
WOMBO
A  N E W  O N E - A C T  C O M E D Y - R O C K  M U S I C A L

Less ‘Lion King’. More ‘Feral Marsupial’.

THE PITCH
When Charlie Phoenix — a man so beige he makes white bread look exotic — is bitten by a radioactive wombat
outside the dying outback town of Cock Wash Creek, he gains the strength of the earth itself... and a powerful
urge to nap. Now he must stop Umbra Minerals, a mining giant greenwashing the town to death, before his only
ally torches it first.

THE SHOW
WOMBO is a foul-mouthed superhero origin story set in red dirt: part eco-satire, part pub-rock gig, part love letter to
every small town chewed up and spat out by a slick corporate smile. Charlie’s reluctant rise from “another day,
another nobody” to accidental hero collides with Belladonna, a vape-wreathed activist hiding a secret of her own, and
Declan Voss — a linen-suited CEO who quotes Greta Thunberg while drilling through sacred land. One act, no interval,
no mercy. The ending stays under wraps — that’s what opening night is for.

THE SOUND
Six original numbers spanning pub-rock, comedy-EDM (with a didgeridoo drop) and villainous lounge swagger — think
Tenacious D meets David Guetta, with Declan Voss crooning his greenwashing anthem “Green Is the New Black” like
Sinatra gone rotten. Highlights include “Built Like a Brick Shithouse” and Belladonna’s volcanic rage anthem “No
Tomorrow”.

WHY BACK IT
LEAN BY DESIGN. One act, one core set, five principals plus flexible ensemble. Built for pub theatres and fringe
stages, not opera houses — low burn, fast turnaround.

THE AUDIENCE IS ALREADY WATCHING. The entire making-of is being documented on YouTube and Instagram.
The marketing engine is running before a single ticket goes on sale.

TIMELY, NOT WORTHY. Greenwashing satire with actual jokes. Press hooks write themselves; nobody leaves
feeling lectured.

FESTIVAL-SHAPED. Under 90 minutes and self-contained — a natural fit for the Australian fringe circuit, with
legs beyond it.

“A filthy, furious, foul-mouthed love letter to the Australian outback.”

BOOK & LYRICS: BRIAN GAME   •   MUSIC: JOSH DE ROSA
brian.game@me.com   •   0425 957 111   •   Sydney, Australia

A beige bloke turns into a wombat to fight Big Mining.
You really gonna scroll past that?



WHO'S WHO IN COCK WASH CREEK
C H A R A C T E R  B R E A K D O W N

CHARLIE “WOMBO” PHOENIX
LEAD • MALE, 20S (EDGING 30) • ROCK TENOR, STRONG COMIC CHOPS
Human beige. A drifter with three Instagram likes (one’s his mum, one’s a bot) who gets bitten by a radioactive wombat
and wakes up built like a brick shithouse — claws, fur, cube-shaped consequences and all. Reluctant, nap-driven,
secretly decent. Requires serious physical comedy and the ability to sell an EDM breakdown mid-identity-crisis. Songs:
“Another Day, Another Nobody”, “What the Hell Is Happening to Me?”, “Built Like a Brick Shithouse”.

BELLADONNA / TINGO
CO-LEAD • FEMALE, 20S (EDGING 30) • POWERHOUSE BELT
A deadpan, vape-wreathed recluse on the town’s edge who patches Charlie up and pushes him toward his “calling”. The
vape is hiding something: Belladonna is Tingo, a force of nature with a glowing scar, a body count of grievances and a
plan to burn Umbra to the ground. The show’s dark heart. Songs: “What the Hell Is Happening to Me?” (duet), “No
Tomorrow”.

DECLAN VOSS
VILLAIN • MALE, 40S–60S • CROONS WITH MENACE
CEO of Umbra Minerals Ltd. Linen suit, kangaroo-leather boots, a smile that shouldn’t be allowed near puppies. Sounds
like he bathes in soy milk and lies. He’s rebranded poison as progress and the town is buying it — or being paid to.
Sinatra-meets-Grinch swagger. Song: “Green Is the New Black”.

FRED
FEATURED • A DINGO (PUPPET/PROP)
Belladonna’s “pet”. Mostly a stare, a growl and immaculate timing. Judges Wombo’s push-ups. Knows more than he lets
on, which is impressive for a stuffed animal.

THE WOMBAT
FEATURED • ANY • ONE SCENE, ALL THE POWER
Radioactive, green-frothing, and unimpressed. Bites the hero, reviews his flavour (“tastes like maple syrup”), then
wanders off to nap or, y'know, produce a cube. The inciting incident on four legs.

THE TOWN
ENSEMBLE (4–8, ALL TYPES) • OLD MAN STEVE-O, FLO, THE MC, MINERS & TOWNSFOLK
The chorus of Cock Wash Creek: coughing, drinking, faking cheer for the cameras and slowly finding their spines. Open
the show with “Welcome to Cock Wash Creek” and swing between Voss’s paid claque and Tingo’s uprising. Doubling
encouraged; hi-vis provided.
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