOU DARE, FIGHT US IF YOU DARE 
WE’RE THE TOUGHS OF ERMINE STREET 
OF ERMINE STREET, OF ERMINE STREET 
THE BRIGANDS OF ERMINE STREET 
HURRAH (shouted) 
 
BRIGAND1: Eric what have you got for us? Our recent highway robberies on the Street have 

not brought us rich pickings.  

ALL BRIGANDS: Aye! We’re all hungry look at our empty bellies. 

BRIGAND1: Shouldn’t we leave Ermine Street as there are fewer travellers than usual? 

ERIC: Patience men.  This very morning Cedric in Castor overheard there’s valuable saint’s 

bones being transported by the bishop from Lincoln to London along the street.  

BRIGANDS: Bones? - You can’t eat bones. 

ERIC: But you can sell them to Christians. 

BRIGANDS1: Do they eat them? 

ERIC: No Christians believe the bones have magical powers and they will pay good money 

for them.   

BRIGAND1: How much? 

ERIC: It depends on the bones. Saint’s bones are especially valuable. That’s why they’re 

taking them to London. They attract pilgrims. Pilgrims spend money. 

BRIGAND2: Rats 

ERIC: What? 

BRIGAND2: Rats, I heard this story about rat’s bones. There were bones from a rat in the 

manger when Jesus was born. They were put in a box and sold to a monastery for money.  

ERIC: The Christians do have strange beliefs about bones. They’re valuable so we’ll rob the 

bishop. 

BRIGAND1: When are they coming? 

ERIC: The day after tomorrow. So sharpen your swords and ready your shields. 

FB108 - Music - Sword Dance 

(Extra music available if necessary for mock battle and sword sharpening etc)  

ERIC: Follow me men! 

FB107 – Reprise of Brigands Theme 

(Exit BRIGANDS in front of the main stage) 
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FB109 - Music - Lighter Woodland, sunnier 

(Village CHILDREN appear from their hiding places and walk up the central aisle, WILLIAM 

starts talking loudly) 

WILLIAM: I’m going to be a robber when I grow up. 

ELIZABETH: Hush William, the brigands may hear us. 

WILLIAM: I’m not afraid of anyone. 

ELIZABETH: I’ve heard you’re frightened of your parents. 

WILLIAM: No I’m not. 

ELIZABETH: That you always do as you’re told, never refuse to do you chores. 

WILLIAM: Certainly not, I’m dodging chores now like you. 

ELIZABETH: But are you defiant to your parents, like us girls? 

WILLIAM: Certainly I am, we boys have been meeting secretly at Sharps barn making plans 

longer than you’ve been (WILLIAM stutters unsure of the word defiant) def….def…..…ant 

giant! 

ELIZABETH: We know about Sharps barn. 

WILLIAM: We’re more ‘def-giant’ than you. 

(They sing a song about skipping their day’s chores and how cross their parents will be when 

they get home. E: ELIZABETH, W: WILLIAM) 

FB110 - Music - Chores song 

CHILDREN: 

E&W: GROWN-UPS SAY IT’S JUST BIG PEOPLE’S LAWS 
BOYS&GIRLS: GROWN-UPS SAY IT’S JUST BIG PEOPLE’S LAWS 
E&W: AND THAT’S WHY WE HAVE TO DO OUR CHORES 
E&W: THEY WORK US SO THERE IS NOT TIME TO PLAY 
BOYS&GIRLS: THEY WORK US SO THERE IS NOT TIME TO PLAY 
E&W: THEY’VE GOT IT ALL SOWN UP IN EVERY WAY 
ALL BOYS: DO THIS DO THAT 
ALL GIRLS: DO THIS DO THAT, THERE’S NEVER TIME TO PLAY OR CHAT 
ALL BOYS: DO THIS DO THAT 
ALL GIRLS: DO THIS DO THAT 
BOYS&GIRLS: BUT NOW WE’RE FIGHTING BACK  
 
 
E&W: PARENTS SAY WE HAVE TO BE POLITE 
BOYS&GIRLS: PARENTS SAY WE HAVE TO BE POLITE 
E&W: AND THAT WE MUST NEVER FIGHT 
E&W: THEY TELL US WE MUST NEVER DRAG OUT HEELS 
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BOYS&GIRLS: THEY TELL US WE MUST NEVER DRAG OUT HEELS 
E&W: AS FOR PUNISHMENT WE’LL MISS A MEAL 
ALL BOYS: DO THIS DO THAT 
ALL GIRLS: DO THIS DO THAT, THERE’S NEVER TIME TO CHAT 
ALL BOYS: DO THIS DO THAT 
ALL GIRLS: DO THIS DO THAT 
BOYS&GIRLS: BUT NOW WE’RE FIGHTING BACK  
 
E&W: GROWN-UPS SAY IT’S JUST BIG PEOPLE’S LAWS 
BOYS&GIRLS: GROWN-UPS SAY IT’S JUST BIG PEOPLE’S LAWS 
BOYS&GIRLS: BUT NOW WE’RE FIGHTING BACK IN EVERY WAY 
 
ELIZABETH: We’re all on the same side William, can we join you at Sharp’s barn? 

WILLIAM: No, I don’t think us boys want you girls in our gang.  We are called the Death Caps 

and you’re not brave enough. 

ELIZABETH: William you don’t think. You wouldn’t be able to spot a Death Cap mushroom if 

it was in your soup.  We’ll dance rings round you. 

FB111 - Music - Folk Dance Music 

(GIRLS dance rings round WILLIAM and the Boys) 

WILLIAM: Alright you can meet us at Sharp’s barn. 

ELIZABETH: What’s the plan? 

WILLIAM: Stopping the school, no more lessons, lots of free time. 

GIRL1: But I like Tibba she so kind to us. 

BOY1: And I like Kyneswide she cooks such lovely food. 

WILLIAM: They’re soft….. its Kyneburgha she’s the one I’m against. 

ELIZABETH: So the plan is defiance to parents and the monastery? 

WILLIAM: Yes, if this ‘defiance’ thing is stopping them. 

ELIZABETH: Girls are we ‘for’ the plan? 

GIRLS: We are! We’re going to dance rings round the grown-ups! 

FB111 - Music - Folk Dance Music Continues 

(GIRLS and Boys dance rings round WILLIAM and ELIZABETH, then exit dancing) 
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Act 1 Scene 3 - In the Castor monastery 

(Main stage KYNESWIDE and TIBBA and NUNS, kneeling singing their prayers)  

FB112 - Music – Nuns Prayer Song 

NUNS:  
UPON THIS SACRED SITE WE WORSHIP 
HERE WE PRAISE HIM, HERE WE PRAISE HIM 
FEEL THE PRESENCE OF OUR LORD 
 
PRAISE TO THE LORD WITH SONG AND WITH PRAYER 
PRAISE TO THE LORD WITH SONG AND WITH PRAYER 
 
PRAYERS FOR THE SUFFERING, PRAYERS FOR THE POOR 
PRAISE TO THE LORD WITH SONG AND WITH PRAYER 
 
(Music finishes they stand and start chatting, some wood is ready stacked on one side.) 

TIBBA: Can you think of ways to keep our school children occupied? 

NUN1: How about some dancing for the Bishop’s visit? Or to stage a short play, or a two act 

operetta!  

TIBBA: Great idea, dancing will use up their energy, they’re rather wild for a stage play. 

NUN1: We’ve already started practicing the Maypole dancing so we’ll do some extra dances 

for the Bishops feast.  

KYNESWIDE: I’ll need some help with the feast any ideas how we’ll feed them? 

NUN CHRISTINA: The way to a man’s heart is through his stomach. 

KYNESWIDE: What are you suggesting? 

NUN CHRISTINA: If you’re setting your cap at catching a bishop you’ll need venison and fine 

wines. 

KYNESWIDE: Nun Christina will you ever give up match-making? Perhaps you’ve a secret of 

your own? 

NUN CHRISTINA: No.  I’m sorry. I feel for your bleeding heart. 

KYNESWIDE: A bishops not likely to bite – I’ve an elder sister married to the church and a 

younger sister chasing a woodman and I’m just a cook. 

NUN CHRISTINA: Don’t give up there’ll be plenty of strong fellows carrying the relic box for 

the Bishop. There’re a handsome lot if messenger Eldrin is anything to go by. 

KYNESWIDE: How about a hog roast again? 

NUN CHRISTINA: It always fills a man’s stomach. 
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(Song by KYNESWIDE with chorus of NUNS about her anxiety of being left on the shelf, and 

how she needs lessons in finding a husband not having to give lessons to children, Her 

frustration of not being ‘a catch’ like TIBBA.)   

FB113 – Music – Can you have a calling? 

