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Remember ~ script sample

Our boy was the younger of two
And everyone said he’d go far.

Our boy was at the top of his class,
Bound for university, a rising star.

A sudden change ~ he heard his country call;
He knew his duty, our Ben.

He took his leave, our rising young man.

Goodbye till we meet again.

Mr Proud claps Ben on the back and Mrs Proud gives him a pair of
thick gloves. Ben copies the action of George, and this second family

freezes.

Our boy was the eldest of eight,
A right little tinker, our Jim.

Our boy, he had a newspaper round,
And Mr Black the draper had a place for him.

So much too young he didn’t understand,
But he made his mark with the pen.

He took his leave, our soldier-boy son.

Goodbye till we meet again.

Jim gives Mrs Dole a peck on the forehead as she gives him a pair
of socks, his father gives him a brief hug, then he copies George and

Ben.

They were quickly trained, had weapons put into their hands, and
were suddenly.....
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