
The Lucky Owl 
 

SCRIPT SAMPLE ONE 
 

(Note - The owl is referred to as ‘she’ but can be a ‘he’ if preferred) 

 

 

Narrator:  Under the big golden moon stood a tall, tall tree. 

And at the top of the tall, tall tree lived Owl. 

Everybody knew Owl was there. 

She had round orange eyes that watched and small pointed 

ears that listened. 

And every night, Owl sang her song so that everyone could 

hear and join in. 

 

 

SONG 1 - Tu-whit-tu-whoo 
 

1. Tu-whit-tu-whoo, tu-whit-tu-whoo 

Tu-whit-tu-whoo, oh, what a to-do! 

Everybody’s singing from far and wide 

Tu-whit, tu-whit-tu-whoo 

 

2. Tu-whit-tu-whoo, tu-whit-tu-whoo 

Tu-whit-tu-whoo, oh, what a to-do! 

Come on everybody, join in the song! 

Tu-whit, tu-whit-tu-whoo 

 

3. Tu-whit-tu-whoo, tu-whit-tu-whoo 

Tu-whit-tu-whoo, oh, what a to-do! 

Listen to the owl and sing along 

Tu-whit, tu-whit-tu-whoo 

 
(Repeat first verse, singing last line twice) 

 

 

 

Narrator:  Owl liked her home at the top of the tree. 

She could see right over the land for miles and miles. 

She could see the bats who lived in their cave nearby. 

 

Bats:   Eeeeeeeeee. 

 



 

Narrator:  She could see the squirrels who lived right inside a hollow tree. 

 

Squirrels:  Nibble, nibble, nibble. 

 

Narrator:  She could see the mice who lived in a hole in the wall. 

 

Mice:  Eee, eee, eee. 

 

Narrator:  And she could see all the people who lived in their houses. 

 

People:  We like living in our house. 

 
Narrator: Everyone had somewhere cosy to live. 

 

 

SONG 2 - It’s Nice To Live In A Cave 
 

1. It’s nice to live in a cave 

It’s nice to live in a cave 

Warm and cosy, feet all rosy 

It’s nice to live in a cave 

 

2.  It’s nice to live in a tree 

It’s nice to live in a tree 

Warm and cosy, feet all rosy 

It’s nice to live in a tree 

 

3. It’s nice to live in a hole 

It’s nice to live in a hole 

Warm and cosy, feet all rosy 

It’s nice to live in a hole 

 

4. It’s nice to live in a house 

It’s nice to live in a house 

Warm and cosy, feet all rosy 

It’s nice to live in a house 
 

Narrator: One evening, as the sun went down, Owl was sitting in the tree 

and saw someone passing far below. A man was leading a 

donkey with a beautiful lady on its back. They looked very 

tired.   
 


