Theatre Play: Snowflake
Narrator: Once upon a time in a green land far away, there was a city where happiness was around constantly.... The inhabitants were kind, loving and were always willing to help one another.
There were large trees, rich orchards and delightful gardens everywhere. The nature was richly green and a great river wound its way leisurely between green banks sprinkled with blue flowers. Many people lived in this city, but one was well-known for his kindness. His name was Snowflake.
Snowflake enjoyed walking around the city distributing love and happiness to the city’s habitants. There was no room for sickness, sadness or lamentation with him. Therefore, there were some people who didn’t like to see anyone happy near them, as in every city. Michele was an ugly woman who could not hear someone laughing, even when they listening to music. She didn’t know how to love; she was so unhappy she didn’t have any friends.
In fact, Michele didn’t have any friends because she didn’t want to. Many people tried to become friends with her, but she didn’t let herself love anyone.

On day Michele decided she must put an end in this happy atmosphere. She must do something to change the city’s vibration. She came up with a plan and said:
Michele: - Oh, I know how to put an end in this happy atmosphere. I need to destroy Snowflake. Ah...Ah...Ah...

Narrator: Michele ran like crazy through the middle of the fields. She went home, got a small bag and filled it up with thorns. She then said:
Michele: - I just need to meet Snowflake now and swap the little bag. I will give him my little bag with thorns and get his bag which contains love. 

Narrator: She left her home full of joy. The city’s inhabitants found that attitude quite strange since Michele was behaving quite differently. They even thought she might have changed!

When she saw Snowflake, she ran after him and said:

Michele: Snowflake, Snowflake, please wait... I need to talk to you...

Narrator: Snowflake heard Michele, stopped for a moment and felt quite surprised. He never expected to see her in the city at that time.

Snowflake: - Hi, Michele! It’s so good to see you here in the city! Isn’t it a beautiful day?

Narrator: Michele stammered for a moment and then said:

Michele: - Yes, it looks like it... Well, this is not the reason why I came here to talk to you. I actually need to talk to you about something...

Snowflake: - Yes, I hear you.

Michele: - Snowflake, I was thinking... You have been giving away many Snowflakes from your bag, right?

Snowflake: - Yes, I have given some away...

Michele: - But, aren’t you afraid of running out of them? You seem to be sharing too much! Perhaps you should think for a moment and stop sharing them; otherwise they will run out...

Narrator: Snowflake meditated for a while. He never even considered the possibility his love Snowflakes would terminate.  He never considered this fact before Michele pointed it out. Michele decided to make the most of Snowflake’s musing and said:

Michele: - Snowflake, why don’t you exchange this little bag with me? I have this other bag for you. I will give you mine and then you will save yours.

Narrator: Snowflake got affected by Michele’s comments. She, on the other hand, was feeling excited because she was able to reach her goal. If Snowflake decided to give away the thorns that are placed inside her bag, people would start to change.

Snowflake accepted Michele’s offer. He started to hand the thorns from Michele’s bag to everyone. The people from town started to become unhappy, sad and depressed. They were even fighting and arguing.  

Narrator: The city was no longer a happy place to live. The animals decided to hide in their €dens and the flowers kept closed instead of open to whoever passed by them. Even Snowflake was feeling down.

One day Good friend, seeing the sadness that he encountered in the village, decided to talk to Snowflake.

Good friend: - Good morning, Snowflake.

Snowflake: - What is good about this morning?

Good friend: - Yes, it is a good morning Snowflake. Please look at the sun that doesn’t’ stop giving us light, the rain that comes at the right time to soak the ground and let plants grown... Yes, it is a great morning because we have the air we breathe but don’t pay anything for it; the fruits nature gives us for free. 
Snowflake: - Oh, stop that please. I am tired of listening to you.

Good friend: - Such a shame to hear this from you, Snowflake. I came here to give you your love Snowflake bag back.

Snowflake: I don’t care about the love Snowflake bag anymore. Isn’t it almost empty, anyway?

Good friend: Yes, it is almost empty... But this is because you are no longer distributing love. Please have a look at the city... Isn’t it looking grey? Aren’t the people looking unhappier?

Snowflake: - Yes, it is true.

Good friend: Snowflake, when you distributed love Snowflake from your bag there were no diseases, sadness, loneliness...
Narrator: Snowflake meditated for a moment. He looked around him and realised Good friend was right. Good friend then said:

Good friend: - Snowflake, if you start distributing love again, you will notice your love Snowflake bag will never be empty because the more love we give, the more we get. Love is capable of being multiplied. 
Narrator: Snowflake decided to give it a try. He decided to put the thorn bag away and use the love Snowflake bag. He noticed that, after a while, the city started to become a happier place. He no longer complained or cried. He saw his love Snowflake bag overflow with love. Wherever Snowflake passed, there was love left on the floor; a loving trail...
