
Ba’s Birthday by  Mikaela Castledine

Characters; Dominic aged 8. Dom is wearing baggy shorts or “cargo” type pants with large pockets

Imogen aged 5.  Imi has a ribbon in her hair.

Ba (Their Great Grandmother) aged nearly ninety. She is a tiny but sprightly old 

woman, and is dressed in typical “old lady” clothes, including a cardigan. 

Scene 1

The set needs to show the interior of a house, as well as the exterior, as the bulk of the play involves

moving furniture from inside to out. The interior is crammed full of furniture and ornaments. The types

of things in the room show that the owner has had an interesting and varied life and may have travelled

all over the world. For example an elephant gun over a fireplace, an Egyptian statue or a silk kimono on

the wall. Some of the furniture could be antique. There could be Persian rugs on the floor and pictures

on every wall. The items of furniture which are referred to in the play include an ornate chair; a dresser

covered in crockery; a dining table, a sink, a bath, a bed, a fridge, an eski, a piano, a washing basket, a

formal lounge. books, a toilet, and a chamber pot.

The play begins with the sound of an old ladies voice singing in a quavery soprano from inside the house.

Ba: “Oh I do like to be beside the seaside

Oh I do like to be beside the sea ....”

The children enter the stage and talk outside the house. The singing fades as the children enter. 

Imi: Dom, what do you think we should get Ba for her birthday?

Dom: I don’t know - she has so many things.

Imi: I could give her this ribbon. (She unties the ribbon from her hair looks at it and pushes it 

into a pocket.) I don’t really like it that much anyway.

Dom: Imi, you’re not supposed to give people things you don’t like! You are supposed to give them 

things they really want, and that you wish you could keep. Besides she hasn’t got 

much hair so what would she want with a ribbon?

Imi: I don’t know, she could just keep it. She might need it one day.

Dom: Maybe we should just ask her what she wants, then Mum could buy it for us to give.

Imi: But then it wouldn’t be a secret.

Dom: Presents don’t have to be secrets. 

Imi: OK, lets ask.
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The children Knock on the door of their Great grandmother’s house and peer in.

Dom/Imi: Hello Nanna Ba! Hello.

Imi: Is she coming?

Dom: Yes I can see her.

Ba opens the door, claps her hands at the sight of the children, then hugs and kisses them 

profusely.

Ba: Hello my darlings! How nice to see you. 

Dom & Imi: Happy birthday to you. Happy birthday to you. Happy Birthday Great Nanna Ba. Happy

birthday to you!

Ba: Thank you, thank you. Do you think I am getting too old for birthdays.

Imi: (Singing to the tune of “Skip to My Lou”.)

“Nanna’s nearly ninety NNN, 

Nanna’s nearly ninety NNN

Nanna’s nearly ninety NNN

Skip to my lou my darling”

Ba: (laughing) That’s a funny song, did you make it up?

Imi: No, we learnt it at school. There’s one for every letter, see. (She sings) - 

“Lions licking lollypops LLL, 

Lions licking lollypops LLL, 

Lions licking lollypops LLL......

Dom:(Interrupting) skip to the loo my darling. 

Imi: Don’t Dom! (she glares at him then continues).

“Tigers on tiptoes TTT,  

Tigers on tiptoes TTT, 

Tigers on tiptoes TTT, 

Skip to my lou my darling.....

Dom is looking bored but Ba sways and claps along with the tune. She decides to interrupt 

before Imi can do the whole alphabet.

Ba: Very clever darling, and I am ninety aren’t I?

Imi: I’m 5 and I’m going to stay 5 until I am 6.

Ba: Good idea darling. When I was 25, I stayed 25 until I was 40.

Dom: Can you do that?
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Ba: Of course. Now would you like to come in and have some tea? The kettle has just boiled I must

have known you were coming. 

They enter the house. They help Ba to set up a tray of morning tea. 

Ba: Where have you left Mummy?

Dom: She’s helping Nanna organise your birthday party.

Ba: Oh, yes, the party. I’m a bit worried about the party.

Imi: Why?

Ba: Well, It’s just that I always watch “The Bill” on Saturday nights. I would hate to miss it.

Imi: But Ba, you always fall asleep in front of “The Bill” so it wouldn’t matter if you missed it!

