The BAD Bird (a musical in one act)

The old AGED man was as DEAF as a BEE and the challenge he FACED as
he looked at the FADED CAGE was more than he could bare. Should he
behead the BAD bird, BAG it and head for the CAFE? Instead he took the
fabled bird with all the care of a BABE, and with no FEE forethcoming | might
ADD, BADE his DAD farewell by the BED, FEE unpaid and with no EGG on
his FACE marched to the far flung CAFE. Could the ACE FEED the BEEF to
the fabulous bird in the BAG, or was his mighty DEED destined to FADE?
Spoke his mum: “| leave you a CABBAGE in BAGDAD. For that is a true
BADGE and no idle FAD”. And so it came to pass, | do not GAB, with no EGG
alas after an AGE he came at last upon a DEFACED CAFE. His mum, who
was there, DABBED the tears from his cheek, as he FACED the final FEED of
the BAD BIRD. “Goodbye sweet feathered thing!” he declaimed, and with that
he grabbed the CABBAGE and fled.



