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LIST OF CHARACTERS 
 
Elijah Cole 
Messenger/ John (Can be played by female – in which case change John to Jane) 
Miss Jones/Woman questioning Peter/Pilate’s Wife/Mary – Mother of Jesus 
Matt/ Jesus 
Judas Iscariot/ Elder 
Peter/Pilate 
Mary Magdalene 
Caiphas/ Angel 
High Priest 
Crowd/ Audience 
Roman Soldier 
 
(Messenger can be played by either Male or Female) 
 
Running Time: 30 - 45 minutes. 
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THE SCRIPT 
 
SCENE 1 
 
BUSY OFFICE – (Two Days Before Good Friday) 
 

This scene should run pretty quickly, with people coming in and out. 
 
LIGHTS UP 
 
 The Boss, Elijah Cole is seated at his desk. There are numerous files already 
 On the desk and the phone rings occasionally. 
 
 Elijah picks up phone and presses two numbers. 
 
ELIJAH: Miss Jones, where is that pen I asked you for. (hangs up) 
 
 Miss Jones brings in a batch of papers for him to sign with pens to choose from. 
 
MISS JONES: Sir, one of the machines in Room three is down. 
 
ELIJAH: Call it in. 
 
MISS JONES: I don’t know who to call, sir… 
 
ELIJAH: Then find out. What do you think I’m paying you for? 
 
 John comes in. 
 
JOHN: Sir, can you give me an advance? 
 
ELIJAH: No. 
 
JOHN: A raise? 
 
ELIJAH: No. 
 
JOHN: Some time off. 
 
ELIJAH: Nope. 
 
 John exits. 
 
 Phone rings. 
 
ELIJAH: Hello…..what….reschedule, I’m busy right now. (hangs up) 
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 He finishes signing the last batch and hands them back to Miss Jones. 
 
MISS JONES: Sir, may I have some time off tomorrow to… 
 
ELIJAH: No. 
 
 Phone rings. 
 
ELIJAH: Yeah…who, who…my wife. Tell her I’ll call her right back. (hangs up) 
 
 John enters with a receipt in his hands. 
 
JOHN: Sir, Malcolm Inc, is here for a pick-up. 
 
ELIJAH: Take care of it. 
 
JOHN: But sir… 
 
ELIJAH: Can you handle it or not? There are hundreds of men waiting in line for your 
job, rookie. 
 
JOHN: Yes, sir. 
 
 He exits. 
 
 Phone rings. 
 
 He takes the phone off the hook and lays it one side. 
 
 Peace at last…NOT. 
 
 Miss Jones enters and hands Elijah a cell phone. 
 
MISS JONES: It’s your wife…sir. She says it’s urgent. 
 
 Elijah sighs. 
 
ELIJAH: I bet it is (takes phone) Hello…no I didn’t say that….what. I don’t have time 
for that Frances…take care of it will ya…I know he’s my son too, but I have a business 
to run and you know this is the busiest time of the year…hello….oh my….(starts to 
crush paper in the phone) Honey, you’re breaking up…hello…hello…(he hangs up and 
gives the phone to Miss Jones) Hold my calls for the next hour. I need a break. 
 
MISS JONES: Sir… 
 
ELIJAH: No. 
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MISS JONES: You don’t even know what I was gonna ask. 
 
ELIJAH: The answer is still no. Don’t you have some paperwork to do? 
 
 Miss Jones sighs and exits. 
 
 John enters with two piece of cheese in his hand…one is white the other yellow. 
 
JOHN: Sir… 
 
ELIJAH: Yellow cheese, definitely. 
 
JOHN: But Miss Thomas says… 
 
ELIJAH: Does Miss Thomas sign your check at the end of the month? 
 
JOHN: No sir. 
 
ELIJAH: Yellow cheese. 
 
JOHN: Yes sir. 
 
 John exits. 
 
 Elijah breathes. 
 
 He starts to go through some files on his desk. 
 
 ENTER MATT. 
 
MATT: Sir….may I speak with you a moment. 
 
ELIJAH: No. 
 
 Matt takes a seat anyway. 
 
MATT: There is word that we have to work this entire weekend. Is that true? 
 
ELIJAH: It’s not only true but it is necessary. 
 
MATT: Your father usually gives time off…so we can spend time with our families and 
go to church. 
 
ELIJAH: Oh really…I hate to be the one to tell you this, but I’m not my father. 
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MATT: Well, that much is obvious. Though it would suit you to take a page from his 
book. 
 