Ba: Hmm, I guess, I do like my routine though. Darling, could you fetch me the teacups from the 

dresser? And Imi could you put out the cake on the tray?

Dom collects three cups and saucers and side plates from the dresser. Imi puts slices of iced 

cake onto a plate, licking her fingers between every slice. 

Ba: Oh, no Dom, not that cup, I always use that funny green one.

Dom: Why? It’s horrible!

Ba: Yes, it is horrible and I can’t really remember why. I think I started using it because it annoyed 

Great Grandpa.

Dom: But Ba, Great Grandpa’s been dead for years.

Ba: Yes I know. I just got so used to using that cup that I never got around to changing.

When it is ready they carry it into the living room and sit down.

Ba: (Searching around her.) Now, I’ve forgotten where I put my glasses.

Imi: You are always forgetting things Ba.

Ba: Yes honey, when you get to my age you start forgetting all sorts of things, but I remember lots 

of things as well.

Imi: Like what?

Ba: Well, for instance, I remember exactly what it feels like to riding through the jungle, on the back 

of an elephant, eating a ripe mango, with the juice running down my chin.

Dom: Wow.

Imi: Yum.

Ba: Yes, and I remember the exact taste of a cloud from when I went ballooning over Scotland.

Imi: Oh, how beautiful, I wish I could taste a cloud. 

Ba: Maybe one day you can. In my memory those things are so clear, even after all these years.
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Dom: I think your memory must be like a big bowl. You start putting things in, and because they are at

the bottom, they stay there forever. But when you get old and it’s got really full, the new things 

that you put in, kind of just fall off the top again.

Ba: You know you might just be on to something there. But I think mine has turned into a 

colander.

Imi: What’s a colander?

Dom: This bowl thing with holes in, you know, like a sieve.

Imi: Is that like when mummy says Daddy has a mind like a steel sieve?

Ba: (laughing) Yes I think so.

Dom: Ba, we didn’t know what to get you for your birthday. Your house is so full of things that we 

thought nothing else would fit in.

Imi: (Pulling the ribbon out of her pocket.)You can have this ribbon if you like.

Ba: Thank you darling, I am sure I can use a lovely ribbon. But Dom is right you know, I really 

don’t need any presents for my birthday, I have too many things already. I feel like they weigh me 

down a bit. What I really wish is, that I could give them all away, so that when I am gone 

there will be nothing left to worry about. 

Throughout the play Ba needs to find various uses for the ribbon, eg. tying on an apron, 

holding back a curtain, etc.

Dom: (Excitedly) Hey, Ba, that could be a great idea! Why don’t you give away all your things for your 

birthday instead!

Imi: Yes, everyone would love to have something of yours. Can I have this chair? It would remind 

me of you when you are...you know...gone. (She whispers loudly to Dom) Where is she going 

anyway Dom?

Dom looks heavenward.

Ba: That is a wonderful idea. But I don’t think I could. It would means changing things and I don’t 

really like change very much. You can’t teach an old dog new tricks you know.

Dom: But Ba, It’s not a new trick it’s an old trick!

Ba: What do you mean?

Dom: Mummy told us that when you were young you rode across the Himalayas on an elephant!

Imi: Yes, and she said you have travelled all over the world.

Ba: Yes, that’s true.

Dom: So you already know that you can do exciting things you just have to remember how.
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Ba: I think I’ve just got too old to try different things.

Imi: No, I think you got old because you stopped trying new things!

Ba: Mmm. You do have a good point about there. When I was young they always used to say “A 

change is as good as a holiday” and I haven’t been on a holiday for a long time. OK, you have 

convinced me. Since it is my birthday we’ll try something new and different and see what 

happens, lets get rid of some of this clutter.

They all drain their tea cups and replace them on the tray. Then they stand and look around 

the room.

Imi: Ba, where are you going?

Ba: Nowhere Sweetheart.

Imi: No, I mean, you said “when I am gone”. Where are you going? 

Ba: Oh that. Well one day I am going to die darling. Everybody has to die eventually and I have 

already lived for a very long time. Most people don’t even get to live this long. 

Dom: Why do they die?

Ba: Because we wear out, you know, like a car. Things start to go wrong and you keep breaking 

down and eventually you just stop going. I think you just get tired of living.

