
 

Performing a Monologue 
Choose 1 monologue from the below list  

or  

You can find your own online or from a script 
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Performance Skills 

 

INTRODUCTION 

Read the below monologues and decide which one you think you could perform to the best of your ability 

OR Find a monologue (that suits your ability) online or from a script you might have at home. 

Style 

Think about the style of performance you enjoy doing, and choose your piece based on this.. 

Performance Skills 

Make sure you think about the below in your performance. 

1. Voice 

2. Facial Expressions 

3. Body Language 

4. Gestures 

Setting 

Think about what your character might wear and if you can use a costume. 

Think about where your character might be in this piece and if you can use props/set that are 

available to you. Don’t just perform in your bedroom, if the piece better fits the sofa, garden etc. 

 

Age/Ability 

Make sure when you choose your monologue you pick for your age and ability. Make sure you challenge 

yourself but ensure it’s not too difficult/long for you to learn. Quality over quantity please. 
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Monologue Choices 

Monologue Play Character 

1 Charlie and the Chocolate Factory Violet Beauregarde  

2 Charlie and the Chocolate Factory Mrs Gloop 

3 

 
Charlie and the Chocolate Factory Charlie 

4 The Lion King Scar  

5 The Lion King Mufasa 

6 The Lion King Zazu 

7 The Lion King Nala 

8 The Lion King Simba 

9 500 Days of Summer Summer 

10 Whistle Down the Wind Swallow 

11 The Hunger Games Katniss 

12 Toy Story Woody 
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13 The Wizard of Oz Dorothy 

14 Annie Annie 

15 A Midsummer Night’s Dream Puck 

Monologue 1 

VIOLET BEAUREGARDE: 

 Ah, can it, Ma! You flap your jaws as much as I do… I’m a gum chewer, normally, but when I heard 

about Wonka’s contest, I laid off the gum and switched to candy bars. Now of course, I’m right back on 

gum. In fact, I’ve been working on this piece for over three months solid. I’ve beaten the record set by my 

best friend, Cornelia Prinzmetel. Hi, Cornelia…listen to this… (Violet chews loudly into the 

microphone.) That’s the sound of you losing! Listen some more… (Violet chews even more loudly 

adding smacks and pops.) 

Monologue 2 

MRS. GLOOP  

Ya. I just knew my little sausage-vanusage Augustus would find das Golden Ticket! He eats so much 

candy-vandy that it was almost impossible for him not to find one! In fact, you could say ve’ve been 

training him for this day ever since our little pudgey-vudgey was born! For der Junge to eat as much as 

Augustus he has to be trained from morning to night—eating all kinds of foods… MIKE TEAVEE (Mike 

is watching TV and talking to both his Mom and the reporter.) Shut your pie-hole, toots. Didn’t I tell you 

not to interrupt! This is the best part! Crack, smack, whack! Dead. Did you see him die? That was so 

totally awesome! Yeah! I GOT a Ticket, dawg. Big Deal! Means I’m gonna miss at least an hour of my 

second favorite show AND I’m gonna have to leave the house to tour some stupid Chocolate Factory. 

Right. Whatever…Hit him! Hit him harder! Who needs school? I got the ‘net, TV and my Game Boy, 

fool. MR./MRS. SALT As soon as my little girl told me that she simply had to have one of those Golden 

Tickets, I bought hundreds of thousands of Wonka bars. I’m in the nut business, peanuts, cashews, but 

mainly Brazil nuts. So I had my factory girls stop shelling Brazil nuts and start shelling wrappers. For 

you, dear, anything…anyway…after days of shelling chocolate, one of my factory gals finally found the 

blasted Golden Ticket. I let her take the lucky piece of chocolate home to her 17 kids.  
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Monologue 3 

CHARLIE  

Really? (tears open the candy bar and takes a bite) Mm…it’s so good! A perfect blend of Belgian Dark 

chocolate and New World light, with subtle overtones of Moroccan espresso. Wonka’s a genius! Thanks. 

