
18. “The Trial of Bonny and Read” 
 

(From the musical "Bonny and Read", music and lyrics by Bob Janas, copyright © 2011) 
 

Spenlow: Thomas Spenlow is my name, I come forth to make the claim 
That my vessel was detained by their hand 
Thus they plundered my supplies, stuck a pistol 'tween my eyes 
And though they were each disguised as a man 
There they stand 
 

Anne: (Spoken.)  We weren't disguised.  We were just wearing... 
 
Lawes: (Spoken.)  Silence! 

 
Thomas: Mistress Thomas, that is I, and I've come to testify 

I was fearful for my life at their hand 
Roughly they accosted me, stole my goods and jewelry 
That one said she'd ravage me like a man 

Anne: (Spoken.)  What?! 
Thomas: There they stand 

 
Mary: Your honor, we did nothing of the sort 

To threats and violence we did not resort 
Thomas: They're lying!  That one had a gun 

And so did every other one 
Anne: Oh, it was just a bit o' fun 
Lawes: Silence!  Wait until we're done 
Blind Man: They took me captive, held me fast 

And tied me up against the mast 
And taunted me with threats of what they'd do 
Your honor, they did do me harm 
They beat me till they broke me arm 
Then took a club an' broke me leg in two 
They laughed at my discomfort and my cries 
Then took a red hot poker... 
And with it put out both me eyes 
 

Witnesses: (Spoken.)  Oh! 
 

Anne: (Spoken.)  Lies!  We did no such thing. 
 

Blind Man: (Spoken.)  Sorry.  Wrong trial. 
 

Anne: (Spoken.)  Well this surely... 
 

Lawes: (Spoken.)  Silence!  Proceed. 
 



A Man: When they took my boat, cutlass at my throat 
They did boldly boast that my feet they'd roast 
 

A Woman: They did leer at me so lasciviously 
They must surely be...you know what 
 

Witnesses: (Spoken.)  Oh! 
 
Lewdness and profanity, mayhem and calamity 
Crimes against humanity by their hand 
They deserve to suffer the ultimate in penalty 
Executed they must be by your hand 
We demand, and there they stand 

 
 


