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WON’T YOU BE MY GAYBOR was commissioned and first produced by 
UglyRhino Productions (Nicole Rosner + Danny Sharron, Co-Artistic Directors, 
Bryce Norbitz, Executive Producer) as a part of their monthly TinyRhino series at 
Littlefield in Brooklyn, New York, on August 23, 2016. It was directed by Emily 
Moler. The production stage manager was Arysbells Figuerado. The cast was as 
follows: 
 
MR ROGERS………………….............…………..…………......….Russell Sperberg 
KING FRIDAY XXX…………………..…………....………...…................Ry Szelong 
PRINCE TUESGAY..…………………............................……………..Christian Eble 
HENNY PU$$YCAT….…………………………......…………………....Emily Kaplan 
MISS PAULIFFELLATIO.................................................................Lindsay Nuckel 
EVERYONE’S GRANDMA..............................................................Hallie Christine 
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Who 
Mr Rogers Fred Rogers like actually Fred Rogers but doesn’t look like him at all 
King Friday XXX an imperious monarch and also a puppet 
Prince Tuesgay Friday’s son and a faggot and also a puppet 
Henny Pu$$ycat the local stripper and also a puppet 
Miss Pauliffellatio the local telephone operator and a former dancer and also a puppet 
Everyone’s Grandma everybody’s grandma and she works at a pushpin factory  
 
When 
It’s whatever fucking time you imagine it to be in the Neighborhood of Make-Believe 
 
Where 
The Neighborhood of Make-Believe 
Somewhere deep in Queens 
 
What It Looks Like 
The puppets don’t look like puppets 
Mr Rogers speaks into a microphone and sits on a stool the entire time 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

This one’s for Moler 
Apologies and middle fingers to Mr Rogers 

 
-kb 
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   “Oh what a terrible dream  
   So that’s how I look to everybody 
   No wonder nobody loves me” 
 

Donald Duck 
 Down and Out with Donald Duck 
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   *** 
    
   In the darkness 
   Humming 
   Mr Rogers 
   Humming into a microphone 
   Humming what humming how humming what now 
   Humming he’s humming a little hum of a song 
    
   Lights up 
   Mr Rogers 
   In a cardigan and blue sneakers and an adult diaper 
   Ah fuck it 
   He’s wearing many cardigans 
   Like way too many like ten cardigans ten fucking cardigans 
   And he’s holding a microphone humming into a microphone 
   He looks at us in that way old people do 
   Smiles at us in that way that old people do 
   Sings a little bit in that way that old people do 
   When they’re close to dying 
 
   He takes one of the cardigans off 
    
  MR ROGERS 
It’s a beautiful day in this neighborhood 
A beautiful day for a neighbor 
Wouldn’t you be mine 
Wouldn’t you be mine 
Won’t you be my 
How are you neighbor 
I’m feeling  
I’m very much feeling my many years today 
I feel close to death 
Today’s my birthday guys 
Probably my last one here in Flushing Queens 
Next year 
Who knows where I’ll be 
Dead or in a nursing home  
Dribbling geriatric baby food down my chinny chin chin  
I was an angry kid 
Never got what I wanted for my birthday 
Keep in mind 
What I wanted for my birthday was 
For my dad to come home safely from 
World War I™ 
Never got what I wanted for my birthday no 
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But here 
In the Neighborhood of Flushing Queens 
We can imagine I did 
And so 
 
   Drumroll 
 
I’d like to introduce to you 
Everyone 
My father 
 
   He gestures weakly 
   Drumroll 
   He gestures even more weakly 
 
Whelp 
I guess not all dreams can come true 
I suffer dementia 
I’m having a party today 
But I don’t quite know why 
Look at these streamers 
 
   There are no streamers 
   He takes one of the cardigans off 
 
Look at this cake 
 
   There is no cake 
   He takes one of the cardigans off 
 
Wouldn’t you be mine 
Want to know why they call it a newspaper 
Because it’s made out of paper  
And it tells the news 
All different parts to the newpaper you know 
Does your newspaper have the funnies 
And today the newspaper says 
There’s going to be 
A tsunami 
You see 
The Flushing Bay 
Here in the Neighborhood of Flushing in the Borough of Queens 
The Flushing Bay has flushed itself drier than my colon 
After I eat three or four kiwis or a handful of prunes 
And you see 
When that much water goes out even more has to come rushing back in 



Won’t You Be My Gaybor 

Kev Berry © 2016 

6 

And we only have a little while to  
Before we drown 
Wouldn’t want to let this 
Piñata  
Go to waste and dissolve into a papier-mâché pulp 
Now would we 
 
