


































The Three 
Little Pigs Opera

LIBRETTO



SCENE 1 #1 
 
GIOVANNI: 
Laying brick by Night and Day. 
Mortar helps to fix the clay. 
Now my house is almost done. 
Soon I’ll have my garrison! 
 
Strong and sturdy will my house be, 
Where no wolf can bother me! 
I reiterate that 
No, no, no, no, no, no wolf can 
Ever bother me! 
 
When the hungry wolf comes stalking, 
He’ll be wasting his time in gawking. 
I’ll be safe inside my house, 
My cozy house, 
Snug as an oyster! 
 
Strong and sturdy will my house be, 
Where no wolf can bother me. 
I’ll be safe inside my house 
Built just to keep the wolf at bay, 
I’ll stay in my house!

If he’s near, No need to worry. I won’t fear,  
Or even hurry. I won’t scurry, For this Cur 
With filthy fur, That saboteur!

No Monsieur!

He will not bo- bo- bo- bo- bother me, 
He will not bother me!

DORABELLA: 
There’s a county fair today, 
So we must join in the merriment and play! 
 
PAPAGENO: 
We can join the other pigs 
And I can play my fife for dancing jigs! 
 
GIOVANNI: 
Don’t be foolish . . . unwise and mule-ish! 
Can’t you see the danger here?

D: Now, on guard, you scurvy knave, you . . . 

then behave as if you’re brave! 

You shall see  
I’m a Knight without a peer! 
Meet your fate, you lowly coward! 
P: Do you challenge thus my brav’ry?   
You may find my wrath unsav‘ry. 
I’ll vanquish you! 
D: Meet your fate, you lowly coward . . . lowly coward! 
P: By my faith I’m now empowered . . . I’m empowered.

D: You’re defeated! 
P: No, you cheated!

G: How it troubles me your lack of all responsibility! . . 
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Foolish piglets… such giggly wiglets! 
Very well then, take my warning,  
won’t you try to settle down? 
What a pair of lazy vagrants, irresponsible as clowns! 
D: Now of game of ‘Hide-n-Seek’ would be amusing. 
It’s guaranteed to chase away the Blues! 
It’s intriguing, not fatiguing. 
Come and play! 
We’re detectives just like Sherlock!

P: I’d prefer to take a nap or have a snooze now . . . . 
No, I’d rather take a nap so I refuse. . . 
I could use a little minute for a snooze . . . 
No I won’t, You start to bore me! 
 
D: Please, I beg --- come out and play! 
P: Please, I beg --- I want to stay! 
D: Are you weary? 
P: Tot’lly bleary! 
D: Don’t be dreary! 
P: Burned out, clearly! 
D: Such a weakling! … then let’s play a game of Hide-n-
Seek together. It’s a baiting stimulating game of spies! 
P: I’m no weak thing! … but I’d rather rest and just enjoy 
the weather! Yes I’d rather rest and have a lovely snooze! 
 
G: How it troubles me your lack of all responsibility! 
Foolish piglets! Such giggly wiglets!

D: We can play out in the garden or the park, we can play 
out in the meadow! Please, I beg, come out and play! 
P: No, I won’t. You’re being boring. Please, I beg, I want to 
stay!

G: Very well, then, take my warning. Won’t you try to settle 
down? 
What a pair of lazy vagrants, irresponsible as clowns! 
If you fail to take my warning, Won’t you try to settle 
down?   
If the wolf goes on the rampage, you will sing a different 
tune!

RECITATIVE 1: 
 