Imi: Are you tired of living Ba?

Ba: Oh no my darling, of course not. How could I be when I have my beautiful Great 

Grandchildren to visit me and make me feel young! But I do worry sometimes about you all 

having to sort out all my things for me when I die so I am very glad that we are doing it now.  

Speaking of which, we should get on.

Imi: My goodness Nanna Ba. Where should we start?

They investigate the house. Dom stops in front of the dresser.

Dom: Look at all these plates and cups. You could stop doing the dishes and use a different plate 

each day. That would take care of all this stuff as well as the sink in the kitchen. 

Dom takes the used tea plates and saucers and throws them out (possibly slipping them out 

through a louvre in a window). They could be seen falling into the garden with a crash. Ba 

grabs her favourite cup then reluctantly gives it to Dom when he holds out his hand.

Imi: (Excitedly.) Yes, as we said, you always sleep in front of the TV, so it could go, and you won’t 

need your bed either. 

She could be bouncing on the bed. Ba nods, then moves around the house writing notes and 

listening to the children.
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Dom: Formal lounge?

Ba: No, it just gathers dust.

Imi: Fridge?

Ba: No, I really only keep milk in it, and I could start drinking black tea. The Meals-On-Wheels 

people bring me such lovely food to eat every weekday. And I could just walk to the shop round 

the corner if I needed anything couldn’t I?

Dom: All these books?

Ba: No, I’ve read them all at least three times.

Imi: (Looking out a door to an imagined bathroom.) Bath?

Ba: (laughing) No, I don’t get that dirty these days - out it goes.

Imi disappears into the bathroom. Dom has taken the notebook and is writing furiously.

Imi: Speaking of which. (She emerges with the washing basket.) You shouldn’t need to wash your 

clothes either, you’ve got hundreds of things to wear in your wardrobe. So that’s this, (She hold 

up the basket which is nearly as big as her.) and the washing machine and the trough.

Ba: You’re right, I always wondered why I kept all of those clothes. 

They go and stare into a wardrobe which is bulging with clothes. 

Dom: Dining table?

Ba: Out, we’ll eat on our laps.

Imi: Piano?

Ba: Out, two keys are stuck.

Dom surveys the growing list.

Dom: I think we might need another list. A list of all the things you need to keep.

Ba: Ok I will start thinking while you move out the things we’ve got so far.

Imi and Dom carry furniture out of the house, and heap it in the garden on They sing as they 

work. 

Dom & Imi: Dining table’s dancing DDD, 

Dining tables dancing DDD,

Dining table’s dancing DDD, 

Skip to my lou my darling. 

Beds are bouncing BBB, 

Beds are Bouncing BBB, 
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Beds are Bouncing BBB, 

Skip to my lou my darling.

Washing Basket’s wandering WWW, 

Washing Basket’s wandering WWW,

Washing Basket’s wandering WWW,

Skip to my lou my darling.

Sinks are sinking SSS

Sinks are sinking SSS

Sinks are sinking SSS

Skip to the loo my darling.

Music takes over from the singing. Ba wanders around and between them carefully looking at 

all the furniture. At one point she loops the ribbon somewhere obvious for safe keeping. While 

Imi is struggling with some smaller items, Dom makes a sign which he attaches to a garden 

stake saying “Free to good home” He sticks this in front of the pile in the garden. When she is 

looking in the wardrobe Ba changes her outfit outfit to one from  a different decade, (maybe 

the 1920’s). Eventually Ba holds up a small list.

Ba: It is such a long time since I have had such a good clean out. Ok Here’s my list.

They all sit down on one chair in the midst of all the chaos. While they are inside the items 

from the pile outside could start to fly off in different directions,

Dom: What’s on it?

Ba: A fan for the heat, A blanket for the cold, a teapot and cup, and a good book.

Imi: Right, everything else out!

They roll up their sleeves and start to clear out the rooms. While they are working they sing old 

songs with Ba. 

Dom/Imi/Ba: It’s a long way to tip a TV, 

It’s a long way to go. 

It’s a long way to tip a TV, 

But it’s got to go we know. 

Goodbye Persian carpets,
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Farewell rocking chair.

It’s a long long way to tip a TV 

But you know we don’t care.

