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Stardust Words 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Please learn the words in blue (the words in 
red are solo parts).  
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TOP SECRET: FOR THE EYES OF THE CREW OF SS CORONA ONLY 

MOVEMENT ONE: SPACE 

NARRATOR 

Tonight, in this much anticipated event, I am reading to you from the logbook of the spaceship Corona. As we all 
know, Corona, a family settlement shuttle, was on its way to the planet Zarg, in the Helion Galazy, on Stardate 
2020;03;14, when a group of children taking exercise outside the ship suffered a terrible accident.... But let them 
tell you in their own words.. 

CORONA LOG: STARDATE 2020: EXTRACT 1: Mothership 

The day it happened began like any day. We were on the morning spacewalk, floating in a circle, connected to 
each other and the mothership...   

Finger to fingertip, hand in each other’s hand, we hover in a ring, finger to 
fingertip. 

Finger to fingertip, hand in each other’s hand, we hover in a ring, finger to 
fingertip. 

We swoop, we dive, we swim, we float, we dance in space, we rise, we fall as one, 
held by the mothership. 

We swoop, we dive, we swim, we float, we dance in space, we rise, we fall as one, 
held by the mothership. 

Finger to fingertip, hand in each other’s hand, we hover in a ring, finger to fingertip 

Finger to fingertip, hand in each other’s hand, we hover in a ring finger to fingertip. 

NO! (There’s a big gap after this, so watch the conductor) 

NARRATOR 

But then a solar flare sliced across the galaxy and the electric cables connecting the children to each other and 
the ship failed... 

Don’t let go! Desperate fingers slip, small hands lose their grip. Helpless we drift! 

Away... Away...Away 

Alone... Alone  

Around me is the dark. Around me is the cold. Around me is the dark. Around me 
is the cold. 

NARRATOR 

As they spiralled helplessly through space, they had two priceless advantages; their nose-clips remained active, 
meaning they automatically adjusted to any atmosphere, and they still had their radios, although they were too 
isolated to have contact.. So, they could breathe wherever they landed. And the hope remained of eventually 
reuniting.. But there, their safety ended. Each one was drawn into the orbit of a different planet, all unknown, 
and had to face alone the terrors they encountered. Now, they are household names.. we all know their stories, 
but we have not heard them in their own words. For the first time, I can read you their actual entries in the 
logbook, written immediately they returned to the ship. This oratorio celebrates their achievements. 
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CORONA LOG: STARDATE 2020: 15/03    

EXTRACT I: THE FOG: DAKOTA’S STORY  

NARRATOR 

Pulled into the gravity of an unknown planet, I found myself falling through suffocating clouds, down and down 
and down, longing to feel ground under my feet…But the fog only grew thicker as I fell...I was terrified in case 
there was no landing; only fog... there must be something there, I told myself, there must be something real...just 
hold your nerve.. 

 

Walk into the mist, hold your hands out wide, sweep them very carefully from side 
to side. 

Foot by foot by foot, very softly tread. What is there beneath your feet? What is 
there ahead? 

Try to touch the ground, try to feel the air, everything is strange and blurred, there 
is nothing there.  

Listen as you go, not a single sound.  Fog is curling in your ears, round and round 
and round. 

Can’t see where I am going, can’t see where I’ve come from. What if there‘s nothing 
there but fog? 

Walk into the mist, hold your hands out wide, sweep them very carefully from side 
to side. Foot by foot 

By foot, very softly tread. What is there beneath your feet, what is there ahead? 

NARRATOR 

But then, I stopped panicking...and I knew what to do. 

Keep breathing as you drift; soon the air will clear. Even in the fog and mist you 
yourself are here.  

In and out and in, breathing strong and slow. Blow the cloud away from you, mist 
and fog will go. 

Walk into the mist, hold your hands out wide, sweep them very carefully from side 
to side.  

Foot by foot by foot, very softly tread. There will be ground beneath your feet! 
There is a way ahead.  
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CORONA LOG: STARDATE 2020 14/03: EXTRACT 2: GHOST CRABS (SKYLER’S 
ACCOUNT) 

NARRATOR 

My first thought when I landed was that I had found a planet of absolute peace. As far as I could see a pale beach 
stretched forever, lapped by a curling ocean. There was no sound except the soothing rhythm of the waves, no 
sign of life other than my own. I lay down on the sand and watched three suns descend slowly through the emerald 
sky into the darkness of the ocean. Peace. But, whenever I tried to sleep, my anxiety startled me awake. Where 
are my friends... How will they find me? How will I find my way to them? When will this end? Will I ever get back 
to my life again?  

