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THE CHARACTERS. 
 

LILA:  Elder, Top of the Family Tree, Mother, Wife….a strong Christian woman 
  Who stands as the Glue that holds this Family Together. 
 
HENRY: Lila’s Husband…elderly….more of a shadow to Lila, strong supporter,  
  Braces her up when she’s weak…firm believer in doing what is right and 

very feisty. 
 
 (Lila and Henry have been married for 59 years. They have 4 Children, 12 
 Grandchildren and 8 Great Grand children with one more on the way) 
 
SELENA: Real Estate Broker….Eldest Daughter to Lila and Henry….She’s having 
  Marital problems that contribute to other problems in her life…Her  
  Husband has suddenly changed….and she knows why. 
 
RICHARD: Selena’s husband….High powered Attorney…..he suddenly turns against  

the church and his wife…but only after finding out that his wife had  
cheated on him and the baby she now carries might not be his. 

 
 (Selena and Richard argues a lot…the love in the marriage seems to have  
 vanished and there remains only pain and bitterness….all because of one 
 fatal mistake) 
 
SAM:   Son to Lila and Henry….he follows Selena…..He’s a principal at a local 
  High school….very optimistic. 
 
PAULA: Married to Sam….A beautician by trade. 
 
 (Their Daughter Angella will be graduating from medical school in a few weeks) 
 
LISA:  Paula’s sister…very troublesome….loves men…a love that has brought 
  Her many children that she can’t take care of…. 
 
BOBO: Paula’s brother….also a troublemaker….has been in and out of prison a 
  Few times….loves to eat…..eats everything. 
 
 (Paula and Lisa haven’t spoken since the last family reunion where Lisa caused 
 quit a stir. Lisa also keeps dumping her children on their mother while she  
 chases some other man…Lisa believes everyone owes her something….Paula 
 resents everything about Lisa) 
 
ANGELLA: Sam and Paula’s daughter….Also favorite niece to Selena and Richard. 
  Angella is on the verge of graduating Medical School and her parents 
  Are very proud until Angella shows up with the Man she intends to 
  Marry. 
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JOSH:  A young man going bad….He attends the school where Sam is Principal. 
  Sam wants to help him somehow…and invites him to the family  
  Reunion. 
 
LESLIE: Daughter to Sam and Paula…Leslie is the underachiever…the one who  
  Can never walk in Angella’s shoes. She thinks her parents don’t love her 
  And she has secretly gravitated to drugs though she attends church and 
  Loves to sing on the choir. 
 
DARREN: Outsider who wants to marry Angella….they have been going out for a  
  While…secretly…Angella fears what her parents might think as Darren 
  Works for the City and he will be earning far less that Angella. 
 
MAYREEN: Jealous, Envious and gossiping side of the family. Knows everything  
  About everybody. 
 
JOANN: Jealous, Envious and gossiping side of the family. Knows everything  
  About everybody. 
 
ALVIN: Jealous, Envious and gossiping side of the family. Knows everything  
  About everybody. 
 

(15 Characters so Far 8 Females and 7 Males) 
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SETTING 
 

I would consider only one large setting seeing that we’re dealing with one very big 
family and many issues. The time span would be days leading up to the Christmas Family 
Reunion so the Family members will be coming in at different intervals during the play. 
We could use a large living room setting…the one that has a kitchen Up Stage Right 
(S.R.). There has to be various exits leading offstage to different rooms. I think this falls 
within the normal budget of any Production. If funds are available we could build a stair 
leading upstairs to one or two bedrooms….but I think the audience will be so caught up 
in the characters story that the focus on the setting should be kept to a minimum so as not 
to be distracting…..in other words…allow the setting to compliment the story instead of 
creating it. 
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SCENE 1 
LIGHTS UP. 
 
 Lila and Henry are already onstage. 
 
 There’s a Christmas tree somewhere SL, but it hasn’t been decorated yet. 
 
 Henry is watching television…though his mischievous eyes are mostly on Lila  
 working on a new quilt. 
 
 Henry looks from Lila to the television and back to Lila again and again. Lila  
 notices him staring at her. 
 
LILA: What you need, Henry? Why you looking at me like that? 
 
HENRY: Lila Mae, when you gonna put that quilt down and come give me some 
attention. 
 
LILA: Hush your mouth old man. You know you do nothing but talk. 
 
HENRY: You coming over here or not? 
 
LILA: What for? 
 
HENRY: It’s pretty lonely over here. I need somebody to come hold my hand. 
 
LILA: Henry, you know I’m trying to finish this quilt for our newest grandbaby. 
 
HENRY: Your newest grandbaby ain’t here yet. But your husband is here. You need to 
get over here and submit. You coming over or not. 
 
LILA: Will you stop that. Besides, you shouldn’t be talking like that in front of the kids. 
 
HENRY: What kids? There ain’t no kids around. I made sure a that. 
 
 Lila points to the audience. 
 
 Henry looks out wide-eyed. 
 
HENRY: Where’d them kids come from? 
 
LILA: They came to watch you done make a fool of yourself. 
 
HENRY: Them kids know more than you and me put together. They see things we’all 
never see in our lifetime…especially on that introspect. 
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LILA: You mean Internet. 
 
HENRY: Whatever. I’m a lonely man….I need some love up in here. 
 
LILA: You’ve had four children, twelve grand children and nine great grand children out 
of attention. I’m taking a vacation. 
 
HENRY: Sarah was 96 when she had a kid….You know what that means? Means they 
were holding hands a lot. 
 
LILA: Henry stop it. 
 
HENRY: Fine. I ain’t gonna talk to you for the rest a the day. 
 
LILA: Henry!!!! 
 
HENRY: Lila Mae….you just sit there quilting. Some lady is gonna walk in here one 
day and take me to see the world. 
 
 Pause. 
 
HENRY: Ain’t you gonna respond? 
 
LILA: I ain’t coming over there…you’d be fast asleep before I got there anywayz.  
 
HENRY: You aint funny Lila Mae…look out there (points at audience) there aint 
nobody laughing at your stupid jokes.  
 
LILA: Don’t matter. I weren’t trying to be funny. 
 
HENRY: Can we talk bout somep’n else please? 
 
 Pause. 
 
LILA: (chuckles a bit, then gets serious again) Whatcha wanna talk about Henry? 
 
HENRY: Uhm, let’s talk about our Family. 
 
LILA: My my. Can you believe it’s already a year? In just a few days we’ll be having 
our Annual Christmas Family Dinner. 
 
HENRY: Hope that no good son of yours can catch the turkey this time.  
 
 Lila laughs….Henry too. 
 
LILA: Almost ended up in a hospital over that bird. 
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HENRY: We usually get some real good memories to carry through the year after 
Christmas. 
 
LILA: Wonder what mischief will befall us this time around. 
 
HENRY: Having a family this big…You can expect just about anything. 
 
LILA: You can say that again. 
 
HENRY: Having a family this big….You can expect just about anything. 
 
LILA: Will you stop clowning around. 
 
 Pause. 
 
HENRY: So…is everyone coming? 
 
LILA: I’m not sure. Sam and Paula should be flying in tomorrow with Leslie. 
 
HENRY: Is that Grand-daughter of mine still singing for the Lord. 
 
LILA: Oh yes. Choir practice every week. She loves to sing God’s glory. 
 
HENRY: What about Angella….or should I say Doctor Angella. 
 
LILA (laughs a little): She’ll be along in a few days. Selena and Richard should be 
flying in next week from Georgia also. 
 
HENRY: Oh…those two were all over each other last Christmas. They sure reminded 
me of how it was back in the days. 
 
LILA: I must admit I was a bit jealous. 
 
HENRY: Yeep….I remember you coming over and holding my hand. 
 
LILA: Honey….that’s about all we do anymore. 
 
HENRY: Oh…don’t get me started there Lila Mae. 
 
 There’s a knock at the door. 
 
HENRY: Now who could that be at this hour of the day? 
 
LILA: Well don’t just sit there….go find out. 
 
HENRY (speaks loudly without getting up): Who is it? 
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LILA: You’re a lazy old goat. 
 
HENRY: I ain’t getting up and walking all the way over there unless I know who it is. If 
I did and it turns out to be a salesman I would hurt him. 
 
 Pause. 
 
LILA: Aren’t you gonna find out who’s at the door? 
 
HENRY: There’s no one at the door. 
 
LILA: But we heard a knock. 
 
HENRY: I asked who it was and no one answered. What does that tell you? 
 
 Lila sighs and gets up and goes to the door. 
 
 She glances over at Henry one more time, then opens the door. Standing on the 
 Other side is there daughter Selena with luggage and a seven-month old stomach. 
 
LILA: Baby girl…whatcha doing here? 
 
 Selena pecks her mother on the cheek and struggles to pull her bags inside. 
 
 Lila closes the door once Selena is inside. 
 
SELENA: Hey Momma…hey Daddy. 
 
HENRY: Hey baby. Weren’t expecting you for another few days. 
 
SELENA: I know. 
 
 Lila notices how sad her daughter looks…but she also notices something else. 
 
LILA: Honey…what happened to your eye? 
 
SELENA: Oh Momma…it’s nothing. I’m just glad to be home. God has been good. 
 
 Selena attempts to look cheerful, but her mother sees right through her act. 
 