G: Dorabella! Papageno! 
P: Leave me alone! 
D: Come on, “en guard!” 
G: That’s quite enough, you two! Now listen! Do you really 
have nothing better to do? What do you mean by all this 
hullabaloo? 
D: Oh, Giovanni! You sound like our mother! 
G: Certainly not! 
D: I thought that once we’d left our parents’ home, we’d 
never have to hear such sermonizing again! 
G: This is not a sermon! It’s for your own good! 
D: You see? Just like mama! 
P: Yes, always lecturing . . . 
G: Alright kids, that’s quite enough! 
P: But all we want is to enjoy ourselves a bit . . . 
D: Yes, yes, Giovanni. Don’t you want to play with us? I’ve 
just learned a great new game! 
G: No, No, No, I emphatically do NOT want to play. I want 
to speak with you about . . . 
D: Here we go again, the sermon again . . . 
G: Don’t be so impatient, it’s not that bad! It’s just that 
you’re so busy playing games and frolicking, you don’t 
realize how much precious time you’re wasting. 
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P: So what do you suppose we should be doing? We’re 
just pigs. And we have no need to work. We can get all we 
need to eat by foraging the forest for acorns. 
G: And have you given any thought to your safety? 
P: Safety? What for? 
G: How can you say “what for?” Have you never heard of 
the Big, Bad Wolf?  
P: The Big, Bad Wolf?   
D: Nonsense! All our lives we’ve heard tell of him, but I’ve 
seen him, not even once. It’s just silly gossip, an old wives’ 
tale! 
G: It’s no gossip . . . the stories I could tell you . . .! 
P & D: So tell us, quickly, tell us! 

 

SCENE 1 #2 
 
GIOVANNI: 
No one’s seen him. 
No one knows where he’s lurking . . . 
But he’s certainly out there and smirking, 
With a monstrous idea of swine-herding! 
In BritHamia, we all must take care! 
In BritHamia, we all must beware! 
 
In the town of Buckingham 
He ate sixty! 
In Pigs-boro then, 
Another six hundred! 
He’s absconded with hogs 

All through HogglyWood, 
By the hundreds! 
Adding up to a thousand and three! 
Thousand three! 
Thousand three! 
 
Never know where he might pillage, 
On the farm or in the village, 
Of all colours shapes and sizes, 
He will quickly finalize us. 
Irregardless of our status 
He will surely liquidate us. 
Where is he hiding? 
Where will he strike? 
 
In BritHAMia 
We must fear ev‘ry shadow 
In BritHAMia 
Flee all desperados! 
 
There in the gloom 
He is plotting our doom. 
He’s claimed now more than a thousand! 
Over a thousand,  
A thousand and three! 
Thousand three! 
Thousand three! 
 
And the number will keep rising  
If we sit here agonizing 
We must use our common snout  
to root this fiend from his hideout, 

The Three 
Little Pigs Opera



or else he’ll soon be pigging out,  
and we’ll regret our careless ways! 
So beware this conspirator! 
He’s a hopeless carnivore! 
 
RECITATIVE 2 
 
P: Oh, My! I’m afraid of this Big, Bad Wolf! 
G: As well you should be! I too am afraid! And that’s why 
I’ve built myself this brick house. 
D: Well, it seems to have cost you some effort! 
G: Well, as a matter of fact, yes. I did spend quite a bit of 
time working on it. 
D: So, just as I said, you haven’t had any time to just enjoy 
life, isn’t that so? 
G: Not a lot. You’re right. But now my house is done and 
I’ll have plenty of free time on my hands. You two, on the 
other hand, have done nothing to protect yourselves! 
D: Protect ourselves?! Go on. You don’t know what you’re 
talking about. 
G: Oh I don’t, do I? Well, just take a look at yourselves! 
Frolicking the livelong day! 
P: But we’re still young and it’s only right that we should 
be having a good time! 
D: Right you are! We still have our hopes and dreams, not 
like some old fogies I know . . . 
G: Just exactly what are you insinuating? I’m not so long in 
the tooth yet! 
Fine! Go ahead and laugh, but soon you’ll be asking me 
where you can hide if you run into the Big, Bad Wolf! 
D: It’s simple enough. If that happens each will just run 
into his own house. 

G: But, as I already pointed out, we’re country pigs, used to 
living off the land. Where do you think you’ll find a house? 
P: Excuse me, big brother, but it might interest you to 
know that I already have a house.   
G: You? A house? 
 

SCENE 1 #3 
 
PAPAGENO 
Made of straw is my lovely bungalow. 
Oh so soft and comfy 
It’s my fav‘rite place to go. 
 
Not too big or too small 
Not too short or too tall 
It’s just perfect 
Perfect for me! 
It was built in one leisurely afternoon. 
No need to bother a soul  
Whom it might inopportune. 
So bring on the beast! 
I’ll not be his fest! 
He can’t get me 
so I’ll not be feeling stressed! 
Yes, that wolf’s a pest. 
Let him try his best, 
I’ll be safe inside my 
Cozy little nest! 
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RECITATIVE 3 
 
D: Very good, little brother! Excellent work!   
I guess that shows you that you don’t know everything! 
G: But did I mention . . .? 
P: And what’s more, you should know that not only I,  
but Dorabella too, has built a house. 
G: Another one? 
P: You bet. And you should see just how beautifully it 
turned out!

