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EXT. LAWN. DAY
SUNNY, a Sunfl ower, bobs gently back and forth, smling.

She | ooks over to her left (our right) and sees PEEBS, a
Peashooter, firing a pea off to his |eft about once a second.

SUNNY
Hey! Peebs!

Peebs shoots anot her pea.

SUNNY
PEEBS! HEY PEEBS! PEEBS PEEBS PEEBS

PEEBS
Alittle busy at the nonent, Sunny!

SUNNY
You ever wonder, you know, what it's
al | about?

PEEBS
| try not to.

SUNNY
Because |'ve been working on a song
that I think sums it up perfectly!

PEEBS
Pl ease no.

SUNNY
Pl ease YES

The intro for "Zonbies on your Lawn" has been rising, and now
- - BLACKQUT! - - except for Sunny in a spotlight.

SUNNY
(si ngi ng)
"There's a zonbi e on your | awn,
"There's a zonbi e on your | awn,
"There's a zonbi e on your |awn,
"W don't |ike zonbies on our--

Record scratch --end BLACKOQUT-- back to the |lawn. A ZOWVBI E
| unges at Sunny and Peebs!

ZOMVBI E
BRAAAAAI NZ!



PEEBS
AHHHH!

Peebs frantically fires peas at the zonbie, 1-2-3!

At the third pea, the zonbie's head pops off and | ands on the
ground in front of Peebs. The head | ooks uni npressed.

PEEBS
That was too cl ose!

SUNNY
So? Did you like it? It actually means
sonet hi ng ki nda personal and inportant
to me that you do

PEEBS
Are you really going to put ne in a
box like that?

SUNNY
No box. I'mjust very interested in
positive feedback right now.

PEEBS
Well if you nust know, | like it a
lot. Maybe a little repetitive at the
start--

ZOWBI ES

BRAAAAAAAI NZ!
THREE zonbi es are bearing down on Sunny and Peebs.

SUNNY
Ch jeez, HELP!

WALTER, a Wall-nut, drops out of the sky and land in front of
themwith a mghty THUD The zonbies cluster around Walter,

ghawi ng at him

SUNNY
Wal t er!

WALTER
Easy, now. No need to push. There's
plenty of Walter to go around. Peebs,
woul d you m nd?

Peebs fires peas at the zonbies chewi ng on Valter,
their heads off one by one.

poppi ng



SUNNY

So what did YOU think, Walter?
WALTER

VWhat did | think about what?
SUNNY

My song!
WALTER

It's incredible. It's fully

magni ficent. You could build an entire
franchi se around that song. Wat song
was it again?

SUNNY
It's just, | think | have a strong
start, but |'mnot sure where to take
it.

PEEBS
There's lots of different directions
you coul d go.

WALTER
For sure.

SUNNY
| NCOM NG !

A huge wave of zonbies attacks! It's pandenonium
Qui ck shots:

- PETER, a Repeater, grimy blasts away at an All-Star
Zonhi e.

- CHAD, a Chonper, gul ps down a Buckethead Zonbies, swall ows,
tries to burp-

CHAD
... | can't breathe. | CAN T BREATHE

- SNOPES, a Snow Pea, freezes a Ball oon Zonbi e, whose ball oon
deflates with a sad little farting noise.

- etc. etc. etc., finally
- WALTER, blissfully getting chewed on

- PEEBS, bl asting away



- SUNNY, buckling down and poppi ng out sone sun

Pul | back to the whole |Iawn engulfed in a cartoon fight dust
cloud a la Peanuts, zonbie fists and roots and suns and peas
poppi ng out as we go to title:

PLANTS vs. ZOMBI ES

FADE TO
| NT. GREENHOUSE. N GHT

The greenhouse is where plants |ive when they're not fighting
zonbies. It's like a greenhouse crossed with a shopping

mal | / apartment bl ock crossed with Fraggle Rock. Various

pl ants hang out and chat, sitting in flowerpots |like chairs.

Peebs and Walter are at a side table, nursing their wounds
fromthe earlier battle, or at |least Peebs is. Walter is
chi pper as ever with his head w apped i n bandages.

PEEBS
And it doesn't hurt at all?

WALTER
Wth ny limted senses, the nost |
feel is amld tingling!

Sunny barges in, scuffling on her little leaf-feat, holding s
scrap of paper in a thin frond extending fromher stem

SUNNY
QJYS @QJYS @QUIYS!

PEEBS
Ah, not so loud, Sunny, | think a
zonbi e broke a tooth in ny brain.

SUNNY
Sorry. But | ook!

