
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

M i n i  P l a y  N u m b e r  T w e n t y  N i n e   

RAP A TA TAT TAT TAT 
 
 
 
 

Gun crime is on the increase. Schools, hospitals, shopping malls and 

cinemas - at times it seems nowhere is safe. When someone is shot 

it affects not just the individual concerned but also the family and 

local community. When there is a shoot-out at a school it makes 

international headlines. It is a tragic human disaster. How can we 

make communities and specially kids aware of the dangers of guns? 

 
© C O P Y R I G H T  2 0 19  ALL  R I G H T S  R E S E R  V E D :  Z I K - Z A K  C O R O L L A   

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

GUN C R I M E   

Z
IK

-
Z

A
K

.C
O

  
P

E
R

F
O

R
M

 
- E

D
U

C
A

 T
E

 
- 

P
R

O
T

E
C

T
  



© COPYRIGHT 2019 ALL RIGHTS RESERVED: ZIK-ZAK COROLLA 2  

 

© COPYRIGHT 2019 

 
ALL RIGHTS RESERVED: ZIK-ZAK COROLLA 

Any unauthorised broadcasting, public performance, copying or recording will constitute 

an infringement of copyright. This work is registered with the UK Copyright Service and 

other relevant bodies. 

 
CONTACT INFORMATION: info@zik-zak.co 

mailto:info@zik-zak.co


© COPYRIGHT 2019 ALL RIGHTS RESERVED: ZIK-ZAK COROLLA 3  

FOREWORD 

Zik-Zak Corolla’s mini plays for pleasure and purpose. 

 
The accounts in the plays are drawn from real-life experiences but the characters are 

fictitious. 

 
The plays will help raise awareness and promote useful discussion of social issues that now 

effect most families. The aim is to help safeguard our kids from the increasing dangers they 

face in this ever-changing world. 

 
Interactive and fun, the plays and the following Questions for Discussion, help raise 

awareness of challenges that affect the younger generation. They have been designed to 

promote discussion and dialogue especially between kids and their parents or guardians, 

teachers and others who are genuinely concerned about the welfare of our society. 

 
Because the plays address real issues the language used is at times direct but is unlikely to  

be offensive. Feel comfortable about playing. 

 
Tips for playing 

 
Drop the directional notes and change the genders of the characters if it is more 

appropriate to your setting and cast; but be sure to follow the general thrust of the play. 

Short, the plays may be, but they are carefully researched, thoughtfully penned – and they 

pack a punch! 

 
It is important to have fun acting out the plays and to get fully involved in the Questions for 

Discussion. Remember not to be judgemental but to listen, consider and learn. 

 
Get Involved. Get Motivated. Play Safe. 

 
Invite your family and friends around for the evening. Make a night of playing and learning. 

Have some fun! 

 
Speak to the teachers at your kids’ school. Get competitions going – Best Production, Best 

Actor, Best Answer, Best Lesson Learned. * 

 
Contact local groups and clubs to put on a production of a selection of the plays. * 

Be expansive. Get on social media (if it is safe and sensible) and spread the word. * 

Go Big! Invite the local radio and TV station to come and see your very own special 

premiere. * 

 
* Performances are authorized for educational purposes only; not for commercial gain. 

 
Enjoy! Hugs! – Zik-Zak Corolla 
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B U M P Y  R I D E   P L A Y  S U B J E C T  : A L C O H O L / D R I V I N G   

O N E  M O R E  S H O T   P L A Y  S U B J E C T  : A L C O H O L / S O C I A L  M E D I A   

M O V I E  M A D N E S S   P L A Y  S U B J E C T  : P E E R  P R E S S U R E   

T H E  B R E E Z E  A N D  T H E  W I N D   P L A Y  S U B J E C T  : P E E R  P R E S S U R E   

I ’M  A B U L  L Y A R E  Y O U ?   P L A Y  S U B J E C T  : B U L L Y I N G  / M E N T A L  H E A L T H / S O C I A L  M E D I A   