KYNESWIDE: 
MY SISTER FINDS NO MAN CAN RESIST HER    
HER MAGNETIC PERSONA DRIVES THEM WILD 
DESPITE HER BEING A NUN SHE SEEMS TO HAVE HER FUN   
ALL I REALLY WANT TO KNOW IS WHAT’S HER SECRET?      
NUNS CHORUS: 
HER SECRET? 
CAN YOU HAVE A CALLING WHEN YOU KEEP ON FALLING 
IN AND OUT OF LOVE, WITH THE LORD ABOVE?   
FOR IT MAYBE SEEMING THAT YOU ARE DREAMING  
SECRETLY FOR LOVE, A KIND OF EARTHLY LOVE    
KYNESWIDE: 
IT’S HARD TO SEE THE GOODS WITHIN ONE’S LARDER   
A GOOD WIFE TO COOKS THE RECIPE OF LIFE   
FOR THERE IS NOTHING FINER THAN TO SHARE YOUR LIFE   
BEFORE IT’S TOO LATE TO MARRY 
NUNS CHORUS: 
TO MARRY 
CAN YOU HAVE A CALLING WHEN YOU KEEP ON FALLING 
IN AND OUT OF LOVE, WITH THE LORD ABOVE?   
FOR IT MAYBE SEEMING THAT YOU ARE DREAMING  
SECRETLY FOR LOVE, A KIND OF EARTHLY LOVE   
KYNESWIDE: 
I’M NOT SO PICKY BUT IT’S STILL QUITE TRICKY    
TO NET A HUSBAND AND LET’S NOT FORGET   
THAT I’M SUPPOSED TO FOLLOW THE TRUE LORD ABOVE    
THOUGH I WORRY I’M LEFT ON THE SHELF FOREVER 
NUNS CHORUS: 
FOREVER 
CAN YOU HAVE A CALLING WHEN YOU KEEP ON FALLING 
IN AND OUT OF LOVE, WITH THE LORD ABOVE?   
FOR IT MAYBE SEEMING THAT YOU ARE DREAMING  
SECRETLY FOR LOVE, A KIND OF EARTHLY LOVE  
 
CAN YOU HAVE A CALLING WHEN YOU KEEP ON FALLING 
IN AND OUT OF LOVE, WITH THE LORD ABOVE?   
FOR IT MAYBE SEEMING THAT YOU ARE DREAMING  
SECRETLY FOR LOVE, A KIND OF EARTHLY LOVE  
 
NUN CHRISTINA: Kyneswide I’m sure in time we can repair your heart. 

(Enter KYNEBURGHA) 
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KYNEBURGHA: Shouldn’t you be preparing supper rather than gossiping? 

KYNESWIDE: & TIBBA: Yes sister. 

KYNESBURGHA: I’ve been busy preparing tinctures for our sick. 

KYNESWIDE: & TIBBA: Yes sister. 

KYNEBURGHA: Has Cedric been with the wood yet? 

KYNESWIDE: We’ve not seen him. 

KYNEBURGHA: Such an unreliable youth. Nuns to the kitchen! 

(Exit all except TIBBA who has hidden herself waiting for CEDRIC) 

FB102 - Music - Reprise of Cedric’s Theme 

(TIBBA crosses the stage to a bench and sits thinking, knock on the door, CEDRIC enters 

carrying an axe and chopped wood) 

TIBBA: Come in, Cedric my handsome woodcutter! 

CEDRIC: Have they all gone? 

TIBBA: Yes, but they could come back any moment. 

CEDRIC: I don’t care. 

FB114 - Music – Our Leafy, Green and Shaded Paradise 

TIBBA: & CEDRIC:  

CEDRIC:  
BE CAREFUL OF YOUR BEAUTY AS IS SHINES SO BRIGHT  
YOUR RADIANCE WILL SET THOSE VERY LOGS ALIGHT  
I WISH TO KNOW YOU BETTER YOUR INNER SOUL  
AND DIG INTO YOUR HEART LIKE A LITTLE MOLE  
WHILE WORKING IN THE WOODS I OFTEN PONDER  
WILL YOU JOIN ME IN THE GREEN WILD YONDER?  
IF YOU ONLY KNEW ME  
THEN YOU’D LOVE ME TRULY 
IN THIS LEAFY GREEN AND SHADED PARADISE 
COME CHOP, CHOP, CHOP A LITTLE WOOD WITH THEE 
YOUR FACE LIGHTS UP DESIRE IN ME 
TIBBA: NOW STOP, STOP, STOP JUST GO SLOW WITH ME 
BOTH: CAN THIS LOVE EVER BE? 
TIBBA: I HAVE TO ADMIT YOU’RE A HANDSOME FELLOW  
A CUT ABOVE THE MEN WHO WORK THE MEADOW   
YOU’RE CLEARLY BENT ON TRYING HARD TO WIN MY HEART 
IN THIS I MUST ADMIT YOU’VE ALREADY MADE YOUR MARK   
BUT NUNS ARE’NT FREE THEY’RE WEDDED TO ANOTHER 
CALLED TO SERVE THE LORD WHO REIGNS ABOVE HER 
ONLY IF HE FREES ME 
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COULD THE CHURCH RELEASE ME 
TO YOURS ARMS WITHIN THIS LEAFY PARADISE 
CEDRIC: COME CHOP, CHOP, CHOP A LITTLE WOOD WITH THEE 
YOUR FACE LIGHTS UP DESIRE IN ME 
TIBBA: NOW STOP, STOP, STOP JUST GO SLOW WITH ME 
BOTH: CAN THIS LOVE EVER BE? 
 
CEDRIC: I KNOW YOU THINK I’M JUST ANOTHER CHARMER 
BUT I’VE FOUND THE CHINK WITHIN YOUR ARMOUR 
MY HUMOUR AND MY WHISPERED WORDS OF LOVE 
WILL PROVE TO MATCH THE VERY LORD ABOVE 
FOR ONCE YOU KNOW MUCH MORE ABOUT MY LIFE 
I’M SURE YOU’LL HASTEN THEN TO BE MY WIFE 
IF YOU ONLY KNEW ME  
THEN YOU’D LOVE ME TRULY 
IN THIS LEAFY GREEN AND SHADED PARADISE 
COME CHOP, CHOP, CHOP A LITTLE WOOD WITH THEE 
YOUR FACE LIGHTS UP DESIRE IN ME 
TIBBA: NOW STOP, STOP, STOP JUST GO SLOW WITH ME 
BOTH: CAN THIS LOVE EVER BE? 
 
TIBBA: YOUR CHARMS YOUNG WOODMAN THEY ARE QUITE ALLURING 
CEDRIC: I’VE MADE MY CHOICE THAT YOU ARE WORTH PURSUING 
TIBBA: I CAN’T ACCEPT UNLESS THE CHURCH RELEASES ME 
CEDRIC: THAN I SHALL PUT MY CASE BEFORE THE DIOCESE (Alt. SISTER KB) 
 
BOTH: WHILE WORKING IN THE CHURCH (CEDRIC: ….. IN THE WOOD)  
I OFTEN PONDER WHY MY HEART FOR YOU IS GROWING FONDER 
IF YOU ONLY KNEW ME  
THEN YOU’D LOVE ME TRULY 
IN THIS LEAFY GREEN AND SHADED PARADISE 
 
TIBBA: We can’t meet in the monastery garden any longer. My elder sister is becoming 

suspicious. 

CEDRIC: We’ll have to meet somewhere in the woods. 

TIBBA: I’m afraid of the Ermine Street brigands aren’t you? 

CEDRIC: No, I’ve my axe. 

TIBBA: I’m a defenceless women. 

 CEDRIC: And so pretty. 

TIBBA: They’re desperate men. 

CEDRIC: We’ll choose somewhere well away from where they roam. 

TIBBA: How do you know where they go? 
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CEDRIC: (CEDRIC is hesitant in reply) Err… woodman’s talk, other woodman hear rumours - 

we know the forest like the back of our hands – no one moves without us knowing. 

TIBBA: (slowly) I’m reassured you woodmen are a cut above the rest of us. 

CEDRIC: I suggest we meet under the Greenwood tree – do you know it? 

TIBBA: Know it? - if it’s the big oak near Old Field pond. 

CEDRIC: We’ll meet there tomorrow after your morning prayers. 

(We hear voices of NUNS coming back) 

TIBBA: My love, goodnight. 

(Exit CEDRIC furtively, TIBBA sits smiling, lights down) 

FB115 - Music - Tibba’s theme 
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Act 1 Scene 4 - In the Monastery in Kyneburgha’s cell. 