Sunny holds out her flyer. It reads, in shakey script:

SI NG NG CONTEST!
SHAKER' S, 8 p.m TON TE
REWARD: TBD

SUNNY
Do you see that? Reward: TBD. "To Be
Determ ned." That neans it could be
ANYTH NG



PEEBS
O not hi ng.

SUNNY
Not hing's nothing! | gotta go win that
cont est !

PEEBS
You have fun. Personally, |-

SUNNY
Whi ch neans | needs ny friends to cone
with me and support nme when |'m
putting nyself out there because they
woul d want to conme out and support ne
because they're ny friends.

PEEBS
You' re really | eaning on the whole
friends thing.

WALTER
VWait. Go with you?

SUNNY
Yes.

WALTER
To The Shaker?

SUNNY
Ri ght!

WALTER
W TH you?

SUNNY

| think we're getting sidetracked,
here. What | nmean to say is: PLEASE
PLEASE PLEASE PLEASE-

I NT. SHAKER S. NI GHT

Shaker's is a cozy little venue,

a dance area in front of a tight little stage.
bit Iike the Neon M xtape Tour world in PvZ2? At the nonment,

t hough,

Sunny,

it seens |ike nobody's hone.

CUT TQO

with tables and seating and

Maybe | ooks a

Peebs and Walter creak open the door and enter.



Sunny and Peebs scuffle along on the leaf-feet while Walter
rolls end-over-end. They nake their way to the sound table by
the stage, which is a bit better lit.

SUNNY
Hel | 0?

PEEBS
Anybody here?

SUNNY
Here? Hear! Do you hear that? That's
acoustics! La la la |aaaaa! | am going
to do so well. | amgoing to crush al

ot her contenders into a garden
assortment of pastes, jellies and

| ans.

PEEBS
You know, |I'mnot entirely sure
there's a singing contest here
t oni ght .

Wal ter pipes up from beneath a huge neon sign blinking
"SHAKER' S. "

WALTER
Maybe we got the wong pl ace?
Shaker' s?

Sunny studies the flyer.
SUNNY
| don't understand it. "Singing
Contest. Shaker's. 8 p.m Tonite.
Rewar d: TBD'

Peebs sees the flyer fromthe other side. H s eyes w den.

PEEBS
Sunny.

SUNNY
Peebs.

PEEBS

Turn it over.
She does. On the back, it says:

SI GNED, THE ZOMBI ES



WALTER
That's a wap! No, sorry, the other
one. It's a trap!

I T IS A TRAP! Zonbies lurch out of the shadows, surroundi ng
t he pl ants!

ZOMBI ES
BRAAAAAAAAAAlI NZZZZ!'!

SUNNY
Oh fudge!

There are a LOT of zonbies. Tough ones. All-Stars in footbal
j erseys. Dancing Zonmbies in disco outfits. Three zonbies
sporting rubber ducky inner tubes around their waists.

They close in around the plants. Their "l eader," Screen Door
Zonbi e, shanbles forward in the | ead.

SCREEN- DOOR ZOMBI E
BRAAAAAAAI NZ!

The plants cower together.

PEEBS
There's too many of themn

SUNNY
Fudge, fudge, fudge!

WALTER
| never in ny life thought 1'd say
this, but I don't think there's enough
Walter to go around.

SUNNY
Quys, |'msorry!
PEEBS
You shoul d be!
SUNNY
kay, yes, and | aml | didn't nean to
put you guys in danger! | just really

wanted to sing ny song! And you know
what ? |' m gonna! M ght as well die
W nning a singing contest, right? ONE
TWO THREE

(singing)
"There's a zonbie on your |awn!"



The zonbi es pause: huh?

SUNNY

(si ngi ng)
"There's a zonbie on your |awn."

Zonbi es consider this: there are indeed cases in which
zonbi es are on | awns.

Peebs and Walter neet eyes, and then join in:

SUNNY, PEEBS & WALTER

(singing)
"There's a zonbie on your |awn!"

Appreciating the harnonies, a zonbie or two start to bob
t heir heads.

SUNNY

(singing)
"W don't |ike zonbies on your |awn!"

RRRR! This angers the zonbies! Screen Door Zonbi e shakes his
screen door angrily at them

SUNNY
Wait! Wait!

Sunny dances up to Screen Door Zonbie, gives himthe big
eyes.

SUNNY
(si ngi ng)
"I know your type; tall, dark and dead
"You want to bite all the petals off
of ny head

"And eat the brains of the one who
pl anted nme here!"

Screen Door Zonbi e nods: that sounds accurate.

Peebs and Wal ter have snuck onto the stage and grabbed
i nstrunments. Peebs drops sonething jammy with a guitar while
Wal ter blisses out behind a keyboard.

SUNNY
(singing)
"I"'mjust a sunflower but see ne power
an entire infantry
"You |ike the taste of brains, we
don't like zombies!"

