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SUMMARY

-Prologue-

As the climate change rises to unknown consequences and disasters, five young musicians
are willing to change the way that people (Big corporations, governments, the most wealthy
enterprises and individuals) are letting the Earth to die.

-First Act-

Aino, Atlas, Anna, Aletheia and Manuel receive an invitation to a massive protest in Prague,
specially aimed for young people. They leave home with the only company of their beloved
instruments and start their journey individually, afraid of being alone in such an adventure but
very focused on raising their voices.

Once in Prague, the situation is a little chaotic: a lot of young people are protesting against
the big oil companies, corporations and governments, they bring banners, megaphones,
whistles, they shout some slogans and even if there is no violence, something in the
surroundings seems to upset everybody.

Our four characters (all except for Aletheia, who is hiding in a park as she is upset in the city)
start to bump into each other when the crowd starts to push in all directions. Our characters
stay pacific and don’t want to be involved in any riot, and precisely this calmed behavior
draws the attention of one (or more) of the organizers of the protest. Aino, Atlas, Anna and
Manuel decide to leave the protest because the tension is rising and they go to a park (they
meet Aletheia for the first time)

In other scene, the villain/s talk about these 5 teenagers because they seem different than
the others and they might be the ones that are needed to achieve their goal: they want that
the climate change got even worse, to be in charge of the few natural resources that are left
and be the owners of the whole Earth. They are aware of the PROPHECY: there is an
ancient and lost music that has the ability to change people’s minds, if it was played in the
right order and by the right instruments and people, exactly five young people are the chosen
ones to play this music and make it change minds.

The villains want to find this but only for bad purposes. The villains agree that they have to
lure the five teenagers into finding the music and then steal it from them.

Someone approaches the teenagers and, acting as a friend, tells them the story of the music
(but without mentioning the prophecy). They instantly get interested and after a brief
conversation, they decide to find the music and , after playing it, change the people’s minds.
At last, the climate change would be stopped and governments and corporations would
change the way they think and act.

When they hear the story about the music, they quickly start to look for it. They go to

museums, universities....without success. Suddenly, at some point they hear some old music



coming from a temple, they decide to enter and start to find the music. They get to know the
monks and they seem friendly, they give them allowance to search around the building. Even
one of them seems to help them and accompanies them. They go to an old scriptorium and,
among old manuscripts, they find something interesting. It is an old scroll with some primitive
musical indications but it's clear that it is incomplete. Soon, they try to play some music with
their instruments but, as they think individually, they create something “monstrous”, the scroll
seems to try to record everything but as it is a very noisy thing, it starts to tremble and, when
it reaches its limit, a crack appears in the scroll. The group is pushed away against the walls,
the ceiling starts to fall, and outside they hear a big thunderstorm. After a big light, everything
goes to black and the act ends

-Intermezzo/Entreact-

Images and videos will be shown at the screen about what happened to the Earth when the
first try went wrong

-Second Act-

The argument: south and north europe spilit up

They start the argument speaking and then the tension leads them to a song (angry song).
The song ends with them splitting up

They try to go back home BUT:

-Manuel can’t go back because of natural disasters (solo song)

-Aletheia can’'t go back because nature won't help her

-The other three stay in Prague trying to find the scroll because they lost it (solo song?)
-Somehow Aletheia’s powers leads her back to Prague and Manuel decides also to go back
A song about being sorry and to try to find each other again (ensemble song)

They meet again in Prague but they don’t have the scroll, they lost it in the explosion and
now it is in the hands of the secret society.

Then, the group reconciles and decide that they are going to make a final try as they already
know that only together things are going well.

They keep on looking for the scroll and then, members of the secret society

appear with the scroll, trying to use the five characters for their bad purpose. We will write a
song for the confrontation. With the combined stren\\gth of the five characters (remember,
not physical but magic), they finally get the scroll back, they play the right music and finally
they get to change peoples’ minds.

When the right music is played, we can see on the screen how the world starts to heal and
how people manage to realise that they have been doing things in the wrong way. Then we

have our final song, an “anthem” about climate change awareness.



PROLOGUE
The stage is dark, nothing is shown on the screens and nothing can be seen. Suddenly, a spotlight
appears on the patio stalls and a young girl/boy is now the center of attention. He/She runs around the
audience, as looking for someone/something. As he/she moves, SIS
BESIRE. Finally, he/she reaches the stage and talks.
NARRATOR

The world is in a real chaos. Cities are full of pollution, the seas are drought in

plastic and the climate is beginning to challenge the human race and the world as

we know It. Right across those polluted seas, those mountains which don't talk

anymore and those drying rainforests, 5 voices from 5 different points in Europe

shout with only one message (making a fist): WE MUST ACT!.

While he/she talks, soft music continues to be played but, as the narration goes on, the music turns more
tense and evolves into the song for Scene 1A
NARRATOR
Dear audience, you are about to be told a more than inspiring story of how 5
young teenagers fought against all kinds of challenges in the search for their
goal: save the world. Please, make yourself comfortable and listen....to the

sounds of change.

Scene 1A
The lights go on and now the stage is divided into five sections, with five spotlights showing our five main
characters getting an invitation to the protest and saying goodbye to their families/homes. All the families

seem to disagree with the idea of them ing.
rd



B e A'}B‘;G;(ginging):

You build and build, you chase the sky,
But what's left when the rivers run dry?
You taught me to learn, to question, to see,

But now you want to silence me?

ATLAS’ FATHER:
You don’t understand how the world is made,
It's ruled by power, by deals we've laid!
A dreamer like you will be swallowed whole,
Stay here, play safe—that’s your role!
ATLAS

You raised me to fight, to seek what's true,

Now let me go—I have to do this too!



Scena 1A: ATLAS

y

ATLAS:

You build and build, you chase the sky,
But what's left when the rivers run dry?
You taught me to learn, to question, to see,
But now you want to silence me?

ATLAS FATHER:

You don’t understand how the world is made,
It’s ruled by power, by deals we’ve laid!
A dreamer like you will be swallowed whole,
Stay here, play safe—that’s your role!

ATLAS

You raised me to fight, to seek what's true,
Now let me go—I have to do this too!
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The lights then turn to another part of the stage, showing Manuel and his family. The music
also changes into a more spanish background.

MANUEL sl | /\ANWP'\( _:‘\
V&) e

The floods came fast, the streets stood still,

The waves took homes, the heat could kill.
They told us wait, they told us pray,

And yet we drown, day by day.

MANUEL'’S SISTER
The world is power, it will not change,
Not for your music, not for your rage.
MANUEL
| don’t know if I'll win, | don’t know what's true,

But if | don’t try—then who will do?




Manuel: g
The floods came fast, the streets stood still,
The waves took homes, the heat could kill.
They told us wait, they told us pray,
And yet we drown, day by day.

Scena 1A: Manuel @H‘W EL
N S

Manuel's sister:
The world is power, it will not change,
Not for your music, not for your rage.

Manuel:
I don’t know if I'll win, I don’t know what’s true,

But if I don’t try—then who will do? o
Leonardo Bonaiuti
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The lights then turn to another part of the stage, showing Aino and her family. The music also
changes into a more finnish style.

AINO . &@%) &iﬂﬁ —

Northern Lights, guide me through, /7)

—

Show me the path, the road that is true. ‘ ;

Will they hear me? A girl from the snow?