(Lights down, on the central stage KYNEBURGHA is asleep in a bed, ANGEL(S) song perhaps 

sung from North Aisle or ANGEL(S) may come on stage and sing from the foot of 

KYNEBUGHA’S bed, no dialogue in this act) 

FB116 – Music - Angels Dream Song Without Words 

ANGELS CHORUS: AH 

(All phrases sung to AH, lighting effects with Angel statues hanging from the Knave roof) 

FB117 – Music - Lead Angel’s Song 

 (ANGEL enters the central stage and walks towards KYNEBURGHA in bed) 

LEAD ANGEL: 
(Angels Chorus continues and harmonises underneath Lead Angel see score) 
HEAR MY VOICE DON’T BE AFRAID 
TRUST IN OUR LORD AND THE PLANS HE’S MADE 
SACRED VOWS AT YOUR BIRTH 
FOR THE LORD’S GREAT WORK ON EARTH 
YOU’RE THE ONE A HUMBLE NUN 
TRUST IN ME KYNEBURGHA YOU’RE THE CHOSEN ONE 
SEEK THE LORD’S TREASURES ON ERMINE STREET 
THE THIEVING BRIGANDS YOU’LL DEFEAT 
YOU WILL RESCUE SACRED TREASURES 
BRING THEM BACK TO GOD’S CHURCH AND YOU WON’T BE HARMED 
TRUST IN THE LORD, TRUST THE LORD 
TRUST IN HIS MYSTERY, JUST TRUST IN THE LORD, TRUST IN HIS MYSTERY 
 
GO FORTH TOMORROW INTO THE WOODS 
FACING GOLIATH AS DAVID STOOD 
FACE THE BRIGANDS WITHOUT FEAR 
FAITH IN GOD WILL BE YOUR SPEAR 
YOU’RE THE ONE A HUMBLE NUN 
TRUST IN ME, KYNEBURGHA YOU’RE THE CHOSEN ONE 
 
FACE THE BRIGANDS  
SAVE GOD’S TREASURES 
KYNEBURGHA YOU’RE THE CHOSEN ONE 
FACE THE BRIGANDS  
SAVE GOD’S TREASURES 
KYNEBURGHA YOU’RE THE CHOSEN ONE 
 
(KYNEBURGHA sits up and sings to the ANGEL, lights up) 

FB118 – Music - Kyneburgha’s Waking Song 

KYNEBURGHA: 
AS I WASH THE SLEEPY DUST OUT FROM EYES 
LET MY TIRED GAZE LOOK AT THIS GENTLE SUNRISE 
I REMEMBER ANGEL’S VOICES 
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IS A MESSAGE IN THEIR SONG? 
AND WHY DO THEY SPEAK TO ME? 
 
DID I HEAR ANGELS, CAN VOICES IN OUR DREAMS BE TRUE? 
I HEARD THEM CLEARLY 
THE FELT SO NEAR ME, WONDROUS SONG 
 
DID I HEAR ANGELS, CAN VOICES IN OUR DREAMS BE TRUE? 
WORDS THAT ARE KINDLY 
WHISPERED DIVINELY, WONDROUS SONG 
 
THIEVES I MUST DEFEAT? 
ON ERMINE STREET 
TREASURES TO RECLAIM 
IN THE LORD’S NAME 
THEIR WORDS ARE CLEAR 
THESE BRIGANDS I’LL NOT FEAR 
 

FB119 – Music - Angel’s Dream Chorus 

LEAD ANGEL: (Sings with KYNEBURGHA see score) 
YOU DID HEAR ANGELS, THESE VOICES IN YOUR DREAMS ARE TRUE 
YOU HEARD THEM CLEARLY, YOU FELT US NEAR YOU, WONDROUS SONG 
YOU DID HEAR ANGELS, THESE VOICES IN YOUR DREAMS ARE TRUE 
WORDS THAT ARE KINDLY, WHISPERED DIVINELY, WONDROUS SONG 
 
ANGELS CHORUS: (join with the lead ANGEL and KYNEBURGHA see score) 
THIEVES YOU MUST DEFEAT? 
ON ERMINE STREET 
TREASURES TO RECLAIM 
IN THE LORD’S NAME 
OUR WORDS ARE CLEAR 
THESE BRIGANDS YOU’LL NOT FEAR 
 
YOU HAVE HEARD ANGELS 
THESE VOICES IN YOUR DREAMS ARE TRUE 
WORDS THAT ARE KINDLY, WHISPERED DIVINELY, WONDROUS SONG 
A WONDROUS SONG, A WONDROUS SONG, A WONDROUS SONG 
FACE-OFF THE BRIGANDS REMEMBER THE WORDS OF OUR SONG 

(Lights down, exit KYNEBURGHA and ANGELS) 
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Act 1 Scene 5 – In the monastery school room 

(Central stage, NUNS and KYNESWIDE giving the CHILDREN dancing lessons around a 

Maypole) 

FB111 - Music - Folk Dancing 

(CHILDREN folk dance around Maypole held up by one of them) 

KYNESWIDE: Such a lovely new day where is Tibba? 

A NUN: I think she’s checking out the wood supplies. 

KYNESWIDE: Oh no, not that wood. (Smiles as the thought of CEDRIC) 

A NUN: What will we do if Kyneburgha wonders where she is? 

KYNESWIDE: Say she’s got a headache. 

(More Dancing, ELIZABETH and a couple of her friends are to one side writing on a slate, the 

NUNS are trying to improve WILLIAMS dancing.) 

WILLIAM: Dancing is for girls, why should I be doing this when Elizabeth is learning her 

letters? 

ELIZABETH: Because I’m quicker than you and know the dance steps already. 

WILLIAM: I hate dancing. 

ELIZABETH: There is no point in teaching you letters when you don’t know the meaning of 

simple words like defiant – such a giant fool! 

WILLIAM: I don’t need letters cos I’m going to be a robber when I grow up. 

A NUN: Enough you two, one more run through of your dance. 

(More dancing, ELIZABETH takes the lead during which KYNEBURGHA enters) 

KYNEBURGHA: Good morning. Lovely dancing it looks like you’re nearly ready for the 

Bishop’s Feast celebrations. Where’s Tibba this morning? 

KYNESWIDE: Err…She has a headache. 

KYNEBURGHA: Oh dear, well I have to go into the woods this afternoon, so I’ll pick some 

extra medicinal herbs for her. 

KYNESWIDE: Would you like some company and help with the herbs? 

KYNEBURGHA: Sister…… how thoughtful of you but I wish to be alone for quiet 

contemplation and prayer….I find the cool canopy of leaves so …. calming. 

KYNESWIDE: Calming?  

KYNEBURGHA: Yes, calming. 

KYNESWIDE: Oh. 
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KYNEBURGHA: I had better go and see how Tibba’s headache is. 

KYNESWIDE: Don’t worry I’ll look after her. I think she’s sleeping. 

(CHILDREN do another small dance and exit) 

FB111 - Music - Short Reprise of the Folk Dancing 

KYNEBURGHA: Well done with the children’s dancing, I’ll see you at lunchtime. 

(Exit KYNEBURGHA, CHILDREN finish their dance and dance off stage) 

NUN CHRISTINA: Kyneswide wasn’t that a lie? 

KYNESWIDE: Sometimes lies are unavoidable. 

NUN CHRISTINA: But isn’t lying against our Christian teachings? 

KYNESWIDE: It is, but I look at it like this. 

FB120 - Music - The Lying Song 

KYNESWIDE: LIES, LIES, LIES,  
DON’T RAISE YOUR EYES AT ME 
THREE TYPES OF LIES YOU’LL SEE 
FIRST THERE IS THE GREAT BIG WHOPPER 
AND IF YOU’RE CAUGHT YOU’LL COME A CROPPER 
THIS IS WHAT CALL THE LIE DIRECT 
NUNS: THE LIE DIRECT? 
KYNESWIDE: (spoken) 
The lie direct, you steal your neighbour’s cow. He challenges you.  
You tell him you’ve been to market and bought one that happens to look the same. 
KYNESWIDE: (Sung) 
THE LIE DIRECT 
BUT DON’T TELL IT ‘LESS YOUR STORY’S PERFECT 
THE RISK WON’T BE WORTH IT 
AND THEN YOU SHOULD PRAY NIGHT AND DAY FOR IT AS 
THIS AVOIDS DETECTION 
NUNS: SIMPLE MISS DIRECTION 
KYNESWIDE: TAKE YOUR PICK OF THREE GOOD LIES 
 
NUNS: LIES, LIES, LIES,  
DON’T RAISE YOUR EYES AT ME 
THREE TYPES OF LIES YOU’LL SEE 
KYNESWIDE: NEXT THERE IS THE SLIGHT OF TONGUE 
AND THAT RARELY EVER GETS YOU HUNG 
THIS IS WHAT I CALL THE SMALL WHITE LIE 
NUNS: THIS SMALL WHITE LIE? 
KYNESWIDE: THIS SMALL WHITE LIE 
KYNESWIDE: (spoken) 
Praising your aunt for a great meal when she can’t cook. 
NUNS: THE SMALL WHITE LIE? 
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KYNESWIDE: (Sung) 
BUT JUST USE IT WHEN THE STAKE ARE HIGHER 
IF CLOSE TO THE WIRE 
AND IF YOU’RE STUCK THEN TRY EMBARRASSED BLUSHES 
NUNS: THIS AVOIDS DETECTION 
SIMPLE MISS DIRECTION 
KYNESWIDE: TAKE YOUR PICK OF THREE GOOD LIES 
 
NUNS: LIES, LIES, LIES,  
DON’T RAISE YOUR EYES AT ME 
THREE TYPES OF LIES YOU’LL SEE 
KYNESWIDE: LAST THE LIE THAT’S INTELLECTUAL 
USE BRAINS FOR THIS TO BE EFFECTUAL 
THIS IS WHAT I CALL THE CLEVER LIE 
NUNS: THE CLEVER LIE? 
KYNESWIDE: THIS CLEVER LIE 
KYNESWIDE: (spoken) 
This one’s the lie about Tibba’s headache. Telling KB the truth will upset Tibba.  
Telling a lie will upset KB. But in the circumstances KB’s probably guessed 
what Tibba’s up to - so that seems the best option. 
NUNS: THE CLEVER LIE? 
KYNESWIDE: (Sung) 
BUT JUST USE IT AS A LAST RESTORT 
IF LESS CHANCE YOU’LL BE CAUGHT 
AND YOU MUST BE SURE TO FLUTTER YOUR EYELASHES  
NUNS: THIS AVOIDS DETECTION 
SIMPLE MISS DIRECTION 
KYNESWIDE: TAKE YOUR PICK OF THREE GOOD LIES 
 
NUNS: LIES, LIES, LIES,  
DON’T RAISE YOUR EYES AT ME 
LIES, LIES, LIES,  
DON’T RAISE YOUR EYES AT ME 
THREE TYPES OF LIES 
THREE TYPES OF LIES YOU’LL SEE 
JUST TAKE YOUR PICK OF THREE GOOD LIES! 
 