( MORE)



SUNNY ( CONT' D)
TAKE | T AWAY, ZOMBI ES!

And the zonbi es SI NG

ALL- STAR ZOVBI E

(singing)
"I used to play foot ball."

SUNNY
Amazi ng!

DOLPH N- RI DER ZOVBI E'' S DOLPHI N

(singing)
"I want to eat your head.”

SUNNY
Less anmazi ng!

SCREEN- DOOR ZOMBI E

(singing)
"l have a screen door shield."”

SUNNY
There we go! Good for you!
ALL ZOMBI ES
(si ngi ng)
"We are the Undead!"
SUNNY
Yeah! YES!
(all singing)

"There's a zonbie on your |awn!"
"There's a zonbie on your |awn!"
"There's a zonbi e on your--

THWAP! A snow pea blasts a Disco Zonbie's head clean off! The
head tunbl es through the air with a this-is-so-not-groovy
| ook on its face.

Snopes, the Snow Pea, with several other Snow Peas as well as
Peter, the Repeater, wth some other Repeaters along with
Chad the Chonper and maybe a Torchwood or two, have burst
into The Shaker fromthe front, blasting away at the zonbies!

PETER
GET DOWN!

SUNNY
No, no! We're doing it! Stop! This is
( MORE)



10.

SUNNY ( CONT' D)
not cool, guys!

The rescuers can't hear, or pay no heed, and advance,
bl asting the zonbi es before them

It's zonbi e carnage. Peter and Snopes pick their shots with
careful precision. Chilled zonbies slaminto each ot her,
knocki ng their own heads off.

Screen Door Zonbie has |lost his screen door and is retreating
out the back way, shielding hinself fromfire and expressing
hi msel f with, wouldn't you know it, a stop sign.

SUNNY
No no no! Conme on you guys, knock it
of f!

They do knock it off, but only because they've shot down the
entire mob of zonbies, who lie in decapitated heaps.

PEEBS
Thanks for the save, dudes!

SUNNY
Save? SAVE? They rui ned everyt hi ng!

PEEBS
How did you know we were here?

SNOPES
Are you kidding? Wal ter instagrammed
t he whol e thing.

WALTER
| like to maintain a robust soci al
medi a presence.

Peter the Repeater shoves in.

PETER
You're | ucky Snopes here pays
attention. You three were sl oppy
getting trapped here, damm sl oppy.

SUNNY
Sl oppy? You bl ew away ny audi ence, you
basket of bruised produce!

PEEBS
Whoa, whoa, let's not say anything we
( MORE)
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PEEBS ( CONT' D)
m ght regret later or right now What
are you so mad about, Suns? W
survived, didn't we? And didn't you
win the contest |ike you said?

SUNNY
Well, yeah, but...

PEEBS
Let's go hone.

There's nothing el se to do.
| NT. GREENHOUSE. NI GHT

Sunny, Peebs and Walter chill in their favorite spot. Sunny
is on a tear.

SUNNY
And anot her thing, who does Peter
think he is, ordering everybody around
j ust because he's got that big firing
rate?

PEEBS
Look, I'mthe last plant who wants to
defend that guy, but do you really
think it's himyou' re mad at here?

SUNNY
Yes! No! | don't know. This is just
great. First | was wondering what it
was all about, and then |I found out,
and now | ' m not sure about anything

any nore!

WALTER
| feel like that all the tinme. | enjoy
it!

SUNNY

But there was sonething there! Didn't
you feel 1t? Wien we were all singing,
| just... don't you think we m ght
have the wong idea about zomnbies?

PEEBS
| don't want to straight-up bl ock you
here, but no way, | don't think.
know all |1 need to about zonbies,
( MORE)
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PEEBS ( CONT' D)

thanks. | amfully educated.

He takes a sw
all. Water, pr

Cheer
j ust
wil |

g of whatever plants drink, if they drink at
obabl y.

PEEBS
up, Sunny. You won the contest,
i ke you knew you woul d. And |
duly admt | did not hate singing

your song with you.
SUNNY
You didn't?
PEEBS

Nope.

|"mnot signing on to do it

every weekni ght, but that was fun
Shane about the reward, though.

Yeah.

SUNNY

Sunny | ooks forlornly down at the flyer, which she sonehow

still has.

SUNNY

T.B.D. Is that ny reward? To be
det er m ned?

PEEBS

You are definitely determned, 1'll

gi ve

| am

you that for free

SUNNY
aren't 1? Aw, shucks. Thanks,

Peebs.

She leans into himand smles. Peebs sighs.

Yeabh,
Annnnnd

FADE TO BLACK

PEEBS
until next tine.



