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i CHARACTERS

NARRATORS IN THE VILLAGE
Narrator Children 1-8
THE GANSA FAMILY " >
armers
Fernando L S
Llamativo Miners
Baby-Llamas Mothers
szlma i Photographer
Goldie The Goose B et
THE EVIL IMMORTALS Woodcutters
e e IN THE GIANT'S CASTLE
Wekufe Hounds El Gigante
Beasts Of Fright J

Mama Grande

Sl = OF ight Castle Servant 1-7
- Capitana (Goose)
THE G0OD IMMORTALS Geese Guard
A PASSING STRANGERS

Passing Fencing Master
LT Passing Magical Boot Vendor

MAYOR & C0 Passing Royal Horticulturalist
ool MYSTERIOUS STRANGERS

Guardaespalda Mysterious Stranger 1

Mariachi Band y
M I
El Lider ysterious Strangers 2-5




ACT ONE

1. Prolégo
Culpamos Al Gigante! (We Blame the Giant)
3.  Vote #1For Mayor Perez! (1)
Culpamos Al Gigante! (We Blame the Giant) (reprise)
5. Llamativo’s Rap (1)
6. No Go Fernando
7. The Story-book Tap
8.  While the Giant’s Gone
9.  Goosey Goosey Gander
10.  While the Giant’s Gone (reprise)

ACT TWO

11.  Mexican Hat Dance
12.  (This Is) My Sombrero Hat
13. Llama Pinata
14. Culpamos A Fernando! (We Blame Fernando)
15. Bigger Dreams (Intro)
16. Bigger Dreams
17.  Mysterious Stranger
18. Llamativo Rap (2)
Luz de Luna y Monstruos (Moonlight & Monsters)
20. DJDread vs Llamativo Rap
21.  Vote #1For Mayor Perez! (2)
22. Beanz




Translation

The Catacombs

Pueblo Pequefio Village Square
Mama Gansa’s Garden

Pueblo Pequefio Village Square
The Beanstalk

The Giant’s Castle

Pueblo Pequefio Village Square
BOSQUE 0SCURO The Dark Forest
SENDERO DE MONTANA A Mountain Trail
CASTILLO DEL GIGANTE The Giant’s Castle
EN LA PLANTA MAGICA The Beanstalk

Pueblo Pequefo Village Square

Pueblo Pequeno




SYNOPSIS

In the dark Catacombs, the evil immortal El Maligno devises
a plan to take over the Castle in the Sky, intending to use
the young boy Fernando and his pet \lama, Llamativo.

A Mysterious Stranger (El Maligno in disquise) suggests
Fernando can be a hero by defeating the castle’s evil giant
but it is a trick to remove the castle’s magic quardian, the
singing harp.

Fernando’s grandmother Mama Gansa reluctantly agrees t0
his adventure if he also brings back a rare magic rose and its
not long before the he's climbing the towering beanstalk to
the Castle in the Sky.

With the giant away, he finds the harp and rose but just as he
is being celebrated as a hero, things turn sour as El Maligno
captures the castle and the villagers blame Fernando.

The good immortal Silvarias try o help but its only when

Fernando regains the trust of his friend and learns the true

urce of the magic beans that he is able to return to the
castle and defeat his evil foe.




VERSE 1
Welcome humans to my realm,

My subterranean lair.

Where ghouls of night and beasts of fright-
Beasts of fright!

Guard magic treasures rare!

VERSE 2

But | aspire to greater heights,
This castle in the sky.

Where I'll look down, on ev'ry town-
Ev'ry town!

And rule with fear and fire!

VERSE 3

Ezequiel! Long time no see,

But still this cheerless vibe!

And why provoke, these human folk.
Human folk!

With threats of doom and fire?

VERSE 4
So sad, “your” castle’s occupied,

A giant you can't beat!

But I've found a fool, and HE can do-
snore, snore, snore!
The dirty work for me!

VERSE 5

Ezequiel, you're strong no doubt,
But our hearts beat with love!

While mine beats dear, with power and fear!

Power and fear!
Come pets, we're due above.

VERSE 6

As always good and evil vie,
An ever, ageless tale.

so we will help this little child,
Little child.
And hope that good does prevail.

And hope he’s brave,

and well behaved.

And hope he’s wise,

With dreamy eyes.

hope he’s gallant, Dashing, bold
and hope he does what he is told.
perhaps some skill with swords?
perhaps some knightly lord?

