Thumbellina
Thumbellina.: Oh, who is there in the room?

Mother Frog: Don’t cry. My son can be your bridegroom.

Thumbellina: No, I don’t want!

Mother Frog: Hush! I’m a frog, a pretty frog! My son is green and fat. Let’s jump to the pond.

Son Frog: Oh, Mummy, thank you. She is so beautiful. But so tiny. Hi! I’m so glad to see you, beauty.

Beatle: I fly with buss. I fly not slow. I fly not fast. I want to take this girl with me. She will live so high in the tree.

Thumbellina: What is this? I was in the pond. Now I’m flying far away.
Beatle: My name is Juck. I wish you luck. Why are you so unhappy? I’ll bring you a present. See you soon.

Thumbellina: I’m frightened, I am cold. I want back to my Mummy. I can sing at home. I can have fun. I hate frogs and beetles. I must run! Oh, Squirrel, dear Squirrel! Please, help me to get down from the tree!

Squirrel: Poor thing! You must be free. Just a moment! Hold on to me!

Thumbellina: Thank you, squirrel!

Squirrel: Good luck! Come and see me some day!

Thumbelina: Where shall I go?

Mouse: Hi! Don’t worry. I am a mouse. I’ll take you to my house. It’s not far from here.

Thumbellina: Thank you, Mouse! You are so kind. I’m hungry.

Mouse: Never mind! I have some corn. I have some tea. You can have supper. And go to sleep.

(knock) It’s a mole from the hole. He is rich and he is smart. He has a very grateful soul.He really has the kindest heart. Be tender and nice.

Thumbellina: Why must I be tender?

Mole: Hello, dear Mouse. I’m glad to see you . Your guest is a girl. Hello, my darling.You look so nice. 
Thumbellina: I don’t want to see this mole! I don’t want to have the hole!
Mole: Oh, ladies, don’t be mad at me! I’ll come on Monday and we’ll see if the girl wants to be my bride. I can be patient.
Thumbelina: What shall I do? I’ll run away!

Swallow: Help, help. I am ill. I can’t fly. Can I be cured?

Thumbellina: Poor bird. Eat some grain. 

Swallow: Thank you. I live in the country with evergreen trees, with butterflies, elves, fairies and bees. We can fly together to this wonderland, you can be happy, my dearest friend!

Frog: Oh, Thumbellina! You’re welcome! We are glad to see you. This wings are a present. You can fly like a mew.
Elf: This spring day is so bright and gay. I’ve fallen in love with you today. I want to say that I love you, hoping that you love me, too. I also give my hand to you, my dreams have really come true.
