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ACT ONE Scene Four 

IN DARKNESS: The forest—a bare stage. 

MOTHER’S VOICE: (READS FROM OFF STAGE) “The huntsman obeyed and took Snow White into the 
woods…” (MUSIC CUE 4: “SOMEDAY.” LIGHTS COME UP,  SOME FLOWERS AND TREES. SNOW WHITE 
ENTERS LEFT, HOLDING A BOUQUET AND GATHERING FLOWERS. LITTLE BIRD ENTERS LEFT THE ANIMALS 
START TO SNEAK ONSTAGE. SNOW WHITE GREETS THEM.) 

ANIMAL 1: Oh, Snow White, you are so gentle. How can you stay so kind and gentle? 

SNOW WHITE: As a child, my father told me, “Remember this—life’s not that long, it is but moments 
to be savored, filled with bliss. There are treasures around us everywhere for us to behold.” 

ANIMAL 2: Treasures? I see no treasure. I see rain. 

SNOW WHITE: I see silver. 

ANIMAL 3: I see sunshine. 

SNOW WHITE: I see gold. 

ANIMAL 4: Leaves? 

SNOW WHITE: (Laughs gently. Speaks.) Emeralds! (Looks around.) Isn’t it lovely here? 

SUNSHINE, I FEEL IT ALL AROUND, 

BRILLIANTLY SHINING DOWN, SMILING SO WARM AND FRIENDLY. 

BLUE SKIES, FAR AS THE EYE CAN SEE, 

CALLING TO YOU AND ME, TIME FOR A NEW BEGINNING. 

SOMEDAY, I’LL FIND MY TRUE LOVE. I PRAY HE WON’T DELAY. 

ANIMALS: MOONLIGHT…    SNOW WHITE: (SINGS.) AH, AH. 

SHINES ON THE WOODS WE ROAM.       AH, AH. 

THIS IS OUR FOREST HOME,        AH, AH. 

WHERE WE ALL LIVE TOGETHER.       AH, AH. 

SNOW WHITE: (SINGS.) SOMEDAY…   ANIMALS: (SING.) AH, AH. 

…I’LL FIND MY TRUE LOVE.        AH, AH. 

I PRAY…           AH, AH. 

ALL:    …HE’S ON HIS WAY. 
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STAR BRIGHT, SOON WILL BE GLIMM’RING DOWN, 

NIGHTTIME WILL SOON BE ’ROUND BRINGING ITS PEACE AND QUIET. 

TREETOPS, SINGING THEIR LULLABY, WHISP’RING TO YOU AND I, 

“THERE WILL BE LOVE AND JOY SOMEDAY.”  

SHEEP: It’s a baaaaa-oootiful day. (ANIMALS WANDER OFF UP RIGHT.) 

SNOW WHITE: Hello, pretty bird! How are you today? 

LITTLE BIRD: Better than you, I fear. 

SNOW WHITE: Why, little bird! How can you say such a thing? It is such a lovely day, and the 
huntsman yonder has been kind enough to be my protector as I gather these lovely flowers. 

LITTLE BIRD: Yonder huntsman means to harm you! 

SNOW WHITE: What?! (Laughs.) Oh, I am sure you are mistaken. I have known him since I was very 
young.  He is a good and kind man. 

LITTLE BIRD: Listen to me, Snow White! I speak the truth. The word has traveled through the forest, 
carried on the wings of my brothers and sisters. He intends to kill you!! (SNOW WHITE AND LITTLE BIRD 
FREEZE. LIGHTS SHIFT TO SPOTLIGHT ON THE HUNTSMAN, WHO ISNOW WALKING ON LEFT.) 

HUNTSMAN: (CARRIES BOW AND ARROW AND HANDKERCHIEF BOX, OBVIOUSLY VERY TROUBLED BY THE 
TASK AWAITING HIM.)  What should I do?   