Do o e

Or am | just nothing, a whisper below?
AINO’S MOTHER
We have lost too much, don’t throw away more!
Please, Aino, don’t walk out that door!
AINO
If | don’t go, then who will try?
If we stay silent, we let it die!

CHORUS [ATLAS, MANUEL AND AINO togetherl]:

i A S R 1 e et

| can't stay, though it tears me apart,

The road is calling, | must follow my heart! i

| don’t know what's waiting, | don’t know what's right, i
But | won't turn back—! will chase the light!

The focus now is moving onto a forest in which Aletheia is talking with nature. Music turns
wilder, featuring the friscalettu



SCENE 1A
Aino)

AINO

Northern Lights, guide me through,
Show me the path, the road that is true.
Will they hear me? A girl from the snow?
Or am I just nothing, a whisper below?

AINO’S MOTHER

We have lost too much, don’t throw away more!
Please, Aino, don’t walk out that door!

AINO

If T don’t go, then who will try?
If we stay silent, we let it die!

CHORUS [FIVE together]:
1 can't stay, though it tears me apart,

The road is calling, I must follow my heart!
I don’t know what’s waiting, I don’t know what’s right,

But I won’t turn back—I will chase the light! Ferruccio Ianni Abrami
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ALETHEIA M

| tried to listen, | tried to stay,
But the world is fading day by day.
The forest weeps, the mountains sigh,
| have to go—I have to try.
MOTHER TREE
The wind will guide, the stars will glow,
But every traveler walks alone.
ALETHEIA
| will carry home inside my heart,

But | must leave—I must depart.




Contralto
(Mother Tree)

Soprano
(Alatheia)

" Larghetto

' Aletheia Aria.

ALETHEIA
I tried to listen, I tried to stay,
But the world is fading day by day.
The forest weeps, the mountains sigh,
I have to go—I have to try.

MOTHER TREE
The wind will guide, the stars will glow,
But every traveler walks alone.
ALETHEIA
I will carry home inside my heart,
But I must leave—I must depart.
Edoardo Francioni
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Again, lights move to another part of the stage and show Anna with her mother. Music also

changes and turns more latvian.
7 o2 [
ANNA @gj‘; ANNAS - §ING,
' —
P i

You say I'm too young, | don't understand,””

But the ocean is rising, swallowing land!
You tell me to wait, to let others lead,

But every year, more people bleed!

Stay, my child, don’t chase the unknown,

The world is cruel, you'll be all alone!

|

\‘

|

ANNA’S MOTHER ls
{

i

i

!

ANNA
Factories roar, the skies turn gray,
And you tell me to look away? /

Now the lights show the five characters saying goodbye to their families and surroundings.
They sing one last chorus before parting to their train stations. ’

|

CHORUS [FIVE TOGETHER]:
| can't stay, though it tears me apart, h\,
The road is calling, | must follow my heart! \\

| don't know what’s waiting, | don’'t know what’s right,

But | won’t turn back—I will chase the light!



Anna:
You say I'm too young, I don’t understand, But the ocean is rising, swallowing land! You tell me to wait, to let others lead,
But every year, more people bleed!
Mother:
Stay, my child, don’t chase the unknown, The world is cruel, you’ll be all alone! Anna:
Factories roar, the skies turn gray,
And you tell me to look away?
Chorus :
I can't stay, though it tears me apart,

The road is calling, I must follow my heart!
I don’t know what’s waiting, 1 don’t know what’s right, But I won’t turn back—I will chase the light!

Andante J =92 ANTONIO MICHELE UNGHERESE
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Scene 1B

The music from Scene 1A evolves into an instrumental piece, and every time that one
character hops on the train, the music has to show some features from their countries. They
hop on the train in a particular order: Atlas- Manuel- Manuel- Aino-Anna. Lastly, Aletheia is
seen leaving the forest by walking. The music last for a few more seconds, while they are

travelling.

The staging:

O




The landscape changes to a Prague landscape and the sign at the stage says PRAGUE. In
the background are the city noises and music of Prague. The train stops with a sound
(MUSIC STOPS HERE) and the passengers with their luggage get out of the train (our five
characters and other passengers in random order lost in the crowd) and go to different

directions (especially our five main characters).
Scene 1C

We see on the screens a city landscape, full of smoke, buildings, traffic, etc. But on to the
stage, we see a park where Aleteheia just arrived from her home. As soon as we see her, a

soft friscalettu needs to be heard.

ALETHEIA

This is a real city! | can’t believe it. And look at“all those humans, living their life

together. How can they be happy, throwing trash on the ground? Do they not feel
guilty, polluting so much?

Verse 1
Ho dovuto lasciare la mia casa
| boschi e il fresco cielo
Questi umani non li vedono

Li hanno barattati per un grattacielo

Ritornelio-Chorus
Le luci di citta, brillano si
Ma a me mancano le stelie
Ogni clacson & un dolore

Ma nei silenziosi boschi sta il mio cuore



Verse2
Come posso fidarmi di loro
| loro vizi, inutili lussi distruggono tutto
Eppure nella citta devo fare il mio debutto

Per trovare qualcuno, che abbia a cuore la mia situazione

Ritornello-Chorus
Le luci di citta, brillano si
Ma a me mancano le stelle
Ogni clacson & un dolore

Ma nei silenziosi boschi sta il mio cuore

Verse 3

Si credono grandi e potenti

Con queste tecnologie imponenti

Ma la vita non & artificiale

Eppur non si curano del mondo naturale
Ritornello-Chorus

Le luci di citta, brillano si

Ma a me mancano le stelle

Ogni clacson € un dolore

Ma nei silenziosi boschi sta il mio cuore
Ritornello-Chorus

Le luci di citta, brillano si

Ma a me mancano le stelle

Ogni clacson & un dolore

Ma nei silenziosi boschi sta il mio cuore



SCENE 1C (the ot)
Aletheya

Le luci di citta, brillano
Ma a me mancan le stelle

La vita & naturale non & artificiale

Inutili vizi distruggono tutto

Eppure in citta devo far il debutto

06

Per trovare qualcuno, che abbia un cuore
Ma nei silenziosi boschi sta il mio cuore no
Non posso fidarmi
Eppur devo In questa frenesia boschi e il fresco cielo
Ho dovuto lasciare la mia casa e voglio un premio

ITALIAN
Adagio . = 66 group composition
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Aletheia looks around her surroundings and then she talks to a nearby tree
ALETHEIA

The other trees led me here, they say I'll find someone special. Do you happen to
know something?

TREE
| don’t, but I'll offer you my soft roots to rest until you find them.
ALETHEIA
Thank you
Scene 2A: the protest

A busy city full of people and noise. There is a small stage set up with a person speaking.
The protesters have formed around him, cheering him and his message on and booing when
he fires critique at the problem. But there were also anti protesters who wanted to make a
mess of it. Atlas and Anna are listening to him as well.

SPEAKER
A better earth starts with a single idea, but change requires action.
[Cheers from the protesters)

[ Disagreeing noises from the anti-protesters]
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Atlas looks around him and he sees that there were two people having trouble and picking up
a fight. A man who was against their protests was fighting with one of the protesters. Some
people wanted to help the fighters, others were yelling about climate change. So it was total
chaos. There are a lot of sounds and people start running around like crazy. A bystander next
to Atlas punched him towards a girl.