   There is no piñata 
   He takes off one of the cardigans 
 
Now about that 
My good friend Friday is throwing a shindig  
For me 
I am going to walk over 
I’ve outlived my entire family so luckily 
If I get lost 
I won’t be humiliated with  
Missing Adult  
Plastered all over those electronic billboards 
Let’s go 
 
   Travelling music trolley music doleful a bluegrass melody 
   Typa of music that plays when someone dies  
   During a Civil War movie 
 
Wow wasn’t that magical 
The ride on that trolley was so smooth 
I am here at my good friend Friday’s house  
Here we are in the Neighborhood of Make-Believe 
 
   King Friday XXX enters 
   He is full of himself 
   He bellows 
 
  FRIDAY 
Freddy my boy 
Looking no less close to death than the last time I saw you 
Happy Birthday  
And hey  
Happy Tsunami Day too 
 
  MR ROGERS 
Thank you I am really looking forward to inhaling all that water 
At this point I am 
Living in my own 
Purgatory 
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This is King Friday the thirtieth 
 
  FRIDAY 
King Friday Triple-X if you know what I mean 
 
  MR ROGERS 
He is a king  
Here in the Neighborhood 
Not really sure how a constitutional monarchy applies to only a  
Small area of a town but we don’t argue with him 
I don’t at least 
 
  FRIDAY 
It’s a constitutional monarchy 
Am I the first to arrive 
I thought others’d be here by the time I got home 
 
  MR ROGERS 
There are more coming 
 
  FRIDAY 
You don’t remember 
Me and Tuesgay and Tiger that tiger he’s boning 
I think my son invited 
Paulla too 
Celebrate your what 
Your ninetieth birthday 
 
  MR ROGERS 
I’m one hundred and eighty six 
 
  FRIDAY 
Wow you really do need to be euthanized 
 
   Friday laughs way too hard 
   Prince Tuesgay storms in  
   He’s on the phone  
 
  TUESGAY 
I swear to Jesus Fucking Christ on the Jesus Fucking Crucifix™ Tiger 
If you come near me again with that thing I swear  
I’ll kill you dead 
Stop no just let me talk  
 
  FRIDAY 
Why hello Tuesgay 
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  TUESGAY 
Ew hi Dad 
On the phone give me a second 
 
   Mr Rogers takes off one of the cardigans 
 
  MR ROGERS 
You seem angry 
Can you say that 
Can you say 
Angry 
Can you 
Can you say it 
Can you say angry 
Can you say  
Can you 
Can you try saying that 
Can you say it 
Tuesgay can you 
Can you Tuesgay 
Can you 
Give it a shot  
Can you give it a shot 
Tuesgay 
Can you say angry 
Can you 
Say angry 
Can you 
Can you say it 
Can you say that 
Can you 
 
  TUESGAY 
Angry 
 
  MR ROGERS 
Good 
That’s nice 
Doesn’t it feel nice to 
Say it 
Angry 
Just saying it 
Like farting the air out of a balloon 
 
  TUESGAY 
Not really Mr Rogers 
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Babe I gotta go 
We can talk about this later or something 
Mr Rogers he wants me to wear this cock ring in bed 
What would you do 
 
   Silence 
 
Mr Rogers what would you do 
 
   The doorbell rings 
 
  MR ROGERS 
You’re all puppets aren’t you 
You’re all  
Puppets 
I’ve been talking to  
Puppets for 
So many years 
 
   Mr Rogers takes off one of the cardigans 
   Henny Pu$$ycat enters 
   She’s chomping gum 
 
  FRIDAY 
Thank God  
The stripper’s here 
Hey Henny 
 
  TUESGAY 
Dad 
You ordered a stripper 
 
  FRIDAY 
I got a deal 
Had a coupon 
What can I say 
A deal’s a deal 
 
  TUESGAY 
What was the deal 
 
  HENNY 
If someone at the party is on dialysis 
Five percent off 
Am I here super early 
You said on e-mail there’d be like forty guys here 
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And explicitly promised you wouldn’t sitting Shiva but it seems like you might be  
Hey Mr Rogers 
 
  MR ROGERS 
Helloooo 
You’re very beautiful 
Can you sing 
Rockin’ Robin 
I was once in the City of Westwood 
Thank you all so much for coming 
 