La la la la la la la.

La la la la

La la la la la la la

la la la la la la la

Goodbye Persian carpets,

So long rocking chair.

It’s a long long way to tip a TV

But you know we don’t care.

As they move the furniture out, more and more things start to fly away from the house 

as well as the pile outside. possibly some could fly out over the heads of the audience. 

Ba changes her outfit again, maybe for a sixties kaftan. After a while they stop for a 

break.

Ba: (Sitting down on a pile of books and an eski.) Oh my dears I am exhausted. 

Imi: (Flopping down at her feet.) Me too.

Dom: Shall I get a drink?

Ba: Yes Darling there is some lemonade in the fridge. Oh, where is the fridge?

Dom: I think it’s gone. But I put some things in the eski.

Ba hops up and they retrieve a bottle of lemonade from the eski then she sits back down. Dom 

unearths two mismatched champagne glasses and they share out the drinks. Dom drinks out of 

the bottle. then settles down on an item of furniture.

Imi: Ba? Why is your name Ba?

Ba: Well I’ve been called Ba for such a long time I’m not sure I can remember. I think your 

Mamma started it when she was tiny because Grandma Beryl was a bit of a mouthful.

Imi: Who’s Grandma Beryl?

Ba: (Laughing.) Me!

Dom: (Incredulous) Is your name Beryl?

Ba: Of course. What did you think my name was?
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Imi: I didn’t know you had a name.

Dom: (Scornfully) Everyone has a name.

Imi: Why do old people have old names? Why don’t you have a nice new name like mine? 

Ba: Because I’m not a nice new person like you darling one. When I was born my name was 

nice and new like yours. It just got old along with the rest of me. When I was born every one was

naming their children after gem stones and jewels. Beryl is a sort of a yellowish green stone. They 

still name girls after stones nowadays. Haven’t you got friends called Emerald and Jade at school?

Imi: Yes, but I don’t like them. My best friends’ name is Effie.

Ba: That’s short for Euphemia, which is a really old name that has come back round to being new 

again.

They pause and drink

Dom: Ba? Do you shrink when you get older?

Ba: I don’t really know Honey. I guess you do because they used to call me Mr Rosenmeyers tall 

daughter when I was young, but I’m not very tall now am I?

Dom: Maybe your sisters were just really short

Ba: (Laughing) Yes, maybe

Imi: Who’s Mr Rosenmeyer?

Dom: (giving her a kick) Her Dad silly.

Imi: But I thought she said she was Great Nanna Beryl?

Ba: As you get older you get lots of different titles. First I was Mr and Mrs Rosenmeyers’ daughter, 

then I was Great Grandpa’s wife, then I was your Nanna’s Mum, then I was your Mamma’s Nanna

and now I am your Great Nanna. Everyone called me by a different name. Now everyone calls me

Ba, even that man who comes to prune the garden! I guess, inside I am still all those people. 

Inside I will always be Mr Rosenmeyer’s tall daughter.

Imi: (Standing up tall.)I am going to be Daddy’s tall daughter

Ba: Yes, you are very tall.

Dom: (Standing up straight next to Imi.) I’m taller.

Imi: I’m growing.

Imi fetches a small box to stand on and places it on the other side of Dom. The bits of 

furniture which have been strewn around the room need to be able to be lined up to form a set 

of steps which the children climb up to be taller than each other.

Ba: You are both growing so fast.
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Imi: (Standing on the last item so that she is taller than Ba.) Soon we will be all grown up.

Ba: Sometimes I think that life is like these steps. You climb up and up until you are 

grown up. But it doesn’t stop then. Life doesn’t sort of flatten out and then kind of go down hill 

at the end.

Dom: (He and Imi both sit on the steps) What happens then?

Ba: It just keeps on going up of course. Up and up and up. It even gets pretty steep sometimes. (Ba 

starts to climb the steps.) And guess what? The higher you go, the more things you can see. You 

can see all sorts of things that you couldn’t see when you were younger. 

Imi: Is that why old people wear glasses, cause they are so high up?

Ba: Yes everything gets further and further away and the little things are so tiny you can hardly see 

them. (she pretends to peer down at the children without her glasses.) You two look like ants 

from way up here! (the children laugh.)

