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Busy	little	Postman	
	

Narr	 The	Little	postman	was	very	busy	sorting	out	his	morning	mail.	He	was	very	busy	
putting	all	his	letter	in	order	when	he	suddenly	found	a	very	big	parcel.	He	picked	up	
the	parcel	and	on	the	front	he	saw	that	it	said	Happy	Birthday	in	very	big	letters	but	
no	name	or	address.	He	wondered	whose	birthday	it	could	be.	

	
Post	 	 I	wonder	whose	birthday	it	could	be?	
	
Narr		 	 Oh	dear	thought	the	Postman,	I	wonder	who	I	should	send	it	to?	
	
Post	 	 I	wonder	who	I	should	send	it	to?	
	
Narr		 	 Then	he	had	an	idea.	He	said	I	will	ask	everyone	if	it	their	birthday	today.	
	
Post	 	 I	will	ask	every	one	if	it	is	their	birthday	today!	
	
Narr		 The	Busy	Little	Postman	set	off	on	his	way	and	he	soon	came	to	Rose	Cottage	where	

Mary	Moor	the	carpenter	lived.	He	knocked	on	her	door,	said	hello,	gave	her	her	
letters	and	asked	her	if	it	was	her	birthday	today.	

	
Post		 	 Hello,	is	it	your	birthday	today?	
	
Mary	 	 No,	it’s	not	my	birthday	today.	
	
Narr	 The	little	postman	scratched	his	head	and	went	on	his	way.	But	just	as	he	left	Mary	

suddenly	remembered	something	and	shouted	WAIT	A	MINUTE.	
	
Mary		 	 WAIT	A	MINUTE	
	
Narr	 But	it	was	too	late	the	post	man	had	gone	on	his	way.	He	soon	arrived	at	John	Jones	

the	tailor’s	house.	He	knocked	on	the	door,	said	hello,	gave	him	his	letters	and	asked	
if	it	was	his	birthday	today.	

	
Post	 	 Hello	is	it	your	birthday	today?	
	
John	 	 No,	it’s	not	my	birthday	today.	
	
Narr	 The	little	postman	scratched	his	head	and	went	on	his	way.	But	just	as	he	left	John	

suddenly	remembered	something	and	shouted	WAIT	A	MINUTE.	
	
John		 	 WAIT	A	MINUTE	
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Narr	 But	it	was	too	late	the	post	man	had	gone	on	his	way.	He	soon	arrived	at	Lucy	love	

the	artist’s	house.	He	knocked	on	the	door,	said	hello,	gave	her	her	letters	and	asked	
if	it	was	her	birthday	today.	

	
Post		 	 Hello,	is	it	your	birthday	today?	
	
Lucy		 	 No,	it’s	not	my	birthday	today.	
	
Narr	 The	little	postman	scratched	his	head	and	went	on	his	way.	But	just	as	he	left	Lucy	

suddenly	remembered	something	and	shouted	WAIT	A	MINUTE.	
	
Lucy	 	 WAIT	A	MINUTE!	
	
Narr	 But	it	was	too	late	the	post	man	had	gone	on	his	way.	He	soon	arrived	at	Granny	

Greens	house.	He	knocked	on	the	door,	said	hello,	gave	her	her	letters	and	asked	if	it	
was	her	birthday	today.	

		
Post	 	 Hello,	Is	it	your	birthday	today?		
	
Granny	 No,	it’s	not	my	birthday	today.	
	
Narr	 The	little	postman	scratched	his	head	and	went	on	his	way.	But	just	as	he	left	Granny	

Green	suddenly	remembered	something	and	shouted	WAIT	A	MINUTE.	
	
Granny		 WAIT	A	MINUTE	
	
Narr	 But	it	was	too	late	the	post	man	had	gone	on	his	way.	He	soon	arrived	at	Percy	

Pringle	the	musician’s	house.	He	knocked	on	the	door,	said	hello,	gave	him	his	letters	
and	asked	if	it	was	his	birthday	today.	

	
Post	 	 Hello,	is	it	your	birthday	today?	
	
Percy		 	 No,	it’s	not	my	birthday	today.	
	
Narr	 The	busy	Little	Postman	scratched	his	head	and	went	on	his	way.	He	had	finished	

delivering	all	his	letters	now	and	he	still	didn’t	know	who	the	parcel	belonged	to	so	
he	decided	to	take	it	back	to	post	office.	Suddenly	Percy	Pringle	remembered	
something	and	shouted	WAIT	A	MINUTE.	

	
Percy	 	 WAIT	A	MINUTE!	
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Narr		 But	it	was	too	late.	So	Percy	quickly	
phoned	Granny	Green	and	Granny	
Green	phoned	Lucy	Love	and	Lucy	love	phoned	John	Jones	and	John	Jones	phoned	
Mary	Moore.	A	plan	was	soon	formed	and	they	all	went	running	to	the	post	office		
and	hid	in	a		

	
	
	
corner.	As	soon	as	they	were	all	hidden	in	walked	the	Busy	Little	Postman	and	every	one	jumped		
up	and	sang	happy	birthday.	
	
ALL	 	 Happy	birthday	song.	
	
Narr	 	The	little	postman	suddenly	realized	his	mistake	and	said	oh	it’s	my	birthday.	
	
Post	 	 Oh	it’s	my	birthday.	
	
Narr		 Everyone	clapped	and	cheered	and	watched	as	the	Little	Postman	opened	his	lovely	

birthday	present	from	all	his	friends.	
	
Song	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	


