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“Recgcling Roo” i1s a puppet show or Pla which can be acloptecl
bg any communitg, angwhere in the worl ,as a storg to help
teach, eclucate, inspire) and empower the 9outh of our world

to understand the imPortance of recgclin and proper waste
management. This Plag IS critica”gmer ul when usin}gancl
Promoting the character of Unc]e , because the P ag/

show turns into realitg the next clag for the children, when the
rooster(s) in the community wakes up inthe morning and crows to
the community. This real-life reminder, is called Beco- jon,
and “Recgc[ing Roo” is the first Plag/ show in the world to activate
this increcliblg imPortant, natural tool, for the benefit of our
communities. So, when Plagecl out, Uncle Roo needs to be the
Hero, loud and clear, and someone that the children greatlg
respect. if done correctlg, the roosters in your communitg will

hel you do the remincling, every single &ag. Itis up to the adults
n tﬁe community to fulfill the needs, curiosity and interests of the
3outh, to follow Uncle Roo’s messages of unclertaking proper
recgcling and waste management in your vi”age or neighborhood.

Doug Woodring

Ocean Recovexy Alliance
doug@oceanrecov.org
WWw.oceanrecov.org
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Characters:

“Mother” — Mother — Female

“Flora” = Mother Chicken — Female
“Junior” — Young Chicken — Male /T:emale
“Uncle Roo” — Rec cling Rooster— Male
“Collar” — Crow with Plastic Collar — Male
“Guzzle” — Thirstg Dog — Male /Female
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SCENE ONE

Mother:

Mother:

Mother:

Mother:

Where is it? Oh, it must be somewhere, It was right
here when I left to go to the market.... Mother!

(Heard from oFFstage) Yes, Adisa?

Have you seen my bircl’s house? It was right here
when ...

Was it that thing like a bundle of Plastic and cut up
cans”?

Yes! It was red and it shone in the sunlight, and -

Oh my, I'm afraid | must have swept it away. It
looked ever so much like useless waste.

Waste! Oh, but where could it
be, Mother?

'm afraid, it could well be
angwhere.



Flora:

Junior:

Flora:
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Angwhere! Hmm. ..

The things we throw awa , 1 see them
sometimes strewn around the vi”age) how will 1

ever find it7 Well... who knows the village better than
the animals! Theg dort talk to us muc% these clags,
but 'm sure theg could help me find my treasure.

[ will start around the house with the chickens.

(She enters the pen around the house and finds two
chickens atoP a glant mouncl, Pecking}

Hello! Caw, caw!

Caw Caw! Hello Adisa, what is the matter?

Hello, Mother Chicken. 1 am searching for something
very Precious tome, it -

Whimpers and co”apses, rubbing his beak. Adisa

tries to reach him.

We”) that makes the two of us then.

Wha‘ce\/er ClO HOU mean’”




Flora:

Food. We’re searching for worms and nourishment
from the earth, but if‘g’t':here’s any left at all, it's now
buried under mounds of these strange, hard
materials that hurt us.

These? Wlﬁg, these aren’t harmful - theg’rejust
(Picks up a bottle off the mound)

Plastic bottles. In fact, | alwags keep a small one in
my bag (Pats IS bag) in case | ever get thirstg away
from home -

(A muffled cawwing - Caw Caw!)

What was that!

(Uncle Roo stru les his way halMag out o1c the trash he’s been
buried under and then rests, wing cleep in it, Panting}

Uncle Roo:

Flora:

Dear mel Are you, uhm alright?
How long have you been under there?

Bwhab, bump cherub adm, qwae! Cao Caw! Caw!

Uncle Roo says he cannot sPeak, a few years ago,
when fora ing for food he hit his beak on a Plas’cic
bottle ancﬁzouncecﬂ riglﬁt off it. There’s a chip in
his beak now which means itis very, ver Paimcul to
talk or eat or do angthing with his mout%\.

He still tries to help us as best he can thougl’), n
Iooking for food. Although, most dags [ think that
he’s rea”g searching foris the lost part of his beak.



Uncle Roo:

Uncle Roo:

Flora:

Uncle Roo:

Flora:

Flora:

Flora:

(Theg each take one of Uncle Roo’s
Wings and haul him out of the trash
Pile with some dhcﬁcultg)
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Caw Caw!

(Looks at the bottle then droPs it)
That’s horrible! What can 1 do?

Btodf bokdf fub

Uncle Roo says EOU can do more than you realise.
But he wants to know whg gou’re here and how he

can hCIP 3OU.

We”, [ was looking for a bird house.
Made out of cans and Plastic and...never mind.

gulummC bPit!

