
display. there‘s no clenching. No bringing 
too and forth the feathers to attract anyone.
They are flat out. out facing the visitors. 
the neck of the bird is limp. the beak falls 
below the branch and hangs. the eyes 
are crosseyed. the feather eyes are cross-
eyed. the paradise bird packer seems 
tired but is just relaxing. Urrrrrraaa. the 
sound of another one rousing in the back- 
ground. Does he move to see? the para-
dise Bird packer does he move to see that 
his mate has roused? No he stops he‘s seen 
something. something on the floor mo-
ving. A rat? A small mouse? A field mouse. 
Harmless. He stays were he is. He cocks his 
head just a little bit up. And reaches up. A 
drop of water fell on his feather and he shi-
vered. Closing his eyes he brings his neck 
towards his body and pulls himself inward 
shivering. And then back. the neck drops 
limp. He closes his eyes.
 (SUNG) Such a perfect day. Feed                          
               animals in the zoo. And later a 
               movie too. I love the zoo then        
                 home.

CATH THE CALL 
CENTRE CAMEL 

Bringing its neck down slowly it opens its 
mouth releasing its large jaw to chomp at 
the overgrown meadow. this enclosure is 
particularly realistic to natural habitats. 
there is a lot of grass around because it is 
late summer. Call centre camel is not alo-
ne. Around him is a whole tribe of camels 
munching, slowly. It moves one leg for- 
ward. Jauntily moving one hump on his 
back. Known to hold water the hump can 
be heard plopping gently. He moves one 
foot ahead in order to slowly bring himself 
down to the grass. there with a languoro-
us eye, he chomps at the dry grass. Makes 
a groaning noise. Hmmmmm haaaarrrrr-
harrrrmmhh. And lowers his head into his 
front feet. He is smiling some. with a long 
lash and a glinting eye. Almost a tear is fal-
ling. to protect from the midday sun. the 
Call Centre Camel likes to lay in the grass 
by the fence. It is the best access to lon-
gest of all the grass in the meadow. the-
re he can sit for a few days. Camels, they 
sleep outside so there is no need for an 
inside closure. Even if it rains the Call Cen-
tre Camel will sit there through the night.  
through the storms that will come.
            (SUNG) Chomping. Sleeping. Dung                                                     
            dung dung dung.

THE LAZIEST  
ANIMALS IN THE 

ZOO (PART I)
VIllA DESIGN GROuP

JASPER THE  
JANITOR  
JANGUAR

Jasper the janitor jaguar is lounging on the 
floor. The hay is stacked behind him. In the 
hay are three little jaguars. Jasper the jani-
tor jaguar is the father of these small three 
jaguars. But he is sleeping. One of them is 
crying. Jasper the janitor jaguar is asleep 
and cannot stop the little one from crying. 
Or maybe hes awake, ah! One eye opens. 
But Jasper is too lazy. too sleepy. too com-
fortable. Enjoying the little bit of sun that 
is beaming through and in between the 
bars at this particular hour so he‘s staying 
there to catch the sun before it disappe-
ars over the shed opposite. the little baby 
is still wining, no one is moving. Jaspers 
tongue quickly comes out his mouth to 
flick at a fly. Catching it he swallows it and 
winks out between the bars. there comes 
some visitors, Jasper doesn‘t react. A fin-
ger. A small childs finger goes between the 
bars. Jasper languorously licks it, licks the 
tip of the finger of the little child. opens 
both eyes and growls. Grrrrrrrrrrr. Jasper 
the janitor jaguar is as about as harmless 
as a cat. A domestic one. His paw. with his 
longue nails calmly scratches the floor. At 
this hour he does the least. that is not that 
much anyway. He licks at a bowl of water. 
One inch to the right of his face. the little 
baby jaguar has stopped crying. this hap-
pens many times during the day.
            (sunG) Baw daw daw daw. In the                            
            moonlight of tropic midnight,  
              secretly wander under star.  
              Jaguar, the lonely Janitor Jaguar.