   Silence 
   Henny pulls out her phone and starts texting 
 
  FRIDAY 
So 
How about this weather 
 
  HENNY 
Yeah how about it 
 
  FRIDAY 
You like sports 
 
  HENNY 
No 
 
  FRIDAY 
You like books 
 
  HENNY 
No 
 
  FRIDAY 
You like 
 
  HENNY 
Nah 
 
  TUESGAY 
Do you like anything even 
 
  HENNY 
Cocks 
I like cocks 
And money 
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I like cocks and I like money 
I like cocks and money 
Look 
Boys 
Look 
I’m the local stripper 
Not the Grim Fuggin Reaper™ 
I’ll stay for 
Cake or whatever 
And then I’ll do a private dance for you later 
Once he’s  
I don’t know 
Napping died gone to bed whatever 
 
   The doorbell rings 
 
  MR ROGERS 
Oh more people without faces 
Good 
Here to visit me 
On this day of days 
 
   Mr Rogers struggles to remove a cardigan 
 
  FRIDAY 
Henny 
 
  HENNY 
Miss Pu$$ycat to you 
Not Henny 
 
  FRIDAY 
Fine 
Miss Pu$$ycat 
I will take you up on that offer later for sure 
 
  TUESGAY 
Miss Pu$$ycat 
 
  HENNY 
You can call me Henny 
I know what you are 
 
  TUESGAY 
So you understand 
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   Henny unchomps her chewing gum just once 
   Silence 
   Mr Rogers has removed the cardigan 
   Miss Pauliffellatio comes in 
   She talks to Mr Rogers like he’s a deaf 
 
  PAULIFFELLATIO 
HI 
MISTER  
ROGERS 
HOW ARE 
YOU 
HAPPY BIRTHDAY 
I BROUGHT YOU A 
GIFT 
I BROUGHT YOU A GIFT 
Who the hell are you 
 
  HENNY 
Henny Pu$$ycat 
Who the hell are you 
 
  PAULIFFELLATIO 
I’m Miss Pauliffellatio 
The telephone operator 
 
  FRIDAY 
Biiiitch 
 
  PAULIFFELLATIO 
What’s that Triple-X 
 
  FRIDAY 
Nothing 
 
  PAULIFFELLATIO 
That’s what I thought 
Teach you to fucking leave me high and dry 
Sitting there at The Fucking Local Café™ 
Waiting 
Hours and fucking hours 
And 
Now with this fucking tsunami 
I thought I could come celebrate  
With my ex-lover one last time  
And not have to see 
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   She does a breathing exercise 
 
  HENNY 
You hyperventilating 
 
  PAULIFFELLATIO 
I’m doing a breathing exercise 
That Mr Rogers here 
 
   He is zoned the fuck out 
 
Taught me to do when I am angry 
 
  MR ROGERS 
Can you say that 
Can you say 
Angry 
Can you 
Can you 
 
  PAULIFFELLATIO 
MISTER ROGERS 
WHY DON’T YOU OPEN 
THE GIFT I GOT YOU 
FOR YOUR BIRTHDAY 
 
   He is standing now 
 
  TUESGAY 
My boyfriend Tiger lives in the bowels of a grandfather clock 
Without any minute or hour hands 
He believes Time™ passes however fastly or slowly you want it to 
Here in the Neighborhood of Make-Believe 
 
   Pauliffellatio hands him the present 
   Mr Rogers awkwardly fumbles around with the box  
   Pulls out an enormous dildo 
   Silence 
 
  PAULIFFELLATIO 
Shit I must have  
GRABBED THE WRONG BOX MISTER ROGERS 
THAT IS MINE YOUR GIFT IS 
 
  MR ROGERS 
A new telephone 
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Just what I needed 
Hello 
Hello 
Is this my good friend 
Who works at the pushpin factory 
Where they make pushpins and 
Her name is Everyone’s Grandma 
Oh it is you Everyone’s Grandma  
How nice to hear from you 
I hear everyone there is kind but also works like a machine 
Sounds like the Army 
Do you know Private Bill Rogers 
Have you seen him 
 
  PAULIFFELLATIO 
Who are you talking to 
Who is he talking 
 
  TUESGAY 
His friend Everyone’s Grandma 
At the other end of the line of your Magic Dildo™ 
 
  MR ROGERS 
Oh Miss Pauliffellatio is being rude Everyone’s Grandma 
Miss P 
She’s right there 
In your 
Imagination 
Just unlock her 
Unlock your imagination 
Let her out of the chastity belt of your mind 
Let her free 
Just try 
Can you say that 
Can you 
Can you 
 
  PAULIFFELLATIO 
Imagination 
 
  MR ROGERS 
Can you say  
Chastity Belt™ 
Good job Miss P 
Do you have something to share Everyone’s Grandma 
Do you want some 
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Air time here on PBS 
Give me just a minute  
I’ll give you a slick intro 
Yes you too 
Take care now 
 