KYNESWIDE: Nuns let us go to prayer. Pray for my forgiveness for all my lies. 
(Exit NUNS hands in prayer, the CHILDREN quietly enter) 

WILLIAM: I’m not doing anymore school today. 

ELIZABETH: What are you doing then? 

WILLIAM: Swimming. 

ELIZABETH: Where? 

WILLIAM: None of your business. 
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ELIZABETH: We’ll follow you. 

WILLIAM: You wouldn’t dare. 

ELIZABETH: We would. 

WILLIAM: You can’t swim. 

ELIZABETH: I can. 

WILLIAM: Old Field ponds deep over your head. 

ELIZABETH: I know where you’re going now, by the Greenwood tree. 

WILLIAM: You wouldn’t dare. 

FB121 – Music - Do You Dare? 

CHILDREN: 
WILLIAM: GIRLS, GIRLS, GIRLS 
DO YOU DARE? DO YOU DARE?  
BOYS: GIRLS, GIRLS, GIRLS 
DO YOU DARE? DO YOU DARE?  
WILLIAM: IN OLD FIELD POND TAKE A BATH? 
BOYS: WITH US CHAPS THE BRAVE DEATHCAPS 
DO YOU DARE? DO YOU DARE?  
GIRLS, GIRLS, GIRLS DO YOU DARE? 
 
ELZABETH: BOYS, BOYS BOYS 
SEE YOU THERE, SEE YOU THERE 
GIRLS: BOYS, BOYS BOYS 
SEE YOU THERE, SEE YOU THERE 
ELIZABETH: SURE WE DARE TO TAKE A BATH 
GIRLS: WITH YOU CHAPS THE BRAVE DEATH CAPS 
DO WE DARE? DO WE DARE?  
BOYS, BOYS, BOYS YES WE DARE! 
 
BOTH: 
BOYS/GIRLS, BOYS/GIRLS, BOYS/GIRLS 
WE’LL BE THERE! 
(Exit CHILDREN)  
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Act 1 Scene 6 – In the forest near Ermine Street 

(ERIC THE RED leads on the BRIGANDS – they are searching for CEDRIC. ERIC whistles the 

brigand’s theme tune or it’s played by the flute – SILENCE- there is no reply) 

ERIC: Cedric! Cedric! 

A BRIGAND: You’re wasting your time he’s not here. 

ERIC: Things aren’t going to plan. 

FB212 – Music – This is not the life we would have planned 

ERIC: WHEN YOU CALLED TO LEAD A BUNCH OF MERCENARIES 
ALWAYS ACTING MEAN AND TOUGH IS NECESSARY 
BUT IT CAN BE TIRESOME 
NERVES YOU MUST REQUIRE SOME 
THIS IS NOT THE LIFE I PLANNED 
THOUGH THE FOREST WHERE WE HIDE IS SAFE AND ROOMY 
ON THE OTHER HAND IT’S RATHER DARK AND GLOOMY 
HOW I’D TRADE THE SHADE FOR SUNLIGHT AND SERVING MAIDS 
THIS IS NOT THE LIFE I PLANNED 
BRIGANDS: THE FOREST WHERE WE HIDE IS RATHER DARK AND GLOOMY 
SO THIS IS NOT THE LIFE WE WOULD HAVE PLANNED, NO SIR! 
THIS IS NOT THE LIFE WE WOULD HAVE PLANNED, NO SIR! 
THIS IS NOT THE LIFE WE WOULD HAVE PLANNED 
 
ERIC: ONE I THOUGHT I MIGHT HAVE BEEN A MAN OF CULTURE 
NOW MY FACE IS FAMOUS ON A WANTED POSTER 
ALL THE CRIMES THEY PIN ON ME 
EVERY TYPE OF VILLAINY 
THIS IS NOT THE LIFE I PLANNED 
WHAT MY COLLEAGUES SEEM TO LACK IN CONVERSATION 
DEDICATED LOYALTY IS A COMPENSATION 
SHORT ON BRAINS YOU WILL AGREE 
MEANS THEY RARELY CHALLENGE ME 
BUT STILL NOT THE LIFE I PLANNED 
BRIGANDS: WE’RE TOLD WE’RE POORLY LEARN’D AND LACK IN CONVERSATION 
SO THIS IS NOT THE LIFE WE WOULD HAVE PLANNED, NO SIR! 
THIS IS NOT THE LIFE WE WOULD HAVE PLANNED, NO SIR! 
THIS IS NOT THE LIFE WE WOULD HAVE PLANNED 
 
ERIC: I AM THE BRAINS OF THIS OUTFIT 
BRIGANDS: WE FOLLOW ALL HIS PLANS 
ERIC: WITHOUT ME THEY COULD NOT EXIST 
BRIGANDS: WE FOLLOW ALL HIS PLANS, WE FOLLOW ALL HIS PLANS 
HIS CUNNING LITTLE PLANS 
WHEN YOU CALLED TO LEAD A BUNCH OF MERCENARIES 
ALWAYS ACTING MEAN AND TOUGH IS NECESSARY 
BUT IT CAN BE TIRESOME 
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NERVES YOU MUST REQUIRE SOME 
THIS IS NOT THE LIFE, no Sir! 
THIS IS NOT THE LIFE WE WOULD HAVE PLANNED, NO SIR! 
THIS IS NOT THE LIFE WE WOULD HAVE PLANNED, NO SIR! 
NOT THE LIFE WE’D PLANNED 
 
ERIC: Let’s go, I’ll meet Cedric later. 

(Exit ERIC and the BRIGANDS) 

FB122 – Music – Tibba’s Theme 

(In the forest near Ermine Street, CEDRIC and TIBBA walk hand in hand, up the central aisle 

towards the Greenwood tree on the central stage, the CHILDREN are hiding in the forest) 

CEDRIC: I have a surprise for you. 

TIBBA: I love your surprises. 

CEDRIC: A little cottage in Ryhall. 

TIBBA: What? 

CEDRIC: I’ve saved enough money for a cottage for us. 

TIBBA: That’s wonderful, how clever of you, what’s it like? 

CEDRIC: Like? It needs some fixing up but nothing we can’t do ourselves. 

TIBBA: For just the two of us? 

CEDRIC: Yes, so there is nothing stopping us being together. 

(They reach the Greenwood Tree) 

FB123 - Music – Beneath The Greenwood Tree Song 

CEDRIC: 
COME CLOSE TO ME BENEATH THIS FINE TREE 
THERE WE CAN WHISPER WHERE NO ONE CAN SEE 
UNDER THESE BOUGHS AND FAR FROM BIG SIS 
SOFT WORDS OF LOVE AND I’LL STEAL ME A KISS 
TIBBA: HERE WITH YOU ALL OF MY WORRIES GONE 
CEDRIC: I KNOW THE RISK IF YOU STAY HERE LONG 
TIBBA: COME HERE AND LOVE ME, DEEP IN THE SHADE WITH ME 
BOTH: BENEATH THE GREENWOOD TREE 
COME CLOSE TO ME BENEATH THIS FINE TREE 
THERE WE CAN WHISPER WHERE NO ONE CAN SEE 
JUST YOU AND ME TOGETHER AND FREE 
WE’LL FIND LOVE BENEATH THE GREENWOOD TREE 
 (Cedric and Tibba embrace) 
CEDRIC: CAN YOU HEAR IT’S THE HORNS OF THE HIGHWAYMEN? 
TIBBA: TALES OF THOSE BRIGANDS THEY FRIGHTEN ME  
CEDRIC: YOU’RE SAFE WITH ME 
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TIBBA: BUT I’M SAFE IN YOUR ARMS 
HERE WITH YOU ALL OF MY WORRIES GONE 
CEDRIC: I KNOW THE RISK IF YOU STAY HERE LONG 
BOTH: COME HERE AND LOVE ME 
COME CLOSE TO ME, BENEATH THIS FINE TREE 
THERE WE CAN WHISPER WHERE NO ONE CAN SEE 
JUST YOU AND ME TOGETHER AND FREE 
WE’LL FIND LOVE BENEATH THE GREENWOOD TREE 
 
CEDRIC: My love when are you going to tell Kyneburgha you’re leaving? 