Uncle Roo Saif he’s seen it across the vi”age and
he wants to take you to it!

No, it’s rea”g not that imPortant; It's a horrid little
thing anyway.

He insists. 0 =

well.. 1 guess | can’t
refuse.

Give me a wing, then.




SCENE TWO

(F‘lora) Junior, Uncle Roo and Adisa amble across the \/i”age.
Theg stoP) andjus‘c ahead of them there’s a sad CrOow, all in blac\g
sat stoopecl on'a stone with a curious, big) white necklace.)

Uncle Roo: (Whispering to Adisa) heavea howe clomgl

(Ina wheezg) strangled voice)

[ can hear you Unci Roo! You're trgin to tell some
Human about me, again. “That’s poor o d Collar.
Once,on a hunt for food he was foolish enough to
tryona white necklace, now look at him - choéecl
and all alone.” Well he won’t listen! Theg never do.

(Nervouslg)
Excuse me? Mr. Collar...I think I can help you.

Flora: Don’t bother Adisa, we've all tried.
You'll onlg make him angry.

You think you can get this off me?
Whg, this choker is made of the strongest stuff in
the world!

But that isjust a Plastic collar, sir. It’s very useful for
certain thin S, that ring was once part oﬁche rim of
a bucket. 1tTooks like you stuck your head into it to
drink once, and then it never came off!

Yes, it was like a trap.

Plastic might be useful to you, but it certainlg
doesn’t help me! You humans think you own the
whole of the earth!



Collar:

Collar:

Uncle Roo:

Flora:

Collar:

Well it seems like so malzlg things we bug
these clags are wrapped in Plastic) | guess because
its cheal:), lightweig t. and never seems to g0 away.

You got that r(i;[grhtl It never goes away on me, and
now | can har y talk!

Magbe we can help you. MH sister once gota ring
stuck on her ﬁnger, and | gotit riglﬁt off.

Just let me ...

(Adisa a[:)[:)roaches Collar) -

Stag awag!
Caw! Caw!

Co”ar) Uncle Roo has brought Adisa here for a
reason, let her help you.

I don’t trust her-
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You dor’t have to trust me, butjust give me one
chance to see if I can helP.

(She walks slowlg towards him, Flora) Junior and Uncle Roo follow
suit, and close in gentlg on Collar from all sides)
...Just one. Don’t be scarecl, [ wor’t hurt you.

Uncle Roo: (to Co”ar) GeumPF ohmk diow.

(The four of them huddle around Co”ar, with their back’s to the
audience so he can’t be seen)

Alright, here goes. One, Two, Three!

(Sounds of relief and glee and they come away to reveal a moved
and elated Collar clutﬁning his necg. Theg all o Silent.)

Collar: (Squeaks) [ can sl:)eak.
What was that?

Collar: (In a loud, throat%belt)
Aaaaaaaaaaaaaah!
| can singl

(Giggling} Uhm, yes, and what a voice!

Collar: (lnhales deeplg and then blows a loud raspberrg}

| can breathe!

’m so glacl.



Flora:

Uncle Roo:

Flora:

Flora:

(suddenly embarrassed)

[, uhm...d?)n’t know how to thank you. ..
’m sorry | was so... we”, rude be{'\gre.
After years of words gettin caught in your throat,
you lose your Patience for ﬁﬂose who trg to sPeak to
you. bBut, how can | repay you?

You can stop talking SO louc”g for a start!
[ can’t help it! | am so excited to have my voice back!
Now | can MOOOO like a cow too!

Wow, | can’t wait to show my friends!

Oh don’t worrg about it.
You clon’t need to repay me.

Are you sure”?

Bjion buidom gin mbon! (Big CrOw).

Uncle Roo says to mention your treasure.

Your treasure”?

Oh no! I wouldr’t call it that. Uhm,  was lookinf for
my, bird house - it’s red and shing, and hcgou’

seen it...well !’mjust asking around.

Hmm... Recl...Shing.. Bird’s House. Yes! | have seen it.

You have!

(Doubttul) You have?
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Evergone:

Flora:

Uncle Roo:

Flora:

Yes, | believe | have. It was 139 the river.

(Shocked and sad) No!
What is it?!

The river is cleadlg and infested with crocodiles.
To 2@ there is forbidden. Mg bird house is lost.

Whg, Adisa, there are no crocodiles in the river for
miles.

Adisa, No animals can live angwhere near the
river..... because there is too much trash in it.

The crocodiles and fish died off years ago after you
humans started clumPing intoit.......

(Sacl “moooooo” comes from his mouth).

Well, in that case, the river must be horrible and
cursecl, and that’s whg | know I will never find my
bird house if it is down there.

