Audition Piece: Dame Dolly Mixture
 – The Castle Cook (Please let us know how comfortable you are singing as there may be an opportunity to lead or chorus support on the song)
    Oh, hello there! I'm just carrying this sack of potatoes for that horrible Queen, but seeing as you're here I'll stop for a wee rest. I'm the castle cook, you see. And let me tell you, it's pretty backbreaking work, working for that horrible Queen. Our relationship is the definition of a power struggle: she has all the power and I have to struggle!
    It didn't used to be this bad, oh no. We used to have dozens of servants working here. Not any more: corona. Nothing to do with the virus, mind. They opened up a new corona beer factory down the road and they all went to work there. Traitors to the crow, I called them. "Where's your sense of duty?" I said. "Where's your loyalty?" I said. Anyway they wouldn't hire me. They did give me a trial shift but I think I tried too hard. Overheard the manager saying I couldn't organise a piss up in a brewery. Well, I showed him! But apparently that was 'bad for business' so here I am: an overworked, underpaid, but very attractive, castle cook.




