BEETLEJUICE JR. MONOLOGUES

BEETLEJUICE

Thank you. Thank you. That’s an old Scandinavian folk song. Like to
think | put my own spin onit. But what’s the point? Everyone looks
right through me. I’m invisible. I’'m a dead guy stuck in the world of
the living. Alllwantis for someone to look my way and say: | SEE
you. | ACCEPT you.

CHARLES DEETZ

| am glad you like it! We only have two days to transform this old
house into the flagship model home of my new gated community.
Yes! If | get Maxie Dean in my corner, the investments will pour in.

LYDIA DEETZ

Hey Dad! Does this couch make me look dead? How long do we
have to stay here? | want to go home. Dead mom loved our house.
You never want to talk about her. Dad, please! Don’t you remember
when we moved in? We didn’t know how we were going to get
through it - Then mom said, “Let’s clean up!” And she made us sing
the song she loved.

DELIA

Lydia, | know | am paid to care about you. But I’d like us to be real
friends. Look! I’'ve got you a new dress for your father’s business
dinner. It says I’'m warm. I’m friendly, and | think about death only a
normal amount.



