
 

1 
 

Written by Dace Micāne Zālīte 

Translation from Latvian by Edward Zalitis MD 

„Finding Monet” 

 

Moto : „Art is a mirrow held up to Nature” ,  

William Shakespeare (1564 – 1616) is frequently said to be the greatest dramatist of all time. 

 

Cast: 

Artist   

Wild Rose  

Poppy 

Never to be forgotten – sisters  

Daisy 

Water lily 

Butterfly 

Grasshopper 

Pansy 

Rain Lady 
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1.Flower conference.  
Great commotion and chattering, the flowers are excited . 

 

Grasshopper:  

The flowers of the field meeting can commence (start). We have to discuss the 

upcoming springtime events, happenings and hear the Butterfly’s request. 

Poppy: 

Please, please, let us not spend too much time talking. I have Tango lessons to 

give tonight! 

 (Poppy dances a few steps and shows off her full and colorful red dress) 

Grasshopper: 

Can we all agree that the young artist will paint a picture of us, because it is our 

meadow and its flowers that have been chosen for his landscape painting? 

Wildrose: 

Are all the flowers going to have  enough room in the painting? Maybe each 

painting should have only one flower? 

Pansy: 

The meadow does not consist of just one flower. The meadow is a family of 

flowers, a symphony of colors and individual flowers. Music is also composed of 

different sounds! 

Daisy: 

Has the Waterlily at the edge of the pond also been invited? She is so beautiful! 

My flower crown is not as grand. 
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Forget-me-not: 

We could organize something like a concert and let the artist decide for himself 

which flower is the most beautiful. Let’s stage a flower show! 

Butterfly: 

Good idea! I could be the director and run the show! 

Wildrose: 

I already know that the artist will choose to paint my portrait first for I am not just 

a common flower, I am a complete bush with gentle flowers. 

Poppy: 

Even though I am not a bush, my colorful flowers are noticeable from far away 

and I know that artists choose a flower for its color. And what can be more 

appealing than my red blossoms. 

Pansy: 

Maybe the artist is looking for a flower with a beautiful face – and look: my flower 

petals are a smiling face. That is what is most important of all! 

Grasshopper: 

My gracious flowers! The main thing is that we don’t argue amongst ourselves but 

try to figure out how we will welcome our new artist! 

Butterfly: 

I will fly around him and compliment him, then I will sit on the end of his 

paintbrush and happily wave my wings – that’s how I will inspire our new artist! 

Daisy: 

Everyone has already decided their roles while being painted, but not I. I will 

probably end up staying in the shadow. How sad! 
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Grasshopper: 

Don’t talk nonsense, Daisy! What will the meadow look like without you. You 

simply have to bloom. No doubt you are as a star in the heavens. You are like the 

eyes of the meadow! Look - here comes the beauty of the pond – the waterlily!! 

Waterlily: 

Excuse me for being a little late. I had to arrange my gown before the portrait 

session. 

Wildrose: 

Well, I do believe we have to end our meeting and we have all decided that I will 

be the first to be painted – right? 

Pansy: 

Lets  get ready for the „Talent show” – let our beauty speak for itself! 

 

(the flowers disperse and take a seat at the tables in the Meadow cafe.) 

(The artist arrives on a bicycle with a backpack wearing a pair of big glasses. 

He sets up his easel, walks arounds, looks at the surroundings and arranges the 

canvases he will be painting on. The flowers are stunned and observe the artist) 

 

The forget-me-not sisters: 

Do you remember us from last summer? We were blooming right by the stone 

you were sitting on while painting us. 

Artist: 

My dear forget-me-not sisters, how could I possibly forget such beauty as you! 

Your eyes are as blue as the sky. 
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 (The flowers of the meadow begin to move closer to the artist.) 

Artist: 

I have been searching for the most beautiful flower-filled landscape to paint – a 

flowering meadow in the springtime! 

Wildrose: 

I blossom next to the path at the edge of the meadow and you probably noticed 

me when you were riding your bicycle in search of a beautiful landscape.  