PETER THE BIRD  
OF PARADISE 
BIRD PACKER 

Running down the branch. this happen 
only once in the beginning of the day. 
when the sun has risen past midday and 
the paradise bird packer comes rolling 
down the branch and stops at its end. 
that‘s where it will perch for the rest of the 
day. there is no need for a dance to attract 
any other member of the opposiute sex. It 
sits there its feathers turned outward. Full 

ERIC THE  
ELECTRICIAN 

ELEPHANT
the eager electrician elephant is lying 
in the water. Langerousley he lays his 
trunk down. the water is only shallow. A 
paddling pool. Like the great lakes of Afri-
ca in a draught. the sun is not so hot here 
in the zoo. So eager elephant can lay his 
trunk down on the cold stone. the advan-
tages of a much more northenly climate. 
Eric the electrician elephant is lazy and his 
eyes want to close. there aren‘t as many 
flies here in the zoo. But they still sit on his 
eye lashes wanting him to sleep. So they 
can sit and be lazy with him. But he wants 
to be lazy on his own. so eric flatters his 
eyelashes slowly. Only as much as he can 
muster. Eric pushes his right leg out and 
ripples the water slowly. He is tired. He 
came from the other side of the pool to-
day. where he woke tired. Eric the electri-
cian elephant wants to stand up to have 
something to eat. the zoo assistant arrives 
with the grass. though Eric does not seem 
excited. He is hungry, he flutters his lashes 
and the flies buzz away slowly. slowly. He 
gathers his strength one foot on one foot 
on one foot stands up. And ripples the wa-
ter. the sound of water is loud. And Eric 
dislikes this. Aaaaaa. He cried the grass ex-
cited him. the highlight of the day.
           (sunG) um bah bah bung bung bung.

TINA THE  
TECHNICIAN  
TARANTULA

the technician tarantula is tuttering in its 
glass box. tuttering at the other insects. 
At the other tarantulas that share his box. 
Technician tarantula is on his day off. so he 
tutters in the corner of his tank. technici-
an tarantula only wants to eat. Only wants 
to sleep. And can only tutter. tsssssssst. 
technician tarantula climbs up the side of 
the tank and tsssp against the glass ma-
king the tick tick tick tick noise like a small 
knock on a glass door. technician tarantu- 
la ties himself to a small branch. And there 
tightly squeezes his tarantulanic and the-
re tightly squeezes his tarantulanic form 
against the trunk. Embracing the trunk 
and sleeping. technician tarantula is wai-
ting for prey that never comes. Sudden-
ly falling from the sky into the box lands 

CHRIS THE  
CLEANER  

CROCODILE
Chris the cleaner crocodile is lying in the 
pond counting the raindrops that fall on 
bis head the cleaner crocodile is alone in 
his pond. All the other crocodiles are with 
the zoo doctor. the cleaner crocodile is he-
althy and doesn‘t need to see the doctor. 
with his head cocked to the side it searches 
the pond to see if any other crocodiles are 
there. the cleaner crocodile is counting 
the raindrops that fall on his head. won‘t 
somebody send another crocodile to chear 
up the cleaner crocodile?
  (SUNG) why won‘t somebody  
                send a tender crocodile. to cheer  
                up cleaner crocodile blue. 

 

THE LAZIEST  
ANIMALS IN THE 

ZOO (PART II)
Braun: Yawn

Castiliagni: The animals 
are exhausTed.
Braun: Please,  
leT me sleeP

Castiliagni: sOO sleePY
Braun: whY GeT uP

Castiliagni: JusT laY There
Braun: sleeP

Castiliagni: The mOnKeYs 
are sleePinG

Braun: TheY musT resT! 
 leT Them resT

Castiliagni: dOnT mOVe  
a musCle

Castiliagni: nOT a sinGle 
limB

Castiliagni: iTs reVOlTinG
Braun: i am a lOG i am  

lOnG and lazY
Castiliagni: The  

eCleCTirCian isnT dOinG  
a GOd damn ThinG

the feed. A small rat. technician tarantula 
doesn‘t need to hunt. It tantilizingly ties 
itself onto the trunk and unties itself to 
maneuver downwards. taking itself upon 
the rat it slowly opens its mouth and in-
gests. (sunG) N n n n.

LARRY THE 
LOCKSMITH  

LIZARD
the locksmith lizard sits on a rock inside 
his little homemade shed. the viewing 
platform is in darkness. But where he is on 
his rock there is a very hot light being shon 
down on him. simulating if not more affec-
tively the mediteranean sun or suns hotter 
than that. Because of the direction of this 
light. Being in only very specific areas with 
a limited area. there he stays layed out. 
tongue wipping in and out of his mouth 
every few seconds. Maybe its to dry his 
tongue. It does seem that he likes every-
thing dry, dry and motionless. Like the 
desert from which he came. where there, 
on a rock, whatever rock was not eroded 
away he would stay. why would you scam-
per over the hot sand. when you should 
just stay on a rock. Even better in a place 
where there is no sand just a rock with a 
lamp, a hot lamp and nothing else to do.
            (sunG) Lazy in the evening, lazy  
             when I walk, lazy when I walk              
             across the hot sand. Lazy crazy,  
             lazy, lazy.