TIBBA: Soon, now’s not a good moment, she’s anxious about the Bishop’s visit. 

CEDRIC: I can’t wait to start our life together. 

TIBBA: Me too, the thought of a little cottage in Ryhall, just the two us. 

CEDRIC: Look at the time, (CEDRIC looks upwards towards the sky) the sun is rising fast the 

morning is rapidly passing, you’d better be getting back to the monastery.  

TIBBA: But I don’t want to leave you. 

CEDRIC: If your sister catches us I’ll be running a mile not smiling with you in Ryhall.   

(They embrace again – exit TIBBA one side and CEDRIC the other direction) 

(CHILDREN creep on central stage) 

ELIZABETH: They didn’t see us. 

WILLIAM: Now I can climb the Greenwood tree. 

ELIZABETH: I think their love is as sweet as honey. 

WILLIAM: What do girls know about love?  I love climbing trees. 

ELIZABETH: Ever the romantic William. 

WILLIAM:  Kissing, huh, my parents stopped kissing a long time ago. 

ELIZABETH: I’m sure they still love each other. 

WILLIAM: I’m not sure nuns should be kissing. Certainly they shouldn’t make a habit of it! 

ELIZABETH: Anyone can fall in love William, even you will one day. 

WILLIAM: Certainly not, all this dancing is bad enough. 

ELIZABETH: I hope you’re better at falling in love than dancing. 

WILLIAM: It’s not my fault it’s the wrong kind of dancing, I should be doing sword dancing 

like the Brigands. 

ELIZABETH: Be a Brigand. Let’s see you sword dance. 
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WILLIAM: We’ve got no swords 

ELIZABETH: Use sticks. 

(BOYS pick up sticks and start dancing) 

FB108 - Music - Reprise of Sword dance 

ELIZABETH: Not bad…… 

(CEDRIC whistles the brigand’s song, we hear footsteps) 

ELIZABETH: Shush its Cedric! We must hide. 

(Flute music echoes CEDRIC’S whistle, CHILDREN hide behind scenery, CEDRIC walks slowly 

up the aisle, ERIC whistles a reply to CEDRIC’S whistle, they meet and greet each other) 

FB124 - Menacing Music 

(They talk in a conspiring manner, ERIC produces a small purse of money that he gives to 

CEDRIC and they part with hearty back slaps, Exit ERIC) 

(The CHILDREN come out of their hiding places and surround CEDRIC) 

CEDRIC: What are you doing here? 

WILLIAM: We’re on the way to Old Field pond for a swim. 

ELIZABETH: We’ve seen you talking to Eric the Red, you’re one of them. 

CEDRIC: I’m not. I’m……. just helping them find their way around the forest. 

ELIZABETH: For money? 

CEDRIC: Children, you must forget everything you have just seen. 

WILLIAM: We’ve spied on the brigands before I’m not afraid of them. 

CEDRIC: You’re very foolish, they’re dangerous men. You must never mention where or 

when you’ve seen them. 

WILLIAM: Will they give us money like you got? 

CEDRIC: Definitely not, if they catch you, you must promise them you’ll say nothing. 

ELIZABETH: Are you afraid of them? 

CEDRIC: I am. Now forget your swim. You must go straight home! Off with you all now! 

(CEDRIC exits back stage, BOYS pick up their sticks and all the CHILDREN walk W. along the 

central aisle) 

FB108 - Music - Reprise of Sword dance 

(BOYS start larking about doing their sword dance, while the BRIGANDS approach from the 

N/S aisle, they meet in the central aisle) 
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FB124 – Menacing Music continues - comes to a crescendo 

(CHILDREN freeze in fear when they see the BRIGANDS brandishing their swords.) 

CHILDREN: Run! 

(End of Act 1)  
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FB200 - Interval (Music – Shortened overture to start Act 2) 

Act 2 Scene 1 - The Village of Castor at midday 

(VILLAGERS, return wearily from working in the fields, chatting, all on the main stage) 

FB201 – Music - Midday Song 

 
S&A: MIDDAY IN CASTOR WE BREAK FROM THE WORK OF THE DAY 
T&B: BACK TO THE HAMLET WE FOLLOW A WELL-TRODDEN WAY  
S&A: MIDDAY IN CASTOR THERE’S TIME FOR THE CHILDREN TO PLAY 
T&B: MIDDAY IN CASTOR IT’S TIME WE PAUSED OUR BUSY DAY 
S&A: NOW TIME FOR CHATTER AND REST 
T&B: ONE MORE DAY WE HAVE BEEN BLESSED 
S&A: WE’VE WORKED HARD TRYING OUR BEST 
T&B: NOW WE CAN REST 
S&A: NOW IS THE TIME, TIME TO REST 
 
T&B: WOODMEN BRING YOUR AXES FROM THE FOREST 
SHEPHERDS BRING YOUR GOAT-HERDS FROM THE GLADES 
FISHERS FROM THE RIVER-POOLS 
S&A: MOTHERS FROM YOU PARLOUR ROOMS 
THANKFUL FOR ANOTHER BLESSED DAY 
NOW TIME FOR CHATTER AND REST 
T&B: ONE MORE DAY WE HAVE BEEN BLESSED 
S&A: WE’VE WORKED HARD TRYING OUR BEST 
T&B: NOW WE CAN REST 
S&A: NOW IS THE TIME, TIME TO REST 
(Song while resting sung to AH) 
ALL: AH  
 
(Exit VILLAGERS, enter KYNEBURGHA and KYNESWIDE talking, NUNS follow) 

KYNEBURGHA: Thank you sister for a delicious lunch. 

KYNESWIDE: I do love cooking. 

KYNEBURGHA: Any improvement in Tibba’s headache? 

KYNESWIDE: I don’t think so. 

KYNEBURGHA: I’ll pick some extra medicinal herbs to help her. I do so enjoy making healing 

potions. I would never have thought so - but I’ve quite taken to it. 

(KYNEBURGHA sings to her NUNS) 

FB202 - Music - Herb gathering song 

KYNEBURGHA: 
(Intro) 
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BEHOLD MY OUTDOOR PHARMACY 
I GATHER HEALING HERBS FOR FREE 
COLLECTING PLANTS SO FRUITFULLY 
BENEATH THE GREENWOOD TREE 
(Verse 1) 
IF YOU’RE SUFF’RING FROM DEPRESSION 
I CAN HELP YOU WITH DISCRETION 
CAMOMILE IS A CERT. 
WITH A TOUCH OF JOHN’S WORT, THESE WILL 
ALL NUNS: GET YOU BACK ON TRACK 
(Verse 2) 
KYNEBURGHA: 
I CAN SPARE MEN’S BEDTIME BLUSHES 
WITH A CREAM FROM FLOWERING RUSHES 
WITH A BRUSH YOU APPLY 
IN THE WINK OF AN EYE, HE WILL 
(Chorus) 
ALL NUNS: HAVE HIS ARDOUR BACK 
IN MATTERS HERBS WE TRUST KB 
SHE KNOWS THESE WOODS AND EVERY TREE 
SHE GETS RESULTS FOR ALL TO SEE 
THAT NO ONE CAN DENY 
(Verse 3) 
KYNEBURGHA: 
JUST A TINCTURE OF HEATHER 
CAN RELIEVE YOU OF BLOOD PRESSURE 
AND TO RID YOU OF FLEAS 
I ADVISE ROSEMARY, YOU’LL BE 
ALL NUNS: SURE THEY WON’T COME BACK 
(Verse 4) 
KYNEBURGHA: 
IF YOUR HAIR GETS IN A TANGLE 
WASH WITH FLOWERS OF LADY’S MANTLE 
SOAK THE FLOWERS IN WINE 
THAT WILL BRING OUT THE SHINE, AND AT- 
(Chorus) 
ALL NUNS: -TRACT ADMIRING LOOKS 
IN MATTERS HERBS WE TRUST KB 
SHE KNOWS THESE WOODS AND EVERY TREE 
SHE GETS RESULTS FOR ALL TO SEE 
THAT NO ONE CAN DENY 
(Verse 5) 
ALL NUNS: 
IF YOU THINK YOU MIGHT BE AILING 
OR YOUR CONSTITUTION FAILING 
EVERYONE KNOWS THE SCORE 
IF YOU COME TO OUR DOOR 
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THERE’S AN HERBAL CURE FOR YOU 
(Verse 6) 
IF YOU’RE NOT A TRUE BELIEVER 
BUT ARE STRUCK DOWN BY A FEVER 
PLACE YOUR TRUST IN THE NUNS 
YOU WILL SEE HOW IT’S DONE 
THERE’S A HERBAL CURE FOR YOU 
A HERBAL CURE FOR YOU 
A HERBAL CURE FOR YOU 
 
KYNEBURGHA: All to your work! I’m away to the woods. 