ATLAS [yells angry]
Auw!! Watch out!

He didn't see who it was, he was already walking away. The only thing he could see was his
black suit and this strange earpiece. Atlas then turns to the girl

ATLAS
I'm so sorry, do you know what's happening?

ANNA
[looking around in panic]

No | don't, I'm not from around here, let's try and go somewhere quieter!

ATLAS
Yes please!

They are trying to get out of the crowd but then there is another big wave of people coming
towards them so they keep out of the way. They were pushed again by two people in a black
suit into two other kids

MANUEL
Hey, watch out!
AINO
Yeah, you could’ve hurt us!
ANNA

I'm so sorry! We didn’t see where these people were pushing us.. | am Anna, and
this is... (pointing to Atlas)
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ATLAS[smiles and waves]:

I'm Atlas
MANUEL

I’'m Manuel and | am from Spain.

AINO

| guess | am last, | am Aino. From Finland.

ATLAS
I'm really sorry, but do you know how to get out of this protest? It's not safe here

at all!

Then, two groups of people are confronting each other in a very tense moo@

%

PROTESTERS

Stop climate change! Stop climate change!

POLICE
Go back to your houses! Go back to your houses!

PROTESTERS
Fight us, Stomp on us, we don’t care

You must hear our voices
It's a problem we all share

T S M 255 2 O AT S e

T

We have no other choices!

POLICE

Disturbance of public peace
lllegal occupation of public spaces
Go home, it’s an order from the police

B R R T e ey

Of this protest there shall be no traces!

PROTESTERS

We have to save the world

POLICE



We don’t care

PROTESTERS

We’re gonna make ourselves heard!

POLICE

Don't you dare!

PROTESTERS
Fight us, Stomp on us, we don’t care

It's a problem we all share

POLICE
Disturbance of public peace

Go home, it's an order from the police

PROTESTERS
You must hear our voices

We have no other choices!

POLICE
lllegal occupation of public spaces

Of this protest there shall be no traces!

PROTESTERS
No, No, we will fight!

POLICE

Far away you will flight!

The two groups start to fight, and the four characters are in the middle of the fight. They all

anxiously look around until a weird man in a suit appears just by their side

STRANGE MAN

The park is quiet and safe, you can go there!

14
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Then he disappears in the crowd and goes to the opposite side of the scene

AINO
What just happened? | guess we’re going to the park then.

They run away towards the park, meanwhile the protest starts to disperse, some people get
arrested, others also run away, there is smoke, a lot of flyers and papers floating, etc. The

strange man is seen at the other side of the stage.
STRANGE MAN[smiling and touching his earpiece]

They are headed to the park. Copy.

He then runs away and the stage goes black.

Scene 2b: the park
They listen to the man and collapse in the park. Once they have catched their breath Anna
speaks up.
ANNA
What was going on there?!?
ATLAS

| have no clue.

As they are discussing what just happened they see someone.ltis Aletheia hiding behind a

tree, almost asleep
ANNA
Why are you hiding behind a tree? Who are you?
Aletheia jumps in the air, scared and grabs her knife
MANUEL
Hey hey, are you alright? We don’t want to hurt you,

we were just wandering around
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ALETHEIA
I'm Aletheia, | don’t know where | am
AINO

I’'m Aino, these are Manuel, Atlas and Anna. We are here to fight climate change.

Are you familiar with the subject?
ALETHEIA
Of course. | had to leave my forest, my beautiful home because of a forest fire.
ATLAS
Join us then! We could use somebody else in our search for a solution!
ALETHEIA
Usually, | don'’t trust humans, but | can feel the earth wants me to trust you, so | will!

SCENE 2C: The prophecy and the villains’ plans

On the left side of the stage, the main group is standing in the park. They have their
instruments with them. The lighting is warm and bright. On the right side of the stage: a
group of fancy looking people are looking a little bit distressed. They are talking about
something but we can't hear what they are saying. One man approaches the group of

teenagers. He has a little card with him.

LOUIS [out of breath]:

Excuse me.

[ALETHEIA is immediately a little hostile and it throws the man off.]

LOUIS
I’'m sorry for bothering you but are you Manuel, Anna, Atlas, Aino and Aletheia?

The group looks at each other with a mixture of surprised and confused faces

MANUEL [sceptic]:
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Yes, we are. Who are you? And how do you know our names?

Louis looks a bit uncomfortable and answers the first question instead.

LOuIs

Ah great. Well | am Louis Menteur and | need your help.

AINO [curious]:
Why would you need our help?

LOUIS:
| have sent you all your invitations to come to this protest. This is because you
are young and willing to fight for our planet. But there is another reason. This
may seem a little strange and unbelievable but | was meant to send you all these
invitations. It was written in the stars, or more so, on a very old piece of

parchment.

ATLAS [sceptical]:
What are you saying? That you sent us five specifically an invitation to meet at
this protest? | don’t want to be rude but why would we believe a strange man that

we just met?

LOUIS:

That is exactly what | am saying. And | understand that this might be a little bit
much for you, coming from a stranger. But | was getting to the reason that |
brought you here to begin with. You five are connected. You are connected to
each other and to the earth. See it as if your fates’ are interlinked.
| know you feel it and felt it the moment you met each other. That is because you
were meant to meet and save the planet. So allow me to tell you a story.

A very long time ago, a wise monk got a vision. In this vision, he saw the earth
dying. Luckily, he also saw a way out; In this vision, there was a piece of music
played by five young people. This music changed the world to become a better
place. The monk wrote down the music for these five people to find it and play it
in time of need. He also wrote down a prophecy: “When the earth needs saving,
five shall heal it with their playing. Their music shall change others minds for
music is what all binds.” The monk wrote music specifically for kantele, guitar,
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bagpipe, kokle, friscalettu - it's written on a scroll he hid. And it is you who are

destined to save the world.

The groups looks at each other, they understand this and somehow feel that this is true,

except for Manuel.

MANUEL.
| still can't believe what you are saying. The scroll might not even exist. Guys, we

shouldn't trust him!

ATLAS:
Manuel, but it's the only way! We have to follow the path that is right!

MANUEL.:

| see your point Atlas, but | still can't trust him.

LOUIS:
Well listen to this: The magical scroll is protected by monks in the temple. You
five need to retrieve the scroll and play the music together. But you have to be
careful, the monks are distrusting of everyone who enters their temple. They

won't hand you the scroll so you will have to take it.

ALETHEIA [with disdain]:

And steal? We are no thieves!

They look at each other, progressively making two different groups in which Aletheia gets

alone because of his idea. Quickly, the numerous group start convincing her.

LOuUIS:

It won’t be stealing if the scroll was meant to be yours in the first place.

ANNA [determined)]:

Yes, we need to save the world. This is the only way.

AINO (comprehensive with Aletheia, takes her hand):



Aletheia, Aino, Anna and Manuel exit the stage with determination, their silhouettes

disappearing into the night. At the same time footsteps echo from the darkness.

bigger sacrifice to solve a much bigger problem.

ALETHEIA [breathing strongly]:
Ok... So this is the price of our freedom...

SCENE 2C’: Atlas’s song

The light turns back on and Atlas is standing in the middle of the stage. He has a sad look in

his eyes.

