








Agamemnon: Hey, whatOs going d@étin line, thebattles in ten
minutes!Makethatnineminutes and fiftfour seconds in counting.
You, whereOs your shbeanGtavemytroops looking shoddy shall
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comefrom all over thésland to lend a hantOvelecided to open up
Ithaca for tourism, so if you could just try to prortatebit over at
Troy, 10d bever-so gratefulAlways know that ntyeart weaves for
you.

Your ever-devoted lovely wife,

Penelope

Agamemnon: aiai!

Odysseus: whaheHades is going on her@3lancing at the audience and
switching into a corny salesman voitta}t likhihaca, deast, theun is
shining and the wing sweetCome try our freshiyressed olives!
Agamemnon petween yodlE theE. soldiers aréeaving and weOre
going to lose!

Odysseus: Soldiers?eaving?This is mutinyHow am | going to have
my aristeia withowt bunch of commoners around to midiee
appropriatelashing and groaning noisé#io told them thegould
leave?

Agamemnon:me

Odysseus: Oh gods above and below and everyone in between, what
ever possessed you to do that?

Agamenon: (breaking into hysteriyd(oljsstot good at this king
businessl try so hard, but | never getight. 1tOs so hard when
everyone is jealous of manly beauty, and my naturally cualy. 1tOs
such a trial to be thmost attractive Greek in the camp, the pressure-
Odyssesus: whoa there, hang on buddgnOt gstourself into a tizzy,
weOll sortaut. Chin up. WhereOs the kingigile?Alright, 10l take
care of this, I0Il even hold your sceptre for ¥ditgo take breather,
have an arming scene, everyeeks better after heOs dramatjealgd
on a pair ofjreaves, conan, off you go!



Bea Greek

with all the foresighutf Delphi too,

Bea Greek

with all the heat of tHees of Lemnos
Mysterious as HecateOs crescent moon!

Odysseus

Timeis marching onward Otil tat of Troy

1tOs loaded up with plunder, loot for evOry boy!
If you whine and say you wanna leave,
thereOll be no tri-pods for you!

ThatOs why 101l makereek out of you!

Chorus

Homer: And so, thenewly encouraged Greeks marched off to battle.
Meanwhile, on thigattlements of Troy thedd men, women and
children gathered to watch flghting, unaware of their impending
doom.

Chorus/heroes freezes in various battle poses while Trojans sit off to the side and
diguss them.

Priam: Well now, whdtavewehere todayBless mytars and garters,
justlook at all those Greeks; | cav®h comep with a suitable
metaphor to descriltleeir number.

Cassandra: Oh woe! Thend is nearl can see thieodies piled high
and streets running red with blood-

Priam: Oh stop thahonsense Cassandvdhat in tarnation ageu
gabbinO abaubw?

Enter Helen.

Cassandra: Her thdestroyer of outity! Cast her out now, BEFORE
ITOS TOO LATE!

Priam: Now you pipe down, misshlelenOs a good girl; you ought to
go learn from her examp60.3/T1_0






Mediterranean



Patroclus: Achilles, theun in shining on the beach and | can see
dolphins splashing in the@ves.How can you waste such a beautiful
day?

Odysseus: Ahh!TheGreeks are loosing, thieojans arencroaching.
All will belost! Without Achilles to cartheday, weObad food!

Patroclus: Hey, you think your lifeOs messed lupdk at me, | canOt
even gehim out of his tent, mieis BEST FRIEND.I always thought
weonly needed each other, you krfoends. That our friendship
surpassed pettiness and tid$ were justistractionsBut now, look
at him, itOs likelonOt even exist!

Odysseus: Well, you@rduck, becaudebrought themost persuasive
bunch in this camp.

Chorus: Who, us?
Odysseus: Hop to it men!

Chorus
Hey! What's theigidea?
Yo, Opollo!

(chant)

| said stuck too deep in your emo rut
Oh, loves gonna get you down

| said stuck too deep in your emo rut
Oh, loves gonna get you down

(sing)

Stuck too deep in your emo rut

Oh, loves gonna get you down

| said stuck too deep in your emo rut
Oh, loves gonna get you down

Say love, ségve

Loves gonna get you down

Say lovesayove
Loves gonna get you down.

| went walking with Patty one day
When he warned mehat people say
Liveyour lifeuntil loveis found
'‘Cause thgods gonna get you down.
Takea look at thgirl next door

She's a player and a downrigire
Zeus, hdoves her but shegants more
Oh, bad girls get you down.

Muse, sing it!

stuck too deep in your emo rut
Oh, loves gonna get you down
stuck too deep in your emo rut
Oh, loves gonna get you down
Say love, ségve

Oh, loves gonna get you down.
Say love, sdgve

Oh, loves gonna get you down.

