
My Head is Full of Colors 
1:  Oh my!  Look, Mom, my head is full of colors! 

2:  Good heavens! You’ve slept on a rainbow! 

1:  I can paint like I’ve never painted before!   

3:  Pink Mountains. 

4:  Blue Meadows 

5:  Yellow rivers 

6:  Red cows 

2:  You are using such beautiful colors! 

1:  Of course, Mom.  My head is full of colors! 

7:  Look, Mom, my head is full of books! 

8:  My goodness!  Perhaps I could borrow one to read. 

7:  I can read and think like I have never done before! 

9:  Lions in Africa 

10:  Artists in Paris 

11:  Caribou in Canada 

1:  growing pumpkins 

2:  making piñatas 

3:  flying spaceships to the moon 

8:  You have learned a lot of interesting facts. 

7:  Of course, Mom.  My head is full of books. 

9:  Look, Mom, my head is full of animals! 

10:  My, my.  We don’t usually allow animals in the house, but I suppose we can just this once. 

9:  I can attract animals like a zookeeper at feeding time. 

11:  flying birds 

5:  purring cats 



6:  busy squirrels 

7:  slow moving turtles 

10:  You are so gentle and kind with animals. 

9:  Of course, Mom.  My head is full of animals. 

3:  Wow!  Look, Mom, my head is full of people! 

4:  Gracious me.  Well you had better ask them all to stay for breakfast. 

3:  I can talk to everyone I meet. 

5:  young working mothers about their babies 

6:  old men about the weather 

8:  boys about baseball 

11: Mrs. Webster about what life was like when she was a little girl 

4:  That was very nice of you to spend time talking with Mrs. Webster.  She gets lonely sometimes.  
You certainly have a way with people. 

3:  Of course, Mom.  My head is full of people. 

5:  Oh no!  My head is empty.  There is nothing there. 

6:  There must be something wrong with your mirror. 

11:  Your head is full of colors. 

1:  Your head is full of books. 

2:  and hippopotamuses. 

3:  and dancers. 

4:  There’s a little girl on a pony. 

7:  and she’s reading a book. 

8:  And a man with two llamas by his side. 

9:  A set of bright red encyclopedias 

10:  It’s amazing how all of that fits in your head. 

5:  Look, Mom.  My head is full…of ME!  



Miss Nelson is Missing (Cast of 12) 

 

Miss Nelson:  Class…class….Please, class….I beg you, class……..CLASS! 

(Class calms down) 

Miss Nelson:  Thank you. 

Wanda: Miss Nelson, Miss Nelson, Miss Nelson… 

Miss Nelson:  Yes, Wanda? 

Wanda:  You forgot to take role!! Miss Nelson forgot to take role!! You made a mistake!! 

Ahahaha! 

(Kimberly raises her hand) 

Miss Nelson:  Yes, Kimberly? 

Kimberly:  I have a question. 

Miss Nelson:  That’s what I’m here for. 

Kimberly:  When’s recess? 

Class:  Recess! Recess! Recess! 

Miss Nelson:  But class, we’ve just started!  We have to study math, geography, grammar… 

Stephanie:  Grammar, shmammar!  We ain’t gonna study no stinkin’ grammar! 

Carly:  No way! 

Becky: nuh uh! 

Jessie:  No how! 

Wanda: Grammar is a scary word! 

Carly:  What we need is Re-cess! 

Class: Recess!  Recess!  Recess! 

Phoebe:  Miss Nelson, I feel nauseous! 

Wanda:  Gross!  She’s gonna throw up! Ew!! 



Miss Nelson:  That’s enough Wanda.  Phoebe, you’re fine.  I will just open a window. 

Becky:  Good, then we can push Stephanie out! 

Wanda:  Ew!! That would be so messy! Ew! 

Class:  Recess! Recess! 

Miss Nelson:  No one is pushing anyone out.  Come on now.  It’s time to start learning.  

Learning can be fun! 

Kimberly:  Prove it! 

Miss Nelson:  I’ll show you.  “One plus one.  What could be more fun?”  You see?  It rhymes! 

Stephanie:  (holding her nose)  Wooooooo! 

Phoebe:  That’s lame! 

Carly:  Like, was that supposed to be humorous? 

Jessie:  Seriously? 