(lmpatientlg)
Tﬁlo Ghump Juewol eitmfe ghu mealopl

Calm down Uncle Roo, | can’t understand you at

that speecl.

(Uncle Roo runs ogstage) and beckons to the rest to come

with him)



Flora:

Uncle Roo, Where areF?ou going? s \
(C]’lases after him) with Junior waddling frantica U

behind)

He must be off to the river, and it seemed as though
he clesperatelg needed you to go with him Adisa.
(Runs, to exit, then stops)

Are you going to let him 0 alone Adisa?
He’s ca”ing for Eoul
(Uncle Roo makes another LOUD crow sound)

| can’t g0 to the river. | Promised Mother never to
set f:oot there. Tl’were are things we shouldn’t see or
be near.

So are you going to let your friends face those
things alone?

| sUppose Il have to let them g0 alone.

Do you rea”g think that it will hurt if you 2@ with him?
He is trging to help you find your bird house.

...No.I'mnot. ...... But| suppose | can wonder
&own, andjus’t close my eyes near the river so | don’t
see the “bad things.” There must be something

Uncle Roo wants me to see.

(Theg all Exit.)
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SCENE THRELE

(Adisa, Uncle Roo, Co”ar, Flora and Junior all walk along the
river bank, sanclg and covered in Pieces of trash - the river is
ogstage and can be created through the sound effect of rushing
water.)

Flora: What’s the fuss about, there’s nothing here that
looks that dea&lg to me.
Collar: It's rather dirty. Look at all of that ﬂoating stuff,

and trash on the riverbank. Ugh ......
(Picks up a Plas‘cic bottle ring, shudders, and ﬂings
it away.)
It’s so empty, something’s not right.
Flora: well whg did you bring us herc, Uncle Roo?

(At that moment a mangy, Pantinr? clog wobbles in from stage l@c‘c)
moves to say some‘ching) then co aPses}

1



E\/ergone: Oh dear!

(General sounds of discord and concern. Theg later round himin a
semicircle) so he’s still visible to the audience)

Flora: Adisa! You told me you always carry some water in a
Y Y Y
l:)lastic bottle, give it to him!

(Aclisa takes her bottle, crouches down and douses the dog
with water. Slowlgj he wakes up Coughing and then Points to his
mouth.)

Flora: He’s thirstg!

(Adisa moves to feed him the water, but the clo%‘snatches the
bottle, holds the bottle between his paws and c ugs the contents.
Taking a few moments to recover)

Are you alright?

ﬁThe dog shakes the water off his face, spraying everyone around
im)

Guzzle: 'm fine. Just, very, very, thirstg.

Collar: Thirstgl That’s si”gl You can’t be more than 10
meters away from fresh water! Give me that bottle)
Pl il you up another drink.
(Walks ogstage to the river)

Guzzle: No, come back! That water is so Po”utecl any animal
who drinks from it will get very, very, sick.
Come back!
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Guzzle:

Guzzle:

Guzzle:

(A Pause)

Guzzle:

Guzzle:
Uncle Roo:

Flora:

Polluted! Are you sure?

Very, Very sure. There are cleac”g things in the river,
but tlﬁeg are human tl’n'ngs, not natura clangers.

’m sorry, but what is your name”?

Mg name is Guzzle.

And how do you know these things?

I know enouglﬂ about Glogs who've gotten sick and
suffered from the river, and besides, the water
tastes bitter. But when there is nowhere else to
drink water, you choose between a slow death and

a quick one.

That’s very sad.

It’s the way it is.

But there must be a way to change it!
l rea”g dor’t see how.

(Angri19> Caw! Caw!

Uncle Roo seems to think 9ou’re wrong.

(Co”ar walks back onstage carrginga bucket and
looking very distressed.)

b



Collar:

Guzzle:

Guzzle:

( A Pause)

Adisa, Uncle Roo! Look at these fish, theg’re on
their sides, not moving. ..

(ﬁnishes Collar’s sentence with him in unison)

... with Pieces of the rainbow stuck in their mouths.
Yes, theg’re sick. They turn on their sides because
theg need oxygen to greath in the water, but when
the water is so Po”uted, there is no oxygen for
them, te) theg come to the river bank, and try to lean
on their fins to crawl up to the edge of the water to
breath some real air.

And the Pieces of rainbow?
. Are Pieces of coloured Plastic trapped in their
bodies.

