The Little Dream Robber
ESTEBAN
My name is Esteban.
One day came a star that caught all my dreams.
And since I’m a litlle kid, I don’t dream anymore.
So I decided to steal other children’s dreams.
At night I creep on the roofs,
Before their star shaped dreams fall on the children’s beds.
I catch them in a golden nett and keep them to myself,
Untill morning comes and let them die off.

In their dreams there are dragons,
Birds, spiders, monsters.
But nothing for me.
So I remain here on my roof.

I am the boy who doesn’t dream.
Once the moon came down and asked me what I was doing here.
Why I wasn’t sleeping.

MOON
« Esteban why aren’t you sleeping ? »
So I laid my golden sparkles on him, and for the first time he could dream. And he let his net fall down. And all the star shaped dreams flew back to the children to wake them up.

ESTEBAN
I am the little boy who found his lost dreams.
Up on the moon I look down at you.
Sitting up there, I remain still.

The Moon sings a lullaby
[bookmark: _GoBack]All that goes off
Under the moon goes off
And then lights up

If you’re sleeping at last
Esteban I come
Because under the Moon

All of your dreams
All of your dreams 
Light up
Here on the Moon

All your dreams
All your dreams
Esteban
Rest on the Moon

So sleep
Keep on sleeping
Because here
People sleep

More
Esteban
You’re dreaming
You’re dreaming
More and more
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