Acting Audition Sides for Mamma Mia!

Donna Sheridan

(Confiding in Sophie)

“You have no idea what it was like back then, Sophie. | had nothing—no family to help me, no
money, just you and me against the world. | did the best | could, and | never asked for anything
in return. And now, you’ve gone behind my back, inviting them here? Don’t you understand how
much I've been trying to protect you from all of this?”

(To Tanya and Rosie)

“Look at the state of me—baggy overalls, paint in my hair, and now a wedding to plan!
Meanwhile, you two waltz in here looking like you stepped off the cover of Vogue. | mean, do
you even sweat, Tanya? And don’t get me started on the budget—where am | supposed to find
a caterer who takes IOUs? Maybe I'll serve grilled fish and call it rustic chic!”

(To Tanya and Rosie)

“This wedding is going to be the end of me! Who knew flowers could cost more than a year’s
worth of groceries? And the caterer—don’t even get me started! | might as well start charging
admission just to look at the villa. At least the stress is good for weight loss—I’ve lost five
pounds this week just from pacing!”

Sophie Sheridan

(To Donna)

“You always told me | didn’t need a father, but you don’t understand what it’s like to not know
where you came from. | feel like a piece of me has been missing my whole life. I'm not trying to
hurt you, Mom—I just want answers. Don'’t | deserve that? You can be mad at me, but | couldn’t
go through with this wedding without knowing the truth.”



(To Sky)

“I know | should’ve told Mom about the invitations, but what was | supposed to say? ‘Hi, Mom, |
secretly invited three random men who might be my dad to my wedding—hope that’s cool!’ |
mean, it's not like this happens every day! Okay, maybe it was a little impulsive, but what’s the
worst that could happen? Oh wait... don’t answer that.”

(To Donna)
“Mom, | know this is a little... unconventional, but hear me out. | invited three men to my

wedding, and one of them might be my dad. Surprise! Don’t look at me like that—you always
said you wanted a big, happy family. Well, here they are—big, happy, and very confused!”

Sam Carmichael

(To Donna)

“‘Donna, | never should’'ve left. I've spent twenty years trying to move on, but nothing’s ever felt
right since you. | know | hurt you, and I'll carry that regret with me forever. But now that I'm here,
seeing you, seeing Sophie... | just want a chance to make things right, if you'll let me.”

(To Bill and Harry)

“So let me get this straight: we're all possible dads to the same girl, and none of us knew about
it until today? This sounds like the setup to the weirdest reality show ever. What’s next, a talent
contest to determine fatherhood? | mean, if it comes down to singing, you guys are in serious
trouble. Just saying.”

Bill Austin

(To Sophie)

“You remind me so much of your mother—strong, determined, and just a little bit stubborn. If I'm
your father, Sophie, | want to be there for you in a way | wasn’t before. | never thought about



having kids, but now... | can’t imagine walking away from you. We can’t change the past, but
maybe we can figure out the future together. What do you say?”

(To Rosie)

“So, this island doesn’t have Wi-Fi, a proper road, or decent coffee, but it does have you. That’s
a pretty good trade-off, I'd say. What do you think, Rosie—should | write my next book about
surviving on a Greek island with a wedding, a mystery daughter, and you? I'll call it Chaos in
Paradise. Bestseller material, right?”

Harry Bright

(To Sophie)

“Sophie, I've spent my whole life running from who | really am. | built walls, kept people at a
distance, and did everything the ‘proper’ way. But meeting you has made me realize something:
none of that matters. If I'm your father, | don’t want to waste another second pretending. | want
to be there for you, no matter what.”

(To Donna)

“Well, this certainly isn’t the Greek holiday | was expecting. | came here for sun and relaxation,
and instead, I've got wedding chaos and a 20-year-old mystery to solve. Not that I'm
complaining—it’s quite entertaining. But next time, Donna, a little heads-up might be nice. You
always did have a flair for drama!”

Rosie Mulligan

(To Donna)

“You've been carrying this weight on your own for so long, Donna, and you don’t have to. We're
here for you, whether it’s cleaning up the villa or figuring out this dad situation. You’re strong,
yes, but even the strongest people need help sometimes. Stop shutting us out. Let us be your
family, the way you’ve always been ours.”



Humorous Side
(To Bill)

“So, you're a writer, an adventurer, and now maybe a dad? That’s quite the résumé. Tell me, do
you also do your own laundry? Because if not, I'm afraid | might be too much woman for you.
But hey, stick around, and we’ll see if you survive wedding prep first!”

Tanya Chesham-Leigh

(To Donna)

“Look, Donna, | know you don’t want to admit it, but you’re scared. You've spent your whole life
being strong for Sophie, but now it’s time to let her make her own choices. She’s grown up,
Donna, and so are you. You deserve a little happiness too. Don't let fear hold you back this
time.”

(To Rosie)

“Three divorces, Rosie. Three. And you know what I've learned? Never marry a man who can’t
dance. If he can’t keep up on the dance floor, what makes you think he can keep up in life?”

(To Rosie)

“Darling, if this wedding doesn’t kill me, the mosquitoes will. Remind me again why | traded my
penthouse for a room with a leaky faucet? Oh, right—Donna needed us. If | survive this, I'm
treating myself to a week at the spa. And if a handsome waiter happens to join me, well, who
am | to argue with fate?”

(To Sophie)

“Sophie, I love you, but this isn’t the way to figure out who you are. You don’t need three
strangers to define you—you're already amazing, just the way you are. Look, if this is what you



need to do, I'll support you, but you need to tell your mom the truth. Secrets aren’t the way to
start our life together. Please, let’s just face this together.”

(To Sophie)

“So let me get this straight—you invited three possible dads to our wedding, and now they’re all
here, at the same time? And you didn’t think this might lead to total chaos? I'm not saying it's a
bad plan, but... okay, no, it's a terrible plan. At least tell me you warned your mom? Great. This
is going to be fun.”



