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MOO-MOO FOR MAMA 

 

I would like a moo-moo for my mama, please. She’s in the car. The walk’s too far. Yes. Ha ha. That’s a 

good one. Ha ha. Mama has no legs. Just kidding. She’s just fat. That’s right. That’s a good one. Fat lady 

looking for a moo-moo in a Wal-Mart. I bet you’ve never seen that before.  

 

For full monologue contact me at me@johnmcgie.com.  
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