SKYLER 

I stretch out long and lonely on the shadowed sand. There is nothing all around 
me but the dark sea and the land. Sleep starts to overtake me, but my worries 
pinch and wake me. I feel so lost, I want my mum. I don’t know how to find my 
friends, I don’t know where they’ve gone... I’m hungry and I’m thirsty. Then, again, 
my fears all drift away 

But...  

NARRATOR 

Something moves.. 

CRABS 

Click … click 

SKYLER 

I open up one eyelid, but all is still and dark. The sand is soft and gentle and so I 
sleep again, but then 

CRABS 

Click... Click... Click... Click...  

NARRATOR 

something moves again..  

CRABS 

Click... Click...  

SKYLER 

Then a light touch on my ankle.. And another on my arm. Then a pinch - sharp and 
painful and I sit up in alarm. And when I look no sand just crabs as far as I can see! 
Crabs transparent in the moonlight all their eyes turned round at me. 

 

Crabs, crabs everywhere as far as I can see. Crabs, crabs everywhere their eyes 
turned round at me. Oh! Crabs, crabs everywhere as far as I can see. 
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Crabs, crabs everywhere their eyes turned round!!! Their eyes turned round at 
me! 

CRABS 

Click... Click...  

SKYLER 

Like my fears whenever I sleep, they pinch me awake! 

CRABS 

Click... Click... Click... Click... Click... Click... 

Stop your sleeping! Dance with us! Stop your weeping! Dance with us! Are you 
dancing? Dance with us, dance to the moonlight beat!  

 

Are you dancing? Let me sleep! Are you dancing? Let me sleep! 

Are you dancing? Dance with us. Dance to the moonlight beat! 

 

Take your honey by the claw, spin her round then spin some more. Wave your 
eyes above the sand. Shake to the moonlight band! 

 

Are you dancing? Let me sleep! Are you dancing? Let me sleep! 

Are you dancing? Dance with us! Dance to the moonlight beat! 

 

Click your pincers, stamp your feet, get down to that moonlight beat. Why do you 
even try to sleep?  Dance to the moonlight beat!  

Narrator 

ALL RIGHT!  ALL RIGHT! 

Are you dancing? Yes, I’m dancing! Are you dancing? Yes, I’m dancing! 

Are you dancing? Dance with us! Dance to the moonlight beat!  

Shimmy, shimmy to the left. Shimmy, shimmy to the right. Get down to that 
shimmy beat! 

In the starlight throw that pose! In the waves get on your toes!  Dance to the 
moonlight! Dance to the moonlight! Dance to the moonlight beat! 
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CORONA LOG: STARDATE 2020: EXTRACT 3: (PHOENIX’S ACCOUNT)  

NARRATOR 

I landed on the most boring planet in the world. Just my luck. No monsters, no mystery... 

PHOENIX 

Nothing to see wherever I look, nothing but pebbles and pebbles and pebbles and 
nothing to see wherever I look, nothing but pebbles and pebbles and pebbles and 
rock.   

Pebbles and rock... 

NARRATOR 

No chance of being a hero... I bet I could have been really brave.  

If I had had a chance. 

PHOENIX 

Nothing to see wherever I look, nothing but pebbles and pebbles and pebbles and 
nothing to see wherever I look, nothing but pebbles and pebbles and pebbles and 
rock.  

Pebbles and rock... 

NARRATOR 

I bet the others were fighting off dragons or discovering new seas or learning to fly.. but here... 

Nothing to see wherever I go except a big drop onto rock far below. Only one thing 
behind me to see; a mountain of rocks! I could try to get high but there’d be... 

Nothing to see wherever I look, nothing but pebbles and pebbles and pebbles and 
nothing to see wherever I look. Nothing but pebbles and pebbles and pebbles and 
rock. 

