An Aesop Head & Tales Play:  The Moon and Her Mother
Characters:  Narrator, Mother, Daughter Moon
Narrator 1:  Did you know the moon had a mother?

Moon:  Don’t be silly!  Of course I have a mother!

Mother:  Of course my little Moon has a mother.

Narrators 1&2:  Of course she does!  

Narrator 1:  How silly of us.

Narrator2: One night Moon asked her mother...  

Moon: Mama?

Mother:  Yes, Moon?

Moon:  May I please have a beautiful gown?  One that simmers and sparkles?  One that can light up the sky and glitter in the water?
Mother: We’ll see.
Moon:  Oh, Mama!  Please!  You know how much I need a new gown.  I would be the happiest moon in the world.

Mother: We’ll see, Little Moon.

Moon: (pouting)  You say “We’ll see” whenever you really mean “No”.  Why, not?  Why won’t you make me a dress?  Other mothers make dresses their little girls!

Mother:  (smiling)  I am not like other Mamas and you, my sweet, are not like other little girls.  Other little girls grow slowly.  You are forever changing in size!  At times you’re a new moon so thin and frail, and at other times you’re a full moon so large and round.  How can I make a dress to fit all your sizes?  
Narrator 1:  Little Moon thought about this.

Narrator 2:  She soon began to smile.

Moon:  Mama?

Mother:  Yes, Moon?

Moon:  I have changed my mind.  I no longer want a new sparkly dress.

Mother:  You don’t?

Moon:  I don’t.  I want eight new sparkly dresses to light up the sky and shimmer in the water.  One for each of my phases.  

Narrator 1:  Little Moon’s mother smiled.

Mother:  You are a clever little moon, aren’t you?

Moon:  Maybe.  What about my dresses?

Mother:  We’ll see….

Moon:  Mama!  

Narrator: The moral is…
Mother:  It is hard to keep up with someone that is always changing.
Moon:  Just in case you are wondering if I ever got my new dresses…. Just look up some night.  If I light up the sky and shimmer in the water, you’ll know!
