 The Great Fire of London











(3 Londoners)
N1: 
Let us go back
 to London  ... to 1666

N2:
Just one year …  after .. the Great  Plague
N1:
It was another  long,  hot summer 

N2:
There was no rain … and everything was …  as dry as a bone

N1:
The wooden houses … had dried out …. in the heat

N2:
It was difficult … to find water in the city

N1;
The wells and fountains ... were dry

N2:
Everybody was hot and very, very  thirsty
Water bearer 

Water Man: 
Fresh water from the well! (2)

Jane:

Can I have 2 cups ... of water please!

Water Man:
Two cups?  No !

Jane:

No?

Water.Man
One cup ... and that’s  .. your lot!

Jane:

Only  one cup?

Water Man: 
I have to go ... a long way ... to get this water...
Jane:

Alright  then ....  just one cup, please ...
Water Man: 
One cup for you,

Fresh water from the well! (2)
L:


Here!

N1:
It was the night …. of  the second of September 

N2:
The air .. was hot …. and dusty ….. 

N1:
and a strong east  wind ... was blowing.
N2:
Everyone was scared ..the Plague…would come back .. to London.. 

Eduardo:

I don’t like this wind, ... when .. will it stop?
Christan:

It will bring sickness  ... to our city

Eduardo:

But .. not the Plague …. please…

Christian:

Maybe not …. but this wind (long) … is really strange

N1:
Nobody thought the wind …. would bring ….  the Great Fire 












(Farinyors)
N1:
In those days … fires were common in London


N2:
the houses were built of wood and they were .. very close together. 
N1:
Cellars were full of firewood because people lit fires  ...to cook and to keep warm  
















(Farinyors carry firewood )
N2:
They also used candles to see at night  … 







      (poor people read by candle-light)









(Farinyors, oven, table )
N1:
Thomas  Farinyor  lived .. in the City of London, near Saint Paul’s 

Cathedral  
N2:
He lived .. with his family in Pudding Lane 
N1:
He was the king’s baker and he made .. the best bread in London! 

N2:
Everybody loved his bread!
N1:
On the night of  the 2nd of September, the Farinyors …. made bread as usual. 

Bread-making rhyme




Pat a bread, pat a bread, baker’s clan



Bake me a  bread as fast as you can




Pat it




And roll it




And mark it with C




And put it  in the oven for Charlie and me.

N2:
After making the bread, Thomas and his family went to bed 

N1:
But .. that night …  they didn’t put out the fire.


F1 (Coral):

It’s time to take the bread  ... out of the oven!

F2 (Andrea):

Don’t forget .... to check the fire


F3 Caelia:


It’s nearly out, mother

F1:



Good!     




(table off)
  
Now ... it’s time for a rest.


F2:



Good night,  my dear


F4 Adrian:

Good night father











  (unroll  blankets)
N1:
During the night …. a spark … jumped out of the oven …. onto .. a sack of flour. 
N2:
From the flour ….  it spread .. all over the house

N1:
Soon … there was ... smoke and flames … everywhere. 
N2:
The Farinyors  woke up …. in terror. 
N1:
It was two o’clock in the morning 
F1:

What’s that smell?

F2:

Smoke?  ….  It’s a fire!
F1:

The house .. is on fire

F2:

Wake up children!  wake up!
F3:

What’s the matter?

F1:

We have to get up ... quickly

F4:

The house is on fire?
F1:

Run, run ... as fast as you can

F4:

Fire! Fire!





              (take blankets)
N1:
The East wind blew and blew ... and the fire .. spread ... from house to house 

N2:
Soon … Pudding Lane … was up in flames ….

N1:
People woke up …. and heard .. the church bells ringing
Tom:
Church bells ...  ringing at night? ..... Something must be wrong. ..


I smell burning,....  it must be a fire …


I need to find father 


Father! Wake up! 

Bill:

What is it, Tom?

Tom:
The church-bells are ringing,  Dad. 

Bill:

Where’s the fire?  

Tom:
It’s in Pudding Lane!

Bill:

We must find buckets to help our neighbours.
N1:
Everybody  ran out into the street .. with their buckets

N2:
But .. when they saw the flames …. they were .... horrified
L6:

Oh my God! 







(Londoners)
L4:

The fire is huge!

L1:

It’s out of control!

L2:

How can we .... stop it?

L3:

The wind ...  is too strong!

L5:

Call the engines! .. Quick!

