CWG 
WOKE AND JUDY


CWG heard there was a modern take on the traditional seaside Punch and Judy Show. 


Is that even remotely possible? So we blew the dust off our Senior Railcard and went down to Haze-on-the-Cusp to take a look. 


Haze's famous beach, where once a thousand kiddies' castles bloomed, is now a Private Zone where Flunkeys push cocktail trolleys over the well-decked sands. But after a long walk we find the show in the 'Public Realm' down by the sewage outlet. Here stands a Striped Booth a sign saying PUNCH AND JUDY WOKE. Rows of children sit chattering in front of it. Then suddenly Mr Punch himself throws back the curtains and leers down at us.
Punch: Hello Children. Are you having a good time? I hope you've all got your sun cream on and you're not mixing it up with your ice cream...
APPLAUSE!!!Laughter and some puking.
Punch: So Children, what would you like me to do today?
Cries of 'Scare us! And 'Make us laugh.'
Punch: You're already laughing so I'll scare you later. What's so funny?
Your Face! Your Big Nose! Your Big Fat Belly. 
Punch: Now now children that's not very nice. It's wrong to make fun of people for the way they look. I can't help the way I look.
You could eat less, Mr Punch!
Punch: You're very rude, but you're not very wrong. It's the Ultra High Processed foods that made me like this. It was all we poor puppets could afford. But you'll soon look like me if you keep packing away the crisps and burgers and ice creams. As for my nose... Horrible isn't it? I grew it myself. But it is catching. HERE... CATCH!! 
He pulls off his nose and throws it high in the air over the crowd. A girl jumps up, catches it and puts it on her forehead. 'Now I'm a Unique Horn,' she says. Laughter. 
Punch: Good gag, Miss. Now for the... SCARY! See the old harbour back there? Where the Bird Sanctuary was? Now it's full of flashy mega-cruisers. Great big boats! Do you like them?
Yes! Yes! No! No!
Punch: Well you shouldn't like them. Because... THEY'RE TRYING TO KILL YOU!
Pause... then: Oh! Oh! No. No.
Punch: Yes they are. They're owned by the Super-Rich and THEY... Are poisoning: All the Lands of the World. All the Seas of the World. All the Rivers of the world. But at least they're not poisoning the Air we all breathe... Oh no, I forget. They're doing that too.
Oh! Oh! No. No.
Punch: And we are letting them... 
How, Mr Punch? 
Punch: By believing their lies and consuming too much. 
But if it's true They'll die too...
Punch: They're Super-Rich, not Super-Smart. They may think they can sail away somewhere safe, or go and live on the Moon, or Mars. But they'll get a shock when they find there are no shops or servants. But cheer up, we'll stop that happening, won't we? SO BE WOKE. Don't believe their lies. Don't buy too much. Do be kind. And Do organise to make the World a better place. Will you do that, Children?
Murmuring from crowd. A few cries of Yes! Yes! No, no, just tell us a joke, Mr Punch.
Punch: OK, then I will. This country is one of the richest in the world. So how come 1 child in every 4 lives in poverty?
That's not funny.
Punch: You're telling me. And the number's growing. It could be you next.
Child says quietly: 'It is me'. But another says, 'It's your own fault!'
Punch: Why? Did she choose the wrong parents?
'It's the parents' fault. Always going on strike and that. Greedy. Messing up everyone's life.'

Punch: People who strike are only trying to avoid poverty. If a rich person wants to get richer all they need to do is call up their Old Pal in Whitehall and get a contract for a million quid. Am I wrong?You there with your hand up. You're very polite. Do you have a question?
'Yes, Mr Punch. Why aren't you violent any more? You're famous for hurting your wife and baby.'
Punch: What's your name?
'Lily.'
Punch: Well, Lily, you're right. And I'm very sorry. You see, I grew up in a harsh world. Life was hard with no hope or future. I knew I was doing wrong but I lashed out in frustration at everyone. Even those I loved. Then one day I went too far and I knew I had to change. 
'What happened?'
Punch: Our Dog ran away.
'Toby? How do you know that was your fault?'
Punch: He left a note . I still carry that note in my pocket to this day. Shall I read it to you, children? You have to promise not to cry. (He clears throat. Then reads:) WOOF, WOOF WOOF, WOOF WOOF WOOF WOOF... WHOOOOOFF... [Then stops and wipes away a tear.) That means, 'You're not a bad person, Punch, but find a better way to live or you'll lose everything'. Even a dog could see that. So I did change. Would you rather I was violent?
Children shout NO! Except one boy who shouts Rubbish! The others BOO him. 
Punch: Don't fight. That's how the Ruling Class wins: It divides us. Instead... Discuss .
A Woman with a smarmy smile approaches.
Woman: Hello children. I'm an important person so you must do exactly what I say. There are illegal mothers and children trying to land a rubber dinghy on our beach. You must come and throw stones to keep them away.
Why?
Woman: Because I say so.
Why? What have they done?
Woman: It's because they weren't born here.
So what difference does that make? They're in danger. Were you born here?
Woman: Yes.
Were your parents? Where are you really from?
Woman: I don't have to answer your questions.
Everyone: OH YES YOU DO!
Woman: You, Policeman. Here! Now! Arrest all these people! ARREST THEM NOW!

Policeman: What's the charge? 

Woman: Er, I dunno... Suspected Child Abuse?

Policeman: OK, Lady, I'm arresting you for Suspected Child Abuse. 
Woman runs away chased by Policeman.
PUNCH: See what I mean? Yes, Lily? You have a joke? Tell us your joke Lily.
“Why is Kier Starmer's election strategy like RAAC? Give up? Because it's full of holes and crumbles easily.”

Punch laughs so much he falls off the stage. Toby the Dog appears dragging a wriggling sack.
PUNCH: What's in the sack, Toby? Surely it's not the Home Secretary?  
Toby barks to indicate 'Apples for the Children.' Punch throws apples to the crowd. Ms Judy Punch appears. She picks Punch up off the ground and kicks him neatly back onto the stage.
PUNCH: Ouch ouch ouch. This is my Partner Judy. She'll be talking to you from now on. What are you going to tell the Children about, Judy?

JUDY: Periods.
Pause... 

Then Children shout HOORAY HOORAY YAY YAY YAY....... DINOSAURS!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!