Thetis told you whaby should know

Too much sulking gonna eat your soul

If sheloves you lelter go
‘Cause love only gets you down.

Takea look at a boy likem (chorus points to Patroclus)

works outegularly at thgym
heOs fibr a Homeridiymn
oh love won@ethim down

Sing it!

stuck too deep in your emo rut
Oh, loves gonna get you down
stuck too deep in your emo rut
Oh, loves gonna get you down
Say love, ségve

Oh, loves gonna get you down.



Say love, ségve
Oh, loves gonna get you down.

Diomedes:

Justbak from my night raidGood song, an admiralperformance,
men, butright now thelrojans aréorching ouships!Hector set them
on fire and theyOre burning up!!!

CM4: Hey, letOs break thatsebags of marshmallowsetOs séewve
can toast them golden-browf@horus exits stage)

Patroclus: Achilles, pal, friend, cousin, you carifislappenyour
own ships are in danger of being toast.

Achilles: | donOt mind, IGeeady got a new ship picked out from the
Spring Catalogw# ships.See, this oneas four banks of oars and an
optional lavender canop{shows catalogue to audience

Patroclus: | donOt care how many banks of oars othewatlor
options ardor canopies, we need to focus on the present, and that
means you need to fighi!Or at leasiet metakeyour place.

Achilles: Fine.You can grab mgrmor from thévack of the tentltOs
adjustable(Pause while Patroclus grabsTaymot.o scratch ir ding
it up too much.TheydonOt call nskiny Achilles for nothing.

Achilles sings to Patroclus as he marches off

There's a fine, fine liletween a lover and a friend;

There's a fine, fine line between eros and pretend;

And you never know 'til you reach goels if itwas worth thephill
climb.

There's a fine, fine limetween love
And a waste of time.

Patroclus goes off to fight. Achilles sings as he leaves
There's a fine, fine liletween a slaying and a win;
And there's a fine, fili@e between your comrades and your Kin.

| guess if someomeants to fighback itisn't such a crime,
Butthere's a fine, fine line between war
And a waste of your time.

And | don'thavethetimeto wasteut here anymore.

| don't think that | even know what IOm looking for.
For my own sense of pride, Iiy& to close thdoor
And walk away...

Oh...

There's a fine, fine liletween a tripod and pot
And there's a fine, fii@e between whaiwanted and whatgot.
You gotta go after thteings you want whil@u're still in your prime...

There's a fine, fine limetween love, war and hate,
And a waste of time.

(Achilles sits on steps with head in his hands, then exits.)

Homer: At thesightof Patroclus playing dress-up in Achilles® armor,
theTrojans fled.All except oneThebrave, the daring, the invincible
Hector! In the dusbf battle, likeéwo lions fighting for a kill, they
squareff for a duel.

Hector: Is it justme or were you a litttaller when we lastet? And
your noseE itsE different. Did you get nose job while staying at
Troy? Good grief, how are wigojans supposed to beefront-
runners of civilization with you Greeks continudargtging in
anachronisms?
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Hector: Ofine, makié quick.O

Patroclus: Alas, how tragicigt thatone should be cdibwn in the
prime of lifewhen theyE

Hector: not OtheyO bGhe or sheO

Patroclus: E whenhe or she has so much potential and flliuego
thegrievous kidnapping of Helen

Hector: OOwing toO gnevous kidnappinggomeone wasrpaying
attention in rhetoriclass.

Patroclus: Oh, put a lid on iWhen one is dying, grammar,
surprisingly, is nat priority.

Hector: Wdl IOvéeard enough(Hector lunges at Patroclus).
Patroclus: (rollsut of the wa0t|Om not dead yet!
Hector: what??

Patroclus:

feel happy. | feel happyly thumos is ablazing!
(sung)

| am not dad yet

| can dancand | can sing

| am not dead yet

| could go and have a fling

| am not dad yet

No need to go to bed
No need to call thgods in
Cause I'm not yet dead.

Chorus:

He isnot yet dead

That's what olO Patsyd

No, he's not yet dead
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Chorus: across theinedark sea
across thevinedark sea
across thevinedark sea
Odysseusgonna travel back to ripme

Chorus: across theinedark sea
AintOs gonna studgr no more!
ainQgonna studwar no more.
| ain'tgonna studwar no more
Ain't gonna studwar no more

Homer: Wait whatareyou doing?Stop spouting thosouble
negativeshowis mylliad going to bstudied in a Quaker institution
2000 years from now?

Chorus: Ain'tgonna studwar no more
| ain'tgonna studwar no more
Ain't gonna studwar no more
Ain't gonna studwar no more



