Vocal Variety in Speaking:  Practice Conveying Emotion

Love:  Oh, I love you.  I never thought I’d feel this way about anyone.  You’re my everything.  I want you.  I need you.  I love you.  I love you.

Hate:  I hate you.  I hate you for what you’ve done to me and to others.  You’re despicable and inhuman.  I hate you.  I hate you.  I loathe you.

Fear:  He’ll ambush you, I know.  He’ll jump you when you least expect it.  Please, please, I bet you, take the other road, please, please.

Laughter:  Pardon me for laughing, but if you could only see yourself.  You have the silliest expression on your face.  You’re so funny.

Hysterical Laughter:  And when you do, I’ll go through that door and start on my last mile.  Father, I’m not afraid.  You pray while I show you I’m not afraid.  I’m not afraid I tell you!

Horror:  There….on the ground before me were two bodies….bloodied and terribly mutilated….disfigured beyond all hope of recognition….It was horrible….horrible.

Command:  I command you to come before me!  Did you hear me?  I, your master, command you to come before me!

Anguish:  It was all my fault I tell you.  I’ve had help and I know better….it was all my fault….oh what can I do!

Supplication:  Dear God in Heaven help me.  Help me to make them understand.  I beseech you….I promise to be better….to do better.  Help me….help me.

Triumph:  We are conquerors….we are the victors.  To us belong the spoils.  Let their heads fall—quickly!

Bashfulness:  Aw, why do I have to do that?  I don’t want to.  Let someone else do it, I’m not very good at reciting.

Sarcasm:  Clever….you are very clever.  I enjoyed your performance very much.  It was….interesting.  You remind me of ….Barrymore.

Humility:  I humbly prostrate myself before you and ask your forgiveness, although I am most unworthy….I am the least of your subjects.

Admiration:  That El Creco painting—what a masterpiece!  What color!  What mood!  It has such an ethereal quality—almost divinely inspired!

Coyness:  I never like to go to parties.  People are always looking at you.  You have to dance.  They always play kissing games.

Despair:  There goes my last dollar on the red—I must win.  If I don’t that’s it for me.  There’s no one to turn to.

Revenge:  Someday they will need me….they will come to me….they will beg me to help them, and I’ll laugh in their face.

Surprise:  I was never so surprised in all my life….I woke up this morning and found they had eloped!

