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Puppet/shadow play

Gul’ko Bombul’ko (screenplay)

Characters: granddaughter, grandmother, Gulko, hen, rooster, sparrow, cat, dog
Music: Forest Gump- Theme, The Piano — soundrec , 1993, music from fairy tales- Fear
Lucio, Smurfs song for piano3, Nu pogodi intro, Mach a Sebestova, Svoboda- Humberto
Circus

Music: Forest Gump- Theme

Text:

Preface: (Music: Forest Gump- Theme,)

UZ do malych detskych Refrén: pretoze kazdy z vas ma moc
Usi leti rozpravka. Pribehnut ndm na pomoc
Vyletela priamo z knizky spolu s dobrymi rozpravkami
Mudrost rozdavat stat sa velkymi hrdinami
Preto vSetci poCuvajte Staci len srdcia otvorit

Velmi pozorne. Pocuvat a nechat zit

A ked oci zatvorite pribeh od pani Marie
Stretneme sa v sne. Duri¢kovej

Sedem hor a sedem dolin vybrali sme s velkou

Preleti raz-dva. Nehou,

Zastavi sa aj tu u nas aby vas dnes potesil.

Zacne rozpravat.

Posepne vam hlaskom
NeZnym slova ¢arovné
O tom, ako dobré skutky
Porazia tie zIé.

('stronzo actors in the yard, grandma behind the tarpaulin)

Granddaughter: Grandma, grandma, grandma, look, aha, | found a glove. Pretty, isn't it? Red. Red as...
(looks out)

What do you think, friends? Red how? (children answer). What is red?

Grandma, it's a shame there's only one. I have two hands... Well, what are we going to do with her?



Grandma: | would like to know about something. We boil it and knit something from it.
Granddaughter: For example, new socks for my doll. Or a sweater for my stuffed cat. That's an
excellent idea. Friends, have you ever spun wool? Try it. My grandmother and | torn up like this until
we did the entire glove, we wound the wool and created a beautiful ball. Just the way all playful cats
like it. How do you think the ball was created? At first it was... (I wind slowly and show the size..., then
he asks the student to come and draw the ball on the board.) and as the waves increased, the ball also
changed. How? ( children: it was getting bigger ...) you are right. At first the ball was as small as... a
tangerine, then as an apple, and finally as a grapefruit. Those are nice words. And they are all fruits,
right? Let's try to clap the words.

Mandarin 3

Apple 2

Grep 1

Which word do you think is the longest? And whichever is shorter, the shortest. But you are smart.
Grandma, our ball has grown like a grapefruit. And how beautifully it smiles. I will call him Gulko
Bombul’ko. Bombulko because it is like a bomb and Gulko because it can roll. Ah...

Grandma: So play with it a little and then I'll knit something out of it, maybe even socks for your doll
Zuzanka so she doesn't catch a cold.

Music:

Granddaughter: When Gul'’ko Bombul'ko heard that, he was very offended. He slipped out of my hands
and disappeared.

Gul’ko: Hello. Where am I? Anybody here? Awww. Who is pushing this into me?

Hen: Cat, cat, cat, go, go, go. | found an earthworm. Yum. Wait... but you don't taste like an earthworm!
Gul’ko : Hello, who are you please?

Hen: And you are who-who-who?

Gulko: am Gul'ko Bombulko and this is not an earthworm at all, but my wool.

Hen: And why are you for, Gul'’ko Bombul'ko?

Gulko: | am very useful. | can be knitted into a hat, glove and so on...

Hen: So-s0-s0, I'm useful too. You know why? | can't stand eggs.

Gulko: Oh yeah. | don't know what eggs are, but they are certainly very useful. And dear lady, where
are we?

Hen: In the yard after all. Pets live here.

Gulko: Yes? And what? I don't know animals very well.

Hen: Guess! Who_who_who am | when my name starts with S? Help him friends. (hen). He knows
nothing. There's a newbie here... | don't know where he came from... He looks strange... Yes, I'm Pipka
the hen. Nice to meet you. And my friend lives here with us, whose name starts with K and makes
peanuts. (rooster). Yes, it's Uncle Kiko. And we also have a LADY whose name starts with M and she's
meowing. It's Ms. Liza, and together with us, an uncle lives here, whose initials are the letter P. And
when he barks, everyone runs away. It's Uncle Rexo. Ga-ga-ga can be heard when our friend boldly
walks around the yard. It starts with H. Hus, yes, Lady GAGA. And we are all very helpful. We sing to
you. Friends, stand up and join us.

