The SCA is for War

(This is based on The Internet is for Porn, from Avenue Q)

LAUREL: The SCA is really really great

KNIGHT: For war!

LAUREL: I’ve got a good apprentice, and we great things create

KNIGHT: For war!

LAUREL: I come to each event

KNIGHT: For war!

LAUREL: That’s where my time is spent

KNIGHT: For war!

LAUREL: I sewed my own authentic period tent

KNIGHT: For war!

LAUREL: Sir Wayfarer!

KNIGHT: The SCA is for war

LAUREL: Sir Wayfarer!

KNIGHT: The SCA is for war

LAUREL: What are you doing?

KNIGHT: What you think we do this for? War War War

LAUREL: Sir Wayfarer!
KNIGHT: Oh hello, Mistress Kate

LAUREL: You are ruining my Medieval Experience!

KNIGHT: Oh me sorry, me no mean to

LAUREL: Well if you wouldn’t mind please being quiet for a minute so i can finish?

KNIGHT: Me no talkie 
LAUREL: Good 
LAUREL: I’m glad we have this great Society

KNIGHT: For war!

LAUREL: Of medievalist propriety

KNIGHT: For war—oops, sorry

LAUREL: In our workshops high and low

KNIGHT: For—

LAUREL: We research, draw, and sew/Until we’re finished up and we’re ready to go

KNIGHT: To war! 
LAUREL: Sir Wayfarer!

KNIGHT: The SCA is for war!

LAUREL: Nooo…

KNIGHT: The SCA is for war!

LAUREL: Sir Wayfarer!

KNIGHT: Me all night polish my war door for war, war, war!

LAUREL: That’s boring!  You’re a stickjock!

KNIGHT: Sticks and stones, Mistress Kate!

LAUREL: No really, you’re a stickjock! Normal SCAdians don’t spend all their time on the 
list field

KNIGHT: Ohhhh? 
LAUREL: What?! 
KNIGHT: You have no idea.  Ready normal people? 
NORMAL PEOPLE: Huzzah!  Huzzah!  Huzzah!
KNIGHT: Let me hear it! 
KNIGHT AND NORMAL PEOPLE: The SCA is for war!

PELICAN: Sorry Kate

KNIGHT AND NORMAL PEOPLE: The SCA is for war!

PELICAN: I’m in the Marshallate

KNIGHT AND NORMAL PEOPLE: Woman and Man fight with rattan at War, War, War!

LAUREL: The SCA is not for war!

KNIGHT AND NORMAL PEOPLE: War!  War!  W-

LAUREL: Hold on a second!  Now I know for a fact that you, Apprentice, are a bard and teach people Norse saga writing.

APPRENTICE: That’s correct

LAUREL: And you, Pelican, you cook feast for all our local events

PELICAN: Sure!  
LAUREL: And Protege, you’re our local seneschal!

PROTEGE: Yes I am!

LAUREL: And Squire, you sewed me that lovely bodice!

SQUIRE: True! 
KNIGHT: Oh Mistress Kate—what you think he do…after?  Hmm?

SQUIRE: ...yeah  
LAUREL: UUUUGH!  
KNIGHT AND NORMAL PEOPLE: The SCA is for war!

LAUREL: No! 
KNIGHT AND NORMAL PEOPLE: The SCA is for war!

LAUREL: I hate war

KNIGHT AND NORMAL PEOPLE: Grab your sword and board, my lord 
LAUREL: I hate you fighters!  
KNIGHT AND NORMAL PEOPLE: For war, war, war! (harmonizing) war, war, war, war 
LAUREL: I’m leaving!  
KNIGHT AND NORMAL PEOPLE: war, war, war, war, war, war, war, war 
LAUREL: I hate Pennsic!  
KNIGHT AND NORMAL PEOPLE: War, war, war, war  
KNIGHT: The SCA is for  
KNIGHT AND NORMAL PEOPLE: The SCA is for   
KNIGHT AND NORMAL PEOPLE: The SCA is for War!  
KNIGHT: HUZZAH!