NARRATOR 

What a bore. I didn’t know what to do with myself. I sat down against the mountain for a snooze.  And then - my 
transmitter lit up! A message came through! Skyler and Dakota had found me! There they were! Waving at 
me!..But.. from the other side of the big drop.. can you get over here? I asked. No, they said. No. I stood up to see 
if there was a way over.. And then The mountain stood up with me.  

THE MOUNTAIN STOOD UP WITH ME!  

PHOENIX 

The mountain stood up with me! The mountain stood up with me!  The mountain 
stood up with me! 

SKLYER AND DAKOTA 

Don’t just stand there, phoenix! Run, phoenix, run! Dont just stand there, phoenix! 
Run, phoenix, run! 

http://www.voicesforlife.org.uk/


Stardust copyright Jools Scott/Sue Curtis 2020 

7 
Voices for Life: Registered Charity in England and Wales number 1191491 

www.voicesforlife.org.uk 
Patron The Mayor of Bath  

 

PHOENIX (simultaneously) 

The mountain stood up with me! The mountain stood up with me!  

SKLYER AND DAKOTA 

We know! We can see it! Run, phoenix, run! We know! We can see it!  Run, phoenix, 
run! It’s got eyes as big as catherine wheels! All glaring hot and red! And a mouth 
like a volcano spitting fire and molten lead! Run, phoenix run! 

PHOENIX 

My legs won’t work! My legs won’t work! 

SKLYER AND DAKOTA 

Run, phoenix, run!  

TROLL 

AAAAAAAAGGGGHH! 

Narrator: 

AAAAAAAAGGGGHH ! I’M RUNNING! 

SKLYER AND DAKOTA 

That’s it! Run to us!  

Narrator: 

BOOM... BOOM... BOOM... BOOM... (shout) 

SKLYLER AND DAKOTA 

It’s catching up! It’s catching up! 

Narrator: 

BOOM... BOOM... BOOM... BOOM... (shout) 

SKLYER AND DAKOTA 

Nearly there! Nearly there! 

Narrator: 

BOOM... BOOM... BOOM... BOOM...BOOOOOM...BOOOOOOOM...BOOOOOM (shout) 

SKLYER AND DAKOTA 

Run, phoenix run! It’s raising its hand! It’s trying to catch you, phoenix! Jump over 
to us! 
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PHOENIX 

I can’t! I can’t!  

Narrator: 

BOOM... BOOM... BOOM... BOOM...BOOM...BOOM (shout) 

PHOENIX 

I can’t, I can’t! I can’t! I can’t get to you! 

NARRATOR: TROLL 

DOOON’T JUUUMP LITTLE THING! YOU WILLLL HURT YOURSELF...HEEEERES MYYYY FINGER LITTLE THING.. 
RUN ACROSS IT TO YOUR FRIENDS....RUN ACROSS IT TO YOUR FRIENDS.. 

And... I did! And everyone said I was a hero! 
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CORONA LOG: STARDATE 2020: EXTRACT 4:(ARI’S ACCOUNT) 

NARRATOR (ARI) 

I felt really horrible when I arrived. Really angry.                                                                                                                 
Why me? Why was I the one to land on this miserable planet?                                                                                              
I bet the others have found each other by now. Are back together again by now. I bet they’ve forgotten all about 
me. I shall just have to look after myself. It’s not fair. I’m hungry. I need something to eat.  

ARI 

I saw a fruit an apricot, a ripe and ready apricot. I snatched at it and took a bite, 
but it was bitter, sharp and hot.  

I threw it down upon the grass, and then it smoked and then it flamed; it burnt and 
burnt; I watched it burn.. I watched it turn to smoke and ash...  

I found a pool, I bent to drink, then spat it out upon the grass; the grass caught fire; 
it burnt and burnt. I watched it burn, I watched it turn to smoke and ash..  

NARRATOR 

What is wrong with this place? How am I supposed to survive if everything I might eat or drink bursts into 
flames? It made me so angry! In rage, I kicked out at a tree.. 

ARI 

I kicked a tree, a thorny tree, which had no shade or food for me. The tree caught 
fire; it burnt and burnt. I watched it burn, I watched it burn.   

In fear i kicked another tree, and it burnt too up to the sky. I hit a bush; another 
bush and they flamed upwards with a woosh..  

The more I screamed, the more I fumed, the more the planet flamed away, until 
the earth and sky were fire, the air was fire the sun was fire.. Nothing but fire and 
all from me.. 