(Trembling and tearful) Oh, my.
(A beat) What have we done?
(She ambles away from the rest and begins to crg)
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(Theg all turn to look at Adisa, embarrassed and unsure.
Uncle Roo walks up to her)

Uncle Roo: (Soﬁtlg) Gubm gleiw gl’lum reaw
Flora: Uncle Roo says he wanted to show you these
things, not to make you sacl, but to make you see.
50 you can helP.
He thinks you can make a difference.
(Looks uP} Is that true, Uncle Roo? I can help’?
Uncle Roo: (Encouraginglg) Caw! Caw! Caw!!!
Then come on, let’s goto the vi”age, the change will
start there. Come on everyone, we're going back to

the vi”age.

(Theg all Exit)

15



SCENE FOUR

(Adisa, Uncle Roo, Collar, Guzzle, Flora and Junior
all walk onstage, at the threshold of the Vi”age)

Flora: We”, we’re here. Now what?

(At that moment a” the actors onstage are shaken to the bea’c o1C
great, trembling, rhgthmic Foots’ceps.}

Guzzle: What's going on?

Uncle Roo:  Caw! Caw! (Almost Iaughs, glefncu”g)

Flora: What's wrong with you Uncle Roo?

(Two water buffalo wearing construction vests enter from the
f}?@a%site side of the stage, clragging two bundles of waste behind

Hi all, if you could Please make way.

Make way, Please...Hol Hey Uncle Roo,
How have you been?

Uncle Roo:  Guwim Goup Hewn GumP

Yeah, tell me about it, eh? well, it’s the times.
Nice seeing ya, we'll be heading ~

Whoa! Wait! Where are you going?

Where have you been?
What are you carrging?
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Uncle Roo:

i/

Wow Uncle Roo, got 9ourselF a sPiritecl human,
there. Hey girlie, We’re the Water Buffalo Waste
Collectors. We pass through the countrgsicle
co”ecting evergone’s trash. Don’t get Paicl enough
for it either.

We take things for rec cling. The funn thing is that
, Y Y ,

the same object or Product can be usetul and in one

Place—~when humans use it, but then harmful other

Places when it is thrown out in nature for all of us to

trg to deal with...... So much of it is that coloured

stuff too,...... Plastic.

Ah!
Or paper, or most things rea”g.

Re~cgcling ... that’s when someone gets the old
material and then shreds and cleans it, to make
something new and useful again. That’s what 1 did
with my bird house, didr’t | Uncle Roo? I made it
from old materials that others didn’t want — It is from
recgclecﬂ material.

Caw! Caw! Caw

So you help clear all the bad things away that hurt
the animals ... and haul them to where those things
belong? Ina Place where People can use them
again? Wow!



Well, that’s the idea.

But we’re much too slow, sO no matter
where we £0, it never gets better, and
there seems to be more and more material! Buffer
and | can’t get all of it fast enougl’). The vi”ages
leave their waste for the animals to deal with,
imagjning someone else will Pick it up after them.

So what can we do?
(Enter Mother)

Mother: Adisal Adisal.. . There you are! 've been searching
for you all moming. Where have you been?

Sorrg Mother | went Iooking for my bird house
and._.well I learnt a much bigger
lesson.

Mother: What are you talking about?
StoP S eaking in riddles.
Where ave you been?

The river.

Mother: Adisa, It is forbidden to ever
go near there!

Whg would you clisobeg me”?
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Mother:

That was not my intention Mother.

But tell me, is the river a clangcr to the children
because of the crocodiles. ..

or because of the Po”ution?

(Embarrassed} Well. ..l must admit the dangers
of the river are now un-natural. You are rignt, it
is not the “crocodiles,”, but it is the result of our
communities putting our waste in the water-.....
Un{:ortunater, Buffer and Buffie don’t come
around with their recgcling carts enough.

Oh, Mother, we must make it better. All of it. And
the Water Buffalo Waste Collectors will tell us how.

E:rhm, right. 5o, you should keep all your trash in
one Place - a central collection Point.

Central collection Point sounds goocl, that way we
dor’t have to Pick it up Piece y piece, all over the
Vi”age. That takes much too mucE time for us.....and
it hurts my neck I’uaving to bend down to grab every
single Piece!! If you put it all in one Place for us,
that means we can grab all of it at one time and

then we can collect trom many more vi”ages in the
same clag! Wow, that would be great!l!

This will keep the rest of your vi”age clean too....
and it won’t get into that river!



Uncle Roo:
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it 9ou’re a real sul:)erstar communitg,

9ou’” sort out the waste into different materials-

Plastic, paper, and metals, for examJ:)le,

SO we can grincl it all down, and use it again.

[ find thatjust fantastic. If you can give something a

new life - whg not? It means we don’t have to maée
roducts from nature as much, which is where our
ome is.

Wow, and we’ll save our animals and Friendsjust like
that!

well, il take some work, but 9es,just like that.