M O M M Y   P L A Y  S U B J E C T  : G U N  C R I M E  B U L L Y I N G / M E N T A L  H E A L T H   

HE D E S E R V E S  R E S P E C T   P L A Y  S U B J E C T  : B U L L Y I N G  / M E N T A L  H E A L T H   

G O T T A  C H A N G E  W A N N A  C H A N G E   P L A Y  S U B J E C T  : B U L L Y I N G  / M E N T A L  H E A L T H   

H O W  IS S A L  L Y G E T T I N G  O N ?   P L A Y  S U B J E C T  : D R U G S   

A F I S H O N T H E L I N E P L A  Y S U B J E C T  : D R U G S   

W I L L  Y O U  BE MY G I R L  P L A  Y S U B J E C T  : D R U G S  / A B U S E / M E N T A L  H E A L T H   

Y O U  G O T T  A S H O W  L O V E  P L A  Y S U B J E C T  : D R U G S   

T H E  P H O N E  C A L L  P L A  Y S U B J E C T  : D E P R E S S I O N  /M E N T A L  H E A L T H   

B L A C K  D O G  P L A  Y S U B J E C T  : D E P R E S S I O N  /M E N T A L  H E A L T H   

N O .  26  P L A  Y S U B J E C T  : C H I L D  S E X U A L  A B U S E   

T H E  R E S T  A U R A N T  PL A  Y S U B J E C T  : C H I L D  S E X U A L  A B U S E   

1 : 3 0 A M  P L A  Y S U B J E C T  : K N I F E  C R I M E   

T R O U B L E  B R E W I N G  P L A  Y S U B J E C T  : K N I F E  C R I M E / G A N G S   

23  P L A Y S U B J E C T  : K N I F E  C R I M E / G A N G S   

C A R R O T S ,  O N I O N S  & C E L E R  Y P L A  Y S U B J E C T  : B O D Y  I M A G E   

T H A  T N I G H T  P L A Y S U B J E C T  : S I N G L E  M O M / S E X  E D U C A T I O N   

FA S T C A R P L A  Y S U B J E C T  : S E X / A L C O H O L  / D R I V I N G   

DO Y O U  T H I N K  T H E Y ’ L L  B E L I E V E  Y O U  P L A  Y S U B J E C T  : S E L F  H A R M / S E X U A L  A B U S E   

ME A N D  MY M O M  PL A Y S U B J E C T  : C U T T I N G / S E L F  H A R M  /M E N T A L  H E A L T H   

B R A I N  B O X  P L A  Y S U B J E C T  : S E L F  H A R M / M E N T A L  H E A L T H   

T H E  M O N S T E R  P L A  Y S U B J E C T  : G A M B L I N G   

A T A R G E T T O K I L L P L A  Y S U B J E C T  : B I N G E  D R I N K I N G   

W H A  T A P A R T Y !  P L A Y S U B J E C T  : B I N G E  D R I N K I N G   

R A P  A T A T A T T A T T A T P L A  Y S U B J E C T  : G U N  C R I M E   

M I S S  I S A B E L L A  L I N D E M A N  P L A  Y S U B J E C T  : G U N  C R I M E   

D R A S T I C  A C T I O N  PL A  Y S U B J E C T  : C Y B E R  B U L L  Y I N G   

V I R U S  P L A  Y S U B J E C T  : P R E J U D I C E   

J O J O  P L A  Y S U B J E C T  : R A C I S M   
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P29 Subject: Gun Crime Title: Rap A Ta Tat Tat Tat 

Characters 

Shooter 

Jimmy’s sibling 

Jimmy’s dad 

The Bereaved and Broken Hearted 

 
Teaser 

 
A man loses his job. Jimmy and many other kids go to school as usual. Events unfold that will 

shake the community. 
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Scene One 