 Henry is on his feet moving towards Selena. He inspects her eye. 
 
HENRY: I ain’t no gynecologists…but this here is a classical black and blue eye. 
 
 Selena pulls away and tries to hide that side of her face. 
 
SELENA: Please Daddy. It’s fine. Really. 
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HENRY: You better tell me who gone and done this to you…I swear you’all be bailing 
me out of jail tomorrow. Who done this to you? 
 
LILA: Henry, try to stay calm. You know all this excitement ain’t good for your heart. 
 
HENRY: Why aren’t you talking to me baby girl? Who done this? Who hit you in your 
eye, baby girl and where’s that man I gave you away to at the altar? Why didn’t he 
protect you? You need to be talking to me right now, child.  
 
LILA: Henry….you’re gonna blow a fuse. 
 
HENRY: I’m gonna blow somebody’s hand off. 
 
LILA: Henry, there are kids in the church. 
 
HENRY: They better cover their ears. 
 
 Lila takes Henry by his arm and sits him in the chair facing the television. 
 
LILA: You calm yourself down before you get a heart attack. 
 
 Henry breathes to calm himself. 
 
 Lila takes Selena to one-side. 
 
SELENA: Momma…this aint somep’n I want to talk about. 
 
LILA: You don’t keep things like this inside, baby. It will make you bitter. 
 
SELENA: Momma please…I’m tired and I just want to get some rest. 
 
LILA: Where’s Richard? 
 
SELENA: I don’t know and I don’t care. 
 
LILA: Richard did this to you? 
 
 Selena shakes her head more out of frustration that answering her mother’s  
 question. 
 
SELENA: Richard’s changed Momma. We can’t even have a decent conversation 
without arguing. He hates the church and he hates me. 
 
LILA: Oh baby, did he say that. 
 
SELENA: He didn’t have to. 
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LILA: Oh now honey. Every marriage has trouble at one time or the other. Me and yo’ 
daddy done had plenty of problems…but look at us. We’re still here. Have you prayed 
about it? 
 
HENRY: Faith without works is dead you hear me. 
 
LILA: Don’t pay your Daddy no mind. Just believe the Lord will work it out. 
 
SELENA: I’m not sure I want Him to Momma. 
 
LILA: Baby, here me out. 
 
 Lila and Henry sings Yolanda Adams Song entitled ‘Be Blessed’ 
 
 After the song. 
 
SELENA: Momma, you and Daddy have always been a rock for me…but this time, I 
gotta sort this out on my own. Please don’t say nothing to nobody about this. 
 
LILA: Alright baby. You can stay in your old room. Me and your daddy will be praying 
for you night and day. 
 
SELENA: That’s fine Momma. 
 
 Selena grabs her luggage and struggles with them offstage. 
 
LILA: Leave your luggage till a real strong man gets here, honey. 
 
HENRY: I heard that. 
 
 Selena hugs her mother again; kisses her father on his cheek. 
 
HENRY: Good thing you didn’t stick to all them bible lessons and turned the other 
cheek. 
 
 Selena gives him a fake smile and exits. 
 
LILA: Why you always go and have all those violent thoughts? 
 
HENRY: You spare the rod you spoil the child. Wait till I get my hands on that boy. 
 
LILA: You know we don’t wrestle against flesh and blood…but against principalities 
and powers… 
 
HENRY: I know that. But I can’t see the devil to spank him…so I have to spank who I 
can see. 
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LILA: You ain’t never gonna change Henry. 
 
HENRY: I’ll pray Lila Mae…and I’ll pray hard. But faith without works is dead. I ain’t 
lying. 
 
 Lila exits and Henry continues to grumble to himself as… 
 
LIGHTS FADE. 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

SCENE 2 
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LIGHTS UP 
 
 Sam and Paula are already onstage laughing at a joke they just shared. 
 
SAM: Baby, I’m just glad to be home. 
 
PAULA: That Father of yours is somep’n else. 
 
SAM: He sure is. It sure is hard to spend time where he is and not be amused. He makes 
the hard things in life seem so simple. 
 
PAULA: That he does.  
 
 They remain in thought for a while. 
 
PAULA: So, what were yo’ saying about Sara Peterson. 
 
SAM: My my. That story is somep’n else. She done came to the school the other day and 
acted a fool over that bad son of hers. I ain’t see how she can be so blind to his antics. 
She knows the boy is as bad as bad gets, but she takes up for him just the same. He’s in 
my office three times a week at least and every time I call her to come pick him up she 
creates a scene in his defense. 
 
PAULA: What that boy gone and done this time? 
 
SAM: He brought a gun to school. 
 
PAULA: Oh good Lord. 
 
SAM: Baby, you have no idea. I been looking forward to this Christmas break…to get 
away from all that stuff…but I think I may have gone and done a bad thing. 
 
PAULA: Whatcha talking about. 
 
SAM: Well, I done see that the devil’s working on that boy and I thought maybe, you 
know…. 
 
PAULA: No, I don’t know. 
 
SAM: Well…at the time it seems a good idea. 
 
PAULA: You didn’t invite that boy to our Family reunion did ya? 
 
SAM: Maybe. 
 
 Paula jumps to her feet. 

http://www.christianplaywright.org/


Christmas Family ReUnion 
By Cleveland O. McLeish 

www.christianplaywright.org 
Copyright © 2006 Cleveland O. McLeish. ALL RIGHTS RESERVED 

Tele: 1 (876) 352-2650 

 
PAULA: What? You out of your mind?  
 
SAM: He does need help. 
 
PAULA: And why do yo’ think we’re the ones who can help? 
 
SAM: Listen, I can’t call him and tell him not to come at this point. Let’s just try and 
make good of this. I think he’s even looking forward to it. Besides, you know the kinda 
effect our family have on those that aint saved. 
 
 Sam has a point. 
 
PAULA: You better hope he don’t take no gun up in here. Your Momma would rebuke 
him from here to timbuktwo. 
 
SAM: Don’t I know it. 
 
PAULA: God, I can’t believe you’d do somep’n like that without saying somep’n to me 
first. 
 
SAM: Sorry baby, it just seemed like the ‘right’ thing to do….at the time. 
 
PAULA: Right. 
 
 They sit in silence for a while… Paula is visibly upset with Sam’s decision, but 
 neither of them wants to remain in a sulky mood. 
 
PAULA: Can you believe…in just a few short weeks our daughter will graduate medical 
school.  
 
SAM: That’s my girl. You know she done got her initiative from her Daddy. 
 
PAULA: Whatever. 
 
SAM: She’s made us proud though. Hardly ever been disappointed by that girl. 
 
 Leslie enters with two skirts in her hand. 
 
PAULA: (sees Leslie, whispers to Paula) Wish I could say the same for everybody. 
 
LESLIE: What you’all talking bout? 
 
SAM: (smiles) Your sister’s graduation. 
 
LESLIE: Oh kay then…anyway, (holds up skirts) Which one a these you think I should 
wear tonight? 
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SAM: Where you going? 
 
LESLIE: I’m going to choir practice with Grandmomma. She said I’m welcomed so 
long as I don’t give any trouble. 
 
PAULA: Girl, both them skirts are too short. 
 
LESLIE: They all I got. 
 
PAULA: Find something else. You don’t wanna go embarrass Momma at her church. 
You know she well respected up there. 
 
LESLIE: But they all I got Momma. 
 
PAULA: You’re lying child. I packed you some decent clothes before we left. 
 
LESLIE: I don’t want to dress like no old lady. 
 
PAULA: You better. Or you staying home. 
 
 Leslie is not pleased. 
 
PAULA: You better wipe that frown from your face. I aint afraid to hit you upside your 
head. 
 
LESLIE: Why you’ll treat me like this? You make Angella do whatever she wants. 
 
PAULA: You ain’t Angella child. 
 
LESLIE: You don’t have to remind me. 
 
PAULA: You working for a beating young lady. You better tone down. 
 
LESLIE: Why can’t I get the same level of love Angella gets? 
 
SAM: You talking as though we don’t love you. 
 
LESLIE: Do you? All you ever talk about is Angella this and Angella that. 
 
SAM: Honey, have a seat. 
 
 Leslie sits. 
 
SAM: You can’t keep comparing yourself to Angella. 
 
LESLIE: But you talk bout her most a the time. 
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SAM: We talk about you too. 
 
LESLIE: Yeah, but there’s not much to say right. 
 
SAM: Baby… 
 
LESLIE: (gets up) It’s okay Daddy. I understand. I have to go get ready or 
Grandmomma will leave without me. 
 
 Leslie exit. 
 
PAULA: Sure wish that child was more like Angella? 
 
SAM: You should stop saying that.  
 
PAULA: I try not to. Lord knows I try. 
 
 Enter Henry….he wobbles to his chair. 
 
HENRY: Hey you’all aint hungry. 
 
SAM: Starved. 
 
HENRY: There’s food in the kitchen. Fetch me some on your way back. 
 
SAM: Daddy, you know you should try and help yourself sometimes. You need the 
exercise. 
 
HENRY: I had enough exercise to get you here. In case you aint figure it out yet, the 
main reason for having children is so ya don’t have to do nothing for yourself no more. I 
just holler for one a you’all to fetch me what I need……now I need some food. Fetch. 
 