BARRY THE BIN 
MAN BAT

Hangs from his branch. All day long. this 
bat is particularly strange in comparison to 
the other bats in the zoo. He likes to hang 
outside all day whilst the others are inside 
till night. Bin man Barry bat hangs with 
one eye open winking at the other birds. In 
this particular climate. In the careful con-
ditions kept by the zoo. He feels comfor-
table to be outside during the day. Satis-
fied at this, he can stay outside for many 
hours knowing that a very good meal is 
coming his way. As the gate opens Barry 
bat flies suddenly off of his hanging branch 
and dives for the pulpus fruit he is always 
first. That‘s why he waits there outside, on 
his branch winking with one eye. waiting 
all day with a low pulse. with one wing 
stretched open every couple of minutes.  
Stretching and yawning and waiting.

Castiliagni: The PlumBer 
isnT dOinG anYThinG

Castiliagni: nO One is dOinG 
anYThinG

Castiliagni: THE CLEANER 
ISNT CLEANING

Castiliagni: The PaCKer 
isnT PaCKinG

Castiliagni: These lazY  
animals

Castiliagni: are dOinG  
nOThinG! nOT hinG aT all!

Braun: dOnT lOOK aT me 
when iam sleePinG GO 

and dO sOmeThinG
BeTTer!

Castiliagni: and iTs a wasTe
Castiliagni: arisTOPhanes, 

he is a lazY TiGer
Braun: laziness is a JOB

Castiliagni: frOzen in  
COnCreTe

Castiliagni: On The wall
Castiliagni: TheY arenT 
dOinG anYThinG aT all
Castiliagni: These lazY  
animals aT The zOO!
Castiliagni: PuT Them  

TO use!
Castiliagni: hanGinG frOm 

The Tree
Castiliagni: frOm The 

BranCh
Braun: iam alwaYs waiTinG 

iT seems, waiTinG TO dO 
sOmeThinG. GiVe me

something to do or i‘ll 
ClOse mY eYes
Castiliagni: frOm  

The hOuse
Castiliagni: and alsO The 
lizard under The Bush

Castiliagni: TaKe Them
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Castiliagni: ThOse GOOd 
fOr nOThinG slaCKers.

Castiliagni: and hanG Them 
frOm The wall.

Castiliagni: lazY lazY
Braun: i‘m a Polar Bear 

frOm The nOrTh in  
searCh Of  

The dOlCe ViTa.
Castiliagni: Or nOThinG  

aT all.
Braun: BaBOOn 

sCraTChinG his Bum  
nOThinG BuT his Bum.

Castiliagni: sO.
Castiliagni: aT leasT a  

ParaVanT.
Castiliagni: wOuld hide all 

This laziness.
Castiliagni: a manY Panaled 

sCreen
Castiliagni: and Then iT 
wOuld Be sO OBViOus.

Castiliagni: The lazY  
lOnG daYs Of all  

These animals.
Castiliagni: dOinG nOThinG.

Castiliagni: nOThinG.
Castiliagni: aT The zOO.

Castiliagni: dOnT TheY haVe 
JOBs?

Castiliagni: dOnT TheY haVe 
sOmewhere TO Be?

Castiliagni: iTs PaTheTiC.
Braun: BuT sCreens  

Can Be lazY?  
nO JusT TerriBle.

Castiliagni: These sleePY.
Castiliagni: sleePY daYs.
Braun: TheY dO nOThinG 

and There is nOThinG we 

Can dO aBOuT iT.
Castiliagni: don‘t they 

haVe sOmewhere TO GO?
Braun: they can‘t go 

anYwhere BeYOnd Their 
haBiTaT.

Castiliagni: aCCePT POinT 
OuT The OBViOus.

Castiliagni: These animals 
are lazY.

Castiliagni: PuT Them TO 
wOrK.

Braun: TheY all GOT fired.
CasTiliaGni This  

PlumBer Penguin isn‘t 
dOinG a damn ThinG.
Castiliagni: PuT him TO 

wOrK.
Castiliagni: The denTisT 

duCK?
Castiliagni: Oh Please!

