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This play tells the story of a foolish, lazy cricket and three
hard-working ants. During the summer, the ants collect
food for the winter, while the cricket enjoys herself. She
sits in a tree and sings. The ants advise the cricket to

collect some food, but instead she still sits and sings.

In autumn the weather gets colder, and the cricket leaves
the tree. She discovers that there isn’t much grass to
make a home in now, but she still does not prepare for

winter.

In winter, the cricket cannot find any food. She goes to the
ants’ nest to ask for food, but they tell her she was foolish
not to listen to them before. They tell her to dance to keep

warm.
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NARRATOR:
This is the story of a foolish cricket

and three hard-working ants. On a hot j \
summer’s day, the cricket is sitting in
the branch of a tree, singing.

Cricket is sitting in the branch of a tree.

CRICKET:

['m feeling very happy

Because summertime is here
[t’s nice and warm and sunny
[t's my favourite time of year
[ love to sit here in my tree

[ sit here all day long

[ sit here and enjoy the view

 And sing my cheerful song



NARRATOR:

The cricket sings her song.

Chirra, chirra, chu chu
Chirra, chirra chee
Chirra, chirra, chu chu
['m happy in my tree!

Three ants enter. They rush around

picking up pieces of food.



ANT 1:

We're busy little ants
And we always do our best
We gather food for winter

And we take it to our nest






\K\ P Why are you ants working?
/ 8 [t’s cooler in my tree
/ '
gy p =t g .
/ | _— It’s far too hot to work today

~~ Come sing a song with me

e No, no, we don’t have time for that
: \ We've got some work to do

We're finding food for winter e

And you should do that too! it e
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NARRATOR:

As the summer continues, the cricket

sings in her tree every day. She doesn’t
collect any food for winter.

The cricket is sitting in the tree.
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This weather’s rather lovely

- The summer’s been quite long

And sing my cheerful song
Chirra, chirra, chu chu
Chirra, chirra chee
Chirra, chirra, chu chu
I’'m happy in my tree!

The three ants enter.




ANT 3:

Summer soon will finish

And I'm starting now to worry
Our food store is not big enough

So come on, friends, let’s hurry! e

ANT 1:

Hey, cricket! You're not working e

. Don’t sit up there and sing
You need some food for winter

And you haven't got a thing







CRICKET:
Calm down, everybody!
Don’t get so upset

['ve still got time to do that

Summer isn’t over yet

You won’t say that in winter
When the snow is on the ground
In winter, you'll find nothing here

There won’t be food around