 Paula is laughing at Sam who exits to the kitchen. 
 
HENRY: That boy is lazy. Thinks he has an answer to everything. He aint understand 
that no matter how old he gets I’ll always be forty years ahead a him. 
 
PAULA: I think he gets it Daddy Henry. 
 
HENRY: Baby, you been married to that boy long enough to know he hard-headed. 
Took me a whole month to teach that boy how to spell his first name.  
 
PAULA: (laughing) That aint true. 
 
HENRY: I aint lying. 
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PAULA: Well, he does have a spelling problem, but he ain’t that bad. 
 
HENRY: Whatever you say baby. When’s Angella rolling up in here? 
 
PAULA: Today, I think. 
 
HENRY: So who picking her up at the airport? 
 
PAULA: She say she a’ight. 
 
HENRY: She say she a’ight and yo’ left it there? 
 
PAULA: Yeah. She’s an adult. What was I supposed to say? 
 
HENRY: It don’t matter now. Tell me, have yo’ seen your sister-in-law since you been 
here? 
 
PAULA: Who, Selena? 
 
HENRY: Do ya have another sister-in-law I should know about? I know I’m old, but I 
aint think that old to forget a daughter. 
 
PAULA: Yes, I saw her…briefly. 
 
HENRY: Didja talk to her. 
 
PAULA: Briefly. Said she and Richard having problems.  
 
HENRY: Is that all she said? 
 
PAULA: I said I talked to her briefly. 
 
HENRY: Didja see her eye? 
 
PAULA: No…she was wearing shades at the time. Why? 
 
HENRY: That Richard done worked her over. 
 
PAULA: What you talking about Daddy Henry? 
 
 Henry gestures with his fist and eye. 
 
PAULA: You better be lying to me. I aint in the mood for your jokes. 
 
HENRY: I ain’t lying. Boy socked her good in her eye. POW! 
 
PAULA: Lord have mercy. 
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HENRY: Don’t you worry about it baby. I done plan on what I’m gonna do that boy 
when I sees him. 
 
 Paula is having a hard time digesting the news. 
 
PAULA: Why didn’t Selena say somep’n? 
 
HENRY: You expect her to be parading around saying ‘hey look, I got me a black eye.’ 
 
PAULA: No, but we’ve always been so close. We don’t usually keep anything from one 
another. 
 
HENRY: True that. But I tell you this. No one puts a hand on any a my babys and live to 
testify. 
 
PAULA: I know Richard, Daddy Hen. He’d not do somep’n like this. Not without being 
properly provoked. 
 
HENRY: You saying its my daughters fault she got hammered? 
 
PAULA: I’m saying we should always save our judgment till we hear the other side a the 
story. 
 
HENRY: Why you taking up for that boy? 
 
PAULA: Why aren’t you taking up for him? You liked him. 
 
HENRY: I aint denying that. But even if it was my own son Sam who done socked you 
in your eye I would bury him. A man should never under any circumstances hit a woman. 
It aint right no way, no how. 
 

Lila enters all dressed for Choir rehearsal. Leslie tags along behind her dressed 
in long skirt and sweater. 

 
 Lila pecks Henry on the cheek. 
 
LILA: You behave yourself while I’m out.  
 
HENRY: You’re talking to an angel right now. 
 
LILA: I hope so.  I hear about you misbehaving and I clip your wings when I get back. 
 
 Lila heads for the exit. 
 
 Leslie stops before Paula so she can have a good look at her. 
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PAULA: See, you look like a proper young lady now. 
 
LESLIE: I feel old. 
 
PAULA: At least no one will be looking up your behind when you bend over. If you 
dress like that more often, you would get used to it. 
 
LILA: Come child, I’m late. 
 
 Leslie exits behind Lila. 
 
HENRY: Why you turning that child into a premature granny? 
 
PAULA: I’m teaching her submission. 
 
HENRY: You teaching her rebellion. 
 
PAULA: That’s how my Momma grew me. 
 
HENRY: What worked thirty years ago don’t necessarily work now, child. Strategies 
change…rules change….them young people these days, you want them to behave… 
don’t intimidate them with righteous rules….you give em room to make up their own 
minds…to learn…to accept God’s calling on their lives. 
 
PAULA: Whatcha trying to say Daddy Henry? 
 
HENRY: Ease up off the child a bit…she aint as bright and achieving as Angella, but she 
does deserve the same love. 
 
PAULA: I do love her. 
 
HENRY: She don’t think you do. It aint that obvious. 
 
PAULA: Well, that’s her problem then now aint it. 
 
HENRY: Sooner or later it’ll be your problem too. And you aint setting a good example 
of love for your children by keeping malice with your sister either. 
 
PAULA: Why’d you have to bring that up? 
 
HENRY: Girl, you two haven’t spoken in a year. You acting like children always 
avoiding each other like that.  
 
PAULA: Lisa don’t deserve to have friends much more a family. 
 
HENRY: That aint for you to decide. 
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PAULA: You know she aint never been up to no good…always leaving them kids with 
Momma while she go about chasing some man. 
 
HENRY: Everybody has weakness baby, every body has faults. Even you. 
 
PAULA: I’m trying to live righteous. 
 
HENRY: Aren’t we all. 
 
 Sam comes out with a plate of food that he hands to Henry. 
 
HENRY: You done good boy…But don’t sit down just yet? Get me somep’n to drink 
first. 
 
SAM: Daddy. 
 
HENRY: You want your old man to choke on this food son. I know we’all have to die 
someday, but this aint how I want to go. 
 
 Sam shakes his head and exits. 
 
HENRY: No wonder you two only have two children. That man of yours is lazy. You 
better start feeding him on some roots before he totally shuts down on ya. Your insurance 
all paid up? 
 
PAULA: Why? 
 
HENRY: Lazy people don’t live very long. Wouldn’t want my son to go leaving you 
penniless. 
 
PAULA: Why do’you have to say them things Daddy Hen? 
 
HENRY: Its reality baby. You gotta think about these things. 
 
 Sam comes back with a glass of juice. He hands it to Henry. 
 
HENRY: Look how hard he’s breathing just to make a trip to the kitchen and back. He 
aint gonna be with us for very long. 
 
SAM: Whatcha talking about Daddy?  
 
 Henry puts a spoonful of food in his mouth. 
 
HENRY: Sthorry, can’th talk with mouth full. 
 
 Sam turns to Paula. 
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SAM: What were you’all talking about? 
 
PAULA: Best you don’t know baby. 
 
 Just as Sam is about to take his seat, there’s a knock at the door. 
 
PAULA: Honey, can you get that. 
 
SAM: No way. 
 
PAULA: There’s someone at the door. 
 
SAM: So? I don’t live here. 
 
 Paula gets up. 
 
PAULA: Ah…your father is right about yo’. 
 
SAM: Since yo’ won’t tell me what you’all talking about, I don’t care. 
 
 Paula goes to the door and opens it. 
 
PAULA: Hey there baby girl. 
 
ANGELLA: Hey Momma. 
 
 They hug.  
 
PAULA: How yo’ been? 
 
ANGELLA: Never been better. I brought someone with me. 
 
PAULA: Really. Who? 
 
ANGELLA: Can we come in first? 
 
PAULA (realizing she’s standing in the way): Sure baby, I’m sorry. 
 
 Paula step aside and allow Angella. 
 

Darren walks in after her. 
 
PAULA: Darren!!! 
 
DARREN: Hey Miss Paula. 
 
 Sam comes over to join them. 
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ANGELLA: Hey Dad. 
 
SAM: Hey baby. How’s your trip? 
 
ANGELLA: Relaxing. Dad, you remember Darren. 
 
 Sam shakes Darren hand. 
 
SAM: Yes, you’ve grown a bit since I last saw you Darren? 
 
DARREN: Yes sir. 
 
 Pause. 
 
ANGELLA (smiles broadly): We’re getting married. 
 
PAULA (fake smile): Really. 
 
ANGELLA: Momma…you know Darren and I have been dating since the ninth grade. 
 
PAULA: I knew you two been friends, but marriage. Don’t you think that’s taking it a bit 
too far, baby? 
 
 They stand there in silence for a bit. Angella sees Henry sitting in his chair. She  
 Runs over to him pulling Darren by his arm behind her. 
 
ANGELLA: Grandpa. 
 
HENRY: Hey baby. 
 
 Angella lets go of Darren and hugs Henry tightly. She then pulls away and brings 
 Darren before Henry. 
 
ANGELLA: Grandpa, this is my Fiancée Darren. 
 
 Henry grabs Darren’s extended hands. 
 
HENRY: You saved boy? 
 
DARREN (a little off guard): Yes, yes sir. 
 
HENRY: You ever hit a woman? 
 
DARREN: No sir. 
 
HENRY: You keep it that way, son. (smiles) Welcome to the family. 
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 Darren smiles. 
 
PAULA: Honey, can we talk to you a second. 
 
ANGELLA: Sure Momma. 
 
HENRY: Have a seat boy. You want something to drink? 
 
DARREN: Yes sir, thank you. 
 
HENRY: The fridge is through that door, two doors on your left. 
 
DARREN: Uhm, I’m not as thirsty as I thought I was. 
 
HENRY: Suit yourself, son. Nothing’s wrong with being a little shy. 
 
DARREN: I ain’t shy, 
 
HENRY: You shy. 
 