Miss Nelson:  Now, come on! One plus one!  Who knows the answer? Kimberly? 

Kimberly:  Uh…I don’t do math.  I’m going to be a super model! 

Miss Nelson:  Even super models have to add and subtract, Kimberly.  How about you Phoebe? 

Phoebe:  Math makes me dizzy! 

Miss Nelson:  Becky? 

Becky:  I forgot the question. 

Miss Nelson:  Does anyone know what one plus one equals? (Carly raises her hand) Oh good.  

Carly? 

Carly:  Eleven? 

Miss Nelson: All right.  Let’s try geography.  Who knows the capital of Texas? 

Jessie:  California! 

Miss Nelson:  Sorry, Jessie, California is a state. 

Kimberly:  Paris. 



Miss Nelson: No 

Kimberly:  All the super models live in Paris. 

Miss Nelson:  Well that may be…  Oh never mind.  Time for story hour! 

Wanda:  Can’t you just put on a movie? 

Class:  Groan, moan, whispers, giggles, paper airplanes, squirms, faces,  

Miss Nelson:  Something will need to be done. 

(Principal enters.  Kids immediately straighten up) 

Principal:  Well, well, well. 

Miss Nelson:  Principal Hummel? 

Class:  Good morning Principal Hummel (sing-song) 

Principal:  Studying hard are we? 

Class:  Yes, Principal Hummel (sing song) 

Principal: Now students, you know the big test in next Monday – a week from today, and you 

all have to study very hard to pass with flying colors and make it to the next grade.  So I 

certainly hope you are all learning a lot about math, geography, science, spelling…. 

Bell rings! 

Class:  RECESS!!! 

Miss Nelson:  Now class, let’s exit in an orderly fashion… (class jumps up and runs out in a wild 

way) 

Principal:  Miss Nelson, I believe your class has a discipline problem. 

Miss Nelson:  You’ve noticed? 

Principal:  Miss Nelson, you had better come up with a plan and quick!  When Monday’s test is 

over I want to be able to report straight A’s in all of our classes – even yours! If we get straight 

A’s I will win the school board’s annual award for best principal!   

Miss Nelson:  What am I going to do? 

(Next Day) School Bell rings 



Kimberly:  Hey?  Like...where’s Miss Nelson? 

Phoebe:  She’s not here! 

Carly:  Wow! 

Wanda:  I don’t see her anywhere! 

Jessie:  What’s up with that? 

Stephanie: Now we can really act up! 

Becky:  Today let’s just be terrible!” 

Miss Viola Swamp:  Not so fast! (class gasps)  I am your new teacher, Miss Viola Swamp.  (raps 

desk with ruler) 

Carly:  Where is Miss Nelson? 

Miss Viola Swamp:  Never mind that!  Open those arithmetic books! 

(class does as it is told) 

Wanda:  Who is she? 

Becky:  I don’t know, but she means business! 

Miss Viola Swamp:  Mouths closed! It’s time to learn something. 

Stephanie:  Learn? Why would we do that?  

Jessie:  Miss Nelson never made us learn nuttin’. 

Miss Viola Swamp:  Anything.  I am Miss Viola Swamp and from what I hear this class can’t add 

or subtract, can’t spell, and thinks Paris is the capital of Texas.  We have a lot of work to do.  

From now on this class is going to add and subtract like computers!  You’re going to know 

geography like you are explorers!  And you’re going to spell like champions!  Is that clear? 

Class:  Yes, Miss Swamp. 

Kimberly:  When is story hour? 

Miss Viola Swamp:  There will be no story hour. 

Phoebe:  But we always have story hour. 



Miss Viola Swamp:  Today we will be learning our states and capitals.  And if you misbehave, 

you’ll be sorry. 

(Bell rings) 

Class:  RECESS! 

Miss Viola Swamp:  Not so fast!  There will be no recess today.  Instead, we will do 

ARITHMETIC! 

(Class begins working quickly) 

(Bell rings) 

Miss Viola Swamp:  You have your homework assignments for tonight.  You are dismissed. 

Wanda:  This is all for tonight? (gulp) 

(Kids take books and cross downstage) 

Phoebe:  Miss Nelson has been gone for three days! 

Kimberly:  I miss Miss Nelson! 

Carly:  Maybe we should try to find her. 