ELIJAH: It would suit you to get out of my office. 
 
MATT: In any case…I can’t work this weekend. 
 
ELIJAH: Let me put it this way Mr. Dillon….if you don’t, you will have to find yourself 
another job. 
 
MATT: I am entitled to fourteen days casual leave. 
 
ELIJAH: Conditions apply. 
 
 Elijah removes his glasses to make his point. 
 
ELIJAH: I’m sure you will all agree that my father was a good man. He built this 
company….but the success of his empire was limited because of his many obligations to 
the church. That is not something I’m interested in understanding…but where he failed, I 
will succeed. Right now we are the third leading manufacturers of Easter bun and Cheese 
in the country and I intend to be the first.  
 
MATT: Easter is not about bun and cheese, sir. 
 
ELIJAH: Your family survives because of bun and cheese. Where would you be without 
all this, eh? 
 
MATT: My family survives because my God provides for us. 
 
ELIJAH: God? What has God ever done for me? Everything I have, I worked hard for 
and you should do the same instead of waiting for hand outs from an invisible idea. Why 
am I even having this conversation with you? It’s obvious my father poisoned your minds 
with his…faith. 
 
MATT: I pray that God will one day open your eyes. 
 
ELIJAH: My eyes are wide open, for your information. As a matter of fact…(produces a 
file from his top drawer)…that land your precious church is located on appears to be on 
properties once owned by my father…now owned by me. I’m thinking of expanding this 
business to include that piece of land. 
 
MATT: No….you can’t do that. 
 
ELIJAH: The paper work is already done. 
 
 Matt stands to his feet, angry and tearful at the same time. 
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MATT: You’re right about one thing….you’re nothing like your father. 
 
ELIJAH: I wouldn’t have it any other way. 
 
 Matt exits. 
 
 Elijah smiles broadly, triumphantly, then returns to his filing as  
 
LIGHTS FADE 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



P a g e  | 8 
 

Copyright © Cleveland O. McLeish. ALL RIGHTS RESERVED. 
www.christianplaywright.org 

SCENE 2 
 
LIGHTS UP. 
 
 Elijah is fast asleep at his desk. 
 
 ENTER MESSENGER and stand behind him and the lights flicker a bit. 
 
 ENTER HIGH PRIEST High Priests enter and stands SR. 
 
 ENTER JUDAS SL and stops a few feet away. Thirty pieces of silver grasp 
 Within his fingers. 
 
 Elijah stirs and wakes up….he’s confused by the scene before him. 
 
PRIEST: Judas Iscariot….betrayer of the Mighty Messiah. To what do we owe this 
privilege? 
 
JUDAS: I have sinned for I have betrayed innocent blood. 
 
PRIEST: Is that supposed to mean something to us? It’s your responsibility, not ours. 
Our conscience is free. 
 
JUDAS: You know what you have done….Jesus is a good man. He went throughout 
Galilee, teaching in the synagogues, preaching the good news of the kingdom, and 
healing every disease and sickness among the people. News about him spread all over, 
and people brought to him all who were ill with various diseases, those suffering severe 
pain, the demon-possessed, those having seizures, and the paralyzed, and he healed them. 
Large crowds from Galilee, the Decapolis, Jerusalem, Judea and the region across the 
Jordan followed him. 
 
PRIEST: You should have thought about that before you sold him out. 
 
JUDAS: Take your money. It has no use to me now. 
 
PRIEST: And what are we to do with it. It is blood money. It is against the law to put 
this money back into the treasury. 
 
JUDAS: I don’t care what you do with it. I don’t want it. 
 
 Judas throws the coins at the feet of the Priest and exits. 
 
PREIST: That went well. 
 
 He considers for a beat, then start to pick up the coins and exit. 
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MESSENGER: That which was spoken by Jeremiah the Prophet was fulfilled: ‘They 
took the thirty silver coins, the price set on him by the people of Israel, and they used 
them to buy the potter’s field.” 
 
 Elijah is wiping his eyes…looking about as if in a dream. 
 
ELIJAH: What is going on here? 
 
 Elijah looks at the messenger…looks away for a bit, when he looks again the 
 Messenger is not there. 
 
ELIJAH: This is a strange dream. 
 
 Elijah goes to SL and pours himself a cup of coffee. 
 
 He goes back to his desk. He takes up the phone….He listens…. 
 
ELIJAH: The phone’s dead. 
 