DARREN: Well, maybe a little. 
 
 Henry laughs…Darren chuckles too, relaxing a bit after realizing Henry’s just 

pulling his legs. Already these two have connected. 
 
PAULA: Honey, I thought we’d agreed to let relationships stay till after career. 
 
ANGELLA: I’m graduating in a few weeks. 
 
PAULA: Where you gonna get money for a wedding right now? 
 
ANGELLA: Momma, don’t do this to me. Not right now. 
 
PAULA: Do what? I can’t have a conversation with my daughter anymore. 
 
ANGELLA: This is my choice Momma, not yours. 
 
SAM: What does he do? 
 
ANGELLA: He works for the city. 
 
PAULA: The City….(can’t believe what she’s hearing)…You can’t marry a man who 
works for the city. 
 
ANGELLA: Why not? 
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PAULA: Because…. 
 
ANGELLA: You know what….Don’t even go there Momma. I aint in the mood for your 
overly righteous comments right now. (turns to Henry) Grandpa, is my old room 
available. 
 
HENRY: Always baby. 
 
ANGELLA: Darren come. 
 
 Darren gets up. 
 
HENRY: Don’t let her boss you around. You the man. Remember that. 
 
 Darren nods and exits behind Angella. 
 
 Paula is close to tears, Sam holds her. Henry looks around to see them. 
 
HENRY: Why are you crying? You should be rejoicing? Your baby girl’s getting 
married. 
 
 Henry turns away from them, finds the television remote, points it at the 
 Television, click power and relaxes in his chair. 
 
LIGHTS FADE. 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

SCENE 3 
 
LIGHTS UP 
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Mayreen, Joann and Alvin are at centre stage. They stay close together as they 
Talk, occasionally checking to see if anyone has walked into the room. 

 
MAYREEN: It’s like a soap opera up in here, I tell ya. I’ve never seen a more dis-
functional family. 
 
JOANN: Every single room has a different story to tell…man I’m gonna enjoy this 
weekend. 
 
ALVIN: So, whatcha all got for me. 
 
MAYREEN: Depends on whatcha know so far. Aint gonna repeat nothing you already 
know. 
 
ALVIN: Well, I heard that…. 
 
 Mayreen slaps a hand over Alvin’s mouth. 
 
MAYREEN: Shhh. 
 
 Selena walks in headed for the kitchen, she stops when she sees Mayreen, Joann, 
 And Alvin. 
 
 Instantly they start smiling  and acting weird. 
 
SELENA: What you’all doing in here? 
 
ALVIN: Nothing. 
 
MAYREEN: Why do ya ask? 
 
SELENA: You’all up in here talking people’s business ain’t ya. 
 
JOANN: Why’d you say somep’n like that? 
 
ALVIN: We’re all saved people here. 
 
MAYREEN: You shouldn’t be so quick to judge. 
 
SELENA: I know you’all. Whenever you gather together like that you’all know nothing 
to talk about but people’s business. I hope God strikes you liars and rumourmonkeys 
down one a them days. You help make people’s lives more miserable than it already is. 
 
 Selena goes to the kitchen, grabs something off the counter and exits the way she 
 Came. 
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ALVIN: Playa hater. 
 
MAYREEN: Anywayz, that same Selena you see just come through here….I hear that 
her husband planted a fist on her left side. POW! 
 
JOANN: Whatcha saying girl? 
 
ALVIN: That’s why she been in those sunglasses. 
 
MAYREEN: There’s more to it than that. The kid growing in her belly may not belong 
to her husband. 
 
JOANN: I sense a bit of foul play. 
 
ALVIN: Fornicating adulterer. God will deal with them people. She always up in here 
rebuking people and pretending to be holy. Yeah right. Can’t even keep her legs closed. 
 
MAYREEN: That girl needs some serious prayer…anywayz, moving on. 
 
JOANN: I hear Angella’s getting married to a looser. 
 
ALVIN: What ya mean by that? 
 
JOANN: Guy works for the city sweeping streets and collecting garbage. 
 
ALVIN: Get outta here. 
 
JOANN: I ain’t kidding man. The great Doctor is getting married to a minimum wage 
worker. 
 
MAYREEN: Now I can see how that may be a problem. 
 
ALVIN: That’s gonna cause some serious power struggle between them two. A woman 
working more money than her man…I’ve seen couples divorce for less. 
 
JOANN: Well then…we know where that is going. 
 
 They nod together. 
 
ALVIN: You’all hear that Bobo is in jail again. 
 
MAYREEN: What did he do this time? 
 
ALVIN: Shoplifting. 
 
JOANN: One a them days they gonna through him in there and throw away the key. 
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MAYREEN: Boy has a real problem with food. Don’t know where he puts all that grub 
he eats…. 
 
ALVIN: Seems it passes through straight to the toilet. 
 
JOANN: Somep’n must be wrong with his digestive system. 
 
MAYREEN: Yeah, he don’t have none. 
 
 They share a laugh. 
 
ALVIN: His sister’s still not sharing words with Paula. 
 
MAYREEN: Who Lisa? 
 
ALVIN: Yeah, they been at it for a whole year. 
 
JOANN: What kinda Christian example are these people setting for our kids? 
 
MAYREEN: It’s a downright shame I tell you. I bet they don’t even know what they vex 
with each other for….(sees something in the shadows) who’s there? 
 
 Lila walks out. 
 
LILA: You’all should be ashamed a yourself. 
 
ALVIN: Whatcha saying Big Momma? 
 
LILA: Why you out here discussing people’s business for? 
 
JOANN: Whatcha talking about Momma? 
 
LILA: And you would stand there and lie to the Holy Ghost. 
 
MAYREEN: The Holy Ghost is here? 
 
LILA: He’s my witness. You’all know it aint right to talk about people behind they back. 
 
ALVIN: Big Momma, we hurting for our family. We gotta talk about it. You always said 
its better to let it out than keep it in. There’s nothing wrong with talking, is there? 
 
LILA: If there’s nothing wrong, why do you’all stop when someone comes in the room? 
 
 Pause. 
 
 Longer pause. 
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LILA: I thought so. There’s a way that seems right to man, but the end thereof is 
destruction. Leave people’s business alone or God going deal with you’all right and 
proper. 
 
 Lila exits. 
 
MAYREEN: Man she’s miserable. 
 
JOANN: Old people are usually like that.  
 
MAYREEN: Lord knows I want to die young. 
 
JOANN: Amen. 
 
ALVIN: This family is cursed I tell you. Don’t want to be round here when God starts 
raining his judgment on them sinners. 
 
MAYREEN: All we talked about here remains hush hush. 
 
 Joann and Alvin gestures zipping their mouth as… 
 
LIGHTS FADE. 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

SCENE 4 
 
LIGHTS UP 
 
 Sam and Paula are at Centre Stage with Angella sitting before them. 
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ANGELLA: Momma, I know what I’m doing. Why don’t you’all trust me? 
 
PAULA: Honey, Its not that we don’t trust ya, but we just think it best that you wait till 
you’re through studying before thinking about marriage. 
 
ANGELLA: That’s not the real problem is it? 
 
PAULA: What do yo’ mean baby? 
 
ANGELLA: You think I’m too good for Darren. 
 
PAULA: Well, yeah…that too. 
 
 Angella gets to her feet. 
 
ANGELLA: I don’t believe this. 
 
SAM: Sit down baby. 
 
 Angella sits down. 
 
ANGELLA: You in on this too Dad. 
 
SAM: I don’t agree with everything your mother believes, but I was hoping when 
marriage came into play, you would choose someone of a more… higher social status. 
 
ANGELLA: Darren is saved, he works hard, he takes care of his family. Darren is a real 
man and you’all want me to let him go cause he wont be making as much money as me. 
 
PAULA: Basically, yeah. I mean, baby…can’t you see the problems this will cause in 
the future.  
 
SAM: A man shouldn’t be working less than his wife, and in this case far too less. 
Honey, you need to nip this problem at the bud. 
 
ANGELLA: Does it even matter to you’all that I’m in love with this man? 
 
PAULA: We trying to save you from years of heartache baby. 
 
ANGELLA: Do you’ll know how hard it is to find a good man? 
 
SAM: Yeah, but they’re there. 
 
ANGELLA: Let me say this so you’all understand. Before I let this man go, I give up 
my PHD. 
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PAULA: What….child, you would give up your dream for a man? 
  
ANGELLA: No. I would give up your dream. 
 
 Angella turns away… 
 
SAM: Baby… 
 

Angella exits. 
 
Paula’s face is in her palms. 

 
PAULA: I can’t believe she just said that. (gets up and starts to pace) And what does she 
mean by ‘our dream.’ 
 
 Sam remains silent. 
 
PAULA: Don’t just sit there, do somep’n. 
 
SAM: What do you want me to do? Angella’s not a child anymore. She will marry 
whoever she wants whether we approve or not. 
 
PAULA: So you gonna just sit there and make her make the biggest mistake of her life. 
 
SAM: Uhm yeah. Pretty much. 
 
PAULA: Sam, dear…you can really be a pain sometimes. 
 
 The front door opens and Bobo and Lisa enters. 
 
BOBO: Hey hey hey. How’s my fambily doing? 
 
SAM: You’all ever knock before you enter people’s house? 
 