Becky:  I think we should go to the police. 

Stephanie:  Maybe they have a missing person’s department. 

Jessie:  Good idea.  Let’s go. 

(Class enters police station) 

Detective McSmogg:  Detective McSmogg is the name.  Finding missing person’s is my game.  

This is my deputy, Deputy McGee 

McGee:  What can we do for you? 

Becky:  Our teacher is missing! 

McSmogg:  Really? Well, then you’ve come to the right place. 

McGee:  How long has she been missing? 

Stephanie:  She has been gone for three days! 



McSmogg:  How unusual! 

McGee:  You’ve been all alone for three days? 

Carly:  Now we have a new teacher. 

McSmogg:  Well, that’s good. 

McGee:  Mmm, hmmm. 

Kimberly:  She’s really mean! 

McSmogg:  Well, that’s bad. 

McGee:  Mmm, hmmm. 

Jessie:  Look at all of our homework! 

McGee: Yikes!  Is that just for tonight? 

McSmogg:  Goodness golly, that will never do! 

Phoebe and Wanda: We want our teacher back! 

McSmogg:  Hmmmm…… Hmmmm……. Teacher?  Three days? Homework? Hmmmm…I think… 

Class:  Yes? 

McGee:  He thinks… 

Class:  Yes? 

McSmogg:  I think Miss Nelson is Missing! 

Class:  Groans! 

(McSmogg exits, class crosses downstage) 

Jessie:  Well the detective won’t be much help. 

Phoebe:  We’ll have to find her ourselves! 

Becky:  Maybe something terrible happened to Miss Nelson. 

Wanda:  Oh no!  Like what? 

Carly:  Maybe she was gobbled up by a shark! 



(act out) 

Class:  Nah 

Stephanie:  Maybe Miss Nelson went to Mars! 

(act out) 

Class: Nah! 

Kimberly:  I know!  Maybe Miss Nelson’s car was carried off by a swarm of angry butterflies! 

Class:  Nah!! 

(School Bell rings) 

Becky:  I’d give anything to have Miss Nelson back. 

Stephanie:  I miss Miss Nelson. 

Carly:  She was cool. 

Wanda: I think we should have appreciated her when she was here. 

Phoebe:  If she came back I would never act up again. 

Kimberly:  Let’s face it.  She’s gone.  We tried to find her, but we couldn’t.  

Jessie:  We are stuck with Miss Swamp forever. 

Principal:  Hello Room 207!  Today is the day of the big test!  I know Miss Swamp has taught 

you well this past week and you are all going to pass with flying colors. 

Phoebe:  If we don’t know the answers to this test now, we never will. 

Becky:  I studied all night. 

Wanda:  Me, too! 

Kimberly: I even studied math! 1 plus 1 equals 2! 

Carly:  I practiced my spelling! M I S S I S S I P P I! Mississippi! 

Stephanie:  The capital of Texas is Austin. 

Jessie:  My brain is killing me! 



Principal:  Very well, class.  I am passing out the test now.  You have one hour to complete it.  

Starting…NOW! 

(class writes feverishly) 

(Buzzer sounds) 

Principal:  I will now collect your booklets.  I hope I win the annual award for best principal!  I 

will turn you back over to your teacher now. 

Class:  Here comes the meanie! 

Miss Nelson:  Hello, children. 

Class: MISS NELSON! 

Miss Nelson:  Did you miss me? 

Becky:  We certainly did! 

Jessie:  We thought you left us for good! 

Stephanie:  Where were you? 

Miss Nelson:  That’s my little secret. How about a story hour? 

Class:  OH YES! 

(class sits perfectly still) 

Miss Nelson:  What brought about this lovely change? 

Carly:  That’s our little secret. 

Principal:  Room 207!  All A’s!!! I don’t believe it! But you did it! Great work, Miss Nelson. 

Class cheers!   

Miss Nelson pulls out black wig from her teaching bag  

Miss Nelson: (to the audience) “I’ll never tell.” 

McSmogg: (on the phone) What’s that?  You found Miss Nelson?   

McGee:  Well that’s wonderful?   

McSmogg:  Oh? Really? Substitute?  You mean…MISS VIOLA SWAMP IS…MISSING? 



McGee:  Gasp! 

End 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 