(Exit KYNEBURGHA & NUNS, lighting focus switches to font end of the church where 

BRIGANDS are lazing around, CHILDREN get in position to leap out and surprise BRIGANDS – 

possibly hiding at the end of the pews.) 

A BRIGAND: Any news on the progress of the bones? 

ERIC: They’ll be arriving at Castor tomorrow. 

A BRIGAND: We’re readying our swords for some killing aren’t we friends? 

ALL BRIGANDS: Hurrah! 

ERIC: Good, so you haven’t lost your thirst for blood? 

ALL BRIGANDS: Blood! Blood! 

ERIC:  Not even after being chased away from our recent hold-up at Upton? …. Terrible 

traffic on the Upton roundabout too. 

ALL BRIGANDS: Blood! Blood! 

(Lighting focus switches to the main stage, KYNEBURGHA starts to walk v. slowly down 

central aisle – Ermine Street – picking flowers for her basket, off-stage the CHILDREN sing, 

KYNEBURGHA listens to the music) 

FB203 - Music - Blossoming Flowers Song  

CHILDREN: 
RISE UP! O BLOSSOMING FLOWERS 
USE YOUR FEARSOME POWERS 
CHOKE INTRUDERS WITH YOUR ROOTS 
RISE O BLOSSOMING FLOWERS 
RISE UP! O BLOSSOMING FLOWERS 
USE YOUR FEARSOME POWERS 
CHOKE INTRUDERS WITH YOUR ROOTS 
RISE O BLOSSOMING FLOWERS 
 
(Meanwhile the BRIGANDS start up the central aisle towards the main stage, KYNEBURGHA 

continues flower picking - unaware of the BRIGANDS) 
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ERIC: Shush…… Quiet, look! (He points at KYNEBURGHA and pauses thinking) 

ERIC: Princess Kyneburgha…………….. 

ERIC: I’ve a cunning plan Baldric ………. maybe there’s an alternative to fighting for the 

bones. 

A BRIGAND: How? 

ERIC: We’ll catch her and ransom her for the bones. 

A BRIGAND: No fighting? No blood? 

ERIC: No fighting, the Bishop gives us the bones in exchange for the princess’s life. 

ALL BRIGANDS: No fighting? No blood? 

FB204 - Music - Dramatic Frightening music 

(KYNEBURGHA by now is half way down the central aisle, BRIGANDS surround her from both 

ends, music changes to call and response between KYNEBURGHA, BRIGANDS, and flowers 

(CHILDREN)) 

(BRIGANDS mover closer) 
BRIGANDS: 
A PRINCESS, A RANSOM 
A PRINCESS, A RANSOM 
(BRIGANDS retreat slightly) 
KYNEBURGHA: 
GOD WILL SAVE ME I’M NOT AFRAID 
ANGELS: 
AH 
(CHILDREN dressed as plants jump out in surprise from the scenery and the end of the pews, 
they rush up to KYNEBURGHA surrounding her making a protective circle around her) 
CHILDREN: 
RISE OH BLOSSOMING FLOWERS 
RISE OH BLOSSOMING FLOWERS 
RISE OH GOD’S GREAT POWER 
RISE OH GOD’S GREAT POWER 
(BRIGANDS retreat slightly) 
BRIGANDS: 
A PRINCESS, A RANSOM 
KYNEBURGHA: 
BE GONE BEFORE OUR LORD, BE GONE BEFORE OUR LORD 
GOD WILL SAVE ME, GOD WILL SAVE ME, GOD WILL SAVE ME 
ANGELS: & KYNEBURGHA: 
GOD HAS SAVED ME, GOD HAS SAVED ME 
GOD MY LORD HAS SAVE ME 
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(The Miracle - CHILDREN dressed as flowers leave the circle around KYNEBURGHA and chase 

the BRIGANDS off stage, leaving the stage empty with only KYNEBURGHA and ERIC. Lights 

flash, thunder - timpani roll.) 

 

ERIC: What have you done to my men? 

KYNEBURGHA: God’s power has driven them away leaving these lovely flowers. 

ERIC: Such terrifying power! 

KYNEBURGHA: God’s saved me. It’s a miracle. I can hardly believe it myself.   

ERIC: What’s happened? 

KYNEBURGHA: God’s power is a mystery. 

(Exit a frightened ERIC) 

(CHILDREN sing a reprise of the blossoming flower song off stage) 

FB203 - Music –Reprise Blossoming Flowers Song 

CHILDREN: 
RISE UP! O BLOSSOMING FLOWERS 
USE YOUR FEARSOME POWERS 
CHOKE INTRUDERS WITH YOUR ROOTS 
RISE O BLOSSOMING FLOWERS 
RISE UP! O BLOSSOMING FLOWERS 
USE YOUR FEARSOME POWERS 
CHOKE INTRUDERS WITH YOUR ROOTS 
RISE O BLOSSOMING FLOWERS 
 

KYNEBURGHA: What heavenly music. It must be a sign from God. I’ll hurry home with the 

news of a miracle. 

FB122 - Music - Tranquil woodland 

(Exit KYNEBURGHA) 
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Act 2 Scene 2 - In the monastery 

(KYNESWIDE and NUNS including TIBBA who has returned from her tryst with CEDRIC are 

praying in the monastery) 

FB112 - Music - reprise of monastery music 

(NUNS finish praying and exit leaving KYNESWIDE sitting, a knock on the door, enter ELDRIN 

the messenger) 

ELDRIN: Greetings I have a further message for Princess Kyneburgha from the Bishop. 

KYNESWIDE: She’s not here at the moment. 

ELDRIN: I’m sure as her sister that taking a look at the message won’t hurt. 

(He passes her the message, she looks at it, focus then switches to the back of the church. 

The bone box with a BISHOP in front is carried by CHRISTIANS as in Act 1 with two soldiers as 

guards across the N/S aisle) 

FB104 - Music - Reprise Regal, stately, marching, processional 

(KYNESWIDE then looks at the message, and reads it out, afterwards she gives the message 

back to ELDRIN) 

KYNESWIDE: The roads are exceptionally dry and the Bishop has made fast progress. He will 

arrive earlier tomorrow and has decided not to stay over. 

ELDRIN: It has been exceptionally fine weather for the time of year. Must be global 

warming. 

KYNESWIDE: My sister will be disappointed by this news as she has arranged a feast. 

EDLRIN: I’m sorry. 

KYNESWIDE: That is kind of you. 

ELDRIN: When I first saw you I thought you seemed full of sadness, is that so? 

KYNESWIDE: How would you know such a thing? 

ELDRIN: It is easy to recognise as I carry sadness in my heart too. 

KYNESWIDE: I’m sorry. 

ELDRIN: Sadness for a family lost to the plague. 

KYNESWIDE: My sadness is for lover lost in battle. 

ELDRIN: We both have losses, shouldn’t we put them behind us? 

KYNESWIDE: It’s so difficult when grief is lodged in my heart. 

FB205 - Music - How Do You Wear Sadness? 

ELDRIN: IF YOU HAVE A SADNESS 
NEVER LET IT SHOW 
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LOCK IT FAR AWAY WHERE MEMORIES NEVER GO 
IF YOU HAVE A SADNESS, HIDE AND MAKE BELIEVE 
KEEP IT IN YOUR POCKET WHERE NO ONE CAN SEE  
IT’S BEST TO TRY CONCEALING THIS WILL DULL THE FEELING 
HIDE IT FAR FROM SHOW WHERE MEMORIES NEVER GO 
HIDE IT FAR FROM SHOW WHERE MEMORIES NEVER GO 
(Spoken tenderly over interlude music) 
ELDRIN: Sadness for my family lost to the plague 
 
KYNESWIDE: IF YOU HAVE A SADNESS 
YOU SHOULD NOT CONCEAL PAIN YOU FEEL FROM OTHERS 
TELL THEM HOW YOU FEEL 
SHARING OF A SADNESS CUTS THE HURT IN TWO 
NEVER KEEP IT HIDDEN THAT WILL NEVER DO 
FOR NEVER HIDE THE FEELING 
THIS WON’T HELP THE HEALING 
WEAR IT ON YOUR SLEEVE, DON’T HIDE AS MAKE BELIEVE 
WEAR IT ON YOUR SLEEVE, DON’T HIDE AS MAKE BELIEVE 
(Spoken tenderly over interlude music) 
KYNESWIDE: It’s so difficult when grief it lodged in my heart 
 
ELDRIN: & KYNESWIDE: 
IF YOU HAVE A SADNESS WEAR IT ON YOUR SLEEVE 
NEVER IN YOUR POCKET NEVER MAKE BELIEVE 
NEVER MAKE BELIEVE 
 
KYNESWIDE: Thank you for your understanding I believe we have much in common. 

ELDRIN: I must see to my horse, I hope to see you later. 

(ELDRIN and KYNESWIDE’S look into each other’s eyes with longing, exit ELDRIN, all the 

NUNS enter) 

NUN CHRISTINA: Do I detect a romance in the air? 

KYNESWIDE: Are you match making again Christina? 

NUN CHRISTINA: There’s no need, I can see your change of heart. 

