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Pentheus Avery Fingleton 
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And this god is thinking that, maybe 
This life is what some people dream about  
‘Cause, when I’m feeling down, and I am all alone, whoa, oh 
I’ve always got a place where I can go 
‘Cause, I know 
 
ALL 
You can grow your hair, and wear a new peplos, 
You can get reborn, that’s just the way it goes 
You can say “χαῖρε,” and you can say “hello” 
But you’ll always find your way back home 
You can conquer Asia, you can come to Greece 
You can learn to sail, and you can chase your dreams  
You can laugh and cry, but everybody knows  
You’ll always find your way back home 
Where they know exactly who you are  
Where the real you is a superstar 
You know it’s never too far away 



 

 

Whose boyfriend sees the future, present, and the past, oh



 

 

My loneliness will not subside 
 
‘Cause I’m just Pen, did I grow up hating women? (chorus shrugs) 
Is it my destiny to bear witness to all of this guy’s absurdity? 
I’m just Pen 
Anywhere else I’d be a ten 
What will it take for them to see the man who rocks this tan and bow to 

me? 



 

 

DAD/BOOMER: Clears throat  
MESSENGER: Anyways. We tried to follow them, chase them down, but 

they tore apart wild animals with their bare hands. Ate and left no crumbs 
- metaphorically, that is. 

27+:&27%-7D7&17&E).&F7&E0#7%&(Bejeweled – Taylor Swift



 

 

PENTHEUS: I know how to communicate! What do you think we’re doing 
right now?  

DIONYSUS: That’s not what I meant. (shakes head, deep sigh) Zeus save me, 
I really do have such pathetic taste in men. At least Ampelos knew how 
to dance.  

PENTHEUS: Who needs dancing when you have these? (Flexes) 
DIONYSUS: You’re so much prettier when you keep your mouth shut.  
PENTHEUS: Wait you think I’m pretty? 
DIONYSUS: You have a thing - or three - to learn. What if I told you 

shaking ass could save your life? 
PENTHEUS: What do you mean? 



 

 

DIONYSUS: Your belt needs tightening, your pleats are crooked, let me 
straighten them, down by your slender ankles. 

PENTHEUS: They’re slender? Really? (With a happy giggle). 
DIONYSUS: Like the dawn’s. 
PENTHEUS: I do love the way it drapes, and twirls so well when I dance. I 

almost wonder- 
DIONYSUS: (Interrupting.) Hold the thyrsus in your right hand, just like 

that. And stamp your right foot too. Why you look just like a Maenad. 
PENTHEUS: Oh joy! I



 

 

Oh, I want sweet revenge 
And I want him again 
I want to get him back  
I want to get him back, back, back, back 
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MESSENGER (enters L): Alas, alas! 
WINE AUNT: What new drama is this? I don’t even have my Chardonnay 

with me. 
META: It’s Thebes, what do you expect? A new tragedy every generation. 
MESSENGER: Pentheus is nowhere to be found! His room looks like a 

battlefield and no one’s seen him for hours. And there’s blood 
everywhere! 

FANGIRL: Is Dionysus okay?? All the Bacchants need to know! 
VALLEYGIRL: Our king might be dead and all you care about is your 

stupid stan twitter page. 
HAVERBRO: I liked that dude. Rest in peace, brother.  
MESSENGER: Did you hear the yelling? 
GOOSETHENA: HUMAN FLESH 
MESSENGER: No, not like that. It sounded like a fierce argument. 
DAD: I always thought Pentheus had a bit too much of a temper for his 

own good. Takes after me, before I took up fishing. 
MESSENGER: The citizens are thinking…Dionysus did it. 
HAVERBRO: Oh but I liked that guy too! 
FANGIRL: You can’t prove anything! 
INDIE STAR: Always an angel, never a god, you know. 
META: He is, in fact, a god. Isn’t that how this started? 
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AGAVE: Heyyy y’all! 
CHORUS: Agave! What? Oh… 
AGAVE: A catch! A hunting trophy slaughtered with my bare hands! A 



 

 



 

 

Gimme, gimme, gimme a maenad at midday  
 

There's not a soul out there 
No one to hear our prayer 
 

Gimme, gimme, gimme a maenad at midday  
Won't you all please help us now to close out the show? 
Gimme, gimme, gimme a maenad at midday  
Lead us through the madness to the end of the play 
 

There's not a soul out there 
No one to hear our prayer 
 

Gimme, gimme, gimme a maenad at midday  
Won't you all please help us now to close out the show? 
Gimme, gimme, gimme a maenad at midday  
It's time now to be merry and go enjoy May Day 
 