Ba: And it gets awful cold up here, that’s why old people are so fond of cardigans. And the air is quite

thin so we get a bit coughish and wheezy as well. (she coughs theatrically.)

Dom: (Mock shouting up at Ba.) Hey, is that why old people can’t always hear very well?

Ba: (In a mock old lady voice.)Sorry sonny, what was that you said?

Imi: Ba, what happens when you get to the top?

Ba: (Sitting down next to the children.) Well, I don’t know, I haven’t got there yet. But I know it’s 

going to be good.

Dom: How do you know?

Ba: Because no one has ever come back down again, that’s why. It must be good or else they would be

coming back to complain! Now let’s get back to work.

They heave themselves up and look around. During the dialogue most of the items from the 

garden have disappeared.

Imi: Ba, can I have this? 

She holds up a small china bird.

Ba: Of course darling, 

Dom: What about this?

He holds up a jewelled box.

Ba: You can have anything you like. All these old things were just dragging me down you know. I am 

feeling much lighter already. 

Imi discover a box of hats and she and Dom put one on each. Imi looks for a pocket in which 
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to put the bird and when she can’t find one so she searches around until she finds a coat with

lots of pockets which she puts on. It nearly reaches the ground. Dominic puts the box into one 

of the pockets in his pants.They set to removing all the items from the house. sometimes 

separately and sometimes joining to carry the larger items together. The larger items include a 

claw foot bath, and the toilet. As they work the children discover interesting things that they 

can’t bear to throw out. They stuff them in their pockets which start to bulge noticeably. Ba 

returns several times in different outfits from different decades, including at one stage her 

wedding dress. They sing old nonsense songs such as “chickory chick” and “Hey Round The 

Corner”  or “Little Brown Jug” as they work. 

They look in the drawers and cupboards of the furniture and find a dusty mounted fish,an old 

leather bound book and a pair of cuckoo clocks. They sing to the tune of “As time goes by” 

Dom You must remember this,

Great Grandpa’s old stuffed fish

Imi It’s been in there a while.

Ba: The fundamental rule applies

Put it on the pile.

Imi: And do you want this story

It was written by Aunt Florrie,

When she was just a child?

Ba: No, I never liked the ending

Put it on the pile.

Dom: And what about these two?

Imi: I think they still cuckoo.

Ba: On that you can rely

Dom: The neighbours might like them for presents

Ba/Imi/Dom: Put them on the pile.

Ba: (Swirling the wedding dress around) I can’t believe it still fits me. Maybe I should be buried in it, 

what do you think?
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Imi: Ba I don’t want you to die. It makes me very sad.

Ba: Oh, my angel, you mustn’t be sad. I have had such a lovely long life. I am sure God will just let 

me hop straight up to heaven whenever I am ready and I will be able to watch over you all from 

there. I’ve always thought that heaven must be like those glass bottomed boats, sailing around in 

the sky with comfy chairs and portholes looking down so we can keep an eye on everything. 

Some people believe that when you die you come back as something else, but I’m not so sure 

about that. Knowing my luck I would come back as an ant, and someone would step on me.

Dom: Then you’d smell that horrible anty smell.

Ba: Exactly. Now what’s next.

As they find the items on the “Keep” list they put them aside in the corner of the living room. 

They are a blanket, a teapot and cup a japanese fan and the complete works of Shakespeare. 

The children continue to stuff things in their pockets.

Dom: Ba, are you sure this is the one book you want to keep?

Ba: Oh yes, I think William Shakespeare was the finest writer that ever lived. It would take me at least

ten years to read all those plays again properly and I reckon I could probably allow myself to buy 

a new book by then don’t you?

Imi: Is he dead?

Ba: Who?

Imi: William Shakespeare.

Ba: Yes, he died a very long time ago.

Imi: So has he gone up the steps and hopped in the glass bottomed boat or has he turned into an ant? 

Or did he become a star like Mummy said Great Grandpa did?

Ba: Ohh, I see what you mean. Mm, maybe I am making things a bit complicated for you. Everyone 

believes in different things about life and death.What they believe makes them feel better. You 

have to decide what makes you feel best, then that is what you think about when you are sad.

Imi looks at her unconvinced. Ba gives her a hug.

