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FADE IN:

INT. CHURCH - MIDDAY

A plethora of anthropomorphized vegetables are at a wake for 
the death of Timmy Tomato. On stage, a head of lettuce 
wearing a priest’s robe conducts a speech.

FATHER LETTUCE
We are gathered here today to honor 
the life of our friend, Timmy 
Tomato.

A tomato is shown in an open coffin wearing a suit. Onions 
are seen crying at the sight. A stalk of celery and a radish 
are seen whispering to each other in the back of the church 
while Father Lettuce continues his speech.

SAM CELERY
I didn’t even know Timmy. My mom 
made me come.

A larger piece of celery is seen wearing a bonnet and skirt.

RANDY RADISH
Tough. 

SAM CELERY
Honestly I don’t even know how he 
died.

RANDY RADISH
You don’t know?

SAM CELERY
No.

RANDY RADISH
He got beet to death.

SAM CELERY
Someone assaulted him?

RANDY RADISH
No he just hung around Billy the 
Beet too long.

A beet is seen with glasses and an overbite.

SAM CELERY
Was it a quick death?



RANDY RADISH
Well not really. He slipped into a 
catatonic state for a while. He was 
alive but he was living off life 
support. What’s the word I’m 
looking for... He was- damn what do 
you call it? He was-

SAM CELERY
- In a coma?

RANDY RADISH
Yes! Exactly.

Then a potato and a carrot turn around and scowl at the other 
two.

PATRICIA POTATO
(Southern accent)

Y’all are way too chip-per.

KELSEY CARROT
It’s like you two don’t carrot all.

RANDY RADISH
Patricia, you’re just mad because 
you’ll never be a hot potato. And 
Kelsey, I ONLY care about you.

KELSEY CARROT
Ewww.

RANDY RADISH
(Gradually getting louder)

So you’re saying you don’t want 
any... VITAMIN D?

A baby’s cry can be heard.

PATRICIA POTATO
(Picking up something 
wrapped in a blanket)

See what happens when you starch 
shit! You woke up my tots!

KELSEY CARROT
(To Patricia)

They’re incorrigible. Especially 
Sam Celery. He liked all of my 
pictures of Facebook. 

PATRICIA POTATO
Yeah that happened to me too. No 
one likes a Celery Stalk.
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KELSEY CARROT
(Sarcastically)

Well at least this service is 
phenomenal.

FATHER LETTUCE
Now can we all bow our heads... and 
lettuce pray.

They all bow their heads.

FATHER LETTUCE (CONT’D)
Dear Lord of the Garden. He whose 
sprightly spirit sprung us in 
spring from mere sprouts.-

Just then, the back doors to the church open. Light floods 
the walkway between the pews. The silhouette of two 
strawberries are seen, holding hands. They casually stroll 
into the church.

SCOTTIE STRAWBERRY
Good morning, how are all of 
you?

SEAN STRAWBERRY
Hello, hello. Good morning.

Scottie and Sean continue walking down the aisle looking for 
a spot to sit. The entirety of the church is shocked. 

SEAN STRAWBERRY
Are there any seeds open?

Father Lettuce looks deeply offended. He slowly raises a 
finger and points it at the two.

FATHER LETTUCE
(Pointing his finger at 
Sean and Scottie)

FRUITS!!!

Scottie and Sean look a little confused.

SCOTTIE STRAWBERRY
Why yes. Yes we are...

A mean looking rutabaga with a power mustache stands up.

RANDOLPH RUTABAGA
You can’t just turnip in a place 
like this!!!

SEAN STRAWBERRY
Why not? We were Timmy’s best 
friends, it’s really-
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PATRICIA POTATO
WE. DON’T. LIKE. FRUITS. LIKE. YOU. 

Repeated yells of ‘Yeah’ and ‘Damned fruits’ echo across the 
church. Randy Radish and Sam Celery look uncomfortable. 

SCOTTIE STRAWBERRY
Come on there’s no need to be rude.

RANDOLPH RUTABAGA
Why don’t you just make like a 
banana and split??

A banana walks in through the doors.

BRADLEY BANANA
(Incredibly flamboyant and 
proud of it)

Lord of the garden do I hate that 
saying... And honestly I’d say that 
these two beautiful strawberries 
have the right to be here and if 
you have a problem with it you can 
make like Father Lettuce and leaf. 
HAH! Banana Power, bitch.

FATHER LETTUCE
HOW DARE YOU DISTURB THIS 
SERVICE?!?!

The banana gets offended.

BRADLEY BANANA
Sweetie, the only thing disturbing 
here is how pretentious you all 
are. How many of you VEGGIES even 
knew Timmy’s middle name?

A few vegetables raise their hands; the majority don’t. 

FATHER LETTUCE
(Trying to explain)

Well uh this is a rather large 
group, not everyone-

The banana raises his hand to stop Father Lettuce from 
talking. Bradley walks to the back of the church and opens 
the doors. Fruits of all kinds, shapes and sizes walk 
through. Once the aisles are all filled, Bradley faces Father 
Lettuce again.
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BRADLEY BANANA
(To the Fruit Mob)

Fruits! On three shout Timmy’s 
middle name! One. Two. Three.

90% of the fruits collectively scream, “HEINZ!”

BRADLEY BANANA (CONT’D)
Best face it father. Timmy was one 
of us too.

FATHER LETTUCE
Preposterous!

BRADLEY BANANA
Really? Because he married Carl 
Canteloupe 6 months ago. 

FATHER LETTUCE
How so?

BRADLEY BANANA
They eloped.

FATHER LETTUCE
Doesn’t count.

BRADLEY BANANA
How so?

FATHER LETTUCE
You can’t elope with a canteloupe.

BRADLEY BANANA
You can’t elope with a canteloupe?

FATHER LETTUCE
Nope you can’t. No.

BRADLEY BANANA
What if you can’t cope?

FATHER LETTUCE
If you can’t cope you can’t elope 
cause the canteloupe’s no hope for 
an antidote.

BRADLEY BANANA
Quite the anecdote but-

An orange bursts in through the church’s french doors.
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OLIVER ORANGE
(With really stupid voice 
and a shit-eating grin)

Hey guys ORANGE you glad I showed 
up?!?!?

Everyone in the church, vegetables and fruits included, stare 
at the orange. The orange loses his smile. Then he slowly 
backs his way out of the church.

SAM CELERY
Can’t we all agree that Timmy 
Tomato was a little misunderstood. 
He was confused and most people 
didn’t know the real him.

Father lettuce points to the door.

FATHER LETTUCE
(To Sam Celery)

Exile.

That moment a hand reaches into the church and grabs Father 
Lettuce. The lettuce is no longer anthropomorphized. The hand 
takes the head of lettuce onto a cutting board and chops it 
up. He throws the lettuce onto a tortilla. With it he puts 
diced tomato, salsa, some chicken and cheese. He rolls the 
tortilla and places a frilly tooth pick on the top. He then 
carries the plate out to a full restaurant and places it on a 
table in front of a woman.

WOMAN
(Excited, to the waiter)

Oh wow this service is phenomenal. 
By the way, that fruit salad... 
completely delicious.

WAITER
For you ma’am... Anything.

The waiter bows his head and walks away. The woman picks up 
her burrito and opens her mouth wide.

FADE TO BLACK.

THE END
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