The Tale of the Thanksgiving Ladybug
By Eric Wallach

Dedicated to the children of Mother Earth with love and gratitude.
CHARCTERS 


(play with the casting to fit the number of people)
Hosts
Storytellers
Ladybug 

played by the youngest person, dressed as ladybug
Children  


Guests 

PROPS
Props are handmade or found objects that convey the essence of the thing being honored.  Have a scavenger hunt or art-party to discover or make the following things:
Earth

The Sun

Plants / Flowers

Tree

Animals

Human Beings

Wind

Birds

Rain / Water

Moon

Cut out the individual lines on pages 8 & 9.  

Affixed with tape or string to each its corresponding prop.   
Each guest reads the line found on the object they are given.  
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by Eric Wallach

(One HOST rings a bell as HOST2 lights a candle.)
Host:  Aloha everyone.  
HOST2:  Thank you for sharing this time and space.  
HOST:  Let us toast to the connection between us all.  Please raise your glass, make eye-contact and toast, “To Life.”  
(Everyone toasts, “To Life!”)  
Host2:  Clink, drink and afterwards, look around again.

HOST:  Today we come together to share with each other our gifts.  

Host2:  What gifts are we blessed with?  What are we thankful for?  
HOST:  Let’s hear about the gratitude in your attitude.  
(Listen as each person offers a response.  Afterward, all lights are turned off.)

Host:  We are thankful for so much because before this, there was only darkness.
Host2:  (with candle)  Thanksgiving: a word that best describes the simultaneous nature of giving and taking, just like stars and this candle they give light as it consumes energy.  Thanksgiving. 





(Music: “Gratitude” by Earth, Wind & Fire.)
HOST: Now lets feast on The Tale of the Thanksgiving Ladybug!
HOST 2:  Lets welcome the Ladybug with a warm round of applause.  
(Everyone applauds.  StorytellerS enter with the LADYBUG who sits in an empty space.) 
Storyteller:  Once upon a time there was a ladybug that was born into darkness, like a speck of red on a black velvet elephant.  
STORYTELLER2:  She remained like this until something changed. 
STORYTELLER3:  Her tiny foot landed on something.  
STORYTELLER:  And a voice spoke from within.



(Music: “In This Temple …” by Sufjan Stevens.)
CHILD:  (delivering Earth) The Earth is given to the eldest woman in the room.  

HOST: (tell all) Please read the line on your object when you receive it.

ELDEST WOMAN:  Ladybug, ladybug, I am your Earth Mother.  I care for you continuously and abundantly throughout time.   

Storyteller:  For Mother Earth, the ladybug was very grateful.  
LADYBUG:  (hugging Earth) Thank you so much.

STORYTELLER2:  But it was dark around her and she felt lonely.  
STORYTELLER3:  Until one morning, after a long night’s dream, the sun appeared.
CHILD:  (delivering the Sun)  The Sun goes to the eldest Man.  
(Music:  “Here Comes the Sun”, Nina Simone’s cover.)
LADYBUG:  Hello.

ELDEST MAN:  Ladybug, ladybug, I am your older brother the Sun.  Each day I bring the light, the energy source of all life on Earth.  
I shine, you shine, we all shine. 
Storyteller:  For the Sun, the ladybug was quite thankful.  
LADYBUG:  Thank you!

STORYTELLER2:  Now she can see the world around her. 
STORYTELLER3:  She realizes that she is on top of a green plant.
CHILD:  (delivering “plant”) Thank you for receiving the plant.

 (MUSIC:  “Bein’ Green” by Kermit.)

LADYBUG:  Hi!

GUEST:  Ladybug, ladybug, I am one of many kinds of plants and flowers that live upon the Earth, to beautify and sustain her.  We breathe together.

LADYBUG:  Merci.

Storyteller:  For the plants and flowers, the ladybug jumped for joy! 
STORYTELLERS:  (as LADYBUG jumps)  Boing, boing, boing! 
STORYTELLER2:  And she landed on a tree.
CHILD:  A tree goes to another marvelous guest.  

(MUSIC:  “Big Ol’ Tree” by David Weinstein.)
ALL: sing and dance  I am a big old tree, stuck in the ground is me …

LADYBUG:  (to Tree)  Hello.

GUEST:  Ladybug, ladybug, we Trees give you shelter, food and paper products.  We grab hold of the soil below us while reaching to the sky.  We are a reminder that everything expands and grows in all directions.   

Storyteller:  For trees, the ladybug was deeply grateful.  
LADYBUG:  Thanks Trees!

STORYTELLER3:  And as she sat on a leaf, she saw below her many, many different animals.

(MUSIC: “The Lion Sleeps Tonight” by Ladysmith Black Mambazo.)

(Everyone dance as stuffed animals are passed around.)

CHILD:  (delivering animal) The special animal goes to you.  

LADYBUG:  (going there)  Hello.
GUEST:  Ladybug, ladybug, the Animals are here to teach the Humans.  Each different animal has a piece of wisdom of how to live this life.  For example … (tell a story about an animal you learned from)
Storyteller:  For all the animals, the ladybug was happy and thankful.  
LADYBUG:  You are so wonderful, gracias!!!

STORYTELLER2:  Then one day, amongst the animals, the ladybug saw human beings walking around.
CHILD:  (delivering a doll) You get the person.  

