
FROZEN KIDS MONOLOGUE 

ANNA 

They’re gone!  Elsa, do you want to build a snowman?  The 

sky’s awake, so I’m awake, so we have to play! 

 

HANS 

You don’t have to be embarrassed around me.  I’m only the 

thirteenth son of a king.  Prince Hans, of the Southern Isles. 

 

KRISTOFF 

Come on Sven.  It’s not your fault we’re caught in a summer 

blizzard, and no one will give us a room.  Hello, my name is 

Kristoff, and I sell ice for a living. 

 

OLAF 

Summer? Oh, I don’t know why but I’ve always loved the idea 

of summer.  Now, come on!  Let’s bring back summer. 