SCENE 1 #4
D: Yes, it’s true. 
G: I just can’t believe it. And is yours also built of straw? 
D: No. Mine is made of wood. 
G: Wood? 
 
DORABELLA: 
With finest timbers, 
Limbs from the willow tree 
I’ve built a charming house 
heaven for me. 
Trimmed with ivy and wisteria 
Fragrant with pine. 
My intent  
Was to invent 
A shrine 
Altogether mine! 

RECITATIVE 4 
 
G: Ha, ha, ha, ha, ha! I hear what you say, but I can’t believe 
my ears! How naïve you are! 
P: Why do say such a thing? 
G: Do you seriously believe that a simple house made of 
straw of even wood could keep this monstrous wolf out? 
D: And why not? If danger arises, in we go . . . chop-chop . . 
. and that’s that. 
P: Right you are. We’ll just hop inside, in a flash, and we’re 
safe! 
G: With that brilliant bit of logic you’ll go far, little brothers! 
D: Look at him, Mr. Know-it-all! 
P: What on earth have we done to make him so grouchy? 
G: But didn’t I already explain that these feeble little 
houses will never stand up to the enormous force of the 
Big, Bad Wolf? 
D: Come on! It can’t be all that bad. 
P: Don’t pay him any mind, Dorabella. He’s just jealous 
because we’ve already built our houses and he still hasn’t 
finished his. 
D: For sure! We can frolic and have some fun while he’s 
stuck here fitting his bricks . . . and as we already have a 
safe place to hide. 
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SCENE 1 #5 
 
DORABELLA: 
If that creeping wolf comes  
to threaten and pursue me, 
he’ll see how he can’t get me. 
Ding-ding, ding–ding. 
He’ll have none of my ‘how-do-you-do!’ 
 
PAPAGENO: 
If ever he’s so bold 
To darken my threshold 
To darken my threshold 
Dong-dong, dong-dong. 
I’ll just blockade myself like a mole! 
 
GIOVANNI: 
Should you see that wicked wolf 
Around your house encroaching 
With fiercest eyes and hungry look approaching, 
Ding-dong. Ding-dong! 
You’d best fly away as fast as you can! 
Ding-dong. Ding-dong! 
Run fast! For he’s quick to rage, 
With forces so much wronger. 
He’s oh, so much stronger! 
 
P: He’s oh, so much stronger! His reach even longer.  
He’s plotting our swan songer.

G: Much stronger! So much stronger! Prepare! Prepare!

D: Papageno! 
P: What is it? 
D: It’s not worth the trouble. Our efforts to double! 
Giovanni will not take our words ever to heart!

G: It’s not worth discussing, debating or fussing! I can’t 
make you see just what danger you’re in! 
D: He’s oh, so much stronger. His reach is much longer! 
G: I can’t make you see just what danger you’re in!

P&D: It’s not worth the trouble. Our efforts to double! 
Giovanni will not take our words down to heart, our words 
down, our words down to heart, our words down...

G: They act as if they’re blind (D: Big-headed! ) 
Advice has been declined   ( P: Pig-headed!) 
I’ll have no peace of mind!   (D&P: But we’re kin swine!) 
 

SCENE 2 #6 
 
PAPAGENO: 
It’s so jolly here in my valley green 
with a sky so blue and so serene. 
I can tootaloo my flute or skip a French Gavotte 
Right here in this idyllic spot! 
Since my house was built with great expedience 
Of the finest straw ingredients, 
Now perhaps it’s time I should consider work,  
For I’ve chores to do that I should not shirk! 
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I’m expected to behave as if mature, 
But for now I’ll take a short detour. 
No more wrinkled brow for me, no,  
I won’t follow suit. 
No Blues for me when I’ve my flute! 
Why do grown-ups suffer so and pine away? 
Why don’t they have their own flutes to play? 
I’d much rather hear the echo of my flute. 
From afar it comes back to me, toot, toot, toot! 

