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 ACT 1 

 Scene 7 

 SETTING:    A table outside a local   

      coffee bar 

 AT RISE:    Franky and Roberta are sitting at  

      the table. 

      FRANKY: 

 So Roberta, how’s it going? Haven’t seen you for some time. 

      ROBERTA 

 Oh, I guess things are just about the same. 

      FRANKY 

 Got to be honest, I really miss you at times. Wish I could 

 see more of you. 

      ROBERTA 

 Well you know, sometimes I’m here, sometimes I’m there. 

 Learning this or learning that, struggling to find the 

 right dress. Also learning to play the guitar a bit every 

 day. As usual 

      FRANKY 

 Yeah playing guitar ain’t easy is it. I can easily see you 

 spending a lot of time doing that. Do you really want to be 

 a rock star? 

      ROBERTA 

 Actually, my latest mission is simply trying to find a 

 scent that smells like roses – with no luck yet natch. 

 Other than that, still trying to find my job in life. 

      FRANKY 

 Well Roberta I gotta be honest, I would really like to see 

 more of you. I got to admit the more I see you, the more I 

 like you. Guess I must have a really kinky nature. 

     (They both laugh) 

 Oh, you think I’m kinky? Maybe I thinky your kinky too. 

 Maybe we’re bothy kinky. 
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      FRANKY 

 I wouldn’t mind being a bit kinky if it meant I could spend 

 a bit more time with you my Kinky Bee. 

      ROBERTA 

 Oh now you call me Kinky Bee. Maybe you’d like to sit on my 

 knee? 

      FRANKY 

 Oh very funny Bay-Bee. Yeah, as a matter of fact I would 

 like to sit on your knee. 

 Franky makes a move to sit on Roberta’s knee but slips off 

 her knee down to the floor) 

      ROBERTA 

 Arise Sir Franky. Get off your knees. 

 

   (Franky get up slowly and sits 

    back in his seat) 

      FRANKY 

 Are you still practicing guitar? Can you play me a tune? 

      ROBERTA 

 Yes OK. I’ll play my latest tune 

   WE ALL LIVE ON  YELLOW MARGARINE,  

   YELLOW MARGARINE, YELLOW MARGARINE 

   WE ALL LIVE ON YELLOW MARGARINE,  

   YELLOW MARGARINE, YES YELLOW MARGARINE 

      FRANKY 

 What the heck. Are you saying we all live on margarine? 

 That’s simply not possible. 

      ROBERTA 

 Well, if the Beatles can do it, so maybe can we. 

 

   (They both laugh. Then Franky looks 

    away from Roberta as if he is thinking 

    about something. Then Franky sings: 

    -* The Girl I Know Is You) 
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  HER EYES SEEM TO SAY 

  THAT SHE WANTS ME ROUND EACH DAY 

  BUT HER MANNER SUGGESTS DIFFERENTLY. 

  WE’VE BEEN FRIENDS FOR SOMETIME, 

  SHE KNOWS WHAT’S ON MY MIND 

  BUT HER FEELINGS SHE KEEPS SECRETLY 

   

  I AM TRYING TO GET THROUGH 

  TO THE GIRLS I KNOW IS YOU 

  EVEN THOUGH YOU TRY TO HIDE 

  YOUR FEELINGS DEEP INSIDE. 

  I WILL TRY EVERY DAY 

  TO FIND A PATH THAT LEADS A 

  WAY  TO YOUR HEART. 

   

  THE REASON I DON’T KNOW 

  SHE WON’T LET HER FEELINGS GO 

  SO I GUESS I MUST WAIT PATIENTLY. 

  THERE ARE TIMES WHEN SHE SMILES 

  SHE’S HER TRUE SELF FOR AWHILE 

  I CAN SEE SHE IS REALLY FOND OF ME. 

 

  I AM TRYING TO GET THROUGH 

  TO THE GIRLS I KNOW IS YOU 

  EVEN THOUGH YOU TRY TO HIDE 

  YOUR FEELINGS DEEP INSIDE. 

  I WILL TRY EVERY DAY 

  TO FIND A PATH THAT LEADS A 

  WAY TO YOUR HEART. 

   (Both Franky and Roberta pick up  

   their coffee cups and click them  

   together while looking lovingly 

   into each others eyes. 

  

    END OF SCENE 