But how we hope,

0h how we hope

We really hope

oh yes we hope

The boy is not a dope




VERSE 1

When lightning flashes, and thunder roars,
Culpamous Al Gigante!

We blame the giant!

When it’s too rainy, to play out doors,
Culpamous Al Gigante!

We blame the giant!

When ice and snow fall from the skies,

and the wind blows the rain in your eyes.
And then in summer, when streams run dry,
Culpamous Al Gigante!

Vote one for Mayor Pérez!
And show him you are a fan!
Vote one for Mayor Pérez!
The bestest mayor in the land!

VERSE 2
When rabbits hide, and fish won't bite,
Culpamous Al Gigante!

We blame the giant!

When homework’s lost, or children fight,
Culpamous Al Gigante!

We blame the giant!

When tunnels crumble in our mine,

or an avalanche falls from behind.

when gold’s elusive and hard to find.
Culpamous Al Gigante!

CHORUS

We blame the giant,

We blame the giant,

Why we really can’t explain,
But still we blame the giant,
We always blame the giant,
Because the giant is to blame!



Verse 1
When luck is good, and then turns bad.
Culpamos al gigante!
We blame the giant!

Culpamos al gigante!

We blame the giant!

When any little thing goes wrong,
Like forgetting the words to this...

—Song!

Don't think at all, just blame someone,
Culpamos al gigante!

Verse 1
Yo there Fernando,

You're jumping to conclusions.
this talk of giants,

Is primitive delusions.

so pin back those ear fla ps,
Let’s dive into the science.
‘cos lightning and thunder are,
a natural alliance.

When you are happy, and then you're sad.

Break

Criminals! The giant!
Prices! The giant!
Political crises! The giant!
Potholes and bad eggs!

Bad hair and sore legs!

We say his name ‘cos he’s to blame!

Chorus

We blame the giant.

We blame the giant,

Why we really can’t explain
But still, we blame the giant,
We always blame the giant
Because the giant is to blame!

Verse 2
When lightning flashes,

It dazzles and it glows,

it Heats up the air,

Expanding as it goes.

so that sonic boom,

ain’t no giant in his mansion.

‘cos Lightning makes thunder through,
through rapid air expansion.



One two three dance!

VERSE 1

I'm saying no, Fernando— One two three dance!
But you just said yes! One two three dance!
I'm saying no, Fernando— One two three dance!
But why?

Tercero, is ‘laughter’,
You strike and shout ‘ha ha'.
and cuarto, spin and turn around

I'm saying no, Fernando—
How can that be fair?
I'm saying no, Fernando—

I'll cry! And come back— Come back?
Then that just proves my reasoning, Come back! Come back?
You're far too small to go! Come back to your mal

When your height is close to zero,
You're too small to be a hero,
So It's no go Fernando.

I'am Don Floridn Verdura, an innocently passing
Royal Horticulturalist! Is this your beautiful
garden?

VERSE 2
I'm saying no, Fernando. Verse 3
| can your point. Why yes it is, and thank you!

To my no, Fernando? A unique display,
That's right. | have every rosa
So you'd say no, Fernando? But one...

What I've a rosa missing?
You've no ‘rose gigante’,
It only grows up there?

But of course, he's short!
We both agree, Fernando!
No height.

But with this pair of magic boots, Yes ma‘am!
He'll grow and grow and grow! My garden needs that giant rose, <
iPor Dios! he’s grown much higher! To finish off the show,
Still a child not a fighter! Those magic boots have made you higher,
It's still no go Fernando. You've a sword So You're a fighter,
So it's all go Fernando!
Bridge Those magic boots have made you higher,
Primero, the ‘parrot’, You've a sword so You're a fighter,
Your sword held like a branch, So it’s all go Fernando!

Segundo, ‘fandango’
Your feet move as in -



VERSE 1

First step, lose our cash.

Dump these flowers in the trash,

With them gone we have no revenue.
No bro, that's a waste,

When we could cheer up this place.
Freeze the beat while | call up my crew.

CHORUS

Lookee here and lookee there,
We've put flowers everywhere,
Tip toe tip tap rat a tat,

Doin’ the story-book tap.

VERSE 2

Next step, sell my friend,

Later buy him back again.

Hope my buddy understands my plan.
Myst'ry stranger one

Stranger danger, that’s no fun.

But stranger two

has flipped the script, new jam.