L2:

Fill your buckets .. with water

London’s  Burning 
Jane Birch:  
Master Pepys, Wake up!

Samuel:

What is it Jane? 

It’s three o’clock in the morning …
Jane:

I’m sorry to wake you up….  but .. there’s a …. terrible fire in the City


(They get up and slip on their nightgown and go to the window)

Samuel:

Yes, I can see the fire…  but .. it’s not close to this house
Jane:

But Master, the flames are HUGE!

Samuel:

Don’t worry Jane ….  Let’s go back to bed

Samuel:

I’m sure it will have stopped in the morning




Goodnight  Jane 

Jane:

Goodnight  Master (not convinced)
N1:
But the fire did not .. die out .. and the strong easterly wind .... blew .. all  night

N2:
The fire spread swiftly …. from house to house




(Farinyors : Cough, cough, very  hot…)
F1:

Get . what  you can ..  from the house

F3:

But .. what shall I take?

F2:

Just take .. what you really  treasure

F1:

You must hurry …. there’s ...  no time to lose

F4:

But … where can we go?

F1:

Run, run as fast as you can




(Londoners : Cough, cough, very hot ….)
L1:

The flames are .. so big
L2:

I’m  scared .... What can we do?

L3:

We must .. go to the river

L4:

Yes ...  let’s go to the river

L5:

Find a boat 

L6:

Yes,..  find a boat

L1:

Let’s put our belongings  ... into a boat
L3:

To the river! (all)






(Londoners near river in small groups)
N1:
People flung their goods into the river 
N2:
They tried .. to find a boat ... to get into




Cough, cough, very hot ….
Bill:

This is really scary,...  the buildings are so.. close together, 

Tom:
the fire’s spreading .. so fast, 
Bill:

No-one .. can stop it

Tom:
People are running to the river .. to escape

Bill:

We’ve got to do something .. to stop the fire!





Cough, cough, very hot and noisy ….








(Londoners running postures)
Christian:

Where ... are the firemen?

Bill
:

Did you call the engines?

Christian:

Yes I did, ... I went to see John Evelyn

Bill:


I’m going to see the Mayor









(Londoners back right)
N1:
But .. when they got to the Mayor’s house...
N2:
He was fast asleep …

Bill:


Mayor, Mayor, Wake up Sir!

David:

Pudding Lane ... is on fire!

Mayor:

Don’t wake me up in the middle of the night, please

Tom:

But  ...we need your help, Sir!

L1:


There is a terrible fire!
Bill:


People ... are escaping to the river …

L2:


The flames are huge

Mayor;

We have fires like this .... all the time..  in London.
Bill:


Not like this, Sir

Tom:

The wind is so strong, 

David:

The fire .. is spreading from house to house
Mayor:
Well ... there’s nothing I can do .. in the middle of the night … except …. go back to bed



Tom:

But .. this is a terrible fire …

L3:


We need to stop the fire! (2)

Mayor:
Calm down..  everybody, ... we will find a solution …. in the 
morning …. 

L4:


You ... always say that!

Mayor:

We will stop the fire ... tomorrow morning …  



Now,  ... Good  Night .. to you all

David:

But we need your help ... tonight!

(all)


We need your help tonight!




Help Song










(Londoners stay) 

N1:
The following morning …. 300 houses had been burned down 
N2:
The fire spread from Pudding Lane to the surrounding streets

David:

Get your buckets! Quick! Quick! :

(All)



Form a human chain! 
:




Fill your buckets up with water!  :



We must stop the fire!   :







(Londoners form a line at back / walkin slow motion)
Tom:
Father, it’s so busy in the river ... and it looks like ... all the boats are full!

What .. are we going to do?

Bill:

We will have to walk ... like so many others  ....  you can see them escaping ...  in all directions 

But ... why is nothing more .. being  done?

Samuel:

Look ... how the fire burns …

John E:
It is .. out of control … I have .. never seen .. such an ..
enormous  fire …
Samuel P:
This is a terrible tragedy ...  for the heart of London.
 


You are in charge of the fire-fighting team, John….  



How can we stop the fire? 
John:

We will have to .. pull down some houses ... to make a 



fire break
Samuel:

I am going to Whitehall Palace ... to warn .. King Charles 


... that not enough is being done.









(Londoners : back right)
Guard:
What ... is your name?

Samuel:
Samuel Pepys ….  we need to see the king .. urgently.

Guard:
I will tell the king



King Charles of England

Samuel Pepys: Your Majesty, 
King:

What is your business?

