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The Battle of Bunker Hill

Narrator #1: It is June 16, 1775. It has only been two months since the American Revolution began in Lexington and Concord, Massachusetts.

Narrator #2: The British soldiers have stationed themselves in Boston. The Patriot soldiers want them out, so with the help of Colonel William Prescott, they devise a plan.

Prescott: Men, tonight we will be positioning ourselves on Breed’s Hill and Bunker Hill. We will bring up cannons, fire down upon the Redcoats in Boston, and drive them out.

Narrator #1: All 1,200 of Prescott’s men work all night building a fort out of earth and logs on Breed’s Hill.

Narrator #2: When the British wake up the next morning, they are shocked to see the fort.

British Soldier #1: What the devil is that?

British Soldier #2: I don’t know, but I think we’re in trouble. We need to inform the General of this immediately.

Narrator #1: The British generals decide to take the hill back before it was too late, so more than 2,000 British soldiers prepare to attack.

Narrator #2: Meanwhile, Colonel Prescott is preparing his untrained men for battle.

Prescott: I know you are tired and hungry from a long night’s work, but you must prepare yourself for the Redcoats’ attack. There are over 2,000 of them and only 1,200 of us. We must make every shot count.

Narrator #1: And then Prescott gave the men unusual advice:

Prescott: “Don’t fire until you see the whites of their eyes.”

Patriot #1: But sir…that’s awfully close. Won’t they get us first if we wait that long?

Prescott: We have a fort to protect us. They have nothing! If you can see the whites of their eyes, then they are close enough that you can’t miss.
Patriot #2: Sir! Sir! The British are quickly advancing up the hill. 
Prescott: Take positions, men! We must not back down!

Narrator #2: When the British get within 100 feet of the Patriot fort, a blast of deadly fire drives them back.

Patriot #1: We’re doing it! Keep ‘em back boys!

Narrator #1: The British attack again, and are met with more fire. They are driven back once again.

Patriot #2: I’m almost out of ammunition! What are we going to do?

Narrator #2: The British push on a third time, and force the Patriots to retreat down the back of the hill. The battle is over. The British have taken over the hill.

Narrator #1: We later find the remaining Patriot soldiers celebrating near a river.

Patriot #1: Why are we celebrating? We lost the battle.

Prescott: Congratulations, men! We might have lost four hundred men ourselves, but the Redcoats lost over a thousand. I think we fought pretty darn well.
Patriot #2:  Well, I guess America will always remember the brave men that fought in the Battle of Breed’s Hill.

Patriot #1: Bunker Hill. The Battle of Bunker Hill, not Breed’s Hill.
Patriot #2: Are you sure?

Patriot #1: That’s what everyone is calling it.

Patriot #2: But…I could have sworn we were on Breed’s Hill…

Narrator #2: Even though the Patriots lost the battle of Bunker Hill, they were proud of they way they had fought, and began to feel confident that this war was not impossible to win…despite what the rest of the world was thinking.
