
  
  

We see a suggestion of a little house, surrounded by trees and snow. It is where the seven 
dwarfs live. We hear a cold wind. Snow White enters carrying a little candle and tries to warm 
her hands on the flame. 

SW/Queen If only I wasn’t so lonely. 
(she sings) 
If only, if only…. 

4 (4 enters) What are you doing? 

SW I’ve started 

4 Started! Without the others. 

I had to. SW 

4 Are you all right? 

I’m fine, but look. SW 

4 (To audience) Oh my goodness. Hullo. (to Snow White) Come here, come here. 
(whispered conversation to the corner) This is no good. It won’t work. We can’t 
tell the story on our own. We need all of us if we’re going to do this properly. We 
have to wait for the others. 

SW 

4 

Where are they? 

I don’t know. I don’t know. But don’t panic! They should be here any minute. 
Don’t panic! 

SW 

4 

I’m not panicking. 

I said don’t panic! 

SW 

4 

I’m not panicking. 

(looks out of a window) Where have they got to? Where are they? There’s no sign 
of them. 

SW 

4 

Calm down. 

Calm down. How can I calm down? The story is about all of us and most of us 
aren’t here. 

1 of 37 

0 - Preshow

05 - Heigh Ho - Setting Up

10 - Fade Preshow

Snow White
Florida Studio Theatre
Oct. 30 2025 - Mar. 1, 2026

Director: Dellan Short
Sound Designer: Nicholas Ryan

Tour Opening: 10-30-25



  
  

4 All right then. Start. 

If only, if only…. 

If only the others were here. 

Ssssh! I’ve started. 

Sorry. 

SW 

4 

SW 

4 

SW/Queen If only I wasn’t so lonely 
All that I want is a baby 
A baby all of my own 
A sweet little baby 
To comfort me 
When I’m feeling alone. 
If only, if only, if…. 
(She pricks her finger and gasps. The gasp repeats and echoes. Blood appears 
on the snow) If only I had a child, with lips as red as my blood, hair as black as 
the bark of trees and a heart as pure as snow. 

4 Soon after she pricked her finger and her blood dripped into the snow 

The Queen, for she was a queen, gave birth to a little girl. Me. SW 

4 (Takes off a piece of clothing which becomes the baby. The man becomes the 
queen, while she becomes Snow White) A girl, who’s lips were as red as blood, 
her hair as black as the bark of trees and her heart as pure as snow. 

SW She called me 

4 

4 

/Queen/SW Snow White. 

/Queen But no sooner was she born than the queen, her mother, died. 

No, no. We had a few days together. 

Yes, we did. 

SW 

4 /Queen 

SW And you held me in your arms. 

I did. 4 /Queen 

SW And loved me 

4 /Queen I did. You were the world to me. 
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4 /Stepma This is the story. Me, your stepmother, gliding across the floor. 

You’re enjoying being her, aren’t you. SW 

4 /Stepma Why shouldn’t I. Look at me. I’m so beautiful. 

SW My stepmother. 

4 /Stepma The Queen. 

SW My stepmother, the Queen had a magic mirror. 

Which I often stood in front of, looking at myself. 

She would ask the mirror the same question over and over. 

4 /Stepma 

SW 

4 /Stepma Mirror on the wall 
Who in this land is the fairest of all? 

SW/Mirror 

SW 

(Becoming the mirror) You my Queen are the fairest of all. 

Always sure of the answer, but always need to hear it, again and again and again. 

4 /Stepma I know, I know, I know. I am absolutely stunning. That’s why the King married 
me. He loves me for my looks and who can blame him. Oh mirror, I love my 
darling darling mirror. (kisses the woman through the mirror, the woman is 
appalled) 

SW Eeeew! 

4 /Stepma Quite simply it knows the truth and speaks the truth. I’ll ask it again. 
Mirror on the wall 
Who is in this land is the fairest of all? 

SW/Mirror You my Queen are the fairest of all. 

4 /Stepma You see (kissing the mirror again) 

SW I can do without the kisses thank you. It went on like this for years. 

In the meantime Snow White grew up. 4 /Stepma 

SW But I wasn’t allowed to do anything. I didn’t have any friends. I hardly 
ever saw my father. 

4 /Stepma He’s busy. 
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