Samuel:

we have come ...  because the fire ...  is out of control


... nobody knows .. what to do next.

King:

Yes,  I can see the flames ... from my palace ….
Mayor:

But .. we have fires like this all the time …..



I’m sure, It will stop .. as quickly .. as it began

Samuel:

Not this time, Thomas
King:

What can we do then, John?
John:

We need your permission ..  to blow up  several houses 


….so that the flames ... do not spread any further ….

Mayor:

But .. we can’t do that … These people …. will not leave 


their houses … Listen to them ....



L1:


You can’t pull down our homes 
L2:


We’ve nowhere else to go 
L3:


Don’t blow up our houses!
L4:


We’ve nowhere else to go
L5:


We won’t leave our homes
All


We won’t leave our homes

Mayor:

Calm down everybody, .. we will find a solution …

L4:


You always say that …

L2:


What is the solution?
King:

Londoners! ....  listen ... to your king ...
We know .. you have no other homes ... 
Londoners:
(Shake their heads and gesture no)
King:
But understand   ....  that this is a terrible fire 
Mayor:
and it will not stop .... 

Samuel:
But you said we have fires like this ... all the time
Ls 4:
Yes  .....You told us .... a lie!

All:
You told us ....  a lie!

Mayor:

Calm down everybody, .... we will find a solution …

Tom:

Is that all you can say?

Samuel:
The fire is out of control 

King:
This means that ... very sadly ... we have to .. pull down your houses 

Londoners:
No! 
King:
Or the fire ... will destroy ... the City of London
Samuel:

Even now, the houses on London Bridge are up in flames

Christian:
If we are not careful, ..it will spread to the other side of the river.

King:

We have to make ... a firebreak

L2:
But ... where can we go?

L1:
What will become of us?

King:
Do not fear ... we will find you ... a better place to live ... after the fire. .... You have ... my word of honour.

People:
Your Majesty






(Londoners go to back, walk slowly )
N1:   On the 3rd day of the fire, ..... whole streets were blown up to    create fire breaks
N2:
But it was too late ....
N1: 
Londoners  had to ....  flee for their lives

N2:
Hundreds and thousands of hungry, homeless people ....looked for somewhere safe to go
N1:
Samuel Pepys stayed in London and recorded what he saw in his diary

Samuel:
I walk through the city ...  the streets are full of nothing but people and carts loaded with goods
Jane:
Master, ....the cathedral....is on fire!  Look at the roof … it’s melting!
Samuel:
Oh Jane,  it makes me weep to see it all. The churches, the houses, the cathedral  ...  all on fire and flaming at once, 
Jane:
and the horrid noise the flames make  ...

Samuel:
Nothing is safe .. anymore  .... I will bury my diary ... my finest cheese and my wine. 
Jane:
Let’s  start  digging  ...







(Londoners : stand still in groups)
N2:
On the fourth day the wind finally dropped, and the fire-fighters 
were able to stop the fire.
N1:
But the medieval City of London had been destroyed in just 4 days
N1:
The Great Fire burned down 13,200 houses, 87 churches and  

one  Cathedral,
N2:
80.000 people became homeless
Tom:
Do you think  anything  from our house ... has survived the 

fire?

Bill:

Pudding  Lane  ....  has  been destroyed Tom

Tom:
But we have nothing left father, what will we do?
Bill:

We will take shelter in tents like everyone else who has lost their homes  ...  like us.



                                    If I Were A Rich Man
Jane: 
The news is very exciting!

Samuel: 
Yes! The king .... has great plans ... to rebuild the city! 



I wonder what the new city will look like’

King:
Friends and citizens …. The fire ... has finally stopped .... 
All:

Hurray!

King:
I want to thank  you ... for your incredible  bravery ... and all that 
you did to help your city … 



You will all have a reward for fighting ..   the great fire.

Ls:

God save the king! 

All:

God save the king!

King:
we will build  London once more and 
it will never 



burn again.  

Wren:
 We will build 

no more wooden houses. .... New houses will 
be made of brick     or stone …..
Bill:

I’m a builder …  I can help  rebuild  London!
Tom:
I can learn to be a builder too!

Wren:
And I  will  re-design Saint Paul’s  Cathedral 

All:
Hurray!

King: 
You will all  have ... a new home in London …. 
Ls:

God save the king! 

All:

God save the king!





Alegría
Hold hands and form a circle round king

Form a semi-circle and narrators call out characters 
who come forward and bow.