CHORUS

Lookee here and lookee there,
Myst’ry strangers everywhere!
Tip toe tip tap rat a tat,

Doin’ the story-book tap.

VERSE 3
In my garden, by the trees,
A myst’ry stranger gave me these,

Said they were the magic beans for you.

So | planted one,
In the garden just for fun.
As soon as it touched the soil it grew!

Chorus
Lookee here and lookee there,
Magic beans are everywhere,
Tip toe tip tap rat a tat,
Doin" the story-book tap.

Spoken

I, Mayor Maximiliano Pérez—
Vote 1 again for Mayor Pérez!
~like all of you, want to wish young... um, ah—
Fernando.
Fernando, all the very best as with my support
he...
Climbs the beanstalk!
To defeat the um...
Giant!
Fernando’s going to defeat the giant!

Chorus

Lookee here and lookee there,
Beanstalks growing everywhere,
Tip toe tip tap rat a tat,

Doin” the story-book tap.

Doin” the story-book tap.

Doin’ the story-,

Doin’ the story-,

Doin’ the story-book tap.




VERSE 1

Junk and mess,

All through this place.
From the turrets,

To the dungeons below.
0dds and ends,

Clutter and waste.

So much rubbish,

And it’s all got to go!

CHORUS

So we're gonna seize the day,

Shout out loud, fee fi fee fo fum,

We're gonna clean while the giant’s gone.

Cinderella’s glass slippers?

Yellow bin- recycling.

Aladdin’s magic carpet?

Red bin- rubbish.

Magic beanstalk leaves?

Green bin- garden waste. Hah! This is bringing
me so much joy!

VERSE 2

Everything,

That he brings home,

is all back there,

Taking up precious space.
Apple cores,

Pumpkins and straw,
Baby bear chairs,

It's a giant disgrace.

CHORUS

So we're gonna seize the day,

Shout out loud, fee fi fee fo fum,

We're gonna clean while the giant’s gone.

This old singing harp?

Recycle that in the yellow bin.

This giant magic rose?

Compost it in the green bin.

Snow White’s poisoned apple?
Yuck! Wrap it, box it and red bin it!

So we're gonna seize the day,
Shout out loud, fee fi fee fo fum,
We're gonna clean while the giant’s gone.




Chorus
Gabble, Gabble, Honk-Honk, Hiss! Honk!
Gabble, Gabble, Honk-Honk, Hiss! Honk!

Spoken

Halt there civilian! Friend or foe?
Um... friend?
Good. If you were a foe, we'd chase you.

Verse 1

Goosey goosey gander,
Where do we wander?
Upstairs! (Upstairs)
Downstairs! (downstairs)
Upstairs and downstairs
And in the giant’s chamber.

CHORUS
Gabble, Gabble, Honk-Honk, Hiss! Honk!
Gabble, Gabble, Honk-Honk, Hiss! Honk!

Spoken

So you're... geese guards?
Correct civilian. We wander the castle.
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So we're gonna seize the day,
shout out loud, fee fi fee fo fum,

Acapella!

If the alarm sounds, we chase the intruders!

We're gonna clean while the giant’s gone.

VERSE 2

Goosey goosey gander, Where do we wander?
Inside! (Inside)

Outside! (Outside)

Inside and outside

And under the verandah.

CHORUS
Gabble, Gabble, Honk-Honk, Hiss! Honk!
Gabble, Gabble, Honk-Honk, Hiss! Honk!

Spoken

Um, do you wander all the time?
Of course not. If there’s no danger, like now, we
rest.

VERSE 3

Golden goosey gander, when don’t we wander?
Sleeping! (Sleeping)

Snoring! (Snoring)

Sleeping and snoring,

And dreaming in the corner.

CHORUS 4
Gabble, Gabble, Honk-Honk, Hiss! Honk!
Gabble, Gabble, Honk-Honk, Hiss! Honk!

Yes we're gonna seize the day,
Shout out loud,

Fee fi fee fo fum,

Fee fi fee fo fum,

We're gonna clean while the giant’s gone.
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Vote one for Mayor Pérez!
And show him you are a fan!

3 gl
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Chorus

This is my sombrero hat (clap clap)

Big at the front and the back (clap clap)
Big on the left and the right (clap clap)
Big all around and inside (clap clap)

Verse

Mine has feathery fringes,

Mine has silvery sequins,

Mine has rows of red ribbons,
and mine, has nice beads.