I’d better get to school. Do you think I could have just one more? I’ll pay for it. I think I’ll share this one 

with my family…Grandpa Joe likes the Whipple-Scrumptious Fudgemallow Delight, but grandma 

Josephina likes the Nutt-a-riffic. (finds the Golden Ticket) I found the Golden Ticket! WONKA Bless you 

Charlie, you did it! You did it!!!! I created this contest with one purpose in mind. To find the perfect 

person to make new candy dreams come true. This was a test of character Charlie. I carefully selected 

rooms that would tempt each of our Golden Ticket winners. You, Charlie, did something quite 

remarkable. You gave in to temptation, you were smart enough not to get caught—and yet, you admitted 

your guilt. Charlie, do you love my Factory? Because from this moment on, it’s yours! 

  

Monologue 4     

SCAR 

Mufasa’s death was a terrible tragedy; but to lose Simba, who had barely begun to live... For me 

it is a deep personal loss. So it is with a heavy heart that I assume the throne. Yet, out of the 

ashes of this tragedy, we shall rise to greet the dawning of a new era... in which lion and hyena 

come together, in a great and glorious future! 

  

 

 

 

 

Monologue 5     

MUFASA     
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Look Simba! Everything the light touches is our kingdom. A king's time as ruler rises and falls 

like the sun. One day Simba, the sun will set on my time here- and will rise with you as the new 

king. Everything you see exists together, in a delicate balance. As king, you need to understand 

that balance, and respect all the creatures-- from the crawling ant to the leaping antelope. When 

we die, our bodies become the grass. And the antelope eat the grass. And so we are all connected 

in the great Circle of Life.   

Monologue 6     

ZAZU 

Oh, just look at you two. Little seeds of romance blossoming in the savannah. Your parents will 

be thrilled... what with your being betrothed and all. {trying to explain} Betrothed. Intended. 

Affianced. One day you two are going to be married! {beat} Well, sorry to bust your bubble, but 

you two turtle doves have no choice. It’s a tradition... going back generations. {beat} Oh, you 

can’t fire me. Only a king can do that. You’re not a king yet. And with an attitude like that, I'm 

afraid you’re shaping up to be a pretty pathetic king indeed. If this is where the monarchy is 

headed count me out! Out of service, out of Africa, I wouldn't hang about!  

Monologue 7    

NALA     

This place is beautiful.... But I don't understand something. You've been alive all this time. Why 

didn't you come back to Pride Rock? We need you! You're the king. {beat} Simba, Scar let the 

hyenas take over the Pride Lands. Everything's destroyed. There's no food, no water. Simba, if 

you don't do something soon, everyone will starve. It's your responsibility to help. Don't you 

understand? You’re our only hope. {beat} What's happened to you? You're not the Simba I 

remember.  

Monologue 8 

SIMBA 

Well, I just ... needed to get out on my own. Live my own life. And I did. And it's great! No one needs 

me. {beat} Nala, we've been through this. I'm not the king. Scar is. {beat} I can't go back. You wouldn't 

understand. It doesn't matter. Hakuna Matata. It's something I learned out here. Look, sometimes bad 

things happen... and there's nothing you can do about it! So why worry? {beat} Listen! You think you can 

just show up and tell me how to live my life? You don't even know what I've been through. You’re 
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wrong. I can't go back. What would it prove, anyway? It won’t change anything. You can't change the 

past. {beat} {He looks up at the stars, speaking to his father} You said you'd always be there for me!... 

But you're not. And it's because of me. It's my fault.... It's my ... fault.  

 

Monologue 9 

SUMMER 

 

I dream about flying. Not really flying. More like… floating. Like, it starts out I’m running really fast. 

And then the… terrain… gets all rocky and steep. But I don’t slow down. I just climb higher with every 

stride. Before I know it, I’m… floating. I’m going so fast my feet don’t even touch the ground. I’m up in 

the air and I’m … I don’t know… free. It’s this incredible feeling. But then I look down. And the minute I 

do… everything changes. There I am… I’m floating, high above the earth, nothing can touch me, right? 

I’m free and I’m safe and it hits me, just like that… I’m completely, utterly, alone. And then I wake up. 

I’ve never told anyone that. 