BOBO: Uhm…Yep! Once. Wasn’t cool. When ya knock people ask who it is, when they 
hear BOBO ya hear ka ching, ka ching and ya wait for the door to opens only to find out 
they locked it. So I’s don’t knock, I just enters. Man, all this talking maketh me hungry. 
Is the kitchen still that way? 
 
 Bobo doesn’t wait for an answer…he heads offstage and exits to the kitchen. 
 
BOBO (offstage) Ohhh wee, look at all this grub. 
 
SAM: Oh oh. 
 
 Sam jumps up and runs off to the kitchen. 
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 Lisa closes the door and stands there uncomfortably. Paula looks everywhere but 
 At her…they remain there not saying anything. 
 
 Sam pushes Bobo into the living room. Bobo is devouring a sandwich holding 
 Another two in his free hand. 
 
SAM: That food is for the reunion dinner. You best stay away from Momma’s kitchen. 
 
BOBO: Man don’t be a hater player. 
 
SAM: You stay away from Momma’s sandwiches. (looks at Lisa) Hey Lisa. 
 
LISA: Hey Sam. 
 
 Pause. 
 
PAULA: Excuse me. 
 
 Paula exits. 
 
SAM: You two need to do better. 
 
LISA: You speaking to the converted baby. 
 
SAM: I aint see you make no move. 
 
LISA: I aint gonna let her embarrass me in public. 
 
 Bobo tries to sneak away to the kitchen again once the sandwiches have all been 
 eaten. 
 
 Sam grabs him by the collar and holds him. 
 
SAM: It’s been a year Lisa. You two grew up very close. Somebody needs to do 
somep’n. 
 
LISA: I know. I’ve been changed Sam and I want to tell her. I just can’t find the courage. 
 
SAM: Well, the good Lord will create that opportunity for you’all. I’m sure o’ it. Just 
pray and trust God. 
 
 Lila comes out all excited and greets Lisa. 
 
LISA: Hey Big Momma. 
 
LILA: How you’all doing? 
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LISA: I’m fine. 
 
BOBO: I’m hungry. 
 
LILA: You best stay away from my kitchen, boy. 
 
BOBO: You’all want me to starve to death. 
 
LILA: You behave yourself Bobo Dillan. Officer White says I should keep an eye on 
you and if, for one moment, you fall out of line, I give him a call and he done send a 
squad car out here for ya. 
 
 Lila takes Sam hands from off him. 
 
LILA: So behave boy. 
 
BOBO: Can I go git somep’n to eat? 
 
LILA: You just ate. 
 
BOBO: No… 
 
 Lila slaps him in the head. 
 
LILA: It’s all over your mouth. Don’t be a liar up in here. 
 
 Bobo wipes his mouth. 
 
LILA: Sit down and be still. 
 
 Bobo sits. 
 
 Lila turns her attention back to Lisa. 
 
LILA: Where are them kids? 
 
LISA: They round back playing with them other kids. 
 
LILA: Then I best go say hello. (points to Bobo) Sam, you best keep on eye on that boy. 
I’ll hold ya personally responsible if yo’ make him clean out the kitchen. 
 
SAM: Momma, why you put all that on me? 
 
LILA: Cause you can handle it. Besides, you married his sister. He’s your responsibility. 
 
 Lila exits with Lisa. 
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 Darren walks out and goes over to where Sam is and Bobo goes missing once 
 Sam turns his back. 
 
DARREN: Uhm, Can we talk sir? 
 
SAM: It’s okay to call me Sam, Darren. 
 
DARREN: I know, but I aint used to calling people by their first names, sir. 
 
SAM: I know. 
 
 Sam looks around for Bobo and sees that he’s missing again. 
 
SAM: That little rat…Give me a second Darren. 
 
 Sam runs to the kitchen again and returns dragging Bobo who is  
 Devouring a few fruits. 
 
BOBO: Please don’t tell Big Momma. 
 
SAM: If you pull that stunt one more time I will. 
 
BOBO: Maybe I should go outside. Where there ain’t no food. 
 
SAM: Good idea. 
 
 Sam lets him go and he exits. 
 
SAM: Sorry bout that. 
 
DARREN: It’s cool. Look, I respect you and Miss Paula and I love you’all, but I realize 
that something aint right since Angie told you guys about us wanting to marry. 
 
SAM: Its that obvious? 
 
DARREN: I aint a bad person sir and I love your daughter very much. But I aint gonna 
be the cause a no dissention among this family. I value family above everything else. 
 
SAM: What are you saying Darren? 
 
DARREN: If we aint gonna get your blessing, there aint gonna be a wedding. 
 
SAM: That would break Angella’s heart. 
 
DARREN: I know, but frankly sir I ain’t marrying just a woman, I’m marrying into a 
family and if that family don’t want me, the marriage aint worth it no matter how much 
we love each other. 
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SAM: You seem sincere. 
 
DARREN: Yeah, hard to trust folks in them days, sir…but I aint trying to break up this 
family or cause any hurts. I just want to be with the one I love and enjoy fellowshipping 
with those who brought up such a fine young lady.  
 
SAM: If it’s the Lord’s will Darren, nothing or no one can stop it. I guarantee it. 
 
DARREN: I know what the Lord’s will is for us, sir…we’ve already sought Him on this. 
The real question is, do I have your blessing? 
 
 Pause. 
 
 Angella enters. 
 
ANGELLA: Baby, been looking all over for ya. 
 
DARREN (smiles at her) Now yo’ found me. 
 
ANGELLA: Yeah. 
 
 They hug. 
 
SAM: I’ll leave you’all alone. 
 
 Sam exits without waiting for a response. 
 
ANGELLA: What were you and Dad talking about? 
 
DARREN: That’s between us men. 
 
ANGELLA: You keeping secrets from me Darren? 
 
DARREN: I’m afraid so baby. 
 
ANGELLA: No seriously, what were you’all talking about. 
 
DARREN: I aint telling you…seriously. 
 
ANGELLA: You know I don’t like it when you do this. 
 
DARREN: Baby, just chill a’ight. 
 
ANGELLA: Don’t tell me to chill. 
 
DARREN: Hey, are we gonna make an argument over this. 
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ANGELLA: I ain’t arguing. But if it was you who ask me, I woulda told yo’. 
 
 Pause. 
 
DARREN: Okay. 
 
 Angella waits to hear what Darren has to say. Darren just turns to leave. 
 
ANGELLA: Hey, I thought you were gonna tell me. 
 
DARREN: Tell you what? 
 
ANGELLA: You said okay. 
 
DARREN: Yes, to confirm that I heard what you said about if it was me asking you, you 
woulda told me. Not okay I’m gonna tell you. 
 
ANGELLA: Your selfish, you know that. 
 
 Lila enters carrying one of Lisa’s kids. 
 
LILA: You two arguing. 
 
DARREN: No ma’am. Just your grand daughter here trying to rule me. (Angella’s mouth 
drops open) 
 
LILA: Angella…. 
 
ANGELLA: He’s lying. 
 
 Lila notices someone offstage. 
 
LILA: Why don’t you two go on out back and watch them kids for me. I don’t want 
them messing with my garden. 
 
DARREN: Yes ma’am. 
 
 Lila hands the child to Angella. 
 
 Angella and Darren both exits. 
 
 Lila finds something to through offstage. 
 
ALVIN (offstage) Owww. 
 
 Alvin enters rubbing his forehead. 
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LILA: Did that hurt. 
 
ALVIN: Yeah. 
 
LILA: Good. Why were you there ease-dropping? 
 
ALVIN: I was just passing through to go to the bathroom Big Momma. 
 
LILA: Really now. I hear people saying all kind of things bout this family, things only 
this family should know about. Now I done warn you three about your habitual gossiping 
ways, but you’all don’t hear me when I talk. I aint gonna stand this kind of behaviour in 
my house. 
 
ALVIN: I’m sorry Big Momma. 
 
LILA: Do you have any idea how much God hates people who spread gossip? 
 
 Pause. 
 
LILA: You better break up your fallow ground honey. I’m done warning ya’ll. 
 
ALVIN: Alright Big Momma.  
 
 Henry enters. 
 
HENRY: Whats going on? 
 
LILA: Nothing. 
 
ALVIN: Oh, almost forgot. Selena said to tell you’all dinners ready. 
 
HENRY: What’s for dinner? 
 
ALVIN: Sweet and Sour chicken. 
 
HENRY: Oh Glory to God. Been looking forward to them kind a dinner all week. 
 
ALVIN: May I be excused. 
 
 Lila eyes him one last time and gives him the warning ‘I’ll be watching you’ 
 Finger. 
 
 Alvin nods his recognition and exits. 
 
LILA: Henry, forget about dinner. This family’s a mess. As of right now we’re going on 
some serious fasting. 
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 Henry turns and heads for the exit. 
 
HENRY: What’s that you said dear….I done missed that last part. 
 
LILA: Henry! 
 
HENRY: Can’t hear you so well dear. Seems some ringing in my ears. But I know how 
to make it better. I’ll just go eat some a that sweet and sour chicken and I’ll be right back 
to hear what ya got to say. Sooo, hold that thought. 
 
 Henry exits quickly. 
 
 Lila sighs. 
 

Lila speaks while leaving. 
 