NARRATOR 

Then, through the smoke, I heard a voice - Sage calling - Ari? Ari? Where are you? We Are here 

ARI 

Don’t come. Don’t come. Leave me alone.  If you stay here I’ll burn you too. The 
fire, the smoke; it’s all from me; I did it all don’t come, don’t come.  

But they were there; they held me fast, I struggled but no need; no need. 

I felt so safe my anger cooled and with it the fire all around the heat and flame all 
disappeared then turned to brown then green again.  

My anger went. My fury spent. I hugged my friends and they hugged me. 
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CORONA LOG: STARDATE 2020: EXTRACT 5:THE LAKE OF TEARS (QUINN’S 
ACCOUNT) 

NARRATOR 

I floated down through the clouds and landed gently on the grass. Vast streaks of colour, some I had no words 
for, radiated through the unknown sky... .I was alive. I tried to call the ship. Just static. Just me. I was in no danger, 
though. There was nothing to frighten me. This planet was ordinary. It looked just like earth .I should get up and 
about. Explore. Discover a way off; a way to get home. But I couldn’t, somehow. There didn’t seem to be any point. 
All I wanted to do was to curl up where I was. And cry .I couldn’t stop crying .The tears just went on running 
down my face. I watched them fall onto the ground. And then I discovered something that was strange about this 
place. Where they fell, they sank into the earth, soaking away the soil, spreading and spreading around me until 
they grew into a huge lake.. Soon, I could see nothing else except this endless dark water.. all the way to the 
horizon. .But I still couldn’t stop crying .When the water lifted me off my feet, I floated. But, as my clothes got 
heavier, I began to sink...I tried to swim... I tried to want to kick my feet, I tried to swim….  

QUINN 

I tried to swim. I tried to want to kick my feet. I tried to swim. 

I tried to swim. I tried to want to kick my feet. I tried to swim. 

 

But the water felt so beautiful. So cool and salt and beautiful.  

 

I tried to swim. I tried to want to kick my feet. I tried to swim. 

I tried to swim. I tried to want to kick my feet. I tried to swim. 

 

Instead I drift through deep and purple depths I drift. 

 

The sky shines bright so far away  

A dot, a light.. 

 

Down, down, down, down,   

 

My hair fans outaround my head.. 

A wavering.. A curling weed  

Down, down, down .. 

My arms spread out, so heavy; lead.. 

Like coral, stiff..  Like coral, dead..  
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Down, down, down. 

 

The rush of water fills my ears 

The rush of water fills my mouth.. 

Fills my mind.. 

 

And the sadness is so beautiful; 

So still, so calm, so beautiful  

So beautiful  

So beautiful 

 

Beat, beat  

I felt my heart beat. 

To fight the deep 

To fight the dark  

To pull me  

Up ,up, up! .. 

 

I tried to swim 

I try to kick to that bright light, to that bright air, to sun, to birds;  

I could see! 

 I could breathe, 

 I could live 

NARRATOR 

Quinn..  are you there?  Are you there?  

QUINN 

Yes! Yes! I’m here! I’m Here 

QUINN 

I saw a shore. I ran to my friends.. To my friends ...to home..  
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CORONA LOG: STARDATE 2020: EXTRACT 7: OGRES IN THE WOOD 
(QUINCEY’S ACCOUNT) 

NARRATOR 

I landed with a thump in thick, tangled grass, in a thick, tangled wood. It was like an Earth forest, but..somehow, 
different. Silent; haunted. In the dim green light, I could see no movement. And yet.. you know how it is when the 
skin on your neck prickles ...for no reason.. And then..I knew ... I knew which nightmare this was.. 

 

You need to walk on tiptoe, tiptoe, tiptoe. You need to walk on tiptoe in the wood..  

You need to walk on tiptoe, tiptoe, tiptoe. In the wood for your own good! 

You need to stop your heart from beating, beating, beating. Stop your heart from 
beating in the wood...  

You need to stop your heart from beating, beating, beating in the wood I think you 
should!  

 

For the wood is full of shadows and the shadows full of eyes.. And the eyes all 
watch you walking. They are the ogres’ spies. 

 

You need to stop your mouth from screaming, screaming, 

Screaming  

Stop your mouth from screaming  

In the wood  

 

You need to stop your mouth from screaming, screaming, screaming in the wood 
for your own good! 

