
Sample Monologues (or use your own) 

 

beatbybeatperss 

“SHARING” 

 

Some people think I don’t like sharing, but that isn’t true at all. I love sharing. I 

mean, what’s not to love about being able to go up to someone and say, “Hey, can 

I have some of that candy?” And then they give you some! Or, “Can I ride your 

bike for a while?” And then you get to ride their bike! Sharing is awesome. 

Sometimes you have to be careful, though. Like if someone comes up to me and 

says, “Can I have one of your cookies?” Well, if I gave them a cookie, then I might 

not have any cookies left to share with other people and that would be, like, the 

opposite of sharing. So I have to say no. Because sharing is really important. 

 

 

monologueblogger 

"Mind Trick" 

 

Sometimes I feel like I’m not normal...what is normal anyway, right? I guess, like 

everyone else. I get stupid thoughts sometimes. I keep them to myself because I 

don’t want anyone thinking I’m a weirdo. I wonder if everyone gets strange 

thoughts but just don’t want to admit it. I think we all get strange thoughts. You 

want to know what kind of thoughts I get? Well, I can’t tell you cause, it’s too 

embarrassing. It is. I just can’t. I mean, you ever have a thought where your mind 

just wanders off into some unknown world and it captivates you for a minute or 

two and suddenly you snap out of it because you realize that it’s a messed up 

thought? That’s as far as I want to go with it, with what I’m telling you cause it 

makes me feel funny discussing this but do you, honestly; do you ever—does your 

mind ever play tricks on you? 

 

 

D. M. Larson 

“The Big Bad Wolf” 

 

Man, you accidentally knock down some pig's house with a sneeze and they start 

telling stories about you. And now there's this little girl and her red hood. Who 

knows what they'll say about this one. I have self-a-team issues too. Everyone is 

always going around saying "what a big nose you have" and "what big teeth you 

have." It hurts. I just want to go away some place where I won't bother anyone. 

They're always promising happy endings but where's my happy ending? All that 

happily ever after seems to be reserved for princesses and cute little animals. 

Especially bunnies. Why are rabbits always getting happy endings? They're 

rodents, I tell you. Rodents! 

 