 He shakes his head and takes a sip of the coffee. 
 
 ENTER PETER Peter. He is looking for somewhere to hide. 
 
 A WOMAN follows behind looking for him. 
 
WOMAN: I know you. I saw you with him. 
 
PETER: Who? I don’t know what you’re talking about. 
 
WOMAN: Jesus of Nazareth. You’re one of His disciples. 
 
PETER: I don’t know the man. 
 
WOMAN: You are lying. I have seen you in his company. 
 
PETER: Leave me alone! I told you I don’t know him!! 
 
 SFX: Rooster begins to crow. 
 
 Peter is heartbroken. He breaks down and starts to cry. 
 
 The woman exits leaving him there alone. 
 
PETER: Forgive me, Lord…... 
 
 Peter runs off in another direction. 
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 Messenger returns. 
 
MESSENGER: “Before the rooster crows, you will disown me three times.” 
 
 Elijah spins around to look at the Messenger, even more concerned. 
 
ELIJAH: Mind telling me who you are…and how did you get past the security…and 
what is happening here. 
 
MESSENGER: You ask many questions…but I’m not here to answer many questions. 
I’m here to answer only one. 
 
ELIJAH: What kind of a strange dream is this? What question are you talking about? 
 
MESSENGER: What has God ever done for you? 
 
ELIJAH: I know the answer to that question. NOTHING! So leave before I call the 
police. 
 
MESSENGER: How do you plan to do that? Your phone line is dead and they haven’t 
invented blackberry yet. 
 
ELIJAH: What’s a blackberry? 
 
MESSENGER: Do you know what Easter is about Elijah? 
 
ELIJAH: Oh yes….Easter is a Holiday that brings in a huge profit. Easter means more 
money. 
 
MESSENGER: I see…so, It’s about bun and cheese and more money. 
 
ELIJAH: Exactly. There is nothing more to it. 
 
MESSENGER: You know that is not true. 
 
ELIJAH: Well, even if there is more…I’m not interested to know…so you can release 
me from this dream whenever you’re ready. 
 
MESSENGER: I’ll keep that in mind. 
 
 Jesus is brought in chains before the Sanhedrin. 
 
ELDER: So this is Jesus of Nazareth. The one who proclaims to be God’s son. 
 
PRIEST (to Jesus): Are you the Son of God? 
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JESUS: Do you ask me this of your own conscience or did someone talk to you about 
me? 
 
ELDER: I hear that you can heal the sick, forgive sins and even raise people from death. 
By what authority are you doing these things…and who gave you this authority? 
 
 Jesus meets their prying eyes. 
 
JESUS: I will also ask you one question. If you answer me, I will tell you by what 
authority I am doing these things. John’s baptism – where did it come from? Was it from 
heaven, or from men? 
 
 The Sanhedrin converse among themselves. 
 
ELDER: If we say from Heaven, he will ask us why we don’t believe him. 
 
PREIST: But we cannot say from men because we are afraid of the people. They hold 
John as a prophet. 
 
ELDER: There is only one answer that we can give. 
 
PRIEST (to Jesus): We don’t know. 
 
JESUS: Neither will I tell you by what authority I am doing these things. 
 
 Sanhedrin whispers among themselves. 
 
 Elijah is curious as to how these proceedings will turn out. 
 
ELIJAH: This Jesus…he’s an interesting man. 
 
MESSENGER: Wouldn’t you like to know more? 
 
ELIJAH: Oh yes….I may as well enjoy this ‘dream’ of yours. 
 
 PETER sneaks in and hides at a distant waiting to see the outcome. 
 
 CAIPHAS, who has been sitting quietly among the Sanhedrin stands out to 
 Address Jesus. 
 
CAIPHAS (To Audience): Are there any witnesses that can testify against this man.  
 
PRIEST: This fellow said that he is able to destroy the temple of God and rebuild it in 
three days. 
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ELDER: Three Days? 
 
PRIEST: I have heard him say on many occasions that no man can come to God save 
through Him and Him alone. He said whoever has seen him has seen God himself. 
 
CAIPHAS: Is this true? Can you destroy a temple and rebuild it in three days? 
 

Jesus is silent. 
 
CAIPHAS: Are you not going to answer? 
 
 Jesus remains silent. 
 
CAIPHAS: You hear the testimonies that have been brought against you. What 
have you to say for yourself? 

 Jesus remains silent still. 

