A Screwdriver Wants to Sing The Opera 

A screwdriver wants to sing the opera,

His only friend, the carpenter, comes by,

The carpenter knows nothing of the opera,

But he’s too kind to ask for reasons why.

He says “You’ve been a very useful screwdriver,

And I am just an ordinary man,

But I will try to learn about the opera,

And I will try to help you if I can.”

The weekend comes and goes, and then the carpenter

returns on Monday morning to the shop.

He says “The opera happens on a stage,

And now and then they let a curtain drop.”

“So if you want to go upon the stage,

Well, that’s a job for varnishes to do.

So I went by the hardware store on Saturday

and brought a can of varnish here for you.”

A screwdriver wants to sing the Opera,

But nothing happens for a week or two,

The carpenter says “Maybe I’ve misunderstood,

Perhaps this is a stage you’re going through.”

So if you’re set on going through the stage,

I’ve got a plan that simply cannot fail,

For when it comes to going through a stage,

There’s nothing like a sixteen-penny nail.”

As time goes by the carpenter grows older,

His overalls becoming thin and torn,

And over many years of faithful service,

The screwdriver is getting bent and worn.

And then one day the carpenter stops coming,

And all the shelves begin to fill with dust,

And when the old shed roof begins to leak,

The screwdriver puts on a coat of rust.

A screwdriver wants to sing the opera,

And then a young man brings his friends around,

He says “I’ve been reviewing Grandpa’s diary,

And there’s this crazy entry that I found”.

“I’d never thought that such a thing was possible,

So I’ve come here to find out for myself.”

He rummages around the ancient workshop,

and pulls the old screwdriver from the shelf.

He brushes off the dust, and checks the diary,

He goes outside to see them in the sun,

He scrapes away the rust, and says “Eureka!

I know at last for sure that you’re the one!”

“The screwdriver who wants to sing the opera!

You served my grandpa all those years, and so

It makes a most extraordinary story

and I’ll make sure the world will come to know!”

A screwdriver wants to sing the opera,

And now he’s a very special place,

A small exhibit in a huge museum,

Inside a dust-proof, rust-proof, sound-proof case.
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