
 

 

 BTEC Performing Arts Summer Task 2022 
 

Performing Arts focuses on developing your understanding of creating characters that are well 

developed and exciting for an audience. In order to prepare yourself for the type of work you 

will have to undertake in this course, please do the following things: 

 

1. Find any play that you are unfamiliar with but interested in. You can find plays in a library, 

borrow from a friend/family member or purchase them. If you struggle to choose 

something, think perhaps of plays you have enjoyed in the past and choose something else 

by that playwright. 

2. Read the play and come up with some ideas about how you would direct it. You will be 

asked about these ideas when you register for the course in September 2022. 

3. Find a monologue, either from the play you are reading for the above task, or one from 

below. Make sure you are familiar with the whole play as you will be performing this 

monologue as part of the induction programme during the second week of Term 1 and 

will have some extra work related to it. The monologue needs to be 1.5-2.5 minutes long. 

4. You will submit a written performance concept at the same time as performing your 

monologue. This will only need to be up to 300 words but will basically explain what you 

understand about this character, what he/she wants in the scene and how you are going to 

communicate this with your audience. Choices about movement, voice and gesture should 

be specific and related to what you understand about the character. 

 

The above tasks as they are designed to give you an idea of the type of work required on this 

course, give your teachers an idea of what your current level of achievement is and what we will 

need to do in order to help you progress. 

Any questions? Please contact Miss Kirby, Head of Drama, before the 20th of July 2022 by e-mail: 

kkirby@stjohns.wilts.sch.uk 
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Monologue Options 

(Remember that you can use a monologue of your own choosing but I am providing these in case you get stuck. You 

will still need to read the play, but these are readily available.) 

 

Female Monologue: 

 

Saint Joan 

by George Bernard Shaw 

 
Joan: Yes, they told me you were fools and that I was not to listen to your fine words nor trust to your charity. You 

promised me my life but you lied. You think that life is nothing but not being stone dead. It is not the bread and water I 

fear: bread has no sorrow for me, and water no affliction. But to shut me from the light of the sky, and the sight of the 

fields and flowers, to chain my feet so that I can never again ride with the soldiers nor climb the hills; to make me 

breathe foul damp darkness, and keep me from everything that brings me back to the love of God when your 

wickedness and foolishness tempt me to hate Him. All this is worse than the furnace in the Bible that was heated seven 

times. I could do without my warhorse, I could drag about in a skirt. I could let the banners and the trumpets and the 

knights and soldiers pass me and leave me behind as they leave the other women, if only I could still hear the wind in 

the trees, the larks in the sunshine, the young lambs crying through the healthy frost, and the blessed, blessed church 

bells that send my angel voices floating to me on the wind. But without these things I cannot live; and by your wanting 

to take them away from me, or from any human creature, I know that your counsel is of the devil, and that mine is of 

God. 

Male Monologue: 

The Glass Menagerie 

by Tennessee Williams 
 

Tom: What do you think I’m at? Aren’t I supposed to have any patience to reach the end of, Mother? You think I’m 

crazy about the warehouse? You think I’m in love with the Continental Shoemakers? You think I want to spend fifty-five 

years down there in that celotex interior? With fluorescent tubes? Look! I’d rather somebody picked up a crowbar and 

battered out my brains than go back mornings. But I go. For sixty five dollars a month I give up all that I dream of doing 

and being ever! And you say self- self’s all I ever think of. Why listen, if self is what I thought of Mother, I’d be where he 

is, GONE! 

 

I’m going to the movies! I’m going to opium dens, yes, opium dens, Mother. I’ve joined the Hogan Gang, I’m a hired 

assassin, I carry a tommy gun in a violin case. I run a string of cat houses in the Valley. They call me Killer, Killer 

Wingfield. I’m leading a double life: a simple, honest warehouse worker by day, by night, a dynamic czar of the 

underworld, Mother. On occasion they call me El Diablo. 

 

Oh I could tell you many things to make you sleepless. My enemies plan to dynamite this place. They’re going to blow 

us all sky high some night. I’ll be glad, very happy, and so will you! You’ll go up, up on a broomstick, over Blue Mountain 

with seventeen gentleman callers. You ugly, babbling old witch.... 


