
 
 

Audition lines.  Only choose one line to read or say at your audition. 
 

 
Moana (1): I had to see you for myself!  Uh . . .no. We mortals have heard the tale of the crab who 
became a legend . . . and I need to know how you . . . became so... crab …ulous! 
 
Moana (2): I’m not your fan! I’m here because you stole the Heart of Te Fiti!  And you will board my 
boat, sail across the sea, and put it back!  
 
Moana (3): You’re taking us to the Realm of Monsters to steal your hook back from a giant crab? 
How will we even get past all the monsters to get to Tamatoa? 
 
Maui (1): Um, it almost sounds like you don’t like me, which is impossible ‘cause I got stuck here for 
a thousand years trying to get the heart for you mortals.  So what I believe you were trying to say . . 
.is “thank you.” 
 
Maui (2): Where to begin? So many daring feats.  You might be wondering, “How could a single 
demigod possibly be so awesome?” 
 
Maui (3): I wasn’t born a demigod.  I had human parents.  But they didn’t want me.  They threw me 
into the sea.  Somehow, I was found by the gods.  They gave me the hook.  They made me “Maui.”  
I gave humans islands, fire, coconuts.  Anything they could ever want … it was never enough! 
 
Tamatoa: OOO-hoo-hoo, what have we here?  It’s sparkly . . . shiny . . . Wait a minute! Ewe, it’s a 
human!  What are you doing down herein the Realm of Monsters?  Are you just trying to get me to 
talk about myself? Because if you are . . . I will gladly do so! 
 
Gramma Tala (1): You three haven’t been listening to my stories. Te Ka’s poison has finally 
reached Monunui.  Te Ka won’t stop until every island, and every single on of us, is devoured by the 
blood thirsty jaws of inescapable death! 
 
Gramma Tala (2): You can.  And when you find Maui, you grab him by the ear, and you tell him: “ I 
am Moana of Montunui.  You will board my boat, sail across the sea, and restore the Heart of Te 
Fiti.” 
 
Chief Tui: Moana, you are the future of our people.  And they are not out in the ocean. They’re right 
here.  It’s time to be who they need you to be. We have one rule. A rule to keep us safe. No one 
goes beyond the reef! 
 
Hei Hei: Hey-hey-hey, Moana!  It’s the coconuts.  They’re black. Hey-hey-hey, Moana! Have you 
ever seen a purple coconut?  
 
Hei Hei: No offense Gramma Tala, but your stories are really boring -  I mean…confusing! 
 
Sina: Because he was you – drawn to the ocean.  He and his best friend sailed past the reef, where 
waves like mountains crashed down, overturning their canoe.  Your dad couldn’t save him, he’s 
hoping he can save you.  Sometimes what we wish we could do . . . .is not meant to be. 


