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DOWNLOAD ACCOMPANYING LESSONS AND ACTIVITIES  

AND OTHER PARTS (GLOSSARY, QUOTES, LINKS) AT VANCOUVERPLAYHOUSE.COM 
Created to provide you with explorations and insights into The Miracle Worker beyond the actual performance,  

this Play Guide includes information on its creators and characters, notable quotables and more:  

You can download suggested practical lessons and activities linked to The Miracle Worker at 

vancouverplayhouse.com!  As a teacher, you can adapt these to your classroom activities before or after your 

performance. As a parent, you can draw on some activities to enhance your child’s theatre experience. And, as a 

patron at large, these activities might stimulate your own exploration or offer a new insight into the production. 

*Playhouse Teachers Advisory Board 

PLAY GUIDE  
PART 2: LESSONS AND ACTIVITIES 

1st Significant Script Segment (Lessons Supplement)  
Prepared by Dr. Warren McKinnon, UBC Continuing Studies, PTAB* Member  

 

 

 

By William Gibson | Directed by Meg Roe     Co-sponsored by: 
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THE MIRACLE WORKER – 1ST SCRIPT SEGMENT – ACT 1 (P. 24, 25) 

 

This segment is about Kate Keller’s teacher/learner expectations and Anne Sullivan’s teaching credentials – youthful 

(energetic) age (“…don’t lose heart just because I’m not on my last legs”); training at Dr. Samuel Howe’s Perkins 

Institution for the Blind in Boston (“his work is behind me… ‘Language is more to the mind than light to the eye’”); 

experiencing her own blindness (“…some have the luck of the Irish, some do not.”) Anne’s humour - “I’ve known 

them (strangers) all my life” - and confidence tempered with her self-reflecting honesty (shaking inside like a baby’s 

rattle) establishes a mutual caring relationship between Kate and Anne. 

 

Kate – Is it possible, even? To teach a deal-blind child half of what an ordinary child learns….has that ever been 

done? 
 

Annie – Half? 
 

Kate – A tenth. 
 

Annie – (Reluctantly.) No. (Kate’s face loses its remaining hope, still appraising her youth.) Dr. Howe did wonders, 

but….and ordinary child? No, never. But then I thought when I was going over his reports….(She indicates the one in 

her hand.)…...he never treated them like ordinary children. More like….eggs everyone was afraid would break. 
 

Kate – (A pause) May I ask how old you are? 
 

Annie – Well, I’m not in my teens you know! I’m twenty. 
 

Kate – All of twenty. 
 

Annie – (She takes the bull by the horns, valiantly.) Mrs. Keller, don’t lose heart just because I’m not on my last legs. I 

have three big advantages over Dr. Howe that money couldn’t buy for you. One is his work is behind me. I’ve read 

every word about it and he wasn’t exactly what you’d call a man of few words. Another is to be young, why, I’ve got 

energy to do anything. The third is, I’ve been blind. (But it costs her something to say this.) 
 

Kate  - (Quietly.) Advantages. 
 

Annie – (Wry.) Well, some have the luck of the Irish, some do not. 
 

Kate – (She smiles; she likes her.) What will you try to teach her first? 
 

Annie – First, last, and…..in between, language. 
 

Kate – Language. 
 

Annie – Language is to the mind more than light is to the eye. Dr. Howe said that. 
 

Kate – Language. (She shakes her head.) We can’t get through to teach her to sit still. You are young, despite your 

years, to have such…… confidence. Do you, inside? 
 

Annie – (She studies her face; she likes her, too.) No, to tell you the truth I’m as shaky inside as a baby’s rattle! 
 

(They smile at each other, and Kate pats her hand.) 
 

Kate – Don’t be. (James returned to usher them off.) We’ll do all we can to help, and to make you feel at home. Don’t 

think of us as strangers, Miss Annie. 
 

Annie – (Cheerily.) Oh, strangers aren’t so strange to me. I’ve known them all my life! 

 