LILA: Lord it’s just me and you. The family is a mess, but I know that by the end of the 
day your name will be glorified. You said one shall chase a thousand…..devil, take your 
hands off this family, you aint never gonna prevail over us……form your weapons, but 
they aint never gonna prosper… 
 
 Lila exits. 
 
LIGHTS FADE 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

SCENE 5 
 
LIGHTS UP 
 
 Selena and Lila are at CS. Lila is still working on the new quilt.  
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 Selena goes about the stage straightening furniture and dusting. 
 
 Lila notices how hard and silent Selena is working. 
 
LILA: You okay dear. 
 
SELENA (sighs a little) I’m fine Momma. 
 
 Pause. Lila don’t buy it. 
 
LILA: Ya know, its better… 
 
SELENA: …to talk about it than keep it in. I know Momma. 
 
LILA: Yo’ know I’m here for yo’ baby. 
 
 Selena stops working for a bit to consider if she should talk. 
 
LILA: That husband of yours done call you, huh? 
 
SELENA: Many times, but I don’t answer the phone. 
 
LILA: Maybe you should. 
 
SELENA: Momma, he hit me, remember. 
 
LILA: Why did he hit you baby? 
 
 Silence. 
 
LILA: Whatcha hiding from your Momma baby? 
 
SELENA: Momma, why you trying to turn this back on me. Richard’s the one with the 
problem. He’s changed. 
 
LILA: I’ve been around long enough to know that there’s always a catalyst for 
change…some event, some message, something. People don’t just wake up and decide 
that hey, I aint gonna be a decent husband no more. I’m gonna beat my wife to a pulp for 
nothing. Now you want me to accept that, but I aint accepting that baby. You don’t 
wanna talk, I aint gonna force you. But if we’re gonna talk, you better be ready to face 
the truth. 
 
 Selena is now very close to tears. 
 
SELENA: Momma, I did somep’n bad and I can’t tell you because you’all will be 
disappointed in me.  
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LILA: If I expected my babys to be perfect, I would have had a heart attack by now. You 
aint the only one with problems dear. 
 
SELENA: I know, but this is really bad. 
 
LILA: Well, its your decision if you want to talk to your Momma about it. 
 
 Selena goes to sit beside her. 
 
SELENA: I’m not ready to talk about it. I think about nothing else, but I just can’t talk 
about it. 
 
LILA: If ya did somep’n to cause Richard to react in such a way, why you ignoring his 
calls? 
 
SELENA: Cause there’s another side a the story he don’t know yet. 
 
LILA: Child, the worst thing you can do to your marriage is keep secrets. The devil’s 
done use them to destroy you. You know that. 
 
SELENA (crying) I know Momma. I know.  
 
 There’s a knock at the door. 
 
LILA: Come on in…the door’s open. 
 
 The door opens and Richard steps in. Selena looks at him and turns away 
 wiping her tears. She goes back to what she was doing totally ignoring him. 
 
RICHARD: Hey Momma. 
 
LILA: How you doing baby? 
 
RICHARD: I’ve to get back to you on that one ma’am. 
 
 Pause. 
 
RICHARD: Selena, I need to talk to you. 
 
SELENA: I’m busy Richard. 
 
RICHARD: Is that all you gotta say to me? 
 
SELENA: What do ya want me to say? 
 
RICHARD: You left without saying a word. I was worried about you…called the police 
cause I thought you were missing. And all you can say is ‘I’m busy Richard.’ 
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SELENA: Why’d you come here? Nobody invited you. 
 
RICHARD: I don’t remember signing no divorce papers. 
 
SELENA: Yet. 
 
 Richard is beyond the point of frustration. 
 
RICHARD: Momma, can’t you talk to your daughter. 
 
LILA: The Holy Ghost aint give me no utterance to speak yet, baby. Ya know I gotta 
wait on the Lord. 
 
RICHARD: Momma, your daughter cheated on me. She slept with someone from our 
church. 
 
 Selena, now very upset and crying, turns on Richard. 
 
SELENA:  How dare you?  
 
LILA: Baby, is he talking the truth. 
 
SELENA: Momma, it’s not for him to tell you. He done walking all over the place 
telling everyone he meets. 
 
RICHARD: That ain’t true. 
 
SELENA: It’s your fault, Richard. All them late nights you spending in the office, all 
them telephone calls you ignored cause a your stupid meetings, all them nights you come 
in and go straight to bed. What did you expect? 
 
RICHARD: Anything but this. I ain’t a perfect husband, but I never cheated on you. 
 
SELENA: People says otherwise. 
 
RICHARD: People always have something to say. But you know your husband aint a 
liar. We made a vow, before God and man….you had no right. 
 
SELENA: Baby, I was in need. 
 
RICHARD: Why you trying to justify breaking my heart? Why you trying to make me 
feel responsible for your choice? Why you doing that to me? 
 
 Selena is now crying uncontrollably. 
 
SELENA: Because I can’t face up to what I did Richard. 
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 Richard is also broken. He turns away. 
 
 Lila puts the quilt aside and goes to her daughter and hugs her tightly. 
 
LILA: Oh Lord, have mercy. 
 
 (I’m thinking about the Brooklyn Tabernacle Song ‘How Many Times…’ for 
 right here) 
 
 After the Singing. 
 
SELENA: Richard, if you want a divorce, I understand. 
 
RICHARD: I don’t want a divorce. When I said ‘Until Death’ I meant it…even if you 
didn’t. 
 
 Selena considers if she should tell Richard everything. She decides to. 
 
SELENA: Richard, there’s somep’n else you need to know. 
 
 Pause. Richard says nothing…he just stands there waiting. 
 
SELENA: This baby might not be yours. 
 
 Richard almost chokes on the fresh onslaught of tears. 
 
RICHARD: What did ya just say? 
 
 Selena just starts to cry again realizing she just broke his heart even more 
 Severely. 
 
SELENA: I don’t want to keep it from you no longer.  
 
 Richard falls into the coach weak, sobbing back the tears. 
 
RICHARD: No, no, no, no, God, no. (looks to heaven) Haven’t I been punished enough? 
 
 Richard gets up and heads towards the exit. 
 
SELENA: Where are you going? 
 
RICHARD: Away from you. I need some time. 
 
SELENA: Richard, I’ve messed up…I know. But you have to forgive me. 
 
RICHARD: It aint that easy Selena. 
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SELENA: I know…but think about this. How many times have you cheated on God? He 
forgives you every time. 
 
RICHARD: I never cheated on you. 
 
SELENA: Please, please don’t leave me. 
 
 Pause. Richard considers this, then looks at her. 
 
RICHARD: You’re the one who left. 
 
 Richard exits and slams the door hard. 
 
 Selena starts to cry again…Lila just hugs her and continues to pray in her  
 Heart. 
 
 Henry enters. 
 
HENRY: Who’s causing all that noise up in here. Don’t you’all see the sign outside? 
 
LILA: What sign? 
 
HENRY: It says ‘Silence Please – Henry’s trying to take a nap.’ 
 
LILA: Quit your joking and come help me pray for our child. 
 
HENRY: Why she crying? 
 
LILA: Richard was here. 
 
HENRY: That no good…why didn’t you’all call me. 
 
LILA: Hush your mouth Henry. Richard is a victim of the devil’s snare also.  
 
HENRY: That no good devil out to destroy our family. 
 
LILA: Come pray with me Henry. 
 
 Just as they are about to pray, Paula enters pulling Leslie behind her. When they  

are inside, she lets go of Leslie and starts to pace the room back and forth. 
 
LILA: Baby, what’s wrong? 
 
PAULA: (stops and calls offstage) Saaam! 
 
 Leslie’s eyes seem cloudy and she grins stupidly every two minutes. 
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 Sam comes rushing in pulling an apron from around his waist. 
 
SAM: Why you hollering like that? 
 
PAULA: Momma, why ain’t nobody tell us that our child is on drugs. 
 
SAM: What!! 
 
LILA: Whatcha talking bout honey? 
 
PAULA: I overheard them gossipers discussing me and Sam the other day. They say 
we’re blind parents…we can’t even see that our daughter on crack. 
 
HENRY: We’re talking about Leslie? 
 
PAULA: Who else. Angella wouldn’t do anything this stupid. 
 
LESLIE: Why you always comparing me to her? 
 
PAULA: What did yo’ expect? You done gone and embarrass this whole family. 
 
LILA: Hold up you’all. Let’s try to take this one step at a time. 
 
PAULA: Momma, I didn’t want to believe what I heard, but I had to see for myself. 
 
LESLIE: So she was spying on me. 
 
PAULA: Hush your mouth before I… 
 
LESLIE: Before you what, Momma. Hit me. Go ahead. That would hurt a lot less than 
the years of verbal abuse I had to endure from you’all. 
 
PAULA: This child is trying to give me a heart attack. 
 
LILA: Is this true baby? 
 
LESLIE: I only wanted to try it once Grandmomma. To escape my painful reality for 
just a little bit. I aint know I could be an addict after just one time. 
 
HENRY: Girl, they aint teach you these things in school. 
 
SAM: How have you been able to fund this habit? 
 
 Pause. 
 
PAULA: Your father asked you a question. 
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LESLIE: (answers just to spite her mom) I aint always have to pay for it with money. 
 
