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Act 1 
Narrator：It's a sunny day. Three billy goats are playing in the sun. But they stop their play, because they are getting hungry. They want to eat. 

Billy goat 1: Oh, I am so hungry. I want to eat some tall green grass. 
Billy goat 2: The best grass is over there. It's in the meadow. 

Billy goat 3: We must cross the bridge to get there.

Billy goat 1: The bridge? Do you mean the stone bridge? The one the troll lives beneath?

Billy goat2: Yes, that is the one. 

Billy goat3: It's the only bridge. There is no other way to get the tall green grass. 

Billy goat1 : I'm not afraid ! I will cross the bridge. Just watch me!

~     song : London Bridge    ~

Act 2 
Narrator: The smallest billy goat walks to the bridge. He puts on hoof on it. Then he puts another. Then he steps all the way on the bridge. 
Billy goat 2: Be careful!

Billy goat 3: Oh, I can't watch!

Bridge: Trip, trap, trip, trap. Someone is walking across me. 
Troll: Who is walking across my bridge?

Billy Goat 1: It is I, the smallest billy goat. 

Bridge: Trip, trap, trip, trap. What a nice sound that is!

Troll: I will eat you, billy goat! 

Bridge: Be careful, little goat! 

Billy Goat 1 : Don't eat me, troll. I am too small. Wait for the next goat. He is bigger than me. There will be more for you to eat. 

Troll: More, you say? I am very hungry. All right. You can cross my bridge. I will eat you when you get fat ! 
Narrator: So the small goat runs far away. Go, goat, go!

Bridge: Trip, trap, trip, trap, trip, trap!

Billy goat 1 : What a silly old troll! Now I am safe. I can eat all I want. 

Act 3 

Billy goat 2 : Did you see that? He made it. I'm hungry. I will try to cross the bridge, too. 

Billy goat 3: Take care! That troll still looks hungry. 

Narrator: The billy goat steps on the bridge.

Bridge: Trip, trap, trip, trap. Someone is walking across me. 
Troll: Who is walking cross my bridge?

Billy goat 2 : It is I, the medium billy goat.

Bridge: Trip, trap, trip, trap. I am so glad you are visiting me. But the troll is in a nasty mood. Watch your step!

Troll: I will eat you, billy goat! I know that you are fatter than the little goat. 
Billy goat 2 : Don't eat me, troll, because I am too small. the next billy goat is the largest of all. You will be glad you waited for him. 

Troll: I'm very, very hungry. I can eat a very large goat. All right. You can cross my bridge. Enjoy your grass and get fat. I will eat you when you come back.

Narrator: So the medium goat runs far away. 

Bridge: Trip, trap, trip, trap.

Act 4
Narrator: The biggest goat is hungry, too. He likes the look of the tall green grass. 

Billy goat 3:The smallest goat made it cross. The medium goat made it cross. I am the biggest, the strongest and the smartest goat. I can walk cross that bridge!
Narrator: With that, the biggest goat steps on the bridge.

Bridge: Trip, trap, trip, trap. someone is walking cross me. 
Troll: Who is walking cross my bridge?

Billy goat 3: It is I, the biggest billy goat.

Bridge: You are a big fellow. You make a loud noise. Trip, trap, tri, trap.  

Troll: I will eat you, billy goat. 

Narrator: The biggest billy goat lies to the troll.

Billy goat 3 : You do not want me, troll. I am not very big at all. There are many billy goats who are bigger than me. 

Troll: You can not fool me! I know you are the biggest goat.

Billy goat 3: All right, that is true. I am the biggest, but I am also the smartest.
Troll: You are not smarter than me. Now I can't wait to eat you. 

Billy goat 3 : Yes, you can eat me if you catch me. But you cannot catch me. 

Troll: Why not? I am a troll. I am tall. I am strong. Here I come!

Narrator: The troll leaps. He leaps up from below the bridge. He leaps at the biggest billy goat. 

Bridge: Help! Help! I don't want trouble. 

Troll: I want to eat you, now.

Billy goat3: Oh, no, you cannot catch me. 

Narrator: With that, the biggest billy goat leaps at the troll. His head is down, his horns are up. 

Troll: Ooooowwww!

Billy goat 3: Take that, troll!

Narrator: The billy goat pushes the troll. The troll fall in the river. Splash!
Bridge: Goodbye!

Narrator: They do not see the troll again. So the biggest billy goat walks cross the bridge. 

Bridge: Trip, trap, trip, trap. That has a nice sound. 

Narrator: He joins the other two goats. He will eat all the tall grass that he wants. 

Billy goat1: I knew that you can do it. M-a-a-a-a!

Billy goat2: Dig in, my friend! M-a-a-a!

Billy goat 3 : It's good to be a billy goat. M-a-a-a!

Narrator: And maybe not so good to be a troll.
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