


EMOMO steps onto the stage, dim lights casting a shadow behind him that almost mirrors his figure. He tilts his 
head, blinking his large, hollow eyes. He clears his throat—though it sounds more like a rustle of wind than a 
voice—and begins.

EMOMO:  

Ah, g�eti�s!  Or maybe I should say� 
heo from the shadows. 
My name is EMOMO, but don’t let the name fool you. I’m not just me, 

I’m also you—your hi�en side, the parts � yourself you sometimes k�p locked 
away. You s�, I’m what happens when you don’t say what’s �ay on your mind. 
I’m that echo in your thoughts, the shadow in the corner � your room, the 
whisper that says, Maybe you’� not okay—and that’s fine.

He gestures toward the audience with a thoughtful nod, his wide eyes seeming to take in every emotion in the room.

I’m he� to introduce you to our world, 
the world � EMOMO 
a place that’s both familiar and unse�li�, comforti� yet stra�e. We, the 
EMOMOs, a�n’t your typical characters. We’� not always bright and ch�ry, we 
don’t always wear a smile, but we do understand. We understand you. We a� 
made up � your d�pest emotions, your darkest thoughts, your unspoken fears. 
The thi�s you don’t te anyone? Yeah, we know those too. But don’t wo�y, 
we’� not he� to sca� you—we, maybe a li�le—but mostly, we’� he� to 
k�p you company.

I’m born from the emotions you hide, those you don’t quite know how to exp�ss. We ca�y the weight � 
what you hold inside—your stru�les, your triumphs, your loneliness, your joy, your confusion. Each � us 
EMOMOs is an alter e�— your* alter e�—�flecti� back parts � yourself that you might’ve for��en 
or chosen to igno�. Some � us a� mischievous, some quiet, some loud and wild, while others, like me� 
we observe. We wait. We listen.

Ah, g�eti�s!  Or maybe I should
 say� 

      

I’m he� to introduce you to our world, 

the world � EMOMO 

heo from the shadows. 



I’m born from the emotions you hide, those you don’t quite know how to exp�ss. 

We ca�y the weight � what you hold inside
your stru�les, your triumphs, your loneliness, your joy, your confusion. 

Each � us EMOMOs is an alter e�— your alter e�—�flecti� back parts � yourself 
that you might’ve for��en or chosen to igno�. Some � us a� mischievous, some 
quiet, some loud and wild, while others, like me� 

we observe. We wait. We listen.
We a have our own unique purpose, but we sha� one co�on �al: 

to �mind you that you’� never truly alone. 

Just like the shadows that foow you everywhe�, we’� always by your 
side. We might nudge you when you don’t expect it, make you confront 
thi�s you’ve b�n avoidi�, but that’s what makes us� we, us. We 
chae�e you to look at yourself in a way you haven’t befo�.

We ca�y the weight � what you hold inside

         your stru�les, your triumphs, your loneliness, y
our joy, your confusion. 

we observe. We wait. We listen.



You’� probably wonderi� what it is we do. Simple: we exist.*We live in the corners � 
your mind, in the spaces whe� words don’t �ach. 

Every time you’ve sta�d into the mi�or, wonderi� who that person is stari� 
back—we, that’s us, too. We make sense � the chaos inside you.

We’� he� to �mind you that it’s okay to not always be okay. That it’s fine to 
embrace your imperfections, your doubts, your messiness. In fact, that’s whe� 
your st��th lies. We take those messy bits and turn them into art, into stories, 
into somethi� ta�ible. We thrive in that beautiful confusion because that’s what 
makes us human. Or, in my case, part-human, part� we, I’m not quite su� 
what I am. But that’s the fun � it, isn’t it?

Every time you’ve felt like no one understands, we we� the�. 

But EMOMO is mo� than just a coection � f�li�s

it’s a co�unity. 



You might s� me as a sma, stra�e figu� with wide eyes and an exp�ssion that some might 
ca �rie. But if you look closer, you’ s� that I’m mo� than just my appearance. 

To face your fears head-on, to laugh in the face � doubt, and to �alize that even 
in the darkest corners, the�’s always a gli�er � light—no ma�er how sma.

Now, don’t think that bei� an EMOMO means we’� a gloom and doom. We have our 
moments � fun, too. We joke, we laugh, we cause a li�le chaos he� and the�

 
But we always k�p it �al. No p�tendi�, no masks (we, unless it’s Haow�n, then a 
bets a� �f). What you s� is what you get with us. Raw, unfilte�d emotion.

 
a symbol � what it means to be vuln

erable. I’m a �flection, a mi�or,

life’s too short to be serious a the time, right?



That’s what makes EMOMO special. We’� not just art, not just characters or a brand. We’� an 
invitation. An invitation for you to explo� the parts � yourself you’ve left unexplo�d. We’� 
he� to hold up a mi�or and say, 

Because the truth is, none � us do.

And that’s whe� we come in, to sit with you in those in-betw�n spaces, to listen when no one else 
wi, to show you that even in the silence, you’� heard.

(EMOMO takes a small step forward, his expression softening. His wide eyes seem to say, “I see you, and it’s okay.”)

So, now you know a li�le bit about me—about us. We’� he� for the lo� haul, whether 
you’� �ady to confront those shadows or just n�d a companion to walk beside you in the dark. 

“Hey, it’s okay to f�l. 

It’s okay to be unsu�. 

It’s okay to not have a 
the answers.”

Welcome to EMOMO. 
     We’ve b�n waiti� for you.
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