Group 1:

We are the chorus of this play

An important part in Ancient Greek days.
We are employed, without a fuss

To keep you up to date with Perseus!
He wandered many days and nights
And suffered many scares and frights.
The Gorgon, that hideous girl

Was to be found at the end of the world.
There she lived with her sisters two
Hidden away from human view

In a deep, dark cave at the world’s end

Perseus, alone, without a friend.



Group 2

Three sisters dwelt in a deep dark cave, And really
were badly behaved.

Two were immortal and lived forever Not too scary
and not too clever.

But the third was mortal and her skill Was giving
bad looks that could really Kill.

The cave would give us all the blues As it was full of
human statues.

Many had tried and many had failed
To kill the Gorgon or put her in jail
And now was Perseus’s turn alone

To chop off her head and take it home
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It seems there cannot be a play

Where love does not have its way
Where boy meets girl, without a doubt
But do they fight, or scream or shout?
No — they look at each other so soppily
And instantly behave quite stupidly.
She stands and giggles and twists her hair
And all he can do is stand and stare.
Mouth wide open, brain switched off,
Struggling to speak and not to cough.
But will this play keep to the rule?

Will these two be star crossed fools?
Well yes — but first a rescue will occur

Because a monster wants to eat her!
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And of his granddad, King Acrisius?

Did Perseus kill him without a fuss?

Did he find him, cruel, old fellow

And punish him for Danae’s sorrow?
Well — one day while taking part in sport
He threw a discus harder than he thought
It flew high and long and full

And hit an old man right in the skull!
Perseus rushed to the old man’s aid
‘Have | killed him?’ Perseus bayed.
‘Who is he, please, | need to know.
Even now life ebbs and flows.’

‘He’s King Acrisius, we cannot lie’

‘In that case leave him to die!

And now | will take from him his crown

And me and Andromeda will rule this town