OF 1Al P
VERSE 1

Tremors, stormen en orkanen, branden
niet moeilijk te vinden
Van Spanje, Letland, Amerika tot in Japan

T is wel genoeg met dat afval

CHORUS
D’'wereld draait rond, de mensen draaien door
Als we praten geeft niemand ons gehoor
Hoe kan ik een verschil maken

als we er niet over eens raken

VERSE 2
Mensen willen het niet geloven
we zijn onze wereld aan het doden

hoe komt dit ooit nog goed?

de oplossing is hier
hij reikt het aan met veel plezier
T’is magie, niet te geloven
zal dit veiligheid beloven?
Ik hoop dat dit kan
voor de wereld voor ieder man
de oplossing staat hier
‘ja ik hoop dat het echt kan-

Voor de wereld voor ieder man

JUPRITENC

et g S b e 5 £ N
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Aletheia, nobody is looking forward to doing it. However, sometimes it requires a
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After Atlas is done singing he walks off and the lights cut.

A group of wealthy and powerful figures steps into the lamplight one by one.. One, Ravabak,
is dressed in a shirt and a fur coat and red, leather pants. Another one, Gregor, is wearing a
shiny shirt and black leather pants. The last one, Alexis, is wearing a purple cape, a leopard
pattern shirt and black leather pants. All are also wearing crowns and big boots. They move
like predators, slow and assured, forming a circle in the center of the park. Their wicked jiles
gleam under the glow of the city lights, knowing that their game is already in motion.

ALEXIS
[leaning forward, fingertips pressed together, voice smooth as silk and laced with
poison:
Perfect. Absolutely perfect.

The others exchange knowing glance

RAVABAK
[chuckling, shaking his head slightly]:
Did you see their faces? The fire, the passion? So certain they're changing the
world. So desperate to be heroes.

ALEXIS [grinning, his voice lowering]:
The music—the greatest force of all. A melody capable of reshaping minds,
bending them to our will. And they— foolish young dreamers—are giving us the
power of the scroll.

GREGOR|[crossing his arms, a sly grin on his face]:

It’s ironic, isn't it? They think this will open the world’s eyes to the truth, but
instead, we'll use it to blind them and make them our slaves.

ALEXIS [confidently]:

Picture it: a world where people no longer question, no longer pause to think. A
society driven by desire, where their only purpose... is to make us money.

RAVABANK [laughing, leaning back]:

All we have to do is to make the kids play the scroll and then harness the power
of the music to our purposes.

GREGOR [wickedly]:

Broadcast it. Put it in their entertainment, their advertising, their everyday lives. A
melody so sweet, so irresistible, they won’t even realize their minds are being

rewritten.



More! More! More! Never enough!
Bigger, faster, shinier stuff!
Gilded gages and silver chains,
Keep them spending, drown their brains!
More! More! More! Want it all!

Sell them dreams and watch them fall.
Who needs hope when cash can buy?
So much sweeter when you own the sky!
VERSE 2:

Drown them deep in pretty lies,

Tell them wealth is paradise.

One sweet song, one perfect lie,
And they will buy, buy and buy!
BRIDGE:

We are strong, and we hold the power,
We rise like kings in the final hour!
Money and glory, they wait in our hands,
Bending the world to our grandest plans!
FINAL CHORUS:

More! More! More!

Let it shine!

Luxury is so divine!

Who need forests? Who needs air?

?
———\When-yeu-can-own the world, why care?
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SCENE 2b
The Villain’s plan

Villain's Song

Lyrics by Vilja Maskulainen and Miriam Cancellieri
Music by Helmi Huttunen and Ilmari Utriainen

spoken, in free tempo
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Suddenly, Aleksis raises a hand, silencing the laughter and the music. They lean forward,
their voice quiet but dripping with menace.

ALEXIS

But let’s not get ahead of ourselves. We need these kids and we need them to
do their magic so we can claim victory.

RAVABAK

Then it's decided. But remember—this melody isn’t just music. It's power. And
power always belongs to the strongest.

Their faces disappearing in the shadows. The group collectively nods, their eyes gleaming
with malice. The villains begin to laugh once more, evil evil laughter.

The lights dim.
Scene 2D

The main 5 are together at the center of the stage. Nobody else is there. They try to decide
what they have to do
ANNA:
Should we trust him? | mean, a random man tells us that he wants us here to
make a prophecy come true, and we should just do as he says without
questioning it?

ATLAS:
That’'s what | was saying before too.

MANUEL.
But what choices do we have? Look, | just want to save my home. If there’s a
chance, | say we take it. [He puts his hand towards the center of the group.]

ALETHEIA [looking to her left):
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| hear people yelling, they must be the protesters. They’re coming rather quickly

AINO:

We can make it [puts her hand on top of Manuel’s]

ATLAS:

We WILL make it
ALETHEIA:
We HAVE to

ANNA:
Together

They all join hands, but then the lights shift. From the left of the stage, the choir, as the
anti-protesters, emerges slowly. They’re carrying signs against climate change, and they're
singing a melody. From the right of the stage, the other part of the choir arrives as police (just | 7
a couple of members, the first in front of the others, and they’re signing a different version of (

»

the first melody (for example, if the protesters’ melody is in a certain major scale, the others
will be in the same note but minor, like A major- A minor). There's a crescendo of movements
and something is thrown from both sides to the other

ATLAS:
Watch out!

They all duck in order to not get hit

ALETHEIA:

| always knew humans were violent.

AINO:
Don't you carry a knife?

ALETHEIA:
Only for self defence. Anyway, we have to leave

ANNA:
You're right, but where do we go?
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MANUEL:

We should do as Louis said and go find that prophecy, | guess.

ALETHEIA:
Let's just get out of here!

They leave the stage, covering their heads. Protesters and corporations members mix, the
melodies slowly ends, the stage goes dark and the scene ends.

)
Scene 3A: The temple ; ‘ e
The five main are seen walking through the city, in the search of the temple. ALk ¢ b N
AINO: ’
Where could that temple be? | feel like we are just running in circles. (very
desperate)
ATLAS:

Yep, this is already the third time | came across this house (points at the house in
front of him and looks angry at it like it's the house's fault.)

After a while, a soft and strange music starts to play

MANUEL [looking around him with confussion]:
WAIT!!! You hear that?

ANNA:
| don't hear anything Manuel, why? What do you hear?

AINO:
No, wait | hear it too. It sounds like temple music. Maybe if we follow it we will
find the temple.

ALETHEIA [disgusted]
Yes, at last! | really don't like these streets full of rubbish. Why do people do this?

The music gets louder



26

ANNA:

Yeah you're right! | hear'it now.

They keep on following the music until they arrive at the temple. It is very big with a big
wooden door and there are beautiful windows with all kinds of colors. It is surrounded by a

little garden with lots of flowers. There is no rubbish by the temple! They are standing in front
of the door.

ANNA [with a big smile]:
Here we arelll

AINO:
Are you ready to enter?

ALETHEIA:

| certainly am.

MANUEL.:

Me too, are you ready Atlas??? Qq

ATLAS [shocked]: 7

euhm, yeah... sorry ofcourse | am.

y! e et et st

Anna knocks carefully on the door, the music stopsand they all hold their breath.‘l
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| Someone
opens the door. Then, a monks appears in front of the door. He looks a little confused,
apparently they don't get that much visitors. He is a man around 30, wearing a brown habit.

MONK 1 [holding a lyre]:
Hello, can | help you with something?