 This answer sends Paula’s pressure through the roof. 
 
PAULA: No, no no no no. No..no. 
 
LILA: Child, I know your hurting, but this just aint the way to go. 
 
PAULA: Momma, stop petting this child. She aint worth it. 
 
SAM: You had the same problem when you were younger honey. 
 
 Pause. 
 
PAULA: Hey, I didn’t call you in here to turn this whole mess on me. My past is not up 
for discussion. 
 
LILA: You’re silent where you should speak dear. Your testimony could save your own 
child. 
 
PAULA: Oh, so this is about me now, huh. I’m not the one injecting myself with crack. 
You’all need to recognize that and stop turning this on me. 
 
SAM: Someone has to take responsibility. 
 
LESLIE: Momma wouldn’t know what you’re talking about dad. 
 
 Paula turns on Leslie hitting her in the face. Then covering her mouth instantly 
 regretting it…but the damage is already done. Leslie will not forget. Not right  

now. Tears form in her eyes as she turns and exit. 
 
PAULA: Baby, baby I’m sorry. 
 
 But Leslie is gone. 
 
 Paula too begins to cry. 
 
 Selena is still crying. 
 
HENRY: That sweet and sour chicken was good, but I shoulda refused it for the spiritual 
food. Lila Mae, I should a been on fasting with ya. Seems we got more than a thousand a 
them critters to put to flight. 
 
LILA: The devil trying hard, but he aint gonna get this family. Not as long as them old 
knees a mine still work. 
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 Lila gets down on her knees and begins a prayer. 
 
 Painfully, Henry goes down too and holds Lila Mae’s hand. 
 
 Sam holds Paula and Selena’s hand and they all go down in prayer for the family. 
 
 Bobo is on his way from the kitchen with a sandwich in hand. He sees the family 
 on their knees. He looks at the sandwich, then at them and choose to put the 
 sandwich aside. He joins the family. 
 
 Alvin enters extremely downcast. He sees the family together in prayer. 
 
ALVIN: Lord Jesus, forgive me. 
 
 He joins the family in prayer. 
 
 Angella and Darren enters already holding hand. They too join the family  
 prayer as…. 
 
LIGHTS FADE. 
  

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

SCENE 6 
 
LIGHTS UP 
 

Henry, Sam and Darren are playing a game of domino. 
 
HENRY: I aint played a game of dominos in a whole year. 
 
SAM: You just making an excuse cause your losing. 
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HENRY: I aint losing. I’m just allowing you to win. 
 
DARREN: Hardly a difference sir. 
 
HENRY: You hush your mouth. You aint married to my grand daughter yet. It would do 
you good to remember that. 
 
DARREN (smiling) Yes sir. 
 

Mayreen, Joann and Angella are at the counter cutting up carrots, cabbage, etc. 
 
JOANN: Darren seems nice. 
 
ANGELLA: Yeah. He’s a good man. 
 
MAYREEN: I think Uncle Henry likes him. 
 

Lila and Selena are at the dining table folding knives and forks into paper 
napkins. 

 
LILA: Any word from Richard? 
 
 Selena shakes her head no. 
 
LILA: He’ll be here. I feel it in my bones. 
 

Alvin has a broom and he sweeps momentarily between listening and talking. 
 

Bobo enters and heads for the kitchen.  
 
LILA: You boy, the one with the bottomless belly. 
 

Bobo stops. Everyone else is laughing. 
 
LILA: Stay away from my kitchen. 
 
BOBO: I want to help. 
 
LILA: There are leaves around back. Go rake them up. 
 
BOBO: Can I at least go get a drink of water? 
 
LILA: You crazy….I wouldn’t trust you with a glass a lime juice. Git yourself outside. 
 
 Bobo turns and exits. 
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HENRY: Boy would eat them leaves like vegetables if ya asked me. 
 
LILA: Nobody asked you Henry. 
 
 Paula is SR putting up drapes and Lisa is decorating the Christmas tree with a 

little help from two children (extras) 
 
Lila looks across the stage at Paula, then at the other end at Lisa. 

 
LILA: I remember when Lisa and Paula were younger. They always wanted to go round 
back to rake up them leaves so they can scatter them again. Do you’all remember? 
 
PAULA: Give it a rest Momma. It aint gonna work. 
 
 Lisa really wants to say something, but decides not to. 
 
HENRY: You two acting like children. I aint never malice anyone for more than a day 
much more a year. A whole year. That’s three hundred and Sixty Five Days. 
 
ALVIN: They deserve an award. 
 
SELENA: I used to grudge them two for the tight relationship they had. 
 
SAM: Ah, really. Me too. They the only people who ever made me wish I was a woman. 
 
LILA: Hard to let something so special go over some foolishness. 
 
PAULA: It aint foolishness that me and her aint talking. No matter what yo’ do for her, 
she’s never satisfied. As if we’all owe her something. 
 
LISA: She just expects everybody to be perfect, that’s all. 
 
PAULA: Why she here helping anyway? Shouldn’t she be somewhere chasing after 
some man. It’s what she does best. 
 
LISA: I found a man. 
 
PAULA: She talking to me? 
 
 Lisa comes directly in front of Paula. 
 
LISA: Yes, I’m talking to you. I found a real man. 
 
PAULA: Yeah right. Like that’s even possible. Three months and another child. That’s 
all it ever is. 
 
LISA: I aint the person I used to be Paula. 
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PAULA: Do I look like I care? Cause I don’t. 
 
 Paula turns to walk away from Lisa. 
 
LISA: You should. You’ve walked the path of unrighteousness yourself…like me, like 
your daughter Leslie. You know what its like to be weak, tempted, fallen…but God, 
brought you out, yet somehow you don’t think he can do it for someone else. You went 
through the fire to be where you are, Paula. Why do you think it has to be any different 
for us. 
 
PAULA: What are you trying to say to me Lisa…that you found Jesus. 
 
LISA: He’s a real man, aint he. He’s all the man I need. 
 
 The other family members start to cheer, maybe even cry a little. 
 
 Bobo sticks his head in. 
 
BOBO: Hey, no fair. I’m missing all the fun. 
 
LILA: Come on in Bobo. But you stay where I can see yo’. 
 
BOBO: There’s someone out here. I think he’s here for the reunion. 
 
 Sam heads for the door. 
 
SAM: That would be Josh. 
 
 Sam leads Josh in. 
 
SAM: Everyone, meet Josh. 
 
JOSH: Hey. 
 
EVERYONE: Hey Josh. 
 
LILA: Leave your luggage there Josh and come have a seat. 
 
 Josh puts his duffel bags down and finds a seat. 
 
LILA: Now where were we? 
 
ANGELLA: I think Momma was about to give Aunt Lisa a hug. 
 
PAULA: I don’t think soooo. 
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EVERYONE: Aww…c’mon. 
 
HENRY: Ya know you want to. 
 
 Lisa doesn’t wait. She throws her arms around Paula…reluctantly Paula hugs her 
 back. 
 
EVERYONE: Awwww. 
 
SAM (looking around): Has anyone seen Leslie? 
 
 No one has. Sam and Paula’s eyes meet for a second. 
 
PAULA: Come to think of it, I haven’t seen her since yesterday. I thought she was in her 
room.  
 
ANGELLA: No one was upstairs when we were coming down. 
 
BOBO: And no one is outside save them kids playing out back. 
 
PAULA: (starting to get hysterical) Oh Lord, what have I done. What have I done? 
(other family members stop what they were doing and some start to panic) 
 
LILA: Everyone tries to stay calm. She aint gonna go very far. I’ll make some calls and 
see if I can locate her. 
 
SAM: I’m gonna go find her. 
 
 Sam exits. 
 
 Bobo exits after him, then Darren, then Alvin…then Mayreen and Joann and  

Angella. Everyone leaves except Lila, Josh and Henry. 
 
HENRY: If I know that girl well there’s just one place she gonna be.  
 
 Henry heads for the exit. 
 
HENRY: Josh, you wanna tag along. I may need someone to hold up them old bones a 
mine. 
 
 Josh nods, looks at Lila who gives him a reassuring nod. 
 
 Henry and Josh exits. 
 
 Lila heads for the phone as 
 
LIGHTS FADE. 
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SCENE 7 
 

The Reunion Dinner. The Christmas Tree is blazing in all its glory. 
 

The table is set…all is in place. 
 

Selena sits alone at the table.  
 
Richard walks in.  
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SELENA: (excited) Richard, baby. (she gets up and goes to him. She wants to hold him, 
but decides not to) How you been? 
 

This is an awkward moment for them both.  
 
RICHARD: I just came to say one thing, then I’m outta here. 
 
SELENA: I don’t want you to go Richard. 
 
RICHARD: How you expect me to deal with all this baby? 
 
SELENA: Just like we deal with everything else. Together. I love yo’ can’t you see that. 
 
 Pause. 
 
RICHARD: I…I just aint strong enough. 
 
 Selena throws her arms around him and hugs him real close not wanting to let go. 
 
SELENA: You’re a good man Richard, I aint letting you go. I know I hurt you bad, but 
with the help a God we can get through this. 
 
 Selena starts to sing Debra Snipes Song “So Many Times the Lord Make a  
 Way for Me.” Hopefully there’s a verse that Richard can sing also. 
 
 When the song is over. 
 