Shooter 

I woke up this morning feeling really mean 

Yeah! I was gonna waste someone, maybe a teen 

 
I don’t like the world no more since I lost my job 

On the school campus - the first one was Bob 

 
He was running around on the campus green grass 

Playing football with the others. Looking happy, alas 

 
I took out my baby from under my trench coat 

And took aim from the hip. It sunk deep in his throat 

 
He went down with a squeal and I got a rush 

There was screaming and shouting as six more hit the dust 

 
I set my sights on the school’s main block 

There was no turning back now. I wanted the lot 

 
The sirens got closer as I ran up the stairs 

There was silence. No movement. The kids were all scared 

 
I was scouting and hunting, I wanted my brace 

I kicked down the door and saw the fear on his face 

 
They huddled and crouched and moaned like kids do 

I smiled as I reloaded. These were the last few 

Some white, some black, some thin and some fat 

I took aim and sprayed . . . rat a ta tat tat tat 
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Scene 2 

Jimmy’s sibling 

My mom was screaming at me right down the phone 

Honey. Your little brother Jimmy’s not coming home 

 
Oh! Mommy. Mommy please don’t say that 

He’s safe learning at school, come on, we all know that 

 
Momma persisted and ordered I stay safe 

There’s a shooter in town Honey and he's got no faith 

 
I did as she said and stayed in my room 

And listened to the radio desperate for news 

 
The reporter said ‘Look! There’s a bad man at school 

He's shooting the place up. Killing kids by the rule.’ 

 
I thought of little Jimmy all by himself 

Holed up in that school shaking with fear 

 
No mom to cry out to no daddy to hug 

Just a leaded-delivery from a heartless thug 

 
The radio was live as I listened in 

When that crazy job-loser took aim at our Jim 

 
I heard the police shout ‘Stop, don’t you do that’ 

Oh! Please not my brother Jimmy . . . rat a ta tat tat tat 
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Scene 3 

 
Jimmy’s dad (policeman) 

 
When I got the call at 9:05 

I slipped in gear and came off the drive 

 
I never know what each day brings 

But today I sensed it was a big-death bling 

 
My tyres were screeching as I drove to the school 

This shooter meant business. He was no fool 

 
We circled the yard as the choppers flew by 

This mean callous shooter was destined to die 

 
We saw the fire crack, heard the shots and the cries 

Thinking of my son Jimmy brought tears to my eyes 

 
He was in that classroom, scared and alone 

If only. If only today he’d stayed at home 

 
I heard my sergeant shout out loud 

‘Drop your gun Son don’t you be proud’ 

 
The shooter ignored that last chance call 

As he steadied his gun and sprayed the wall 

 
My sergeant calmly ordered ‘You boys take aim 

This shooter’s heading for the hall of fame’ 

 
I saw red spots light up the bad man’s back 

As we all slowly squeezed . . . rat a ta tat tat tat 
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Scene 4 

 
The Bereaved and Broken Hearted 

 
We’re the ones who’ve been left over 

Broken hearted, saddened and sober 

 
How we yearn for the times gone by 

When sweetened church bells made a chime 

 
But now we’re lost to a misty grief 

By a serial killer who became a thief 

 
He stole little Jimmy and the brown-eyed girl 

Three top teachers and a boy with a curl 

 
He stole our future of ups and downs 

Laughs and tears, smiles and frowns 

 
But stop and listen! We implore you please! 

Sit up and take note from your life of ease 

 
If it can happen to us it can happen to you 

Don’t kid yourself Dudes but think it through 

 
Throw those guns away and give the bullets back 

Shhh. . . Listen (starting quietly getting louder) rat a ta tat tat tat 

 
THE END 
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Questions for Discussion for Rap A Ta Tat Tat Tat 

 
1. Why was the shooter a thief? 

2. What plea do the survivors make? 

3. Are you safe from gun crime? 

4. What must Jimmy’s last moments have been like? 

5. How must Jimmy’s parents have felt? Jimmy’s siblings? 

6. How do you feel about the shooter? 

7. How can you play a part in preventing gun crime? 

8. What have you learned from the play? 

9. Throw open the discussion. 

 
THE END 
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Rap A Ta Tat Tat Tat Alternative Delivery 