Mine has big bright blue buttons,
Mine has pretty pink pompoms,
Mine has beautiful bows,

And Mine has a rose.
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Chorus
Pifiata, pifiata, llama, [lama pifiata.
Pifiata, pifata, llama, lama pifiata.

Vote one for Mayor Pérez!
The bestest mayor in the land!

v—‘

Spoken

We have a winner!

Chorus

This is my sombrero hat (clap clap)

Big at the front and the back (clap clap)
Big on the left and the right (clap clap)
Big all around and inside (clap clap)

Chorus
Pifiata, pifiata, llama, llama pifiata.
Pifiata, pifiata, llama, llama pifata.
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VERSE 1

When banners fall down from the sky,
Culpamos a Fernando!

We blame Fernando!

When evil wolfhounds how! their cry,
Culpamos a Fernando!

We blame Fernando!

When giant beanstalks tumble down,
And they fall with a roar to the ground.
When all my garden is flattened down
Culpamos a Fernando!

Chorus

| blame Fernando,

| blame Fernando,

I hardly have words to explain...

This time we blame Fernando,
We're going to blame Fernando

Because Fernando is to blame!

Do you hear the drums Fernando?

\,v [ /114 .




VERSE 1

When you're small,

It feels like ev'ryone is tall.

It feels like ev'rything’s gigantic,
When you're back’s against the wall.
When you're short,

And there are giants to be fought.
It feels like ev'rything you try to do
Is much harder than you thought.

But even if you're tiny or a kid.
Never let them tell you,
Your dreams can’t be big!

Chorus

You gotta dream big,

You gotta dream great.

You gotta dream jumbo-size, to realise
The future you could make.

You gotta dream vast,

You gotta dream huge.

You gotta dream bigger dreams,

Then work to make them true.

Verse 2

When you're down,

And there are dragons all around,

It feels like ev'rything is closing in

And life’s a battleground.

Don't give in,

To all those worries, fears and doubt.

For though the ground seems safe and sound,
Sometimes up is the way out!

And even if you're tiny or a kid,
Never let them tell you,
Your dreams can’t be big!

Chorus
You gotta dream big,

You gotta dream great.

You gotta dream jumbo-size to realise,
The future you could make.

You gotta dream vast,

You gotta dream huge.

You gotta dream bigger dreams,

Then work to make them true.

Spoken

Salsa!

Bridge

You gotta dream-
Enorme! Gigante!
You gotta dream-
Immenso! Masivo!
You gotta dream-
Colosal! Amplio!
You gotta dream
Crueso! Extenso!
You gotta dream-
You gotta dream-

Chorus

You gotta dream big,

You gotta dream great.

You gotta dream jumbo-size to realise,
The future you could make.

You gotta dream vast,

You gotta dream huge.

You gotta dream bigger dreams,

Then work to make them true.




Verse 1
I'm just a little kid,

I'm just a llama.

We're on a lonely road,

Our destination, far.

The story in my book,
Begins and ends with beans,
Geese and harps and giants,
Fill the in between.

Don’t know where this trail leads,
Is it to danger?
Can this plan possibly succeed?

Look there! Don't stare!
A mysterious stranger!

Hey kid!

Wanna swap your llama for these magic beans?
Hey Nando, you're not-

No thank you.

But i would like to know where you got them.

I can’t tell you that! It's a secret!

Verse 2
It seems my hunch was right,

They get beans, but from who?

You didn’t sell me out,

This llama says thank you!

Is it some magic beast, dragon, troll or bear?
As long as you don’t swap me,

I really couldn’t care!

Don’t know where this trail leads,
is it to danger?
Can this plan possibly succeed?

Look there! Don't stare!
A mysterious stranger!

Ending

Hey chico! You've got a llama, i've got beans.
Wanna swap?

No thank you.

But I would like to know where you got them.
I'm not allowed to tell you that! Adios!

A mysterious stranger!

Are you sure you won’t swap your llama for
magic beans?
No!

There’s mysterious strangers!
This is your last chance! Swap the llama!

No way josé!
A mysterious stranger!



Um Llamativo... what does Goldie have to do
with magic beans?

Verse 1

Yo there narrator,

| thought you knew the lot,

But it sounds to this llama,

That you've lost the plot.

The goose is chewing beans,

And making them quite magic,
From backside to beanstalk it's all,
A process quite organic.

The goose poos out magic beans for the
mysterious strangers?
Shush man, this is my rap!