CAIPHAS: I charge you…under oath by the living God: tell us if you are the 
Christ, the Son of God. 

JESUS: Yes…it is as you say. 

 Priest tears his garment. 

PRIEST: Blasphemy!!!!! 

JESUS: I say to all of you: In the future you will see the son of Man sitting at the 
right hand of the Mighty One and coming on the clouds of heaven. 

PREIST: He has spoken blasphemy. Why do we need any more witnesses? (to 
Caiphas) You have heard it for yourself. This man is worthy of death. 

They start to spit in Christ face and strike him with the back of their 
hands. 

 The Sanhedrin exits as a ROMAN SOLDIER enter. 

PREIST (To Soldier): Teach this heretic a lesson. 

 Priest exit. 

 The soldier pulls out a whip and start to beat on Jesus. 

 Peter is unable to bear the scene. He exits in tears. 

 Elijah turns to Messenger. 

ELIJAH: What has he done to deserve this kind of treatment? 

MESSENGER: Nothing. 
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ELIJAH: Someone has to do something. 

 Elijah attempts to intervene, but Messenger holds him back. 

MESSENGER: You can’t change history, Elijah. 

ELIJAH: I cannot bear to watch this injustice. 

 Elijah turns his face away. 

 Soldier continue to hit Jesus and mock him verbally. 

SOLDIER: Prophecy to us, Son of God….how many more lashes will I give you. 

 Soldier laugh and beat Jesus until He’s unable to stand. 

He tear off his garments, place a crown of thorns on his head, jeer him 
some more. 

 The soldier grab him under his arms and drag him offstage. 

ELIJAH: It’s not funny anymore. I don’t want to be a part of this. 

MESSENGER: It’s a part of you. 

ELIJAH: Why have you brought me to this place? 

MESSENGER: I didn’t bring you here….your father did. 

ELIJAH: What? 

MESSENGER: The last four years of his life was spent in prayer for you…that 
God would somehow open your eyes to the reality of the Cross. 

ELIJAH: My father. 

MESSENGER: You never understood his love for you, Elijah…you thought 
somehow it was hampered by his love for the church. The reality is, God 
enhanced the love he had in his heart for you. 

ELIJAH: I don’t have to listen to this. 

 Elijah is about to leave when Jesus is brought before Pilate. 

PILATE: Are you the King of the Jews? 

JESUS: Yes, it is as you say.  

PILATE: Don’t you hear the testimony that has been brought against you? 

 No response. 
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PILATE: Your silence will do you more harm than good here. (Comes very close 
to Jesus) Just tell these people that you have made a terrible mistake. Tell them 
you’re merely a servant of God as they are and that was what you meant by 
calling yourself Gods Son. Tell them and walk away from here a free man. 

 Pilate waits for Jesus to respond, but he doesn’t. 

PILATE: You’re making this really difficult for me, Jesus of Nazareth. 

BARABAS THE THIEF is brought out and put to stand beside Jesus facing 
the Audience. 

PILATE: It is a custom that one prisoner be released at this time of the year to 
you. Which one do you want me to release to you: Barabas, the murderer or Jesus 
who is called the Christ? 

CROWD: Give us Barabas! Give us Barabas!! 

 Pilate’s wife comes to him. 

WIFE: Don’t have anything to do with that innocent man, for I have suffered a 
great deal today in a dream because of him. 

 Pilate considers. 

PILATE: Bring me a bowl with water. 

 His wife nods and exits. 
PILATE: Which of the two do you want me to release to you? 
 
PRIEST: The crowd wants Barabas. 
 
PILATE: What shall I do then, with Jesus who is called Christ? 
CROWD: Crucify him!! Crucify Him!! 

PILATE: On what charge. 

CROWD: We don’t care!! Crucify Him!! Crucify Him!! 

 Wife brings the bowl of water. 

 Pilate washes his hand in it. 

PILATE: I am innocent of this man’s blood. He is your responsibility. 

PRIEST: Let his blood be on us…and on our children. 

 Pilate gestures for Barabas to be released. 
 Jesus is chained to a nearby post and flogged 39 times. 
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 Elijah can hardly watch. 
  
 After the flogging, a scarlet robe is put on Jesus and a staff in his right hand. 
 
 SOLDIER kneel before him jeering him… 
 
SOLDIER: Hail, king of the Jews! 
 
ELIJAH: Fools…they don’t even know what they are doing. 
 
 Pause. 
 
