Lyman Family Program Items Page 
 PAGE 
4


Two Lonesome Skunks


(Titled “Three Lonely Skunks” by Asael Lyman)

Three lonely skunks by the roadside stood,

And an automobile whizzed by.

And left a smell that was not good,

And a tear stood in one’s eye.

“Why do you cry?” said one to the other,

“Why do you shiver and shake?”

“Because”, said he, “that smell is like

 my mother used to make.”

Wishy-Washy


(Performer is dressed strangely and is selling a product.)

“I am here to introduce to you a new product. NEW BLUE CHEER.

Here we have a greasy, grimy T-shirt.  Did you ever see a greasier, grimier T-shirt in your life? (He drops it in an imaginery washtub.)  And now we add NEW BLUE CHEER! Put it in the water.  (Bends down and swings arms back and forth) Wishy-Washy, Wishy-Washy, Wishy-Washy. (Brings T-shirt out and shakes it and then holds it up for inspection)  Did you ever see a cleaner T-shirt in your life? (Turns the other way) Did you ever see a cleaner T-shirt in your life?  (Takes a big sniff.)  Smells so nice! (He hangs it up on an imaginery clothesline.)


Here we have a greasy, grimy overalls.  Did you ever see a greasier, grimier overall in your life? (He drops it in an imaginery washtub.)  And now we add NEW BLUE CHEER! Put it in the water.  (Bends down and swings arms back and forth) Wishy-Washy, Wishy-Washy, Wishy-Washy. (Brings overall out and shakes it and then holds it up for inspection)  Did you ever see a cleaner overall in your life? (Turns the other way) Did you ever see a cleaner overall in your life?  (Takes a big sniff.)  Smells so nice! (He hangs it up on an imaginery clothesline.)


Here we have a babies diaper.  Did you ever see a greasier, grimier babies diaper  in your life?  Green! (He drops it in an imaginery washtub.)  And now we add NEW BLUE CHEER! Put it in the water.  (Bends down and swings arms back and forth) Wishy-Washy, Wishy-Washy, Wishy-Washy. (Brings diaper out and shakes it and then holds it up for inspection)  Did you ever see a cleaner diaper in your life? (Turns the other way) Did you ever see a cleaner diaper in your life?  (Takes a big sniff, makes a awful face, puts diaper back in the washtub.) Wishy-washy, wishy-washy, wishy-washy.

The Dying Soldier

(Props: a small handkerchief.  It is tied around the head for the nurse and laid on the chest for the soldier.)

NURSE:  Hello soldier.

SOLDIER:  Hello, nurse.

NURSE:  Are you ill?

SOLDIER:  Yes, I am.

NURSE:  What’s your name?

SOLDIER:  Why do you want to know my name?

NURSE:  So that I can tell your mother.

SOLDIER:  She already knows my name.

Bessy Had A Cow

(This takes two people, usually men with a handkerchief tied around their heads.)

#1:  Knock, Knock

#2:  Come in.

#1: How are you?

#2:  Oh, I’m just fine.

#1:  What’s new with you?

#2:  Bessy had a cow!

#1:  Is she all right?

#2:  It drank milk!

#1:  Well, got to go.

#2:  Bye, bye

A Peach

This same poem is done 3 different ways.  



1-As a child in kindergarten.  



2-As a high school student  



3-And as a drama graduate.

A peach that grew upon a tree,

Was kissed by the breeze and the morning dew

And watched by the sun,

As it Grew and Grew  and Grew!

Crooked Mouth
Sam talks like this, (Right side)

Sal talks like this, (Left side)

Ma talks like this, (Up)

And Pa talks like this. (Down)

And Brother Bill who is away at school talks like this. (Regular)

Sam was Sal’s beau and he said.

SAM: Will you marry me?

SAL:  All right I will.

SAM: I wish you would.

SAL:  All right I will.

Well they came home to visit at Christmas and went upstairs to bed.

SAM:  Sal will you blow that candle out?

SAL:  All right I will.

SAM: I wish you would.

SAL:  All right I will.


(She blows from the Left side of her mouth and can’t blow it out)

SAL:  I can’t blow that candle out, you’ll have to blow it out Sam.

SAM:  All right I will.

SAL: I wish you would.

SAM:  All right I will.


(He blows from the Right side of his mouth and can’t blow it out.)

SAL:  You’ll have to call Pa.

SAM:  All right I will.

SAL: I wish you would.

SAM:  All right I will.  Pa, Pa,  Sal’s tried and I’ve tried and we can’t blow that candle out.  Will you come blow this candle out?

PA:  All right I will.

SAM: I wish you would.

PA:  All right I will.


( He tries and blows up and can’t blow that candle out.)

PA:  I can’t blow that candle out, you’ll have to call Ma.

SAM:  All right I will.

PA: I wish you would.

SAM:  All right I will.  Ma, Ma, Pa’s tried, and Sal’s tried and Pa’s tried and we can’t blow this candle out.  Will you come blow this candle out?

MA:  All right I will.

SAM: I wish you would.

MA:  All right I will.


(She blows down and can’t blow that candle out.)

MA:  I can’t blow that candle out.  You’ll have to call your Brother Bill.

SAM:  All right I will.

MA: I wish you would.

SAM:  All right I will.  Bill, Bill, Sal’s tried and Pa’s tried and Ma’s tried and I’ve tried and we can’t blow this candle out.  Will you come and blow this candle out?

BILL:  All right I will.

SAM: I wish you would.

BILL:  All right I will.

And Poof the candle went out.
SI AND I

(LaVelle’s story)

Si and I went to the circus, we did go.

We bolted in to the big side show,

And there we saw a kangaroo, a monkey, and an elephant too!

And in the corner we saw a two-headed cow!

Old Si reckoned he knowed how that cow came to have an extra head,

It was sewed on!  That’s what Si said.

Then we heared a terrible noise,

And we ran outside to see what the deuce the noise was!

And there was a big balloon and a man going higher than the moon!

Old Si thought that that man would surely get killed,

And he ran up to him and yelled, and as sure as my name is SOAP. . .

We got our feet caught in that rope!

Up went Si and up went I -

I’ll tell you we were getting pretty high!

So Si took out his knife and cut the rope,

Down though the clouds a heckety bent!

We lit right in that man’s big show tent!

The man wanted to know how we’d got in his show,

We hadn’t paid a dollar apiece, 

And dogged if he weren’t a-going to get the police!

Old Si broke into a terrible rage,

He backed up against the monkey cage!

The monkey got rattled at the fuss, the little cuss,

And grabbed Si by the beard!

Old Si cussed worse than I ever heared!

Old Si couldn’t stand for the crowd to scoff,

So he took out his knife and he whacked his beard off!

No more to the circus will we roam,

No more will Si,

Nor will I.

And if we do,

I hope we DIE!