Castiliagni: he is asleeP.
Castiliagni: he is Of nO use.
Castiliagni: PuT The denTisT 

duCK TO wOrK.
Braun: sOliCiTOr  

sPider will defend  
Them aGainsT  

unlawful dismissal.
Castiliagni: PuT The sPider 
Behind The sCreen and 

fOrGeT aBOuT iT.
Castiliagni: nO i am Tired.

Castiliagni: waTChinG  
Them dO nOThinG.

Castiliagni: iTs a JOKe.
Castiliagni: lOOK aT Them 

munChinG awaY.
Braun: here she is.

Braun: shes The  
OnlY wOrKahOliC in  

The PlaCe, riGhT leGs,  
mr riGhT leGs,

eVen TO Be lazY wiTh 
riGhT leGs is hard wOrK.

Castiliagni: TerrifYinG
Castiliagni: This  

wOrKahOliC sPider is 
TerrifYinG.

Castiliagni: riGhT leGs 
eiGhT leGs riGhT leGs ah.

Castiliagni: i Prefer The 
lazY PiGs.

Castiliagni: ThaTs whaT i 
Prefer.

Castiliagni: when i lOOK  
aT This CrazY wOrKinG 

sPider.
Braun: i lOVe PiGs.
Castiliagni: i ThinK.

Braun: PiGs in a Pile dO 
wriGGlY and lazY.

Castiliagni: whaT else is 
There TO dO?

Braun:  wriGGlY and 
wrinKlY PiGleTs.

Castiliagni: BuT fOllOw 
the sleePing cat‘s lead.
Castiliagni: JusT dO ThaT.
Castiliagni: GeT inTO Bed.

Braun:  PiGs relaxinG.
 Castiliagni: sheeTs uP 

OVer The head.
Braun:  PiGs in a Bed  

TOGeTher.
Castiliagni: PuT ThaT niCe 

irOn CaGe riGhT uP OVer 
YOur head.

Castiliagni: The PiGs haVe 
alwaYs had iT riGhT.

Castiliagni: had iT riGhT  
all alOnG.

Castiliagni: dO iT liKe  
TheY dO.

Castiliagni: and leaVe all 
ThOse wOrKinG sPiders.

Castiliagni: TO rOT.
Braun: ClOse The CaGe 

OVer mY head and  
dream Of The BesT zOO  

in swiTzerland.
Castiliagni: whaT aBOuT 

YOu?
Castiliagni: dO YOu see 

Them uP There?
Braun: The BesT PiGs  

in mY Bed.
Castiliagni: Yes The  

animals.
Braun: The sPiders  

left there‘s Been a Big 
aCCidenT aT The zOO  

The Giraffe fell  
asleeP and fell On  

a ChiCKen huTCh.
Castiliagni: Yes, Them.

 Braun: eVerYOne else  
is sleePinG.

Castiliagni:The Ones  
dOinG nOThinG.

Castiliagni: ThaTs The life.
Castiliagni:ThaT is The life.
Castiliagni: TheY haVe had 

iT riGhT fOr Years.
Castiliagni: whaT animal is 

JealOus?
Braun: la hOur de ViVre 

Care free.  
when deaTh is arOund 
YOu and YOu sleePwiTh 

The PiGs.
Castiliagni: whaT is The 

JealOus animal?

Castiliagni: if i am  
hOnesT nOw.

Castiliagni: THE jELouSE 
animal.

Castiliagni: is me.
Braun: JealOusY is hard 

TO COme BY.
Castiliagni: sO ThaTs ThaT.

Castiliagni: draw iT uP.
Castiliagni: GO GeT The  

laCquer.
Braun: But it‘s there. 

when TheY wOrK,  
TheY GeT JealOus,  

whiCh is neVer.
Castiliagni: YOu haVe iT?
Castiliagni: fanTasTiC.
Braun: im JealOus Of  

Them TOO.
Castiliagni: nOw GeT  

TO wOrK.
Castiliagni: and dediCaTe.
Castiliagni: These hOurs.

Braun: leTs sPraY  
sPraY and ruB ruB wiTh 

a sTOne Till i see mY faCe 
mY JealOusYfaCe.
Castiliagni: TO Them.

Castiliagni: waTCh Them nOw.
Castiliagni: they havn‘t  

mOVed a musCle.
Castiliagni: eleGanCe.
Castiliagni: is aT hand.

Braun: TheY sTinK.
Braun: The fuCKinG  

television won‘t turn on 
But it‘s a sunday.

Braun: deaTh eVerYwhere 
sO The sPiders haVe  

GOne TO wriTe leTTers.
Braun: sleePY.