Song

Our hen lives in the yard,

She lays white eggs for us, cat-cat-cat.

2.the rooster, he is the master in the yard,

He wakes people up every morning, kikiriki 2x

The black cat is lying in the sun

When he sees a mouse, he immediately runs after it, meow-meow-meow...



Our dog Rexo, he guards the house well
That's why everyone lives well in it hav-hav-hav

Goose: And you don't sing about me? Am | not useful?

Hen: You are, you definitely are! After all, with your feathers..... .... | forgot... Children, whisper to me.
What are the feathers for? Ahhhhh. Well thank you. Goose, we'll make up a song for you. Can you help
us? Without rhyme, there is no good song.

5. And our goose friend is

She just keeps laughing at us. Gagaga

GuPko: you are good friends, you live here together... | would like to live here with you. Don't you have
an apartment?

Hen: Wait, I'll ask. Uncle Rexo, wouldn't there be a place at your place?

Gulko: Please, | can be useful. For example if you don't have anything to hang the chandelier on, then
aha!

Rexo: RRRrrrrrr. | don't need a chandelier! | can see the yard at night from a dark room better than from
a lighted one. So go inside and curl up under the blanket.

Hen: Hey Bambulko, wait, could you give me a thin piece of wool? I should jump rope.

Gulko: But yes, please.

Granddaughter: music

In the yard, the animals lived happily and were all good friends. Well, one animal, after all, was out of
favor.

Sparrow: Hello. Friends, I'm a sparrow CI¢o. How are you here? Do we have something to eat?

(the dog growils, the bird flaps its wings...)

Hen: He steals our food. He flies to the yard, and grabs. As if the housekeeper poured it for him!
Goose: Such a sparrow, an uneatener, a hooligan. Nobody likes him.

GulPko: And | like you all. Even that Uncle. Could I serve you something?

Goose: Gagaga, | need a clothes line.

Gul’ko: Here you are.

Ci¢o: I'm building a nest. | need a piece too. For my children. What-what-what.

GuPko: Of course, as much as you want.

Ci€o: Thanks bro. I will never forget you.

Dog: Rrrrr. Bullet, come eat!
Gulko: But | don't eat.

Dog: Nor bones, milk, sugar?
Gulko: Nothing, I'm already like that.

Dog: Hmm, then you won't even grow. After all, you've even shrunk, quite a bit. You give out all kinds
of jump ropes, cords, twine...
Gulko: And shouldn't | have given away?

Dog: Why not, we all help each other and give a little bit. Just make sure it's for important things.
GuPlko: And what are the important things? (music)

Pippa? Pipkaaa:..

Hun: Kot-kot-kot dak, we're going to play, Gulko?
Gulko: Can you do riddles?

Hen: Clearly.
Gul’ko: Even hard, you know? I'll give you one. What is important?

Hen: That's a tough puzzle.
Sparrow: The nest is important.
Goose: Children are important. I'm going to feed them.



Rooster: Time is important. kikiriki

Hen: Children, what is important? (give a wool) (music)

Granddaughter: the cat Liza was not very friendly with the residents of the yard. She preferred to be
in the kitchen by the stove. There was always a cleaner and a warmer. She also liked to sit at the window
and watch what was happening in the yard.

Cat: Such a warm, soft woolen sofa is also important, meow. Listen, Gulko, shall we play?

Gul’ko: And do you know how to play catch?

Cat: Why not. (music)

Sparrow: Bullet, be careful, it's a fake lady, so she won't hurt you!

Gulko: Don't worry, why would she do that?

Liza: I'm catching you, Gulko. Run!

(then the cat grabs Gul'ko by the tail and drags him, chase)

Gulko: Help, help

Sparrow: Help, help

Macka (runs away) I'll have a seat for you, Gul’ko.
Gul’ko: Is the seat at least an important thing, uncle Rexo?

Rexo: But oh well! That's just such a gift! Wait, you cypher!

Hen: And so the sparrow Chi¢o and Uncle Rexo saved Gul'’ko Bombulko. Day after day passed and
Lady Gage gave birth to yellow goslings. How many were there? Three and two and two more... the
whole flock. They crowded around mom and she walked proudly. The Ci¢ also had children. Two
daughters and one son!

Sparrow: Hooray, | have a son, hooray, | have a son!!!!

Bombul’ke: Congratulations, Uncle. And when will we see him?
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