Imi: I know old people have to die, I think that is why God invented children.

Ba: Yes Darling, I think you’re quite right. Ok, lets do one last check.

They check through all the rooms, Imi looks in the garden.

Imi: I think that’s everything now. Oh, I brought this back in I thought you might need it.

She holds up a pretty flowered chamber pot.

Ba: Good thinking darling!
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They survey the empty rooms.

Ba: Oh isn’t it wonderful.

She spins around. She could be wearing harem pants with Arabian night slippers and starts 

singing. There is a very satisfactory echo to the sound.

Ba: “The rooms are alive with the sound of music...”  You were right you two,I feel younger and fitter

and happier. I wonder why I was so afraid of change when it makes me feel so good. You know, 

one of the best things is that there is nothing for me to trip over. Your Nanna is always warning 

me that one of these days I will fall over something and break my hip, but now I shan’t. I feel so 

full of light and air, I think I could just float straight up to heaven right now.

Imi: (Worriedly.) Oh.

She rushes over to the ribbon and pulls it loose and sneaking up behind Ba she ties her ankle to

the chamber pot.

Imi: (To herself ) There, now she can’t float away.

At this point Ba should appear to be floating off the ground slightly, either in reality or implied

by the way she moves. 

Ba: Thank you so much my darlings. This feels wonderful. can you feel it too?

Imi: No, I can’t. I am feeling quite heavy and tired.

Dom: So am I. Maybe we have been working too hard.

Ba: Maybe you just need to lighten up a little.

Imi and Dom look at each other and notice for the first time that they are weighed down 

by all the things they have put in their pockets.

Imi: Oh Dom, we have been doing just what we told Ba not to do! But I can’t bear to let all the things

go. Do you think we could keep something? 

Dom: I think that maybe one thing would be OK.

Imi: (Nodding at Dom) Hang on Ba, We’ll be back in a minute.

They run outside and empty all their pockets and Imi takes off the coat. They keep only the 

original bird and jewelled box. Then they return to Ba. They also appear to float off the 

ground a little.

Dom: That’s better. now I don’t feel so tired.

Ba: Well you have every right to feel tired you have both worked so hard. I suppose you better run 

along now or your Mamma will come looking for you. But don’t worry I will see you at the party,

I am quite looking forward to it now.



They come back down to earth and Ba hugs and kisses them both. 

Ba: Goodbye my darling ones goodbye. You have made this the most memorable birthday ever.

The children wave goodbye and leave the stage. 

Scene 2

To emphasise the change from Scene one there needs to be a sense of time passing. The fussy 

house and garden need to be transformed into a very clean lined, simple, Japanese type space. It

is possible that this could occur in front of the audience, and along with changing seasons 

it could indicate a year has passed. There could be a bonsai garden with raked gravel. The 

children need to appear a year older.  Ba, is performing Tai Chi in the garden. Dom and Imi 

appear. Imi is carrying a different coloured ribbon and Dom has a Harry Potter book. 

Dom: (singing) Happy birthday to you Happy birthday to you...

Ba: Hello my darlings.

Imi: (Singing) Ninety one today, ninety one today. You’ve got the key to the door, never been ninety 

one before..  And how does it feel?

Ba: Absolutely Fabulous. Never better.

Imi: I’ve brought you a new ribbon Ba.

Ba: Oh, thank you my darling one, just what I need.

Ba takes the ribbon and ties it around her waist or her head to emphasise the tai chi outfit.

Dom: And I’ve brought you a new book.

Ba: Well isn’t it my lucky day, I just finished the complete Shakespeare for the second time. 

It didn’t take me as long as I thought to read it.

Imi: So Ba, you’re not going to start floating up to heaven yet?

Ba: Heavens no! I’m having far to good a time in my new streamlined life. Giving away all my 

possessions was the best thing we ever did. Will you come in and have tea? 

The children follow Ba into the house. Outside large parcels start appearing. They are wrapped 

and tied with ribbons but their identity can be easily guessed by their shape. there is a piano 

shaped parcel, a toilet shaped parcel, a bath shaped parcel, etc. Imi returns outside and speaks 

to the audience.

Imi: And guess what? Nobody had any trouble thinking of presents to give her for her birthday ever 

again.

THE END
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