Постановка “Sweet Dreams of Love” по мотивам мультипликационного фильма «Анастасия»
Постановка состоит из двух частей: 
Вступление
Слова рассказчика: 
Dreams, dreams, sweet dreams… But why do we dream? Why do we try so hard to remember our dreams? Why do we try to find secret sense in them? May be only in our dreams we can come back to our childhood… May be only in our dreams we can visit world of fantasy and fairy tails… May be only in our dreams we can be absolutely free… We all need dreams full of love, tender and magic! Our life is so hard! There should be space for dreams! So don’t stop dreaming! And, may be, soon all our dreams will come true..
Сценка 
Действующие лица : Мама, Дочка. 
Мама укладывает дочь спать и читает сказку на ночь
Мама:     
Дочка: Oh! What a wonderful fairy tail! But, Mummy, what does Love mean?
Мама: Love? Love is the most wonderful, the most exciting feeling in the world! It’s like a poem! It’s like a dream…
Soft and warm
Sealed with care
Sweet and kind
Will ever share
Brave and strong
Yet so fair
That is her
She's always there
If you meet her
Best Beware
She'll steal your heart
unaware
Her name is Love
This I swear
There's none like her
anywhere…
Дочка: Oh! I see…
Мама: And now my Darling fall asleep and see a wonderful dream full of love and tender… I love you, my little princess! Sweet dreams…
Дочка: Good night, Mummy! I love you too…
Мама уходит, дочка засыпает и ей снится сон, во сне она оказывается во дворце на царском бале, вокруг танцуют пары и она поет песню (Вальс из мультфильма Анастасия)
Слова песни
Dancing bears,
Painted wings
Things I almost remember
And a song someone sings
Once upon a December

Someone holds me safe and warm
Horses prance through a silver storm
Figures dancing gracefully
Across my memory...

Far away, long ago
Glowing dim as an ember,
Things my heart used to know,
Once upon a December

Someone holds me safe and warm
Horses prance through a silver storm
Figures dancing gracefully
Across my memory...

Far away, long ago
Glowing dim as an ember,
Things my heart used to know,
Things it yearns to remember...

And a song someone sings
Once upon a December
В конце песни, дочка  снова усыпает.