 
 

SCENE 2 #7 
 
BBW: What’s that tantalizing aroma? How delightful! So 
sweet-scented to my muzzle! 
Presto:   
Pray tell me! How wrong is it?  
To feel the bitter sting of rejection? 
No one to help me. Ev’ry one just runs away. 
 
Andante: 
There is no justice, my reputation suffers.  
In earnest. Am I so awful? 
I’m not to blame here just because I  
prefer my dinner meaty. 
We carnivores have never endorsed a peace treaty! 
If I ate only green things, some legumes and  
lima bean things, 
I’d have to forage, root, and grovel. Oh, how disgraceful! 
 

Did I just see what I think? Young and tender piglet! 
I saw but can’t believe it. Oh, lucky day for me! 
The spider weaves her web well. 
To lure her prey she preps well. 
I must not agitate him.  
Discretion is the key to opportunity! 
My eyes behold a rare prize, he’s caught off guard,  
immersed in fond day dreaming, then he, when he  
caught sight of me, ran quickly back into his straw retreat.  
A dish fit for Thanksgiving! This makes my life worth living. 
I’ll be no longer hungry. My tummy soon I’ll fill. 
Hereby I do decree: No more to whine, for soon I’ll dine! 
There’s danger all around us!  
Great forces do confound us! 
No subterfuge will spare you.  
My shrewd design will snare you! 
You vigilance is waning, while my resolve is gaining. 
Soon victory and triumph will be mine, all mine!

 
Too late for debating. Soon I’ll be celebrating. 
Before this day has ended I’ll have a banquet splendidly 
appointed  
and my aching hunger will be fed. Ah! This voracious 
yearning, 
my stomach’s always churning. My just reward I’m  
earning. 
Your vigilance is waning while my resolve is gaining  
still, soon victory and triumph will be mine, all mine! 
 
Too late for debating. Soon I’ll be celebrating. 
Before this day has ended I’ll have a banquet splendidly 
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appointed and my aching hunger will be deeply satisfied! 
My hunger will be deeply satisfied. I will be satisfied! 
 
RECITATIVE 
 
BBW:   
A house?!! This little pig actually built a house? And all 
made of straw, no less! It wouldn’t surprise me if he thinks 
this patch of hay will protect him . . . But certainly! And 
why not, being made of such durable material! Ha, ha, ha, 
ha, ha. Can anyone be that naïve? With one good blast 
from these lungs, that house will come tumbling down, 
I’ll make off with the pig, make a nice dinner of him, and 
“voila,” that’s all there is to it.  
On second thought, I think I’ll just get him to come out 
and leave the house intact. Once he’s in my belly, I’ll have 
a nice soft place where I can take a nap without anyone 
bothering me. Yes, that’s a far better idea! 
 
Anyone home? 
 
Papageno: Wh- wh- who is it? 
 
BBW: Good . . . A gracious good afternoon, my good sir!  
I represent the Plants-o-Plenty League and I’m  
conducting a campaign to cultivate this very forest.  
I have here a marvellous encyclopedia which I’m sure  
will be of interest to you. Now, if you’ll just open the door, 
I’d be happy to have you take a look at it.   
 
P: My! But such big feet and all covered with fur! And with 
long, sharp claws . . . I don’t believe you. You’re the Big, 

Bad Wolf, and your intentions are not honest! 
 
BBW: But what a lot of nonsense, my friend! Could you be 
confusing me with the Big, Bad Wolf, well known in these 
parts for his ferocity? He is indeed, a dangerous sort! But 
I, although I admit to being a wolf, am a simple peddler of 
books, an advocate for a green environment, completely 
and utterly harmless! Come along then, open your door 
and let’s have a nice chat. 
 
P: I wouldn’t think of opening! I’m afraid of you. Now get 
out of here! Please! 
 
BBW: My dear young friend, I’m telling you the truth! For 
some time now I’ve reformed. I’m a real vegetarian, eating 
nothing more than nuts, berries, and a bit of tofu now 
and then. I’m particularly fond of salads, steaming pots of 
cauliflower, broccoli omelettes, the occasional Hawaiian 
pizza . . .   
 
P: But that has bacon in it! 
 