TIBBA: Sister you’re blushing! 

KYNESWIDE: I admit I do like the way he delivers his messages. 

NUN CHRISTINA: That’s good, you’re not going to like my message. 

KYNESWIDE: Oh dear. 

NUN CHRISTINA: The children. I was supposed to be looking after them this afternoon and 

they just ran off. They’re such little tearaways. 

KYNESWIDE: Let’s hope Kyneburgha does not hear, what is it about those woods? 
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FB206 - Music - Dramatic music 

(Enter KYNEBURGHA highly excited) 

FB206 - Music – I’m Saved Song 

KYNEBURGHA:  
A MIRACLE! 
A MIRACLE!  
I’VE BEEN SAVED! 
 

KYNESWIDE: Calm yourself sister you’re not making sense. 

KYNEBURGHA: In the woods.. in the woods… I was all alone on the way to the woods…all 

alone on Ermine Street. 

KYNESWIDE: Calm yourself. 

KYNEBURGHA: Suddenly the brigands were upon me. 

KYNESWIDE: The Ermine Street Brigands or the Ailsworth assassins? 

KYNEBURGHA: The Ermine Street Brigands with their swords and terrible leers. 

ALL NUNS: Swords and terrible leers? 

KYNEBURGHA: Just as I thought I was lost, tall flowers appeared, the power of God 

frightened away the brigands. They just ran away and left these huge flowers. I heard lovely 

music. 

NUN CHRISTINA: I thought you were searching for medicinal herbs, not magic mushrooms. 

KYNEBURGHA: How dare you doubt me! I’m telling you it was an act of God. 

ALL NUNS: A miracle here? 

NUN CHRISTINA: Sounds more like mushrooms to me. 

KYNEBURGHA: Enough of your chatter Christina. You’ve all got to believe me. 

(We hear the CHILDREN singing a reprise of the blossoming flower song off stage) 

FB203 - Music - Reprise Blossoming Flowers Song 

CHILDREN: 
RISE UP! O BLOSSOMING FLOWERS 
USE YOUR FEARSOME POWERS 
CHOKE INTRUDERS WITH YOUR ROOTS 
RISE O BLOSSOMING FLOWERS 
RISE UP! O BLOSSOMING FLOWERS 
USE YOUR FEARSOME POWERS 
CHOKE INTRUDERS WITH YOUR ROOTS 
RISE O BLOSSOMING FLOWERS 
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KYNEBURGHA: There’s the music again. 

KYNESWIDE: That’s just the children they must be back from the woods. 

KYNEBURGHA: Call them in. 

A NUN: Children! Children! 

(Enter CHILDREN continue to sing while they enter, looking guilty) 

KYNEBURGHA: Where have you been? 

WILLIAM: Playing in the woods. 

ELIZABETH: We saw them. 

KYNEBURGHA: You mean the Ermine Street Brigands? 

ELIZABETH: No brigands, just Tibba and Cedric kissing under the Greenwood tree. 

WILLIAM: You shouldn’t have said that. 

KYNEBURGHA: But didn’t you see the brigands? 

CHILDREN: No brigands. 

KYNEBURGHA: You must have seen brigands 

CHILDREN: No brigands. 

KYNEBURGHA: Is this true Tibba? I forbade you to see Cedric. 

TIBBA: I… 

KYNESWIDE: Excuse me sister there’s another urgent message from the Bishop. Eldrin! 

Eldrin! 

(Enter ELDRIN, he gives KYNEBURGHA the message and she opens and reads it, she staggers 

forward holding her head and is clearly distressed.) 

KYNEBURGHA: The bishops arriving earlier tomorrow……the feast…… a miracle…my head…. 

it’s spinning, am I losing my mind?  ….. I’ve been saved by a miracle, there’s danger on 

Ermine Street, the bishops arriving, my sister’s with a woodcutter in the woods. My 

head…….I shall take to my bed. 

FB207 - Music - Foreboding 

(KYNEBURGHA faints and is helped up and then supported by NUNS and helped off stage) 

ELDRIN: I must return to the Bishop with the news of this great miracle, my horse! 
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Act 2 Scene 3 – Kyneburgha’s monastic cell 

(KYNEBURGHA is asleep on her bed that is in front of a small altar, lights low, during her 

dream ERIC THE RED and the BRIGANDS are converted to Christians. The audience sees this 

figuratively by the BRIGANDS passing before the altar, crossing themselves, and laying down 

their swords.  KYNEBURGHA is asleep in bed to one side of the altar, surrounded by ANGELS.) 

FB116 - Music - Reprise of dream music 

LEAD ANGEL: (spoken over music) Fear not Kyneburgha you are not losing your mind. God 

has chosen you to spread his word through his miracle of the Flowers and Brigands. You will 

impress the Bishop who will help you.  You will succeed in expanding your monastery and be 

so successful that in the future you will be made a saint. On this site will be founded a 

beautiful church in your name. 

ANGEL CHORUS: AH (see score for notes) 
LEAD ANGEL: HEAR MY VOICE DON’T BE AFRAID 
TRUST IN OUR LORD AND THE PLANS HE’S MADE 
IN THE PRESENCE OF OUR LORD 
ERIC’S MEN LAID DOWN THEIR SWORDS 
PRAISE BE FOR THIS MIRACLE 
PRAISE BE TO GOD 
NOW CHRISTIAN SOLDIERS EVERY ONE 
ANGEL CHORUS: AH (see score for notes) 
 
(More dream music, ANGELS exit and lights up as in a sunrise, KYNEBURGHA sits up in bed 

and scratches her head) 

FB119 - Music - Waking Song 

KYNEBURGHA: 
AS I WIPE THE SLEEPY DUST FROM MY EYES 
LET MY TIRED EYES LOOK AT THIS GENTLE SUNRISE 
I REMEMBER ANGEL’S VOICES 
IS THERE A MESSAGE IN THEIR SONG? 
AND WHY DO THEY SPEAK TO ME?  
(The song ends and there is a knock on the door)) 

KYNEBURGHA: Come in. 

(Enter TIBBA) 

KYNEBURGHA: Sister thank goodness you’re here. I need to tell someone about my dreams.  

The miracle will change everything at the monastery, we’re going to succeed – it’s God’s 

will.  But don’t tell anyone as they will think I’m suffering from some kind of madness. 

TIBBA: I won’t. I also have something to confide. I’ve not been truthful with you - a bit of a 

fibba. Yesterday I didn’t have a headache I was with Cedric. 

KYNEBURGHA: I don’t trust that young man. 

TIBBA: I’m sorry to have misled you but I love him. 
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KYNEBURGHA: He’s in the pay of the Eric the Red. 

TIBBA: I don’t believe that’s so. 

KYNEBURGHA: There have been rumours, you’re blinded by your love for him. 

TIBBA: I haven’t been a very good nun have I? 

KYNEBURGHA: No…. perhaps you’re not well suited to being a nun. 

TIBBA: I have my doubts. 

KYNEBURGHA: Are you betrothed to him? 

TIBBA: Indeed I am. 

KYNEBURGHA: Think carefully before marrying. 

TIBBA: I don’t remember your husband as being perfect. 

KYNEBURGHA: True enough, but my marriage was a royal match, yours is for love. Prince 

Harry the spare knows the difference. 

TIBBA: Don’t you wish to marry again? 

KYNEBURGHA: I’m married to the church, this miracle has further strengthened my belief in 

God. 

TIBBA: Aren’t you angry with me? 

KYNEBURGHA: I just don’t want you to marry and regret it. And selfishly I’ll miss you. 

(TIBBA & KYNEBURGHA hug each other) 

TIBBA: Will you bless Cedric and me?  We’ve planned to live in Ryhall. 

KYNEBURGHA: If after thinking it over you’re certain you still wish to marry him, then of 

course I will. 

(The other NUNS who have been listening at the door, burst into the room congratulating 

and chattering to TIBBA) 

NUNS: Congratulations! 

TIBBA: To be married! A wife! A cottage in Ryhall! Children! 

KYNEBURGHA: On your children you’ll be soft, as for cooking and keeping a cottage, you’ve 

no idea. You should ask your sister’s advice. 

KYNESWIDE: Why not start now with some cooking practice for the bishop? 

TIBBA: How will I manage? 