(MUSIC:  “People” by the Supremes.)
GUEST:  Ladybug, ladybug we People bring words, thoughts and feelings to our journey, which assists us in finding our way.

Storyteller:  The ladybug was very grateful for humans.

LADYBUG:  You’re great!

STORYTELLER2:  Then a wind blew, carrying our ladybug into the air.
CHILD:  (delivering the wind)  Winds of change to you.  
(MUSIC:  “The Wind” by Cat Stevens.)
GUEST:  Ladybug, ladybug we are the four winds who continue to blow and cleanse the air.  With wind, our minds are cleared and our ships set sail.

Storyteller:  The ladybug loved the wind.

LADYBUG:  Thank you north, south, east and west winds.

STORYTELLER2:  While flying around she saw lots of birds in the air.
CHILD: (delivering a bird) This bird is for you.  




(MUSIC:  “I’m a Bird” by David Weinstone.)
GUEST:  Ladybug, ladybug we are the birds.  We find a place to live in the world and sing the song of that place so that our spirits might be lifted by sweet sound.

Storyteller:  The ladybug was thankful for birds and their songs. 
LADYBUG:  Tweet, tweet!

STORYTELLER2:  And, all of a sudden it started to rain.
CHILD:  (delivering the rain)  Rain to you.
(MUSIC: “Alanson, Crooked River” by Sufjan Stevens.)
GUEST:  Ladybug, ladybug we are the Waters of the Earth, here to quench thirst and to help keep us clean.  We flow in water.

LADYBUG:  Thank you water.

Storyteller:  The ladybug was really, really thankful for rain and water. 
STORYTELLER2:  While looking into the rivers, lakes and oceans, she saw many colorful creatures.
CHILD:  (delivering fish)  A fish, a fish for you.
LADYBUG:  Hi fish.
(MUSIC:  “Under the Sea” plays.  Dance like fish.)
GUEST:  Ladybug, ladybug we are the beings, both seen and unseen, that thrive in the water.  We sustain villages and remind all to keep moving with ease.

Storyteller:  The ladybug was grateful for all the water beings.  
LADYBUG:  Thanks for flowing fish.
STORYTELLER2:  Then in the reflection of the calm water, the ladybug saw the Moon and the Moon saw the ladybug.  
LADYBUG:  Hi, Moon.
CHILD:  (delivering the Moon)  The Moon goes to you.  
(MUSIC:  “Reaching for the Moon” by Ella Fitzgerald.)
GUEST:  Ladybug, ladybug I am your Grandmother the Moon.  I hold hands with all the women of the world and bind them together with the rhythms of the Waters, reflecting light into the darkness.
LADYBUG:  I’m so very grateful.

(MUSIC:  “Grateful” sung by Lavender Light Choir.)  

Storyteller:  The ladybug stared at the Moon, grateful for her Grandmother.  
STORYTELLER2:  And as she sat still and quiet in a very special place, she felt the great flowing Spirit, the unnamable …  wa, wa, wa, wa, wa, wa, wa, wa, wa, wa, wa …
HOST:  (to everyone)  If you are feeling grateful for the energy that flows through you and all living things, please join together in a group Wa-Wa. (with everyone)  … wa, wa, wa, wa, wa, wa, wa, wa, wa, …

HOST 2:  Let us know peace.  For as long as the moon shall rise, for as long as the rivers shall flow, for as long as the sun shines, for as long as the grass grows, let us know peace.

StorytellerS:  And then the ladybug and all of us, will live happily ever after.
(Music: “Gratitude” by Earth, Wind & Fire.)

THE END
Please cut and affix the lines of text listed here to the prop it signifies.
ELDEST WOMAN / EARTH:  Ladybug, ladybug, I am your Earth Mother.  I care for you continuously and abundantly throughout time.   

ELDEST MAN / SUN:  Ladybug, ladybug, I am your older brother the Sun.  Each day I bring the light, the energy source of all life on Earth.  

I shine, you shine, we all shine. 

PLANTS:  Ladybug, ladybug, I am one of many kinds of plants and flowers that live upon the Earth, to beautify and sustain her.  We breathe together.

TREES:  Ladybug, ladybug, we Trees give you shelter, food and paper products.  We grab hold of the soil below us while reaching to the sky.  We are a reminder that everything expands and grows in all directions.   

ANIMALS:  Ladybug, ladybug, the Animals are here to teach the Humans.  Each different animal has a piece of wisdom of how to live this life.  For example … (tell a story about an animal you learned from)
PEOPLE:  Ladybug, ladybug we People bring words, thoughts and feelings to our journey, which assists us in finding our way.

WIND:  Ladybug, ladybug we are the four winds who continue to blow and cleanse the air.  With wind, our minds are cleared and our ships set sail.
BIRDS:  Ladybug, ladybug we are the birds.  We find a place to live in the world and sing the song of that place so that our spirits might be lifted by sweet sound.
WATER / RAIN:  Ladybug, ladybug we are the Waters of the Earth, here to quench thirst and to help keep us clean.  We flow in water.

FISH:  Ladybug, ladybug we are the beings, both seen and unseen, that thrive in the water.  We sustain villages and remind all to keep moving with ease.

MOON: Ladybug, ladybug I am your Grandmother the Moon.  I hold hands with the women of the world and bind them together with the rhythms of the oceans, reflecting light into the darkness.
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