BBW: No, no, not at all. . . . The vegetarian version, of 
course. I also enjoy cabbage curries, asparagus Lyonnaise 
. . . with an order of pickled pigs’ feet on the side! 
 
P: Stop it! I won’t let you in! Now go away! 
 
BBW: roast loin of pork, pigs in a blanket… back ribs,  
barbecue chops . . . 
 
P: Get out of here! 
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BBW: Open this door at once! 
P: NO. Never! 

 

SCENE 2 #8 
 
Papageno/Big, Bad, Wolf: 
 
BBW: Open up, I do implore you! I’ve some books you’ll 
want to see!

P: I don’t want you! I don’t trust you! You my enemy  
might be! but in here I have no fears under lock and key! 
strangers endanger longevity!

W: Have no fear, I’m just a vendor,  
only books to you I render!

P: I don’t read books!

W: I’m insisting! Now quit this resisting!

P: I stand firm when I compel you: Go away, I tell you! 
Don’t annoy me! I won’t play coy! Don’t come back now, 
rejoin your pack now.

W: Don’t be hostile, it’s a free trial. Books are worthwhile!

P: No, your books do not concern me!

W: If I don’t sell books, I’m hungry! Just a simple vendor, I. 
if I can’t sell books, I don’t eat! Just a simple vendor, I.

P: But I think is a ruse to trick and cheat me! If I’m careless 
I’ll end up lunch-eon meat! You’ve concealed your true 
identity just to trick me and to seize me by deceit!  
Maybe now I should retreat!...

W: Now I’m fed up!

P: Pray tell me what’s up!

W: Alas! The jig’s up!

P: Dear me, a set up! Then there’re no books?

W: Only cook books! I’m so sick of these disguises, and  
it’s time you’ll realize that yes, indeed I am the Bad Wolf! 
Yes, indeed, the Big, Bad Wolf!

P: My goose... is... cooked!

W: Now you’re done for!

P: No! 
W: You can’t run more! 
P: Not my straw house! 
W: I’ll blow your house down! Oooof! Fall down!  
Still you doubt my lungs sufficient. 
P: You can smash and lash and bash away, but my house 
will not fall down! 
W: Hope and pray. For my lungs I am renown!  
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Simple physics! And sheer logistics! Oooof! Fall down! 
P: Just a slick trick! I’m Optimistic. There’s no force in 
nature great enough 
to make my house fall down! 

 

SCENE 3 #9 
 
DORABELLA 
Always exemplary are older brothers! 
Surrogate mothers! So conscientiously, often  
pretentiously, happy to pinch us 
when we go astray: “That way’s not good for you.”

“Here’s what you should do.” 
So philosophically they do advise us. 

So philanthropically with counsel wise. 
So philanthropically with counsel so wise. 
I’ve built my wooden house with such finesse,  
the neighbours drop by to admire my success! 
This little shelter will keep me from harm. 
Even if danger should cause some alarm! 
Keep me from harm! Keep me from harm! 
 
So I’ll abide in complete satisfaction. 
Maybe I’ll make it a tourist attraction. 
Tulips and lilies will border my door. 
It’s ‘Home Sweet Home” to me 
Forevermore!

I’ll plant my garden with flowers so bright, 
la lara, la lara, la lara la,

even the bees can make honey by night! 
Even the bees can make honey by night! 

 

SCENE 3 #10 
 
PAPAGENO 
On the run, it’s a race, but I’m leading. 
It’s a good hiding place that I’m needing. 
I could see those white teeth shining brightly, 
And those horrible claws, what a fright! 
It’s blood curdling, those foul grunts and growls! 
So I’m hurdling from those jowls! 
How I long for the days of my childhood! 
Safe from danger and cares in the wildwood. 
I felt so safe then, in the bosom of close kin! 
Ever watchful and caring for me. 
Ever watchful, and caring for me. 
 
If I could, I go back to bye-gone days, needn’t  
fear any wolf in those fun days! 
Now I’ve seen those white teeth shining brightly  
and those horrible claws, what a fright! 