 

For the wood is full of shadows And the shadows full of eyes. and the eyes all watch 
you walking. They are the ogres’ spies and if they see you quaking and feel your 
pain and fear they will creep near..  

Near.. 

  

And if you scream and run and fall they’ll swoop down on you in no time at all..  

You’ll feel their scaly fingers on your skin and your last thought will be as you give 
in.. 
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I really should have tiptoed, tiptoed, tiptoed. I really should have tiptoed in the 
wood. I really should have tiptoed, tiptoed , tiptoed in the wood for my own good! 

Narrator 

It is very hard when you are terrified because you know that an ogre can smell your fear and find you... if you 
want to survive, there is only one thing you can do...not be afraid..face your ogre! 

 

I‘m never going to tiptoe , tiptoe, tiptoe. I’m never going to tiptoe in the wood. 
Instead I will be stomping, stomping, stomping in the wood for my own good!  

If you really want to eat me, eat me, eat me. Really want to eat me in the wood..  

I tell you, you won’t like me, like me, like me.  In the wood I don’t taste good! 

 

And if you take a mouthful and then another one. You’ll wish, wish, wish..  

You hadn’t done..  

 

I’ll squirm and punch until you’re sore.  

You’ll quake and shiver in no time at all.. 

You’ll feel my bony fingers in your tum  

And your last thought will be as you succumb..  

 

I never should have ate him, ate him, ate him. Never should have ate him in the 
wood. 

 

I never should have ate him, ate him, ate him in the wood for my own.   

Wood for my own,  

Wood for my own good! 
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STARDUST: THE FINAL SONG 

SOLO 

Space is not cold. We are not lone stars, burning in the empty dark. 

Space is not cold. We are not lone stars, burning in the empty dark.  

Turning here and there, seeing nothing, hearing nothing. 

 

We are a constellation. Each of us unique and different. But each of us a part of 
each other. We are all stardust. We are all stardust. 

 

CHORUS 

Finger to fingertip. Hand in each other’s hand. We hover in a ring.  Finger to 
fingertip. 

Finger to fingertip. Hand in each other’s hand. We hover in a ring. Finger to 
fingertip. 

 

We swoop, we dive, we swim, we float, we dance in space. We rise, we fall as one 
held by the mothership. 

We swoop, we dive, we swim, we float, we dance in space.  We rise, we fall as one 
held by the mothership 

 

NARRATOR 

And as we float, bright points of starlight light up the blackness around us, thousands of tiny crabs, quivering, 
scintillating, joining our circle, widening it until it fills the universe, and we dance together to the eternal music 
of the galaxy... 

 

CRABS  

Are you dancing?  Dance with us!  

Are you dancing?  Dance with us! 

Are you dancing?  Dance with us! 

Dance to the music of the universe! 

Are you dancing?  
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Chorus 

Yes, we are!  

CRABS  

Are you dancing? 

CHORUS 

Yes, we are! 

CRABS 

Are you dancing?   Dance with us.  Dance to the music of the universe! 

 

Stars are shooting through the sky.  Catch them as they flicker by.  Spin them round 
and feel that heat!  Spin to the cosmic beat! 

Are you dancing?  

CHORUS 

Yes, we are!  

CRABS 

Are you dancing?  

CHORUS 

Yes we are! 

CRABS  

Are you dancing?  Dance with us.  Dance to the music of the universe! 

Are you dancing?  

CHORUS 

Yes, we are!  

CRABS 

Are you dancing?  

CHORUS 

Yes we are! 

CRABS  

Are you dancing?   Dance with us.  Dance to the music of the universe! 
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You cannot see us in the sunlight. Only in the dark of night.  We are stardust. We 
are starlight. Hide us and we burn more bright. 

 

Are you dancing?  Dance with us! 

Are you dancing?  Dance with us!  

Are you dancing? Dance with us! 

Dance to the music of the universe! 

Are you dancing?  

 

CHORUS 

Yes, we’re dancing!  

CRABS 

Are you dancing?  

CHORUS 

Yes we’re dancing! 

 

ALL 

Are you dancing?  Dance with us.  

Dance to the music of the  

Dance to the music of the 

Dance to the music of the universe! 

 

http://www.voicesforlife.org.uk/