Shooter 

I woke up this morning feeling really mean 

Yeah! I was gonna waste someone, maybe a teen 

 
I don’t like the world no more since I lost my job 

On the school campus - the first one was Bob 

 
He was running around on the campus green grass 

Playing football with the others. Looking happy, alas 

 
I took out my baby from under my trench coat 

And took aim from the hip. It sunk deep in his throat 

 
He went down with a squeal and I got a rush 

There was screaming and shouting as six more hit the dust 

 
I set my sights on the school’s main block 

There was no turning back now. I wanted the lot 

 
Jimmy’s sibling 

 
My mom was screaming at me right down the phone 

Honey. Your little brother Jimmy’s not coming home 

 
Oh! Mommy. Mommy please don’t say that 

He’s safe learning at school, come on, we all know that 

 
Momma persisted and ordered I stay safe 

There’s a shooter in town Honey and he's got no faith 

 
I did as she said and stayed in my room 

And listened to the radio desperate for news 

 
The reporter said ‘Look! There’s a bad man at school 

He's shooting the place up. Killing kids by the rule.’ 

 
Jimmy’s dad (policeman) 

 
When I got the call at 9:05 

I slipped in gear and came off the drive 

 
I never know what each day brings 

But today I sensed it was a big-death bling 
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My tyres were screeching as I drove to the school 

This shooter meant business. He was no fool 

 
We circled the yard as the choppers flew by 

This mean callous shooter was destined to die 

 
Shooter 

 
The sirens got closer as I ran up the stairs 

There was silence. No movement. The kids were all scared 

 
I was scouting and hunting, I wanted my brace 

I kicked down the door and saw the fear on his face 

 
They huddled and crouched and moaned like kids do 

I smiled as I reloaded. These were the last few 

 
Jimmy’s dad 

 
We saw the fire crack, heard the shots and the cries 

Thinking of my son Jimmy brought tears to my eyes 

 
He was in that classroom, scared and alone 

If only. If only today he’d stayed at home 

 
Jimmy’s sibling 

 
I thought of little Jimmy all by himself 

Holed up in that school shaking with fear 

 
No mom to cry out to no daddy to hug 

Just a leaded-delivery from a heartless thug 

 
The radio was live as I listened in 

When that crazy job-loser took aim at our Jim 

 
Jimmy’s dad 

 
I heard my sergeant shout out loud 

‘Drop your gun Son don’t you be proud’ 

 
The shooter ignored that last chance call 

As he steadied his gun and sprayed the wall 

 
My sergeant calmly ordered ‘You boys take aim 

This shooter’s heading for the hall of fame’ 
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Jimmy’s sibling 

 
I heard the police shout ‘Stop, don’t you do that’ 

 
The Shooter 

 
Some white, some black, some thin and some fat 

I took aim and sprayed . . . 

 
Jimmy’s sibling 

 
Oh! Please not my brother Jimmy . . . 

 
Shooter and Jimmy’s sibling 

 
Rat a ta tat tat tat 

 
Jimmy’s dad 

 
I saw red spots light up the bad man’s back 

As we all slowly squeezed . . .(pause) 

 
Shooter, Jimmy’s sibling and Jimmy’s dad 

 
Rat a ta tat tat tat 

 
The Bereaved and Broken Hearted 

 
We’re the ones who’ve been left over 

Broken hearted, saddened and sober 

 
How we yearn for the times gone by 

When sweetened church bells made a chime 

 
But now we’re lost to a misty grief 

By a serial killer who became a thief 

 
He stole little Jimmy and the brown-eyed girl 

Three top teachers and a boy with a curl 

 
He stole our future of ups and downs 

Laughs and tears, smiles and frowns 

 
But stop and listen! We implore you please! 

Sit up and take note from your life of ease 

 
If it can happen to us it can happen to you 
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Don’t kid yourself Dudes but think it through 

Throw those guns away and give the bullets back 

All 

Shhh. . . Listen (starting quietly getting louder) rat a ta tat tat tat 

 
THE END 
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Questions for Discussion for Rap A Ta Tat Tat Tat 

 
1. Why was the shooter a thief? 

2. What plea do the survivors make? 

3. Are you safe from gun crime? 

4. What must Jimmy’s last moments have been like? 

5. How must Jimmy’s parents have felt? Jimmy’s siblings? 

6. How do you feel about the shooter? 

7. How can you play a part in preventing gun crime? 

8. What have you learned from the play? 

9. Throw open the discussion. 

 
THE END 