It’s blood-curdling, those foul grunts and growls! 
So I’m hurdling to flee from those jowls! 
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Now what I need’s a hideaway. Open my sister, no delay! 
The wolf is gaining ground now.  
My fear is most profound now. 
This house is my salvation!  
If you had seen that horrible scowl 
Illumined by desperation! You too would fear that wolf! 
Nowhere is there more fiendish beast! 
Nothing in the wood’s safe west or east! 
A harmless guinea hen, or hapless hedgehog,  
a black bat, bobcat, or worse, maybe one of us! 
If you had seen that horrible scowl 
Illumined by desperation! You too would fear that wolf! 
We have to stay alert here. His howl...is much...  
to near here.

We’ll have to keep our eyes peeled, our eyes peeled! 
Yikes! It’s the Big, Bad Wolf! 
 
BBW: Arf! Arf! I did see him! And with another pig! What a 
wonderful surprise! Today must be my lucky day! The two 
pigs just went into that house... hmmmm... It seems that 
it’s becoming quite fashionable among the boar class to 
invest in real estate! Indeed, although it’s made of wood,  
it shows excellent workmanship. Now I think I know what 
I’ll do: I’ll take the ‘diplomatic route.’ I’ll convince them 
somehow that they should open the door. Then I’ll just 
waltz in, cool as a cucumber, gobble them up, and then  
I’ll take over the house. Afterwards, I can sell it for a pretty 
penny. Ha! Ha! I have a plan!

P: Dorabella, do you hear something? 
D: No. I don’t hear anything, but the wolf can’t be very far 

from here. 
P: I’m nervous, little sister!  
This is too much anxiety for one day! 

D: Shhhhh! Keep your voice down, stupid!  
Don’t you see that it’s possible that he hasn’t seen us?

P: You think so? 
D: Would you ple-esee-ase speak more softly?! 
P: OK, OK, OK... I’ll keep it down. 
P: I don’t think he’s out there... I want to go out and take  
a good look. He doesn’t seem to be anywhere around. 
D: I don’t know if we should have come out. He could  
be setting up an ambush.  
P & D: Aaaaah! Help! 

SCENE 3 #11
D: Who’s there, please? 
W: It’s Red Riding Hood here! I’m here just to greet you, 
delighted to meet you. They call me Red Riding Hood. 
I’m well known throughout these woods. Yes, Red Riding 
Hood’s my name, I’m she, one in the same! Sly fox, you! 
They think now I’m Red Riding Hood and just as I planned, 
soon they’ll eat from my hand! 
P: That name sounds familiar, but I can’t configure just 
what she is doing in these hereabouts. 
D: But we should take care. We’re not born yesterday. 
There’s something suspicious, I just can’t work out. That 
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name sounds fictitious for such a girl scout! 
W: Hello, there! 
D: Hold on, please! We need to confer! 
W: I’m still here and waiting, no need to demur,  
I’m patient! Bur I’m getting tired. 
D: Be patient! Perhaps soon we’ll concur. Be patient,  
still patient! We’re not trying to deter! 
P: That name sounds convincing. Let’s stop all mincing. 
D: I’m still not convinced that it’s Red Riding Hood! 
W: O-K, o-kee do-kee! Let’s see if this sounds hokey!  
I’m terribly congested. My doctors attested: “It’s clearly 
a crisis! “A cute laryngitis!” What doubts could be in your 
head? I’m dressed all in red! 
P & D: You’re covered in fur and your nose is very big!  
But Red Riding Hood’s nose is slender as a twig! 
W: A big nose...? 
D: Atrocious! 
W: So hairy?

D: It’s monstrous! But Red Riding Hood’s snout  
does not stick so far out! 
W: I tell you my word’s good, I’m Red Riding Hood! 
D: Then how can you explain that bigmouth and those 
claws? Did you get a look at those teeth and big paws? 
P: You’re right, it’s a big mouth! For sure, not a pig’s 
mouth! l have no idea who that could be there. 
W: Can’t you rightly process? Is this not a red dress!?!? 
D: But those great big ears further agitate our fears!  
It’s perfectly clear, they’re not Red’s girlish ears! 
P: Quite right, you are! 
W: They’re rather large! 
D: You see then? You still think it’s she then? 