 

 

 

 

 

Monologue 10 

 

SWALLOW: 

Can you keep a secret? A really big secret? ….This is a great and fabulous secret known to none but those 

within these walls. You have to join a society to be allowed to know the secret, and all who know must 

swear never to divulge. Will you absolutely swear? If you ever breathe a word something ghastly will 

happen to you… alright? ……. We were in here messing about. There was a sort of knock on the door 

and I opened it. He stood there smiling at us, and said, ‘Knock on the door and it shall be opened unto 

you’… And I said, ‘Who are you?’ and he stood staring round this place, not answering at once, and then 
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suddenly said, rather loud: ‘JESUS’… just like that… His legs were all cut and his boots and socks 

crammed with mud and he kind of lurched. I asked Him if I should get someone and He said ‘Don’t tell 

them till I’ve recovered’… He’s ill… too ill to talk. He’s been asleep for six hours!… In the daytime!… 

The grown-ups may not believe… suppose they try and take Him away… after all they did last time… 

But we can have a gigantic meeting, we can tell them all… swear them all to secrecy. There’s hundreds of 

children around here and every child knows other children. We can bring them a few at a time to see Him 

and hear His words. Little by little we can spread the news to children all over the country that the first 

people to know Jesus has come back will be the children. And… if the grown-ups try to take Him away 

again, we’ll defend Him… Hundreds of us! 

Monologue 11 

 

KATNISS 

 

I want to tell the rebels that I am alive. That I’m right here in district eight, where the Capitol has just 

bombed a hospital full of unarmed men, women and children. There will be no survivors. I want to tell 

people that if you think for one second the Capitol will treat us fairly if there’s a cease fire, you’re 

deluding yourself. Because you know who they are and what they do. This is what they do! And we must 

fight back! President Snow says he’s sending us a message? Well, I have one for him. You can torture us, 

and bomb us and burn our districts to the ground, but do you see that? Fire is catching! And if we burn, 

you burn with us! 

 

Monologue 12 

 

WOODY 

 

Why would Andy want me? Look at you! You’re a Buzz Lightyear. Why, any toy would give up his 

moving parts just to be you. You have wings. You can talk. You glow in the dark. Your helmet does that 

cool whoosh thing. You’re a cool toy. As a matter of fact, you’re too cool. What chance does a toy like 

me have against a Buzz Lightyear action figure. And now you’ve taken the seat of honor on Andy’s 

pillow. That used to be my spot. So I don’t want to hear any more complaining from you! 

 

Monologue 13 

 

DOROTHY 

 

But it wasn't a dream. It was a place. And you and you and you… and you were  

there. But you couldn’t have been could you? No. Aunt Em, this was a real, truly live place and I 

remember some of it wasn't very nice, but most of it was beautiful; but just the same. All I kept saying to 
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everybody was I want to go home and they sent me home! Doesn’t anybody believe me? But anyway, 

Toto, we’re home! Home. And this is my room and you’re all here and i’m not gonna leave here ever. 

Ever again. Because I love you all. And, oh Auntie Em! There’s no place like home! 

 

Monologue 14 

 

ANNIE 

 

No! Please don’t make me take my locket off. I don’t want a new one. This locket, my Mom and Dad left 

it with me when… when they left me at the Orphanage. And there was a note too. (loudly) They’re 

coming back for me. And, I know, being here with you for Christmas, I’m real lucky. But… I don’t know 

how to say it... (she begins to cry) The one thing I want in all the world… more than anything else is to 

find my mother and father. (more tears) And to be like other kids, with folks of my own.  

 

 

Monologue 15 

 

PUCK: 

 

 If we shadows have offended,  

Think but this, and all is mended, 

 That you have but slumber’d here While these visions did appear,  

And this weak and idle theme, 

 No more yielding but a dream,  

Gentles, do not reprehend: 

 If you pardon, we will mend:  

And, as I am an honest Puck, 

 if we have unearned luck 

 Now to ’scape the serpent’s tongue, 

 we will make amends ere long;  

Else the Puck a liar call;  

So goodnight unto you all,  

Give me your hands if we be friends, 

 and Robin shall restore amends. 
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