
 

 

Act 3- Scene 2 
 
 
(Curtains open onto a shop scene with Dijon and Dill clearing the aisles.) 
 
Dijon: (looking tired.) 

How long till our next break? 
 
Dill:  

Another hour yet. 
And don’t forget to fill the cans. 
Boss’ll be mad if you forget. 

 
Dijon: 

Did you clean the spillage 
From that yellow bear from before? 

 
Dill: 

Do you know how hard it is 
To clean honey from the floor? 

  
Did you find the carrots  

For the snowman with the arms made of sticks? 
 
Dijon: 

Yeh but his snow flurry cloud 
Iced up the sandwiches in aisle six.  

 
And what about the arrows  

For the Scottish girl with the red hair? 
 
Dill: 

Oops, I thought she asked for marrows 
Her accent was strong to be fair! 

 
Is it me or has our work doubled 

Since this storm? 
They have got us covering shifts  

From dusk until dawn.  
 
Dijon: 

The aisles are constantly empty 
And only heaven knows 

Why so many people are stock piling 
Tinned tomatoes. 

 
Any pasta been delivered? 

 
Dill: 

Nope, zero, none, naught.  
Even the expensive swanky stuff’s gone 

That nobody usually bought. 
 
 
 
 
 



 

 

Dijon: 
All this extra workload 

And not a thank you in sight. 
I mean would it be asking too much 

For shop workers to get a clap on Thursday night? 
 
Dill: 

Better get back to work 
Or the boss will be on our backs. 

This new guy’s a real slave driver. 
Doesn’t give us any slack.  

 
(Dill and Dijon return to work and sunny shine wanderers on stage holding a basket filled 
with hand soap and holding a list.) 
 
Sunny Shine: (Reading off list)  

Hmmm, lets see  
If I have everything I need. 

I got the dental floss for Lazy 
So he can finally get to that seed. 

 
I have Idl’s new glasses 

So he can see his phone properly 
And a diary for Tardy  

So he can write down where he needs to be. 
 

All Del wanted was a can of coke  
And a flake. 

And then the expresso coffee for Lathargic 
So he might actually stay awake. 

 
And slacker asked me  

To pick him up something small for tea... 
Some chicken nuggets and chips, 

A couple of packs of halloumi. 
 

Three sausage rolls with a pasty. 
A pack of sushi rolls 

And a twelve pack of donuts. 
Has to be the ones with the holes. 

 
(Sunny shine pauses as though she has finished. But then carries on.) 
 

Four packs of Oreos  
The ones with the chocolate cream between. 

Some sweets and some chocolate bars. 
And a tub of Ben and Jerry’s Ice Cream. 

 
And on top of all that  

Is the stuff that we desperately need, 
Twenty packs of baked beans and twelve hand soaps 

What? I have seven mouths to feed! 
 
 
 
 
 



 

 

 
Now the last thing on my list.... 

(Looks around confused.) 
Hmmm this aisle is an empty hole. 

(To Dill and Dijon) 
Excuse me but could you please 

Point me in the direction of Toilet roll? 
 
Dill: (Snorts) 

Hah! You’ll be lucky! 
Five hours ago the last one was nabbed. 

Even the dry itchy cardboard stuff 
That leaves a rash has been grabbed. 

 
Dijon: 

People were fighting over it 
Screaming and fighting, throwing hits. 
You would have thought the storms 

Had given everyone the squirts. 
 
 
Sunny Shine: 

Argh how frustrating. 
The Shirkers each go three times a day. 
And I queued for an hour to get in here. 

I really need to get on my way. 
 

BATMAN SONG 
 
Batman: 
(Enters the stage.) 

Sunny shine, is that you? 
I thought I heard your dulcet tones. 

 
Sunny Shine: 

Batman! I knew we would meet again, 
I could feel it in my bones! 

 
When I told the Shirkers how you spared me 

I said that we’d meet again one day. 
And then I bump into you in Lidl. 

What are you doing here anyway? 
 
Batman: 

I work here, I am manager. 
I gave my application and I was in! 

Turns out I had a lot of the qualities they were after. 
This job is a lot like being an assassin.  

 
I search for gone off vegetables, 

Decide which are for the bin, 
Reminds me a lot 

Of when I used to do people in. 
 
 
 
 



 

 

I used to calm people down, 
Before slicing them with one quick burst. 

I now use my talking skills to calm customers. 
The middle aged women called Carrol are the worst! 

 
My height and strength  

Meant I could crush people in one squeeze. 
Now I use my natural build 

To help old ladies reach for cheese.  
 

And many of the staff here 
Are dim witted and obtuse. 
and their stupidity means 

I can put my leadership skills to good use. 
 
(Dill and Dijon look at each other and roll their eyes) 

 
And if I get stuck. 

And find that behind my back they are hissing. 
With my skill set, one might find 

That an assistant might go missing. 
 
(Dill and Dijon look at each other scared and then run off stage.) 
 
Batman: 

Well they left in a hurry, 
What do you suppose is up with those two? 

And while I am here, 
Is there any way I can assist you? 

 
Sunny Shine: 

Well Batman I must say 
I am very impressed with your decision. 

You are very settled 
And seem to have gained some vision. 

 
I knew when we met 

That you had a good heart and soul. 
and yes you can help me, 
I am looking for toilet roll. 

 
Batman:  

I am afraid I can be of no help. 
We ran out earlier today. 

And with the state of the country. 
I don’t know when a new batch will be on its way.  

 
It was good to see you anyway 
But these are big shoes to fill. 
So I must get back to work. 

(To someone off stage sounding annoyed) 
Can someone please jump on that till! 

 
 
 
 
 



 

 

Sunny Shine: 
Well I guess that is it. 

The Shirkers will have to settle 
For leaves gathered in the woods. 
I will be sure to avoid the nettles! 

 
(Sunny shine leaves stage and curtains close.) 
 

MUSIC 