ELIJAH: If Jesus was who he said he was…why did he allow himself to be walked upon 
like this? Couldn’t he call some angels to rescue him? 
 
MESSENGER: Yes…He could have called Ten Thousand Angels…but he didn’t. 
 
ELIJAH: Why? 
 
MESSENGER: This is something he had to do. 
 
ELIJAH: Why? 
 
MESSENGER: He did it….so you wouldn’t have to. He took your place. 
 
ELIJAH: My place? This happened over two thousand years ago. 
 
MESSENGER: Elijah, on many occasions you have asked what has God ever done for 
you. You are witnessing it with your eye eyes and experiencing it with your own 
emotions. When He was going through the torture and pain of dying….You were on His 
mind. 
 
 Pause. 
 

Jesus is given a large wooden cross. Roman soldier remain behind him beating 
him as he go. 

 
SONG: He could have called…Ten Thousand Angels.  
 

Elijah walks out to the edge of the stage watching as Jesus approaches. 

ELIJAH: He saved others….but he could not save himself.  

 As Jesus nears the stage he falls under the weight of the cross. The  

 Soldier whip him, but he has no strength to lift the cross.  
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 Soldier search the crowd for a substitute. 

SOLDIER: (To audience) I need a volunteer to help this man with his cross. 

 Pause. 

SOLDIER: Any volunteers?? 

 Soldier sees Elijah in the distance and approaches him. 

SOLDIER: You… 

 Elijah is confused. He looks at the Messenger who is backing away. 

SOLDIER: You standing there. 

ELIJAH: Me? 

SOLDIER: Come here. 

 Elijah starts to back away. 

ELIJAH: No, no. There must be some mistake. I’m not involved…I don’t want 
to get involved. (To Messenger) Help me! 

 The Soldier grabs him by the arm. 

SOLDIER: I didn’t ask you if you wanted to get involved. I am giving you an 
order. 

 The soldier drags Elijah to the cross. 

SOLDIER: Carry that cross. 

ELIJAH: No, no…I can’t…I can’t…. 

 Soldier lifts his hand with the whip. 

SOLDIER: Do it…or face prosecution. 

 Elijah hesitantly bends down and takes the cross from Jesus. 

SOLDIER: (to audience) You people are pathetic. You worship this man as your 
King and yet you don’t want to carry his cross. 

 Jesus slowly gets to his feet and follows behind Elijah. 

The proceeding continues to the stage where Jesus is laid down on the      
cross. Nails are driven into his hands and feet… 

Weeping rises from the crowd…. 

Elijah is in tears as he’s forced by a nearby soldier to watch. 
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Priest in the distance shout and mock Jesus continuously. 

PRIEST: Save yourself, Son of God. Have you no power?  
 
 Elijah tries to escape the sight…but the Messenger holds him in place. 
 
 He falls to his knees as the tears totally consume him. 
 
 Then everything goes black….for a moment….. 
 
AS THE LIGHTS COME BACK UP…. 
 
 Elijah is still on his knees….there are bloodstains on his shirt…. 
 
 The Messenger is standing a few feet away. 
 
 Elijah opens his eyes and sees that he is alone with the Messenger. 
 
 He gets up and dries his eyes. He touches the blood on his shirt. 
 

ELIJAH goes to SR and stands there looking out in the distance. 
 
ELIJAH: Why would Jesus do this? Why? 
 
MESSENGER: It was the only way He could save you. 
 

Pause. 
 
ELIJAH: It was a terribly price to pay. 
 
MESSENGER: Yes…it was. 
 
ELIJAH: How will he save us…now that he’s dead?  
 
MESSENGER: Do you think death has any power over God’s Son? 
 
ELIJAH: I think Death is the end of it all…for all of us. 
 
MESSENGER: Oh No…death is only the beginning. 
 
 Enter Mary Magdalene (MM), and Mary the mother of Jesus 
 
MM: Did you bring spices? 
 
MARY: Yes. I hope I have enough. 
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MM: This is going to be an awful reminder of the events of the last few days. 
 
MARY: Yes it is. 
 
 They exit as if entering a tomb, but run out just as quickly. 
 
MM: He’s gone. 
 
ELIJAH: (curious, confused) Gone? 
 
MARY: I don’t understand. No one told me his body would be removed. 
 
MM: And where are the guards? 
 
 Mary is close to tears. 
 
MARY: They have stolen the body of my Lord. 
 
MM: We don’t know that for sure. 
 