MANUEL:
Yeah, we were looking for an old scroll?

MONK 1:
Oh, we have a lot of old scrolls in our temple. Come in.
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The group is amazed that the monk is so friendly and follows him inside. There are some
more monks and the temple itself has very beautiful and coloured windows and there also is

a big tree in the temple and the harp where they were playing

MONK 1:
Welcome, make yourselves at home. Excuse me, | didn't properly introduce
myself. | am brother Everest and here are my brothers [points at the other monks

who were standing next to a huge tree] So which scroll do you need?

ANNA:
We were looking for an old scroll that could tell us some more about an old

prophecy.

MONK 1:
Well, that isn’t really specific, but if you would like, you can search for it in our
library. Here | will show you the way. [He leads the group to another big
golden/wooden door. He opens the door and the group looks amazed. It is a
huge room with certainly more than a hundred books/scrolls all stored in wooden

shelves] If you need anything else, | am with my brothers at the dining room.

The monk leaves the group in the library

ALETHEIA:
| don’t trust this, Louis told us that the monks would be distrusting.

ATLAS:
Yeah that is strange, maybe Louis was just wrong? These are a lot of scrolls we
better get started! [looks a little bit desperate with his mouth open at all the
scrolls]

ALETHEIA:

| still don't trust it. [looks around her very suspiciously]

AINO [determined]:

Let’s get to work!
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After an hour of searching they still didn't find anything and the group was getting desperate.

MANUEL.:
I don't think this is working! We have been searching for hours and we still
haven't found anything. [he looks angry at the books and scrolls around him and
at the scroll he is holding.] Maybe the monks hid the scroll somewhere else. That
could be why they are so friendly. They know that we are never going to find that

prophecy! [He has enough and throws the scroll in his hands away]

AINO:
Maybe we could take a break? | am starving. We could go ask the monks for a
little snack? Maybe they have Haloumi or Lohikeitto [Starts dreaming about
delicious food] They may have hidden the scroll but they might still give us some

food.
ALETHEIA:
No, we should keep searching, 10 more minutes please?? [looks with puppy
eyes at her friends.] If we don’t find anything after 10 minutes we can go eat
something and look for a place where the monks might have hid the scroll? Is
that alright?
MANUEL.:

Alright, 10 more minutes.

They go back to work, but behind Atlas, who was against his will reading another scroll,
appeared a shadow.
MONK 2 [holding a pan flute and whispering]:
Maybe | can help?
ATLAS [yelling]:
AAAH!!I You really freaked me out! Sorry, but | didn’t hear you coming. So it was
kinda creepy you just appeared.
MONK 2:
Sorry that was my fault. | am the oldest Monk among my brothers. We don't get
many visitors. So tell me, what do five young people expect to find in dusty old

parchment?



ATLAS:

We are trying to find a very old scroll.

MONK 2:
| fear that you might be looking in the wrong place, if the scroll is as old as you
say.
ATLAS [disappointed]:

Oh, so you think that we won't find the scroll here at all?

Manuel approaches from behind.
MONK 2:
Of course you won't, because we keep those in the catacombs. And strangers

are not allowed down there.

MANUEL [upbeat and with a big smile]:
The catacombs you say?

MONK 2: [startled and whisper yelling]

| can not take you down there!

AINO: [with a grin]
Down where?

ANNA!:

Down the catacombs. Gee, | do love history a lot, it would be so cool.

ATLAS [smiling]

It would be quite a learning experience.

Aletheia joins in
ALETHEIA:

| would love to see some more culture as well.

ALL:

pleeease!
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MONK 2
Fine, since you are so excited, but you can not tell anyone that | was the one to

bring you down.

MANUEL:
We wouldn't dare.

Scene 3b: The Scroll

The scene begins in the dimly lit catacombs beneath the temple. Shadows dance on the
ancient stone walls, flickering in the light of torches. The sound of distant dripping water
echoes faintly. The group—Aino, Atlas, Anna, Aletheia, and Manuel—stands in a half circle.
The monk is standing near, holding a candle.

ALETHEIA [quietly, brushing her fingers against the wall] :
This place feels... wrong. Too many secrets buried here.

MONK 2 [his voice low, almost a whisper]:
Secrets, yes, but perhaps truths too [steps back]. | will leave you to your search.

You will know what to look for.

The monk retreats into the shadows, leaving the group in uneasy silence.

ATLAS [decisive]:

Look for anything that stands out, anything unusual.

The group divides, each teen searching the room. Manuel taps the walls, listening for hollow
spots. Aino gently brushes away cobwebs and dirt from floor tiles. Aletheia closes her eyes,

trying to feel the energy of the space.

AINO [surprised]:
Wait. Here!

All heads turn as Aino crouches near a cracked floor tile at the center of the room. The

faintest hint of a golden glow seeps through the edges of the stone.
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ATLAS [kneeling beside Ainog]:
Help me lift it.

Aino and Atlas work together, As the stone lifts, the golden light intensifies, spilling onto their
faces and illuminating the room in a warm glow. Beneath the tile, a scroll rests, its edges

worn but glimmering faintly, as though alive.

ANNA [whispering, unable to look away] :
That 's it. That has to be it.

ALETHEIA [reaching out but stopping herself]:

It feels... powerful. Like it's waiting for us.

Manuel, his hand trembling slightly, reaches out and picks up the scroll.

MANUEL [barely a whisper]:

It feels... alive.

The others gather close, drawn to the scroll as Manuel unrolls it. The parchment looks

ancient.

ANNA [leaning in, her voice awed]:

It's beautiful... and fragile. Like it's been waiting centuries for someone to find it.

ATLAS [pointing at the scroll]:
But look. It's not finished. There are gaps, missing notes. How do we even begin

to understand it?

ALETHEIA [quietly, her eyes fixed on the scroll]:
Maybe it's not just about understanding. Maybe it's about listening—to each

other, to the silence between the notes.

MANUEL [tilting his head]:
Profound, Aletheia. But I'm pretty sure music without all the notes is just... noise.
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ALETHEIA [shaking her head]:

It's never just music. Music has power. It can heal—or it can destroy.

ATLAS [nodding]:

And if it's incomplete, if we get it wrong... it could go either way.

MANUEL [quietly]:
The only way to understand it is to play it.

———

The group begins working together hesitantly, setting up their instruments and they position ‘

themselves in a half circle around the scroll.

ALETHEIA [nervously]:
| can feel it... It's restless. Like it's waiting for something, but... something isn’t
right.
-
ATLAS [adjusting his instrument, trying to stay calm]:

We'll never know what’s missing unless we try. Everyone ready?

The group begins to play, tentatively at first. Each instrument carries its own voice, but they

are not in harmony. The scroll shakes on the stone table.

ANNA [mid-play]: f

Wait! This isn’t working. We’re not in sync!

AINO [frustrated)]:

Then we just keep playing until it works! We can’t stop now!

ALETHEIA [shaking her head]:

No, we’re forcing it. The scroll doesn't—

ATLAS [cutting her off]:

If we stop now, we might lose it entirely. Just keep going! [

The group continues playing, this time louder. The music becomes chaotic. The scroll begins

to tremble. The earth shakes a bit and dust and dirt begins to drip from the ceiling.
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ALETHEIA [shouting over the noise]:
Stop! We're hurting it!

