
 

 

Act 2 - Scene 3 
 

HIGH HO INSTRUMENTAL 
 
(Curtains open on six of the Seven Shirkers sitting cross legged on the ground with shov-
els. Tardy is off stage. Del is the only one digging, the others are sitting doing the following 
activities: Lazy is picking his teeth; Lathargic is asleep and snoring loudly; Idle is on his 
phone; Slacker is eating his lunch and Sloth has the shovel in his hand but is moving really 
slowly.) 
 

DIGGING SOUND 
 
Del: (Digging hard and breathing heavily sits back and wipes sweat from his brow and 
looks upon at the audience.) 

Core this ere diggin’ 
Ain’t half hard work. 

These rocks are heavy  
And I’m covered in dirt. 

 
This sweat keeps on dripping (wipes forehead again) 

And I don’t mean to sound fussy 
But the blisters on my hands 

Are gettin’ really pussy.  
 

All so us Shirkers 
Can make a few bob 

Phew, I need to take a break, 
Fingers are starting to throb. 

 
We paint these rocks gold 
It don’t take much thought, 

Then schlep em to Dagenham 
Where we can flog the lot. 

 
It really ain’t hard 

We barely ‘ave to lie. 
It’s amazing what some 

Rich idiots will buy. 
 

We don’t want to get caught 
We’ll be in for a sueing, 

Me and my shirkers are... 
(Looks at lazy and sees him sitting picking his teeth.) 

Lazy, what are you doin’? 
 
Lazy: (concentrating) 

I’ve got something in my teeth, 
This seed ain’t shifting. 

 
Del: (Exasperated) 

I don’t care about your mouth, 
You’re supposed to be sifting! 

 
Lazy: 

I am sifting boss. 
You gotta believe me chief! 
I am digging for whatever  



 

 

Is stuck in my teeth. 
 
Del:  

You numb skull, you.. 
Why is Lathargic sleepin’ again? 

 
Lazy: 

He dug for five minutes boss 
So he decided to doze for ten. 

 
Del: 

Lathargic wake up! (Shoves Lathargic) 
Get back to work you sap. 

 
Lathargic: (wakes up suddenly) 

Yeh I will in a second boss, 
I still have three minutes left of my nap.  

(Lathargic turns on his side, grabs his jacket from beside him and pulls it over like a blan-
ket. He starts snoring again.) 
 
Del: (Turns to Idle.) 

Now Idle... 
 
Idle:  

Don’t start with me boss, 
I’m not too keen on your tone.  

 
Del: (losing patience) 

Maybe I would be more forgivin’ 
If you weren’t playin’ with your phone! 

 
Idle: 

Boss, I’m not playin’, 
So there’s no need to shout. 

I am in an online queue 
Waiting for Justin Bieber tickets to come out. 

 
(Del throws his hands in the air in frustration and then turns towards Slacker who is making 
a loud crunching sound whist eating.) 
 

CRUNCHING 
 
Slacker: 

What? I got hungry, 
So I stopped for my lunch. 

 
Del: 

It’s 9:30 in the morning! 
 
Slacker: (shrugging) 

Ok, so lets call it brunch. 
 
Del: 

We only just had breakfast 
Half an hour ago. 

 
Slacker: 



 

 

I’m a developing young man. 
I need my food to grow! 

 
(Del counts the men out loud pointing) 
 
Del:  

One.. two... three... four... five. 
 

Where on earth is Tardy? 
Has he already taken flight? 

 
Idle: 

He was still in the toilet when we left boss, 
Think it was that curry we ate last night. 

(Pats his stomach and nods knowingly.) 
 
Tardy: 

Sorry I’m late boss! 
I had business to attend to. (Pats stomach and nods knowingly) 

Well looks like you lot have it covered here 
Not a lot for me to do. (Shrugs and crosses arms over chest.) 

 
Del: 

What do you mean? 
This lot aren’t doing a thing! 

 
Tardy: 

Sloth is hard at his work, 
Looks like he is really in the swing. 

 
(Both look at Sloth who is digging really slowly.) 
 
Del: 

Good work Sloth! 
Do you think you could pick up the pace? 

 
Sloth: (Speaking really really slowly.) 

I am digging as hard as I can, 
Slow and steady wins the race. 

 
Del: (Puts hand to forehead in frustration and addresses audience again) 

How am I ever gonna get rich 
With these Shirkers I found? 

 
Idle: (Calls to everyone.) 

Lads, breaking news just in, 
Everyone gather round. 

 
(Everyone rushes to the phone except Sloth who moves in slow motion. All the Shirkers 
watch him in frustration rolling their eyes.) 
 
(Fay Kenews comes out from behind curtain with microphone) 
 
Fay Kenews: 

Breaking news just in: 
First man to land on the sun, 

Pig has been seen flying, 



 

 

Baby born that weighs a ton. 
 
(Shirkers look at each other confused and then shrug.) 
 

But first, Meghan and Prince Harry 
Have left to flee the storm. 

They have abandoned Fingland, 
Apparently they have settled some place warm. 

 
In their absence, the authorities 

Seem to have lost control. 
People are breaking into shops, 
They are taking all the toilet roll. 

 
People are rioting in the streets. 
What a kerfuffle this has caused. 

The officials must urge you, 
You have to stay indoors! 

 
(Fay Kenews leaves through curtain) 
 
Del: 

Well that there decides it, 
There will be no more work today. 

Gather the few rocks you boys collected.  
And we’ll be on our way. 

 
(Seven Shirkers cheer, grab their things and everyone joins on stage) 
 

HIGH HO REMIX 
 
Curtains close. 