 AN ANGEL appear wearing dazzling clothes. 
 
 The two women back away from them. 
 
ANGEL: Don’t be afraid. We know why you are here. 
 
MARY: What has happened to our Lord? His body is not here. 
 
ANGEL: Why do you search for the living among the dead? 
 
MM: Living? He’s alive? 
 
ELIJAH: He’s alive….How is that possible? 
 
ANGEL: He is risen. Just as he said. Remember how He spoke to you saying that the 
Son of Man must be delivered into the hands of sinful men, and be crucified and on the 
third day rise again. 
 
MARY: He’s alive!!! 
 
ANGEL: You must go quickly and tell His disciples that he is not dead…but he is risen 
and that he will meet them in Galilee….just as He said. 
 
 With joy the women leave. 
 
 The two Angels go a different direction. 
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 Elijah is smiling broadly. 
 
ELIJAH: He’s alive? 
 
MESSENGER: Yes. He has conquered death and hell once and for all. 
 
 Elijah goes to his desk and sits. 
 
ELIJAH: He’s alive…Jesus is alive….JESUS IS ALIVE….wow….it feels good just 
saying it. 
 
 Messenger walks over to Elijah and gives him a bible. 
 
MESSENGER: Your father’s parting gift….and mine. 
 
 Elijah takes the bible…he brushes it off and joyfully puts it in his prize top 
 Desk drawer. 
 
 When he looks up, the messenger is gone. 
 
ELIJAH: I’m feeling emotions I didn’t even know I had. Now I know what Dad meant 
by not being the same after having an encounter with Jesus. It’s all starting to make sense 
now. All the rubbish my Father said is finally starting to make sense. Fancy that! 
 
 Elijah remains in thought until he falls asleep. 
 
LIGHTS OUT 
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SCENE 3 
 
LIGHTS UP 
 

Elijah wakes up to see Miss Jones and John standing around his desk with mouths 
wide open. 

 
 He looks around a bit, unsure of his own reality. 
 
ELIJAH: What? 
 
MISS JONES: You were…calling for Jesus. 
 
ELIJAH: I was. 
 
 Long pause. 
 
 Elijah suddenly remembers and opens his top desk drawer. His eyes pop opens as 
 He retrieves the Bible the messenger gave him. He’s at a lost for words. 
 
 He places the bible on the desk and everyone stares at him and the bible. 
 
MISS JONES: Are you okay, sir? 
 
ELIJAH: Uh, yes, yes…I’m fine. 
 
 Longer pause. 
 
ELIJAH: How far are we in filling those orders? 
 
JOHN: We’re half way through, I think. 
 
ELIJAH: Well, speed things up a bit, maybe work a little late today…cut all orders in 
half. I want everyone out of here by noon tomorrow. 
 
 Miss Jones faint.  
 

John helps her to her feet.  
 
JOHN: Are you serious sir? 
 
ELIJAH: You should get to it before I change my mind.  
 
 Everyone leaves. 
 

A beat. 
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ENTER MATT. 

 
MATT: Sir, I just heard that we will be going home half day tomorrow. 
 
ELIJAH: Yes sir. 
 
MATT: What happened to you sir? 
 
ELIJAH: Let’s just say you were right and I was wrong and we leave it at that for now, 
ok. 
 
MATT: Is that a bible on your desk? 
 
ELIJAH: Yes. (Matt is staring) What? 
 
MATT: I just saw…a glimpse of your father. 
 
ELIJAH: Yeah, well…maybe taking a page from his book is not such a bad idea after 
all. 
 
MATT: I guess not. 
 
ELIJAH: Don’t you have some work to finish? 
 
MATT: Yes, sir. 
 
 Matt is about to leave. 
 
ELIJAH: Hey, Matt. 
 
MATT: Yes sir. 
 
 Elijah takes out a file jacket and hands it to Matt. 
 
ELIJAH: Those are the papers that my lawyer drafted to reclaim the lands your church is 
sitting on. 
 
MATT: (a little disappointed) Yeah. 
 
ELIJAH: Shred or burn them for me please.  
 
MATT (big smile) No Problem, sir. 
 
 Matt exits with the file. 
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 Elijah stays there a beat just staring at the bible. 
 
ELIJAH: Dad….I wish you were here….so we could talk. 
 
 He takes up the bible. 
 
ELIJAH: I guess now there is some hope…that one day I will see you again. 
  
 He smiles. 
 
BLACKOUT. 
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