0y

AINO [desperately]:

No! We're almost there—! -

The scroll shakes and the glow intensifies, blinding, as the music reaches a deafening pitch.

A thunderstorm begins to roar in the distance.

MANUEL [panicking]:
It's going to—!

The scroll suddenly shatters with a thunderous crack, sending the group flying backward E
against the stone walls. The golden light explodes into the room, replaced by a burst of dark. '
The sound of a roaring wind and distant thunder fills the air as fragments of the scroll scaﬁer% 5

N
across the floor. 'Q ]
The room begins to shake violently. Dust falls from the ceiling. Outside, a thunderstorm f\) N
rages. /\*:\
The stage goes dark
END OF ACT 1
INTERMEZZO
ACTII
Scene 4a

The lights go dark and then start up again. They sort of flicker a couple of times as if they are
broken and are starting up again. The lighting is rather cool.

Smoke is in the air of the stage and rubble is on the floor. You can hear a high beep-sound
as if in a movie after an explosion. Our five characters are laying on the floor.

action:

Anna gets up first, she looks around and sings her song.

It starts off sad and melancholic but progresses to be more hopeful and strong.



ese 1
Ka tas ta sanaca,
Més bijam tik tuvu.
Ja, kas bitu savadak,
Par pasaules glabgju kjutu.
Pre chorus

Né nav par ko bédaties,
Ja, jau més tikam tik talu,
Nav vél daudz palicis ,
Ko atminét!

Chorus
Nav svarigi, kas noticis,
Ir svarigi, kas bas!
8T zeme mums viena,
Un ka mums rp!
Tad savacam visus kopa,

Un liksim brinumiem tapt.

Verse 2
Misu pasaulei $o vajag,
Tai ir tik grati.
Ja més to paveiksim,

Par pasaules glamejiem k|tsim!

Pre chorus
Més gandris to paveicam,
Mums vaig' vél vienu reizi.
Ja miklu atminésim,
Brinumus veiksim!

Chorus

Nav svarigi, kas noticis,
Ir svarigi, kas bis!
ST zeme mums viena,

Un kd mums rip!

o) KN © Farnis
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Tad savacam visus kop3,

Un liksim brinumiem tapt.

Bridge
Man vajag doties
Savakt visus.
Draudziba ir galven3,
Un ta uzvarés visu!
Ja viniem tie$&m rip,
Par to ko mes daram
Vini neteiks né,

Jo kopa més varam!

Chorus
Nav svarigi, kas noticis,
Ir svarigi, kas bs!
ST zeme mums viena,
Un k& mums rdp!
Tad savacam visus kopa,

Un liksim brinumiem tapt.
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. We've already

Guys! STOP!!! We're a team, if we stick together we can do this

l

come this far. [tries to stay positive, believes in her friends]

ATLAS [losing his temper by every second]: ;[

So0? What should we do now? !
{

{

!

MANUEL [getting irritated]:
| don’t know, we did make it worse! I'm not a hero, not a winner. Maybe Louis is

wrong. Maybe we aren't right. Maybe we can't make a difference at all.

AINO [shocked and angry]:
So you want to give up?!? So you want to let go meanwhile you were the one out

of tune!

ALETHEIA:
Don’t you try and blame him! It ain’t him. We are just kids who don’t have a clue.
MANUEL.:
I'm not a hero, not a winner. [
ATLAS:
You're not a hero if one blow breaks you down.
AINO [angry]:
And so you want to split up?
MANUEL [crosses his arms]:
| want to go home. (spoken)
ANNA!:
NO!, we should stay.
MANUEL [serious]:
No. It’s over. I'm leaving.

AINO [crying]:
(

No Manue! stay, please we can't go on without you

77

ALETHEIA:
I'm leaving as well. Best of luck to you all. but you should go home. [flips hair as

she turns around for dramatic effect]
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After the argument the five characters divide. The (broken) scroll is left laying on the ground
abandoned. The music ends.

Scene 5a: the group that stays

Atlas, Anna and Aino stay in Prague. They are sad because the others left but also
wondering if they could still keep trying.

ATLAS [frustrated]:
I can't believe Aletheia and Manuel left us.

ANNA:
I know. I think we should not go separate ways.

AINO:
| agree. But maybe we should keep trying to find the solution. Who has the
scroll?
ANNA [going through her pockets]:
| don’t have it.

ATLAS:
I also haven't seen it after the explosion.

AINO:
Let’'s have a look if it's near.
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The group starts looking around for the scroll. No one sees it and they start to get hopeless.

ATLAS [annoyed]:
And even if we found it, there’s only three of us and the prophecy said it needed

five people to make it happen.

AINO:

But we have to try to do something, keep looking for it!

ANNA[a bit sadly]:
| wish Aletheia and Manuel were here. At least then we could try to fill the
prophecy.

ATLAS:

| hope they come back!

Scene 5b: the group that leaves
Aletheia and Manuel are walking away from Prague and talking about going home or back to
Prague.
MANUEL [angry and frustrated]:
| knew that this plan was going to fail... We just tried to do the impossible. Maybe
this is not my life, | think | should go back home. | will start a new life with my
family. We shouldn’t have done that.

ALETHEIA [trying to calm Manuel]:
Yes Manuel, that is true, but there is still hope. Even though | decided to come
back home, | cannot stop thinking about what we could have done. [stops and

tries to go back to Prague]

MANUEL.
Indeed Aletheia, indeed... but we tried so hard just for nothing.[a bit frustrated]: |
am going home, just understand it.
ALETHEIA:
But...
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MANUEL [interrupting Aletheia and looking back to her]:
Look Aletheia, people spend their lives giving everything of themselves to other
people, just take a look at society: we work in jobs we hate, to buy things we
don't like to impress people we don't like. Even though our cause is more than
justified, we have given everything of us. [upset and more physically active]
Aletheia, | have not seen my parents for months, | have disobeyed them just to
be here. And all that for what?

ALETHEIA [pensative]:
Well...When you like at it that way... it is true, it is totally true. | have been away
from my home for weeks, | have not seen my mother land’s nature for a very long
time. Even though the nature here is similar to Prague’s, it is not the same and |

have the necessity to go back home.

After a long walk, they have to go each one to their paths, one to Spain and the other to Iltaly.

MANUEL [smiling a little]:
Good luck Aletheia.

ALETHEIA [waving and smiling] :

May nature be with you.

Music starts. Manuel looks into the audience

VERSE 1

Intenté cambiar el mundo entero,

pero al final me lleva el viento.

De vuelta a donde fui feliz,
donde todo tenia sentido al vivir.
VERSE 2

En cada paso, en cada instante,

siento el deseo de regresar.
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A las calles que me vieron antes,

al lugar donde aprendi a sofiar.
CHORUS

Coémo echo de menos el atardecer,
las voces, las risas al anochecer.
Ese aire que invita a segulir,

que te abraza y te deja sentir.

No hay otro sitio donde quiera estar,
Mi tierra siempre sera mi hogar.
VERSE 3

Cuando volvi todo era distinto,

pero en mi alma seguia el ritmo.
Aunque el tiempo lo quiso cambiar,
sé que aqui siempre encontraré paz.
CHORUS

Cdomo echo de menos el atardecer,
las voces, las risas al anochecer.
Ese aire que invita a seguir,

que te abraza y te deja sentir.