P: Her face offend us, but she would befriend us,  
so let’s not prejudge her or begrudge her big ears! 
W: What’s all this discussion? There’re no repercussions, 
I’m exhausted and needing rest. I’m simple and pure, yes!  
I just need some rest. It’s simple and pure! 
D: Don’t be a twit, you dimwit. you brainless dome, quite 
beyond hope! Don’t be so naïve simple minded and pure, 
not like me, you’re still immature! 
P: Let’s open! Let’s open! Why can’t we offer her a tea?  
It would do her some good, just one tea, it would do  
her some good! 
D: I still can’t believe you! 
P: But why can’t it be true? 
D: You stupid young fool, you! 
P: I think Red is “true blue!” 
W: Is no one listening? 
P & D: Those great big ears and teeth  
and claws don’t make us feel securely! 

W: It’s getting fairly tiresome and quagmire some! 
P & D: We’ll need to have some proof that SHE’s not HE  
to be quite sure! lf you are who say, then please reassure! 
W: I do reassure you it’s red, RED! not blue, BLUE!  
Now once, and for all, I say I’m Red Riding hood! 
 
P: Look! Dorabella! Those claws scare a fella!  
She’s not who se claims, she’s the wolf playing games! 
D: It’s quite clear to see now! That ‘SHE’ is a ‘HE’ now! 
P: That book vendor too had big claws and big teeth,  
just like this one waiting outside, now I see! I’m sure  
it’s the wolf, that conniving old beast! 
W: Now open up! 
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P & D: The Big Bad Wolf! 
W: Or I’ll blow up! You’ve found me out. Now open!  
You’re past hoping! 

P & D: We must keep our cool now! Precaution’s the rule, 
for that wolf can be cruel! Surely cruel! 
W: We must keep our cool now! My game plan’s my tool! 
Yes, my game plan’s my tool! Now it’s time for wolf to rule! 
Yes, I rule! Taking charge, ‘cause it’s time to say: “This wolf 
makes the rules!”

SCENE 3 #12
W: Drats! Barricaded! I’ll not be dissuaded! 
D: Keep out, you fiend you! You’ll never break through! 
W: You’ll learn the hard way: Wood’s weak as hay! 
P: Oh, Dorabella . . . we’re done for now! 
D: Calm down, we’re safe here now. 
BBW: Just two good puffs and it’s blown away! 
D: You boasting plan hard.... It won’t give way! 
P: I’m afraid. Stop, I pray! 
W: This house of wood I’ll obliterate 
 

SCENE 4 #13 
 
D: Ah! Giovanni! 
P: You have to hear! 
D: But you won’t believe your ears! 
P: That . . fierce . . howling. 
D: Dreadful . . . growling. 
P: Now we’re homeless. 
D: All blown down. 
P: To bare ground! 
D: I can’t keep my pulse from racing! 
P: And we had no other place. Ta, ta, ta, ta! 
G: Pull yourselves together, won’t you? 
D&P: Ta, ta, ta, ta! 
G: I can’t understand a word,  
a single word, no, not one word! 
 
D: Getting closer! 
G: Who is closer? Speak up! 
D: The wolf! 
G: Yes, I thought so! Inside!

P & D: Aaah! 
G: Quickly! Let’s go inside my house now,  
We’ll be safe below my roof: It’s made wolf proof! 
 
P: But he made quick work of my place! 
D: And he blew my house away. 
D&P: Foul play! Foul Play! 
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Andante: 
W: Don Giovanni! Your guest is famished!  
Have you seen two piglets who vanished?

G: Yes, my siblings are within! And we’re in,  
through thick and thin! 
Make your point, and then depart, Sir!  
That would be so very smart, Sir! 
D: Don’t cajole! Don’t provoke! 
P: No, that wolf’s a dirty jokester! 
G: You, be quiet! 
W: Sly, scheming pigs! They’ll find their plans sadly  
are mistaken, for it’s I who’ll bring home the bacon!  
One, two, three! Counting pigs, so much better than 
sheep! Now I’ll eat for weeks, then dream and sleep!

P&D: I’m so terribly, terribly frightened, I’m shaken.  
In the pit of my stomach it aches! 
G: Persevere! I tell you, we’ll pull through!

P&D: I’m so terribly, terribly frightened,  
with those lungs he can make the earth shake!

W: Take heed! Beware! Bid farewell to your lair! 
G: Then speak freely, we’ll now hear you out!