   Silence 
 
  PAULIFFELLATIO 
I see her  
I see her there 
 
  HENNY 
She’s gone she hung up 
 
  PAULIFFELATIO 
Shit 
MISTER ROGERS 
I LEFT A CAKE IN THE KITCHEN 
DO YOU WANT IT 
BEFORE THIS 
Before this fucking wave comes and 
 
  MR ROGERS 
I do like cake 
 
  FRIDAY 
I wouldn’t mind a slice 
 
  TUESGAY 
Stop flirting 
 
  FRIDAY 
I’m not son 
I want a slice of her cake 
 
  HENNY 
Does sound like a sex thing 
What 
It does 
 
  PAULIFFELLATIO 
Sorry 
Who are you 
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  HENNY 
I’m a dancer 
 
  PAULIFFELLATIO 
How wonderful 
I used to be a dancer too 
I had such dreams 
What type of dance 
Modern or ballet or 
 
  HENNY 
I can put a pool ball up my vagina 
And shoot it out  
And knock the eight ball in the hole  
Eyes closed hands free 
 
   Silence 
 
I can do it 
Eyes closed hands free 
Wanna see 
This guy got a pool table 
 
  MR ROGERS 
I have a good friend 
Who works at the pushpin factory 
Where they make pushpins and 
Her name is Everyone’s Grandma 
Do you know why it’s called a  
Pushpin 
It’s because 
If you push it hard enough 
You can pierce the skin 
Take it away Everyone’s Grandma 
 
   Everyone’s Grandma appears 
   Elsewhere 
   In the Pushpin Factory 
   She wears a hat that’s got a daisy 
 
  EVERYONE’S GRANDMA 
Hey Fred 
It’s me 
Everyone’s Grandma 
Do you like my hat 
It’s got a daisy 
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Thanks for sending your friends over for a visit 
Nice to see you all 
I’m here at the Flushing Bay Pushpin Factory where 
We make pushpins 
And how do you make a pushpin 
I’ll tell ya 
You melt the metal 
Hot hot 
And then you shape it until 
It’s sharp and 
 
   An air raid siren 
 
Oh they 
They warned us this might happen 
That the tsunami would actually come 
To absolve us of this mortal coil 
And we’re right here on the bay 
Take cover everyone  
    
   The sound of a tsunami pouring in 
   Everyone’s Grandma disappears 
   Mr Rogers removes a cardigan 
 
  MR ROGERS 
I really would like a glass of lemonade 
 
  FRIDAY 
I’ll get it 
 
   Tuesgay is impressed 
 
  TUESGAY 
A rare moment of 
Kindness™  
From my dad 
I’m actually touched 
 
  FRIDAY 
I was never mean to you son 
 
  TUESGAY 
Uh 
Of course you were 
Why do you think I’m gay 
Also you literally named me 



Won’t You Be My Gaybor 

Kev Berry © 2016 

18 

Tuesgay 
 
  FRIDAY 
I’ll go get the man’s juice 
Could be his last before the wave hits 
 
   Friday exits 
 
  PAULIFFELLATIO 
I can’t do this anymore 
 
   Miss Pauliffellatio exits 
   Silence 
   She comes back in and grabs the dildo 
   Exits 
   Friday comes back in with lemonade for all 
   He hands it out  
 
  FRIDAY 
Where’s Paulla running off to with that telephone 
 
  HENNY 
I got a few ideas 
 
   Friday laughs way too hard 
   During his speech 
   Mr Rogers removes a final cardigan 
   To reveal a mesh t shirt 
 
  MR ROGERS 
Should we do a toast 
Thank you all for 
Coming  
And 
Remember 
You always make each day a special day 
You know how 
By just your being you yourself 
There's only one person in the whole world that's like you 
And that's you 
And people can like you just exactly the way you are 
 
  TUESGAY 
Unless you’re gay 
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  HENNY 
Or a stripper 
 
  FRIDAY 
Or a porn star 
 
  MR ROGERS 
Or a geriatric amnesiac 
 
  TUESGAY 
Wait what Dad 
 
  FRIDAY 
Happy Birthday Mr Rogers 
 
   A toast 
 
  ALL 
Happy Birthday Mr Rogers 
 
   All but Mr Rogers fade away    

Doleful a bluegrass melody 
   Ushering in Death  
   Back in Flushing 
 
  MR ROGERS 
I’ll be back next time 
Bye-bye 
Won’t you be my 
 
   The sounds of a tsunami pouring in 
   
   The lights snap out 
    
   End of Play 