No hay otro sitio donde quiera estar,

Mi tierra siempre sera mi hogar.



pre sera mi hogar

Manuel's solo song ,
Spanish COMMON Team
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ALETHEIA [comes running]:

Manuel! Finally! | found youl!

MANUEL [confused and a little worried]:
What's going on, Aletheia? Why are you screaming?
ALETHEIA

| just tried to go home, but nature doesn’t want it. I'm trapped here...

MANUEL
What? How is it possible?
ALETHEIA

| don’t know, | think my destiny is to stay here and help nature

MANUEL.:
Whatever, I’'m still going back home and nothing is going to stop

me!

POLICEMAN [coming from the back]:
Hi kids. Are any of you going to Spain?

MANUEL.:
Yes, | am... Why?

POLICEMAN:
You can't! A big earthquake has happened recently and you can not cross the

border.

MANUEL [surprised]:
What?! Is that true?!

POLICEMAN [with explaining gestures]:
Yes. It is incredible what is happening in Spain. Something has happened in the
world which has provoked disasters in the whole world, but especially in Spain
which is very affected.

Once he has said that, he goes like if he was patrolling.
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MANUEL [looks down and gets sad]:
Aletheia, my land...
ALETHEIA [deductive and with pensative gestures}]:
Do you think it's because of ...
MANUEL [doubtful]:
No. That 's impossible.
ALETHEIA:
But it could be.

Scene 6A: Manuel and Aletheia realize that they have to be back with the others.
Manuel and Aletheia are shown thinking on opposites sides of the stage
MANUEL.:

Aletheia, what if this wasn't the right choice? Maybe we shouldn't have given up

SO soon...
Aletheia looks at Manuel in silence
MANUEL:
| bet the others are trying again, perhaps we can make it this time?
Aletheia go in the middle of the stage
ALETHEIA:

You know what? | guess you're right. We were wrong to run away. | was so
stubborn and bound to my own beliefs that | didn't think that we have a chance.

MANUEL:
Yes, | feel guilty, we have to go back!
At this point, Manuel and Aletheia set off towards Prague.

Scene 6b: The Reuniting in Prague
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The stage is set in a quiet park in Prague. The late afternoon lights the scene in a warm,
golden light. Aino, Atlas, and Anna sit near a small fountain, their instruments resting nearby.
They look tired, weighed down by guilt and exhaustion. A faint breeze rustles the trees, but

the atmosphere feels still, heavy.
ANNA: [breaking the silence, her voice soft]

Splitting up was a huge mistake. Do you think Manuel and Aletheia will ever

come back?
ATLAS: [with a sigh]

I don’t know... We walked away from them, acted like we didn’t need them. But

the truth is... we do.
AINO: [with a faint nod]
I just... | wish we could go back in time, be all together again.
MANUEL [stepping behind a corner with Aletheia]:
Guess it's your lucky day then.
ANNA [surprised]:

Manuel! Aletheia!

Anna, Atlas and Aino stand up, surprised from their sudden appearance.
ATLAS{confused but happyl:
We thought you left..?
ALETHEIA:
We did, but we came to our senses.
MANUEL.: [adding quickly]

And first things first, we're sorry. For everything. For leaving. For thinking we

could do this on our own.
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ANNA: [standing, her voice steady but soft]

We're the ones who should apologize. We let the fight pull us apart. We all
thought we knew best, and we forgot that none of this works unless we’re
together.

ATLAS: [sincerely]

It was a mistake to split up. But it doesn’t have to be the end. We can start again.
If you're willing.

Aletheia exchanges a glance with Manuel, and after a moment, she steps forward.
ALETHEIA: [earnestly]

We've seen what happens when we're apart. The Earth is screaming for help, but
we can’t hear it clearly unless we’re listening together. So yes, I'm willing. |

think... | think the world is willing too.
MANUEL.: [grinning faintly, trying to lighten the mood]
And hey, we've already hit rock bottom. There’s nowhere to go but up, right?

They share a small, tentative laugh, breaking the tension. Aino steps forward, meeting their

eyes, her voice filled with determination
AINO

The scroll may be gone, but it’s not lost. We'll find it. And this time, we’ll do it
right. Together.

ATLAS: [nodding]

We play the music the way it's meant to be played. Not for ourselves. For the
Earth. For everything we’re fighting for.

ALETHEIA:
For Earth. And for each other.

The others gather around and put arms around each other’s shoulders



THE FIVE [with determination]
For Earth! .
Starts Aino’s song [5, A\ \\m (
VERSE 1
Luulin pitkdan
yksindin
Etten 10ytais
yhteyttain
Revontulet seuranain
mut saa tuntemaan
turvaa
VERSE 2
Sit teidat kohtasin
silld hetkella sen tiesin
Voisin teihin aina luottaa
ja jakaa murheitain
CHORUS
On meilld yhteinen sével
joka meidat yhdisti
Vaikka erilaisia ollaan
voi aina toiseen luottaa

Kun viimein 18ysin teidat

N,
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en suostu teistd luopumaan
koskaan
VERSE 3
Melkein jo erottiin
erilleen erkaannuttiin
Mut td3 yhteys meita sitoo
tiukemmin kuin mikaan
VERSE 4

Voin tuntea sen

pyyteettdman ystavyyden

Jonka avulla voimme [ytéa
ratkaisun kaikkeen

CHORUS
On meilld yhteinen savel
joka meidat yhdisti
Vaikka erilaisia ollaan
voi aina toiseen luottaa
Kun viimein 18ysin teidat
en suostu teista luopumaan
koskaan
BRIDGE

Viela me |16ydetédan

——
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harmonia
joka meita edistaa
Taistelemaan puolesta maailman
ja muutkin herdd nakemaan
CHORUS
On meilla yhteinen sével
joka meidét yhdisti
Vaikka erilaisia ollaan
voi aina toiseen luottaa
Kun viimein I6ysin teidat
en suostu teista luopumaan

koskaan
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SCENE 6b
Renuiting in Prague

| Aino's Song

Lyrics by Eevi Huttunen
Music by Jatta Hiltunen
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Scene 8-the fight
It's almost night, so It's very dark. The characters are in front of the temple.
ATLAS:
Maybe the monks will help us again...
They enter the temple. Nobody is around
MANUEL.:
Where are all the monks?
ALETHEIA [yelling]:

Hey! Is anyone home?
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ATLAS
Someone 's coming. Look!

MONK 2[Enters from the other side of the stage. He’s walking with a cane, he
has a cast on his leg] :

Children, you're alive! We might still have a chance
They all rush to him.
ALETHEIA:
What happened ?
MONK 2:

After the explosion, evil people came to steal the scroll. We fought them bravely,
but only | survived. They wore suits, and had strange tattoos on their faces...

Like...oil drops

Silence takes them

AINO
Wait... Louis had such a tattoo.
ATLAS
And some people in the crowd too!
ANNA
We’re sorry for your loss..
MANUEL
But did they get the scroll?
MONK 2:

Yes they did. I'm sorry, children...
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ALETHEIA
No,No, NO! This can't be! We must get it back!
MONK 2 [pointing somewhere] :

They were headed south-east. Follow them, children, and save the world. They

said something about worsening all of this... We all rely on you!
The 5 rush out of the door, and then Aletheia tries to talk to a tree nearby.
ALETHEIA:
Oh tree, whichwa...?