Verse 2

The strangers buy the goose-poo,
And pull out all the beans,

Then wait on mountain trails,

For heroes chasing dreams,

The heroes swap their llamas,

For magic beans that grow,

From backside to beanstalk it’s all,
A fairy tale show.

Oh yeah, Narrator. Better listen to the
Llamativo...
She knows her backside from a beanstalk.
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Greetings, fellow ghouls and beasts! DJ Dread is
in the house— um castle! Yeah, dread by name,
dread by nature and... well I'm your ghostly
quide to the dark side of the dance floor—

Oh get on with it!

Chorus

Chambalaca, chimbalaca, chimbala.
Chaimbalaca, chimbalaca, luz de luna.
Chambalaca, chimbalaca, chimbala.
Luz de luna y monstruos!

Verse 1

In the moonlight, hear us howl.
Aullido, aullido, aullido.

In the moonlight, hear us growl,
Grufiido, grufiido, grufido!

Chorus

Chambalaca, chimbalaca, chimbala.
Chimbalaca, chimbalaca, luz de luna.
Chimbalaca, chimbalaca, chimbala.
Luz de luna y monstruos!

Verse 2

In the moonlight, vampires glide,
Vampiro, vampiro, vampiro.

In the moonlight, demons hide.
Demonio, demonio, demonio!

Chorus

Chambalaca, chimbalaca, chimbala.
Chaimbalaca, chimbalaca, luz de luna.
Chambalaca, chimbalaca, chimbala.
Luz de luna y monstruos!

Bridge
Luz de luna y monstruos!

Luz de luna y monstruos!

Luz de luna y monstruos!

Luz de luna y monstruos!

Chimbala.

Chimbala.

Chambala.

Luz de luna y monstruos!
Chimbalaca, chimbalaca, chimbala.
Chimbalaca, chimbalaca, luz de luna.
Chimbalaca, chimbalaca, chimbala.
Luz de luna y monstruos!

Verse 3

In the moonlight, werewolves cry.
Hombre lobo, hombre bro.

In the moonlight, dragons fly.

Dragén roja, dragén rosa, dragén gris

Chorus

Chdmbalaca, chdmbalaca, chdmbala.
Chimbalaca, chimbalaca, luz de luna.
Chimbalaca, chimbalaca, chimbala.
Luz de luna y monstruos!
Chdmbalaca, chdmbalaca, chdmbala.
Chambalaca, chambalaca, luz de luna.
Chdmbalaca, chdmbalaca, chdmbala.
Luz de luna y monstruos!
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I'm DJ Dread, dread by nature, dread by name.
Yo lame llama chick, youse ain't in the same er,
game?

Verse 1

Yo Llamativo,

Can you spin a creepy tale,
Haunted is my style,

But i think you're gonna, um fail.
Er, i rhyme about monsters,

And shadows in the night.

But my rhythm is weak,

It don’t bite there’s no.. Er fright?

Yo Dj Dread, or is that Dj dreadful?

If that'’s your best, it’s clear i’'ve no rivals near.

Verse 2

Yo DJ step back,

You're in the danger zone.
Llamativo in the house,

And she’ll soon be on the throne.
It's good you tried your best,
But best at beats is me,
Llamativo’s won the crowd,

And the winner’s plain to see.

Oh yeah, DJ. Better listen to this llamativo...
She rolls with the thunder- and rocks with the
beat.
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Intro
Beans!

Beans, beans!
Beans!

Beans, beans!

Verse 1

Beans start off tiny,

But like kids they grow.

Grow to the sky,

With their roots down below.
Climbing and curling,
Exploring the world.
Defeating their giants,

And coming right back home.

Chorus

Beans, beans!

Let’s hear it for beans!

Beans mean adventure,
And stories and dreams.
Beans, beans!

Let’s hear it for beans!

Beans mean adventure,
And stories and dreams.

Interlude
Beans!
Beans, beans!
Beans!
Beans, beans!

Verse 2

Kids start off tiny,
But like beans they grow.
Grow to the sky,

With their feet down below.
Climbing and curling,
Exploring the world.
Defeating their giants,

And coming right back home.

Fee, fie, fo, fum?
Only the evil giants dear.

Chorus

Beans, beans!

Let’s hear it for beans!

Beans mean adventure,
And stories and dreams.
Beans, beans!

Let’s hear it for beans!

Beans mean adventure,
And stories and dreams.

Ending
Beans!

Beans, beans!
Beans!

Beans, beans!




