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ST. GEORGE AND THE DRAGON

Scene of confusion. Enter Dragon roaring. People calling: 'Help, Help; Save us" etc. Dragon seizes a victim and exits,

PEOPLE:

St. Michaël, to thee we pray.

Take this curse from us this day. 

Michaël, great Lord of Light,

Save us from this awesome plight.

Let us to the King complain.

Too many people have been slain.

He should show us where to go.

He should fight against this foe.

KING:

Who are these who stand before me?

PEOPLE:

Hear our troubles we implore thee.

KING: Speak.

PEOPLE:

With fire and smoke,

With poisonous cloak,

Gliding and sliding,

Hissing and spitting,

Huffing and puffing,

Ranting and roaring,

Stamping and snoring,

Groaning and moaning,

Polluting the air

With venomous breath

The Dragon draws near;

Each day does appear

And seizes his prey.

Alas, come what may.

Defend us, o mighty King,

Cast forth this dreadful thing!

KING:

Would that I could give you aid,

To save you from the Dragon's raid.

Tomorrow I must take my daughter

't Is her turn to face this slaughter.

Pray to Michaël on high

That the Dragon comes not nigh.

PEOPLE:

Woe, woe! Our fair Princess is fated,

She must go to the Dragon most hated.

Princess is led to her fate

ST. GEORGE:

Who is this tied to a tree?

A Princess she must surely be.

PRINCESS:

Away, kind sir, o do not wait.

The Dragon seeks me, 't is my fate.

You will perish if you stay.

ST. GEORGE:

Maiden fair, pray, do not weep,

Watch beside you I will keep.

If the Dragon comes this way,

With my sword I will him slay.

Enter Dragon.

PEOPLE:

With fire and smoke,

With poisonous cloak,

Gliding and sliding,

Hissing and spitting,

Huffing and puffing,

Ranting and roaring,

Stamping and snoring,

Groaning and moaning,

Polluting the air

With venomous breath.

ST. GEORGE:

With Michaël's Sword of Light

I, as his trusty knight,

Cast forth this evil sight.

St. George thrusts Dragon back off stage but enters quickly leading it

PEOPLE:

See, he leads the Dragon in,

Tamed and gentle, clear of sin. 

You have helped us in our need,

You have saved us by your deed.

KING:

From our fears we now are free.

Thanks and blessings on you be.

ST. GEORGE:

Gracious King, one thing I ask,

Set this Dragon to some task.

Use his strength as best you can

For service in the work of Man.

PEOPLE:

We'll teach him to plough,

We'll teach him to dig,

We'll teach him to sow,

To reap and to mow.

He'll gather the harvest

And grind all the flour,

And Man will grow strong

In the strength of his power.

Triumphant March - Exeunt.