P & D: Why’s he speaking to that savage beast! He’s intent 
on carnivorous feasting! Hopes are waning for timely 
policing! By now we should be calling a priest! 
W: See here, it’s clear here, compliance is key! 
G: Then speak freely. Then we’ll see what we see. 
W: Now open! This instant! 
G: Not by your chin-chin! 

P & D: Tell him to go!! 
G: It’s useless to go on so, you snarling sham! Now scram! 
W: Time to pronounce the verdict! 
G: So, what’s next? 
W: I’ll blow! 
G: So blow, as if that does the job! (disbelieving) 
W: You’re clearly misconceiving, but seeing is believing. 
G: Your gale force winds are useless!

 
W: Fall! 
G: Save your dying breath 
W: So, I’ll resort to brute force! 
G: You’ll find elbow grease a moot force! 
W: Fall away! 
G: No! 
W: Fall I say! 
G: No! 
W: Yes! 
G: No! No! 
W: I’m beat! It won’t fall down! Now what is this my eyes 
behold? This dandy chimney’s my threshold. How perfect. 
There’s a ladder here. My launching pad is clear! 
P & D: Hush, can you hear him speaking?  
W: Don’t be afraid. Stay calm! 
D: The wolf is coming after us! 
P: I’m losing hope! I’m desperate! 
D: Giovanni, tell us what to do!  
We’ve no place to abide in! No rescue yet in sight! 

P: We’ve no place left to hide in. But who’ll come to  
our rescue? This is the end. We’re sitting ducks in here! 
W: One moment more ‘til chow time! 
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G: If he comes down the chimney,  
a nice big shock’s awaiting him! 
D: This deadly game is causing desperation! 
P: I’m falling in desperation! 
W: Just two more steps, I’m home free! 
P & D: There’s no place left to hide in! Such fear  
and dread! Aaah! We see him! there, he’s here! Aahhh! 
G: A blazing fire awaits him. Once he’s in, he’ll burn his 
chinny chin-chin! More than his chin he’ll sear! 
W: Almost there now! Aaah!!  
 
 
 

SCENE 4 #14 
 
G: Celebrate! Our victory’s bona fide! 
P & D: We’re victorious! 
G: Wracked and pinioned, wholly hogtied! 
P & D: Proud and glorious!  
Reprobate, you should be punished! 
G: Don’t be so hasty, he’s losing face.  
You never can tell, perhaps he’s learned his lesson well! 
G, P & D: Are you ashamed then? Are you tamed then?  
I believe he feels ashamed! 
W: I’ve tried to be lenient, it’s proved inconvenient!  
Now humiliated, I’m prey to my prey! 
P: You agree then? 
D: On your knees then! 
G: Are you shamefaced? 
G, P & D: You’re disgraced! 
W: If cooperation will stave off starvation,  
I see no other way! 
D: You beg, then our pardon? 

W: I’ll grovel for no swine! 
G: You beg then, our pardon? 
W: I’d sooner take strychnine! 
G, P & D: Forgiveness 
W: No! 
G, P & D: You must request! 
W: No! 
G, P & D: Our clemency! 
W: No! No, no, no, no, no! 
D: Just one word of remorse and we’ll dine  
bygones resigned. 
G, P & D: Appetizing! Tantalizing! These  
smells are mesmerizing! Exquisite, it’s fit for a king!  
Your heart will sing! 
W: Forgive! Hear my true grief! I’ve turned over a new leaf! 

G: From our heart’s generosity we propose reciprocity, 
you’ll dine with us tonight! 
THE FOUR: So all’s well that ends well, and justice  
prevails, and justice prevails! Yes, all’s well that ends  
well and justice prevails! 
Mark this day as monumental, off the charts, and most 
eventful! Though it seems farfetched and doubtful, we 
have worked our problems out! Now we’ll share a feast 
divine! Soufflés and fruit trays! Some hot pots, steamed 
whatnots! Gastronomical delights at Giovanni’s! 
We’ll stop our empty bellies’ aching! Down we’ll plop,  
our hunger to slake! Food does now confederate! 
P & D: Time to dine now! Time to dine now! 
G & W: Any time now! Any time now! 
THE FOUR: Now, at last, we’ll take a repast. At last it’s  
time to wine and dine! To dine, sublime!  
Sublime, to dine! To dine, sublime! 

The Three 
Little Pigs Opera