Suddenly, they are hooded and brought away by members of the secret society. Scene goes
dark for a little, just enough for the characters to go to the inside part of the stage and the

monks to ieave. At the same time as the scene goes black heard a big sound is heard.
ANNA [terrified scream]:
Aaaahhh what is happening?!
AGENT 1 [talking in a very official, almost robotic voice]:
Targets secured.
AINO [crying voice]:

Manuel? Aletheia?! HELP!

[muffled sounds come from the kids.]
AGENT 2 [talking the same way]:

Copy that. Moving in!

2.

; [Intense music is playing.] -_ L( \ \\fTE\\)dE P\«N) O WC\H—Y

There is a change of scenery. The lights get back on and they are very bright and cool, white
lights. People are there in suits wearing sunglasses. The three big bosses of OIL, Ravabak,



Scene 8

INTAWE Mpé ¢

The Fight

Music by Ilmari Utriainen
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Gregor and Alexis, are standing there. The five kids are locked and Louis is guarding them

with scroll, keys and gun.

ANNA:
Louis!
MANUEL.:
Of course you're with them!
AINO:
You set us up!
LOUIS:
You must play this here. NOW!!!
MANUEL.:
We won't!
ATLAS:

Just let us go!
Aletheia threatens Louis with the dagger, Louis pulls out a gun
LOUIS:
Yes you play, we know where your families live. The O. I. L. is clo...
MANUEL
You mean oil?
LOUIS
No, O. . L.

MANUEL
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Oil
LOUIS:
No it's-OK it's oil.
ATLAS
We don't care, let us go!
ALETHEIA

Don't you have children to leave this world to?
LOUIS [thinking]:
In fact, | do
AINO

And are you so sure that they would be better off in a world like the one you wish

for?
ANNA

Please Louis, listen to us, we know you can be better than this!

Music starts . @ DAMOE J,NC\

ANNA
Let us go!
MANUEL
Let us go!

FIVE
LET US GO!

RAVABAK



You dream of love? You dream of peace?
GREGOR
Oh, what a tragic disease!
ALEXIS
Who needs hope when cash can heal?
VILLAINS
Emotions fade but diamonds are real!
[Dancers dressed as OIL minions appears on stage ]
VILLAINS
We built this world,
we own the tune,
you will dance to our song soon.
FIVE
Your notes are hollow,
cold and cruel,
but harmony is no one's tool.
MINIONS [dancers]
Burn, Own, Tune
Dance, Our, Soon
Burn, Own, Tune
Dance, Our, Soon

Burn, Own, Tune

)
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Dance, Our, Soon

ATLAS
We have done it, we have to run!
We will make it! But how will we do?
ALETHEA:
We have to escape,
let them see who we can be.
AINO:

We are strong and to save the world,
we will do everything, everything!
VILLIANS:

You can'’t stop the tide,
you can't rewrite the fate,
the world is ours,

it's far too late!

FIVE:
We are the tide,
we are the wave,

together we stand, this world we’ll save.

53
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Vlllains: i
NO! NO! You will obey!
You will bow and you will pay! i
i
i
FIVE :

No more lies!

No more chains!

I T

The world will hear,
and the world will change!!
Your time is done,
your song is through,
The Earth will rise,

we won't bow to you! i

Then another dancing moment. The music doesn't stop as the action takes place.

They see
how Louis has the scroll and is approaching the door.

AINO:
Guys!
MANUEL:
See?
ANNA:

Go!
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ALETHEIA:
Run!
ATLAS.
Quick!
RAVABAK: NOOooo...

LOUIS [falls on the ground dramatically]:
take the scroll, go! [he opens the door]

The 5 run out of the door. All of a sudden, Ravabak, Gregor and Alexis rush and try to grab
them from behind, while agents from outside try to push them inside. This part of the scene is
in slow motion. The 5 move in circle, avoiding punches. A minion near the exit of the stage,

of the outside part, falls, and the 5 are free to leave the stage

Scene 9 final try

They just left the headquarters of the secret society. They are standing in a park. There are a
few people in the park, they are watching the group with real curiosity. It is really quiet in the
park, you hear the birds singing. It's time now, they have the scroll and their instruments.
Now is the moment of the truth. The 5 brave young people go stand in a circle with their

instrument at their side.

MANUEL

Guys, | am so glad | met you, without you we wouldn’'t have ever come this far.

ANNA
It's finally time. When everybody stop believing, we kept going, we stayed who

we are. We never lost hope. [Is very proud and has the biggest smile.]

ATLAS
Guys, stop it | am going to cry for real. [Is fighting against his tears but is still

smiling.]

They look at each other in the circle
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AINO
We can do this. | believe in us, the music will speak for our hearts. [Is also getting

emotional.]

[Manuel starts playing the guitar, he is playing arpeggios like accompaniment.]

MANUEL
com'on | can't do this alone [looks smiling at Aino]

[Aino joins in with the Kantele. The two instruments play beautifully in harmony, but you still

hear that something is missing.]

ATLAS
yes!ll That's beautiful, keep playing, | feel something!! But we’re not there yet.

[Aletheia starts playing on her Friscaletto, you feel that there is something in the air,
SOMETHING MAGICAL.]

ANNA
Wow, you feel the magic, the power, the harmony. [Is really enchanted] Butit's

not complete yet. Your turn, Atlas.

[Next, Atlas starts playing on his bagpipes, the music is still in perfect harmony, but there is
that one touch of magic missing]

ALETHEIA
Yes! yes! yes! this is amazing, keep going, it's working! We're really doing this. |
can'’t believe it. But there is still that one touch of magic missing.[L.ooks cheerful

at Anna]
[Then Anna joins, graceful on her Kokle.]
NARRATOR /VOICE OF

The music spreads around the whole world. The group really looks at each other

and really feels connected through the darkness. The people in the park are
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amazed by the music. The world is brighter than before the people in cars pull
over and they see again how precious and important the fixed nature is.
HAPPILY EVER AFTER! J ‘

l
’ﬂ‘*\f( C(w(

THE FIVE [dramatic]

MANUEL
Maybe magic Saved us, but it won’'t save you!

ALETHEIA

Yeah exactly!

VERSE 1
ALETHEIA
We have talking trees and northern lights,
ANNA
Magic scrolls and epic fights.
AINO
But our story is a fantasy.
MANUEL
designed so you would see.
ATLAS

That these problems are reality.

BRIDGE (five main characters):
We need action and we need it now.

And everyone should know how.

CHORUS (Choir)
We don’t need to wait any longer
If we help each other we will get stronger
step by step that we all need to take
More people will open their eyes and see what's at stake

Use the bike, recycle, see what you can do more

eat less meat, care about nature, donate old clothes to a store.



eat less meat, care about nature, donate old clothes to a store.

END

There is so much you can do

So start now and stop pretending like you don’t have a clue

VERSE 2
LOUIS
| thought | was doing good,
at least that's what i was told
but | was blinded by money and a lot of gold.

Now | see what | really need to do

BRIDGE (five main characters)
If we work together, we’ll combine our powers

We'll make a change, the future Is ours

CHORUS (Choir)
We don't need to wait any longer
If we help each other we will get stronger
step by step that we all need to take
More people will open their eyes and see what's at stake

Use the bike, recycle, see what you can do more

There is so much you can do

So start now and stop pretending like you don't have a clue
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