
Dear Follen Church, I wrote this letter to our Music Director, Vivian Montgomery, last 
year, and now I am sharing it with you. 
 
Dear Vivian, 
You asked me to write a letter to you about why I was excited about the Operetta and 
why I changed my mind. 
 
I love acting and singing. I have always wanted to be part of a big production, with 
costumes, sets, music, and roles. When I heard about the operetta, I thought, “This is 
my big chance. I get to be part of an awesome production, with older kids who are 
experienced in acting and singing.” I thought it would be really fun. 
 
When we started practicing, I was so excited. We got these big books with all the music 
in it, and we got to pick our part. 
 
When we got our part options, I was very surprised that I could only be either a girl who 
thinks she can only be happy with a man or a boy who is very full of himself, braggy, 
and trying to impress ladies. 
 
I didn’t want to be a maiden, because I didn’t want to represent girls that way. So, I 
thought, “Why not, I’ll be a dragoon guard.” (No one in children’s choir wanted to be a 
maiden.) 
 
When we started singing the songs, I was all for it. But as the weeks went by, I noticed 
that the songs repeated, “Why aren’t the girls liking me,” or “Oh, I’m in love, I’m in love.” 
Being around these songs made me upset, sad, and annoyed.  
 
I felt like the roles were very surprising given this was a UU church, where anyone can 
be whoever they want to be, and girls don’t have to stay home and cook and clean. 
Boys don’t have to be fighters and working and strong all the time. 
 
I understand that some people like the tradition of doing these old-fashioned plays. But, 
for the female actors and the audience, it shows that girls can only be one way, boys 
can only be one way. 
 
It’s these small things that make boys think they are superior to girls, that they can push 
girls around. At my school, on the playground, the boys get more room on the field to 
play than the girls. When we ask about it, the recess aides say, “The boys need the 
space to do their sports. It’s important to them.”  
 
Seeing all these small things makes me realize that the world is not perfect, and even 
though women can vote and have the same rights as men, people still think boys are 
better than girls. I think that having our church perform an operetta with those values is 
sad and hurtful. I always thought of church as a place where girls and boys and all 
races and genders are welcome. Now I’m having second thoughts. 
 



Thank you for letting me tell you how I feel. I really love being in choir, and I hope that 
my feelings are taken into account. 
 
Sincerely, 
Delia (age 9) 
 