FB208 - Music - Goodbye Sister’s Company Song 

NUNS: YOU’RE LEAVING THE NUNNERY TO BE A FAITHFUL WIFE 
NEW RULES ARE COMING SOON TO CHANGE YOUR WAY OF LIFE 
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SAY HELLO TO KISSES, DELICATE EMBRACES BUT 
SAY GOODBYE TO NEATNESS, SAY GOODBYE TO CHATTER AND 
SAY GOODBYE TO SISTER’S COMPANY 
(NUNS point to KYNEBURGHA and TIBBA) 
YOU’RE LEAVING THE NUNNERY TO BE A FAITHFUL WIFE 
NEW RULES ARE COMING SOON TO CHANGE YOUR WAY OF LIFE 
SAY HELLO TO WASHING AND RELENTLESS CATE’RING BUT 
SAY GOODBYE TO SINGING, SAY GOODBYE TO TEACHING AND 
SAY GOODBYE TO SISTER’S COMPANY 
(During the musical interlude KYNEBURGHA picks up on the poor lyric Catering and she says) 
KB: (Spoken) 
No, catering doesn’t sound quite right how about “waiter-ing” that doesn’t sound much 
better, but it’s true enough - you’re in for a life of “waiter-ing” on your husband. 
ALL NUNS: LEAVING THE NUNNERY TO BE A FAITHFUL WIFE 
NEW RULES ARE COMING SOON TO CHANGE YOUR WAY OF LIFE 
SAY HELLO TO KISSES AND DELICATE EMBRACES BUT 
SAY GOODBYE TO SINGING, SAY GOODBYE TO CHATTER 
SAY GOODBYE TO SISTER’S COMPANY 
 

TIBBA: Nuns!  Help me prepare for the Bishop’s arrival. 

(Exit all) 
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Act 2 Scene 4 - At the monastery a feast 

(The stage is set ready for a feast, VILLAGERS, NUNS and CHILDREN) 

FB111 - Music - Reprise of Childrens dance 

(CHILDREN dance, then enter CEDRIC who swaggers on) 

FB102 - Music - Cedric’s theme  

CEDRIC: I’ve just passed the Bishop’s entourage, they’ve made good time and will soon be 

here. 

KYNEBURGHA: I know, he sent a messenger yesterday. Cedric, I need a word with you. 

CEDRIC: About Tibba?  

KYNEBURGHA: Yes …… (The BRIGANDS appear, KYNEBURGHA points to them) Your friends, 

have laid down their swords and are now Christians. 

CEDRIC: True Kyneburgha - you’ve worked a miracle. 

KYNEBURGHA: I’m hoping that Tibba can work a similar miracle on you, she’s heard the 

rumours about you and the brigands, but still wishes to marry you. 

(TIBBA comes forward) 

TIBBA: Foolish I know, but I’m still in love with you. 

CEDRIC: I’m a lucky man. 

KYNEBURGHA: You must change your ways and become an honest man. I want you to look 

after her. 

CEDRIC: Anything for my Tibba. 

 KYNEBURGHA: Do you promise to be faithful to each other? 

CEDRIC: & TIBBA: I do. 

KYNEBURGHA: Then I pronounce you married in the eyes of God. 

CAST: Hurrah, hurrah, hurrah. 

(TIBBA and CEDRIC embrace central stage) 

FB209 - Music - Wedding Music 

(The BISHOPS entourage marches up the central aisle) 

FB104 - Reprise Regal and Stately marching music 

(The BISHOP goes up to KYNEBURGHA, the relic box is put down, ELDRIN greets KYNESWIDE 

effusively) 
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(CHILDREN surround KYNEBURGHA in great excitement at the arrival of the BISHOP) 

KYNEBURGHA: Welcome your grace Bishop of Lincoln this is an honour for the monastery of 

Castor. 

Bishop: Both of us are honoured for I have never met a nun who is also a princess.  How 

should I greet one so humble and so beautiful? 

KYNEBURGHA: I feel your smile is greeting enough, come be seated while we prepare the 

feast. 

BISHOP: I was amazed to hear from Eldrin about the miracle.  

KYNEBURGHA: I wouldn’t be here today without the power of God.  I was in the woods 

collecting medicinal herbs, then suddenly the terrible brigands surrounded me. Thunder and 

lightning struck all around and the flowers sprung up chasing away the brigands and I was 

saved. 

BISHOP: It’s wonderful to have a miracle here – so inspiring to the villagers. 

KYNEBURGHA: It’s certainly caught the imagination of the children, they’re so excited they 

have an entertainment for you. 

BISHOP: I would love to see it. 

(CHILDREN pick up props and move in front centre stage) 

ELIZABETH: I am Kyneburgha searching for Feverfew plants to cure Tibba’s bad headache. 

(ELIZABETH picks herbs, enter WILLIAM with BOYS and swords) 

WILLIAM: I am Eric the Red, bloodthirsty and bad. With my band of brigands we are going to 

chop you up with our swords. 

ELIZABETH: William you’re not supposed to say that. You’re only going to capture me and 

ransom me. 

WILLIAM: I’m Eric the Red not William.  

KYNESWIDE: Children. 

WILLIAM: Alright we will only capture you. 

(The BOYS advance) 

FB108 - Music - Reprise of the Brigands Sword Dance 

ELIZABETH: Save me from the brigands! 

FB204 - Music - Shortened Reprise of Dramatic Music 

(Thunder and lightning, some GIRLS appear dressed as plants and surround ELIZABETH. The 

BOYS run away) 

ELIZABETH: I have been saved by my God  
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WILLIAM: Crikey, what have you done with my men? 

ELIZABETH: It’s a miracle, you should believe in him too. 

WILLIAM: Where are my men? 

ELIZABETH: God’s converted them to Christians 

WILLIAM: How? 

ELIZABETH: It’s a mystery. 

FB203 - Music - Reprise of the Flowers Song 

CHILDREN: RISE OH BLOSSOMING FLOWERS 
USE YOUR FEARSOME POWERS 
CHOKE INTRUDERS WITH YOUR ROOTS 
RISE OH BLOSSOMING FLOWERS 
RISE OH BLOSSOMING FLOWERS 
USE YOUR FEARSOME POWERS 
CHOKE INTRUDERS WITH YOUR ROOTS 
RISE OH BLOSSOMING FLOWERS 
 

(CAST applaud the CHILDREN actors) 

KYNEBURGHA: Thank you children.  

BISHOP: Miracles are so rare, after such a great event I’m delighted to stay with you to 

celebrate with a feast. We will overnight here in the village of Castor. 

KYNEBURGHA: You are very welcome. 

KYNESWIDE: (quietly to ELDRIN) Avoid the guest rooms - I’ll find you somewhere warmer. 

BISHOP: Princess shall we say grace before we start eating? 

FB210 - Music - Grace / Anthem 

KYNEBURGHA: (Spoken over soft music, KYNEBURGHA looks up to the angels in the church 

roof) 

THANK YOU LORD FOR THE FOOD WE EAT 
THANK YOU LORD FOR PEACE ON ERMINE STREET 
PRAISE TO CASTOR CHRISTIANS OF EVERY HUE 
LET THEM ALWAYS PUT THEIR TRUST IN YOU 
BUILD THE MONASTERY, BUILD IT HIGH 
BUILD A CHURCH UP TO THE SKY, 
FORGET NOT THE MIRACLE 
AS THE TIME PASSES BY. 
ALL CAST: Amen 

 (All CAST chatter and start to feast, the BISHOP moves centre stage and raises his hand for 

silence) 
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BISHOP: Princess, this is a story to remember and pass on to future generations. I honour 

you and the Castor monastery. To help you build your church I wish to give you the relic box 

containing the bones of St Christopher.  I believe they will do far more good here than in 

London. 

(CARRIERS of the relic box step forward and place the box as a gift in front of KYNEBURGHA) 

KYNEBURGHA: Bishop thank you for your generosity, they will bring many pilgrims and help 

us succeed in building a magnificent church. 

FB211 – Music - Feasting Song 

ALL SING: 
EVERYBODY CELEBRATE THIS DAY 
THIS FEASTING DAY 
EAT THIS ROASTED HOG AND THROW YOUR CARES 
YOUR CARES AWAY 
DRINK YOUR MEAD 
AND MAKE A TOAST, HONOURING 
OUR SPECIAL HOST 
CELEBRATE THIS FEASTING DAY 
 
EVERYBODY CELEBRATE THIS DAY 
THIS FEASTING DAY 
EAT THIS ROASTED HOG AND THROW YOUR CARES 
YOUR CARES AWAY 
DRINK YOUR MEAD 
AND MAKE A TOAST, HONOURING 
OUR SPECIAL HOST 
CELEBRATE THIS FEASTING DAY 
 
A MIRACLE WE ALL AGREE THE BATTLE’S WON, TOAST KB 
WE’LL BUILD A CHURCH FOR ALL TO SEE 
THAT’S WORTHY OF HER NAME 
BUILD A CHURCH FOR ALL TO SEE 
CELEBRATE THIS FEASTING DAY 
 
PRAISE BE, WE CELEBRATE THIS DAY 
PRAISE, PRAISE BE, WE CELEBRATE THIS DAY 
THIS FEASTING DAY, THIS FEASTING DAY 
WE CELEBRATE THIS FEASTING DAY 
FOR KYNEBURGHA PRAISE BE, FOR HER AS SHE IS THE CHOSEN ONE 
FOR KYNEBURGHA PRAISE BE, FOR HER AS SHE IS THE CHOSEN ONE 
 
GIVE PRAISE, WE GIVE PRAISE, WE GIVE PRAISE, PRAISE 
PRAISE BE, TO KYNEBURGHA, TO KYNEBURGHA, TO KYNEBURGHA 
PRAISE TO KYNEBURGHA 
 
FB214 - Music for Walkdown (CAST process down the aisle) The End 


