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OOOEY GABLOOEY – ADULT MALE – MUST SING:  Oooey Gablooey is a 
stretchy, squishy alien-looking starfish who’s filled with blue goo.  
Oooey is a grand showman at heart; a carnival-barker type.  He loves 
to show-off his amazing sticky, stretchy tricks, surprising audiences 
left and right.  But Oooey is terrified of the sight of goo (blood) 
and tends to panic and get all woozy when he sees his own goo.  At 
first he’s not easy to calm, but in the end, Oooey realizes that a 
little goo is nothing to be afraid of. 

 
CARNIVAL - Oooey gives a showman’s bow to Doc. 
 

OOOEY GABLOOEY 
Greetings, friend! Oooey 

Gablooey’s the name, feats of 
wonder my game. 

 
DOC 

Hi Oooey, I’m Doc. My brother 
Donny just won you, so you’re 

coming home with us. 
Oooey takes, shocked. 

 
OOOEY GABLOOEY 

I-I’ve been won! Finally! No more 
travelin’ from town to town or 

hangin’ on a wall all day waiting 
for some kid to hook a fish. From 
now on I’m a kids’ prize and that 

means, the good life… 

And so long life on the road! 

I am a toy of wonder and amazement, 
the likes of which you have never 

before seen! 

LAMBIE 
Are you a bath tub toy? 

 
CHILLY 



A board game piece? 
 

DOC 
Actually, he’s— 

 
OOOEY GABLOOEY 

I’ve got this Doc! Why tell ‘em 
when you can show ‘em. 

 
Oooey struts before his new friends like the showman he is. 
 

OOOEY GABLOOEY 
Friends, you’ve got questions and 
lucky for you, I’ve got answers! 

 
Oooey stretches one arm long to open the clinic door, then 
gestures for his friends to head outside 

OOOEY GABLOOEY 
Step right up, and I, Oooey 

Gablooey, will show you just the 
kinda toy I am! 

OOOEY GABLOOEY 
Thank you, folks. I’m glad ya-- 

 
Doc and the toys see a small rip under Oooey’s arm that is 
oozing BLUE GOO. They all REACT, concerned. 
 

DOC AND OTHERS 
<GASP!> 

 
OOOEY GABLOOEY 

(off their expression) 
Say, why the long mugs? If it’s 

more tricks ya want, well— 

Oooey looks and sees the goo. A moment of concern, then— 
 

OOOEY GABLOOEY 
(panics) 

Goo?! AHH! It looks baaaad! It’s 
so... blue! I can’t look! 

 
DOC 

It’s okay, Oooey. A little goo is 
nothing to be afraid of. 

 
OOOEY GABLOOEY 

But that stuff belongs inside of 
me, not outside of me, Doc! 

 
OOOEY GABLOOEY 



AHHHHHHH! THERE’S SO MUCH OF IT!! 
All that goo must mean I have a b-biiig 

tear! 

Can ya help me, Doc? ‘Cause I’ve heard 
stories of other carnival prizes... 
one day they’re livin’ the good 

life, the next day Mom finds a rip 
and it’s off to the dump for sure. 