Do you hear that Mother? Of course, it seems so
simple now! We can chan%e our lives if wejust
|

change the way we live a little.
Caw! Caw! Caw! ‘ k
 told you so! PR

(He mumbles with
excitement! ) |




Flora:

Uncle Roo:

Mother:

Uncle Roo:

Flora:

21

See, Uncle Roo was right, and he was trying to tell
us this all along, but he couldrn’t share his wisdom
after he had cracked his beak on that Plastic,
because he couldn’t talk. So the trash kel:)t building
up because Uncle Roo couldn’t teach us about the

recgcling we could be cloing.
(BIG) Caw, Caw, Caw!

Wow, so now it all makes sensel! Every morning
I hear Uncle Roo ca”ing ..... and he was alwags

trging to remind us to recgclel! | can’t believe we
didr’t understand him all this time!!!!

Caw Caw Caw Caw Caw!lll
(And a big smile as lﬂejumps up and down like a
Proud boxer whojust won a ]Dig matcl'l.)

This is great, and the things we need to do are not
hard! Just sorting them bﬂ the same tgpes of
material that the water butfaloes can take them
away to the right Places each time.

Small things for a big Planet. See Adisa, look at

the small t Ings you did toclag - you gave us food,
you removed Collar’s necklace, you gave Guzzle
water, and most iml:)ortantl , you listened to

Uncle Roo and understood what he has been trging
to tell us all this time! All so worthwhile.

’m onlg sad Uncle Roo, that your beak is not yet
mended. | would love so much to hearﬁou speak.
You have so much wisdom and knowle gel



Mother: . mig]ﬁt be able to help Uncle Roo
You can help Uncle Roo, Mother?

Mother: Yes, I've nursed my share of wounds and broken
bones) let’s see what | can do for a beak.

(She kneels bg Uncle Roo and nurses him)

Gee Whizz, looks like you're all getting the right idea
around here. Thanks.....uhm?

Adisa
well, thanks Adisa, we need People like you. But
there IS a lot oF work to be done. Sowe'll see you
later at your waste collection Point.
Bge!

Evergone: Gooclbge

(Exit water bugalo, on the opposite side of the stage from which
theg came in, lugging their waste behind them)
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Mother:

Aaancl, that should do it.

(E\/ergone is stood around Uncle Roo Iooking expectantlg)

F‘lora:

Guzzle:

Uncle Roo:

So...
Uncle Roo?
Can you, urm, speak now?

Caw! Caw!

(Theg all sigh and turn away, disappointecl.)

(A Pause)

Uncle Roo:

Pve found my voicell

(Theg turn back) elated) and chattering.)

Uncle Roo:

25

Uncle Roo! You got your words back!
(She embraces him)

[ know! Thouglﬁ, thanks to you.... Now | can crow
and talk! But you now know what my Crowing was
meant to be..... | was always trgin to remin you

to recgcle, but goujust didr’t unagerstancl me. Each
morning as soon as | woke up [tried to get your
attention on this, as its such a cool andgeasg idea to
sort materials and set them in the riglﬁt bins so that
the water buffaloes can take them to the right
Places later.



That’s very sweet.

Olﬁ, [ couldr’t be haPPier.

Uncle Roo:  But now let’s worry about your treasure!
We never found your bird’s house.

(He’s carrging somethiﬂg, behind his back)

Well, uhm, in actual fact 1 did see it bg the river,

| Pickecl it up for you, and cleaned it as best as |
could...... We all want to say thank you for all you
have done!

Don’t thank me get. This isjust the beginning.

Uncle Roo:  Yes, and you know what the good tlﬂing of all of this
has been?

Flora: What, Uncle Roo?
Uncle Roo: Now, when you hear me Crow, or another rooster,
you will know what we have been trging to say all this

time! To remind you to Put your waste wear it rea”9

bCIOﬂgS.
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Mother:

Yes, where it’s gjven the chance to be useful again,
for recgcling, and for things that can’t be recgclecl)
at least if it is all in one special waste collection
Point, the water buffaloes can take it away and it
won’t mess up our Vi“age neighbourhoocl or the
water.

Where it won’t hurt angonel.... And WOW, NOW we can
%:3 to the river again once that trash stoPs goir\g in
the water!!

Uncle Roo:  Caw! Caw! Caw!!

(The crowd runs along after Adisa) down to the

water

25

....heg, let’s £o down and tell the fish that heIP IS
coming soon, sO theg know they will have goocl
water to swim in....because we will be recgcling our
waste, and theg won’t have to see the Plastic inthe
river anymorel!

and the scene ends as theg exit the stage) . )

i
i
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