Poppy: 

I would like to inquire, why do you want to paint flowers instead of, let’s say,  

cars or houses? 

Grasshopper: 

We are all Nature’s children in the meadow. Some people in this world don’t 

notice us and it also happens that some even trample our beauty not even 

realizing that they have destroyed us. 

Artist: 

More than a hundred years ago there lived an artist in Paris by the name of 

Monet. He lived in a house with a garden next to it and he was one of the first 

artists ever to paint the outdoors. I want to follow in his footsteps and become 

like Monet – to capture light and shimmering colors with my paintbrush – to give 

to the world beauty. 

Butterfly: 

While you’re painting, please let me ride your bicycle for I like to run and be on 

the move. 

 

 



 

6 
 

Artist: 

OK butterfly – take a spin on my bicycle. But flowers probably like to dance (he 

takes a taperecorder out of his backpack). I need to hear music while I’m 

painting.I would like to see you all dance, as do the flowers in a meadow when 

the wind plays them  morning or evening melodies. 

You are all so serious and stunned but for my painting I need movement, light and 

wind. Like during a football game when everyone is running after the ball. 

Therefore when the music begins, we can dance, whatever dance you like. 

 (The music starts and one by one the flowers begin to dance –a free 

improvisation) 

All the flowers are dancing with great joy 

2.Whom to paint and whom not 

(Suddenly the Rainlady with an umbrella in hand appears and the painting cannot 

begin.  Clouds roll in and the rain lady walks amongst the flower sprinkling them 

with rain drops). 

Flowers: 

Rain, rain go away, come again some other day –  

Rainlady:  

Everyone always praises the sun but noone says thank you for the rain. The 

raindrops’ job is to run over fields, gardens, forest trails. The birds drink the 

raindrops from the tree leaves and flower petals. (Each flower holds out a cup 

into which the rain lady sprinkles raindrops.)  

The flowers say  - Thank you! 

Artist: 

Rain lady, please also give me a raindrop or two so that I might mix my colors. 
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The Rainlady: 

(pours the Artist a few raindrops). But my colors are the rainbow. May your 

meadow painting blossom and grow like a rainbow! 

Poppy: 

After the rain the flowers smell and glisten the most.  

Wildrose: 

 I can’t wait for the painting to begin! 

Pansy: 

 Will there be room in the painting for my beautiful smile? 

Daisy: 

 Will there be room in the painting for my white skirt? 

Waterlily:  

 I hope that I, the water princess’nymph that grows at the edge of the pond, will 

also appear in the painting. 

Artist: 

Something is missing, something is missing – such beautiful flowers and a 

multitude of colors but, my friends, we have no sunshine because of the clouds. It 

It is sad that my trip to the meadow will end without a painting. 

Forget-me-nots: 

The sun’s rays will soon shine again.  Let’s perform a sun-dance! 

(All the flowers join hands in a circle and sing: „Shine sun, shine, shine, shine. 

Shine sun, shine, shine, shine”) 
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Grasshopper: 

I see that someone is bringing us something! 

Daisy: 

The sun, the springtime sun togther with Butterfly are coming this way! 

Butterfly  (rides the bicycle bringing with him the sun) 

Wildrose and the other flowers: 

Welcome sun! Welcome sun! 

Artist: 

Now I can start to paint – to memorialize the sunlight in the air and on the 

flowers. And step by step I will be able to paint like Monet! 

Grasshopper: 

And most important of all is that you are searching for something in earnest. 

Flowers: 

Who looks for something in earnest will truly find that something! You saw and 

found us much like Monet saw and found his garden’s flowers. We are the most 

beautiful then, when we, blossoming together, fill a meadow. 

Grasshopper: 

A meadow is a community where each member has a role. 

Butterfly: 

How wonderful that it’s springtime, school will soon end and I will be able to fly 

all summerlong . My friends the flowers will be able to blossom all summer and 

artists will be able to create many new paintings. Who knows, maybe some artist 

will become as famous as the French painter Monet! 
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