SELENA: Forgive me for what I did Richard. 
 
RICHARD: I forgive ya. 
 
 They hug. Selena notices someone standing offstage. 
 
SELENA: Josh. 
 
 Josh steps out. 
 
JOSH: Sorry I was spying on yo’. I wanted to see how this story would end. 
 
SELENA: How long you been there? 
 
JOSH: Since your husband came in. 
 
RICHARD: Who’s this young man? 
 
SELENA: Richard, this is Josh. He attends Sam’s school. 
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 Richard shakes Josh’s hand. 
 
JOSH: I consider myself a straightforward person. From what I can tell Miss Selena 
gone and done a very bad thing and you just forgave her. 
 
RICHARD: It’s a concept we learn as children of God. 
 
JOSH: I aint grown up in this kind a environment. I’m used to the concept of an eye for 
an eye, but how I see this family living it makes me wonder just how much I truly know. 
Ya see, my daddy left when I was six years old. He left my mom for this same reason you 
two just made up for. 
 
RICHARD: I can only say one thing to you son…with God in the centre, we’all can 
smile at the storm. 
 
JOSH: Ya do realize the baby she carries might not be yours? 
 
 Richard takes Selena’s hand. 
 
RICHARD: We take it one step at a time son. 
 
 Sam enters. 
 
SAM: Josh, man I been looking all over for yo’. You alright? 
 
JOSH: Yeah, I’m fine. 
 
 Sam notices a tear in Josh’s eyes. He looks over at Selena and Richard. 
 
SAM: Talk to me son. 
 
JOSH: Not right now sir. I aint gonna break down before nobody. 
 
 Josh exits as Paula steps in. 
 
PAULA: Where’s Josh going? 
 
SAM: I think Jesus is dealing with him. 
 
PAULA: Really. 
 
SAM: Yeah. 
 
PAULA: Well, I hope he don’t try to shoot Jesus. 
 
 Pause. 
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SAM: Is Leslie alright? 
 
PAULA: Yeah, she’s been crying a lot since we got back from church, but she putting 
herself together to come down here. 
 
 Lisa enters followed by Mayreen, Joann and Alvin. 
 
 Everyone starts to take their place around the family table. 
 
 Henry and Lila are next to arrive. 
 
HENRY: (inhales) Man I tell ya, if anyone a you’all planning a fasting this evening, 
keep them thoughts to yourself.  
 
LILA: Henry! 
 
HENRY: Just kidding Lila Mae, just kidding. 
 
 They take their place. 
 
 Angella and Darren enters. 
 
DARREN: We gonna eat all this food? 
 
 Bobo comes up behind them. 
 
BOBO: Fine by me if you aint want none. 
 
 They take their place. 
 
 Leslie enters with Josh close behind followed by Pastor Alexander Brown. 
 
PASTOR: Greetings you’all. Praise the Lord. 
 
EVERYONE: Greetings pastor. 
 
 The Pastor rocks left and he rocks right in the spirit. 
 
PASTOR: Lord knows I love to be amongs this family and (inhales) uhm um….the food 
is calling me by name, Hallelujah. 
 
LILA: Pastor, can you bless the food. 
 
PASTOR: Sure, sure. 
 
BOBO (jumps to his feet) Objection your honour. 
 

http://www.christianplaywright.org/


Christmas Family ReUnion 
By Cleveland O. McLeish 

www.christianplaywright.org 
Copyright © 2006 Cleveland O. McLeish. ALL RIGHTS RESERVED 

Tele: 1 (876) 352-2650 

LILA: What is it Bobo? 
 
BOBO: I feel led to pray. 
 
HENRY: Yo’ just don’t want Pastor to pray cause he pray too long. 
 
BOBO: That too. Let’s pray. Lord God bless this family and bless the food we’all about 
to consume in Jesus name. Amen. Now can we eat? 
 
LILA: I think there are people here who have somep’n to say first. 
 
 Bobo drops back in his seat and lets out a heavy sigh. 
 
BOBO: You’all invited me over here to starve to death. 
 
HENRY: Who exactly invited you? 
 
BOBO (thinks): I aint remember.  
 
HENRY: That’s cause you weren’t invited. 
 
BOBO: Well, I’s here and I’s hungry. What ya all gonna do about it? 
 
LILA: Call the police. 
 
HENRY: Send a memo to your parole officer. 
 
SAM: Ignore you. 
 
HENRY: The list is endless son. 
 
BOBO: You’all can make your jokes.  
 
LILA: Bobo, when you gonna direct that hunger and thirst of yours to the righteousness 
of God. 
 
BOBO: When there aint no more food? 
 
JOSH: You’re the one everyone’s been talking bout. The one with the bottomless gut. 
 
 Everyone starts to laugh. 
 
PASTOR: I tell you son, the Kingdom of God aint about food and drink…but peace, 
love, joy, forgiveness and mercy. Can I get a amen. 
 
HENRY: We at a family reunion pastor. Not church. 
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PASTOR: But the church is in our hearts mah brother. (he rocks left and right again) 
 
BOBO: Am I the only one who realizes that the food is getting cold? 
 
LILA: Hush your mouth Bobo and behave. I aint gonna warn you again. 
 
 Bobo sighs and falls back silent. 
 
 Paula stands to address the floor. 
 
PAULA: Ya know…one a the worst things that can happen to us is to forget where we 
coming from. I’ve been hard on my daughter Leslie for not wanting what we wanted for 
her and I’ve pushed Angella towards achieving my dream without even stopping to think 
if its what she wants. (smiles at the thought) I went as far as wanting to tell her who to 
fall in love with and marry. Darren is a good man and I love both my daughters very, 
very much…Leslie…I’m sorry. Angella, follow your heart baby. Your Momma supports 
you in whatever it is you want to do. 
 
ANGELLA: I’m graduating medical school next week. I hope you’all plan to come. 
 
 Everyone cheers.  
 
 Leslie feels a bit awkward and kinda wishes she was somewhere else, until Paula 
 Finds her and hugs her ever so tightly. 
 
PAULA: Baby, through Jesus Christ you’re more than a conqueror. You hear me? 
 
LESLIE: I hear you Momma. 
 
 Lila stands and takes the floor. 
 
LILA: We’re a family and families stick together no matter what. We’re not a perfect 
family…but we’re blessed. How many families have their marriages still in tact….how 
many children still have both parents….how many families experience the unconditional 
love that we were taught growing up right here at home? Jesus gave his life that we could 
all be here today. We are here to celebrate his birthday and none of us would be here if 
we truly believed there’s a better place to be right now than right here…with family. 
Merry Christmas you’all. 
 
 Everyone cheers and hugs are passed all around the room. Most are visibly 
 Crying and some praising God for another year – Bobo remains silent. 
 
 (Need a song to play there) 
 
LILA: Now we can eat. 
 
 Bobo starts to praise the Lord as they take their seats and start distributing the 
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 Food as… 
 
LIGHTS FADE. 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

SCENE 8 
 
LIGHTS OUT 
 
 The Reunion dinner is over. 
 
 Bobo is stretched out on the floor at centre stage. 
 
 Josh is far SL sitting by himself at a broken point of tears. 
 
 Everyone else is busy packing up and taking out the dishes and tidying the table. 
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 Lila comes over Bobo. 
 
LILA: Ya know it’s a sin to overeat don’t ya? 
 
BOBO: Big Momma, I tell you the truth, I aint doing this again. I go be feasting on the 
word a God from now on. 
 
HENRY: You say that every year. 
 
BOBO: I feel so sick. Big Momma, pray for me. 
 
LILA: I aint gonna pray for you boy. 
 
HENRY: You do the crime, you do the time. 
 
BOBO: Oh, I need to use the bathroom. 
 
 Bobo rolls over on his side and tries many times to get up. 
 
BOBO: Help me somebody. Anybody. Heelp! 
 
 Nobody pays him any mind. He eventually gets to his feet…covers his mouth and 
 exits real quick. 
 
HENRY: Somebody needs to put a yellow tape around that there bathroom right about 
now. 
 
 Everyone laughs. 
 
 Sam notices Josh and goes over to him. 
 
SAM: Josh, you okay. 
 
JOSH: No sir I aint. 
 
 Sam sits beside him. 
 
SAM: Wanna talk about it? 
 
JOSH: Sir, you may not know this, but I live in a very bad neighborhood. The other day 
one a my peers put a gun in my hand and told me that’s the only way I’m gonna survive. 
He said I had no choice. But that aint true is it sir? 
 
SAM: No son, it aint. 
 
JOSH: I thought so. Sir, I like what you got, but I aint sure Jesus is ready for somebody 
like me. 
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SAM: The real question here Josh is, ‘Are you ready for Jesus?’ 
 
 Pause. 
 
JOSH: I dunno, sir. 
 
SAM: I think you do. 
 
JOSH: I just aint clean enough. 
 
SAM: Jesus does the cleaning Josh. There aint no way you gonna be clean without 
having an encounter with him. 
 
JOSH: None a my friends are Christians. 
 
SAM: You need to change your friends. 
 
JOSH: Sir….I just aint ready. 
 
SAM: Well, whenever your ready, I’ll try not to be too far. 
 
 Sam gets up and starts to walk away. 
 
JOSH: Sir…(pause. Sam stops)….What do I do…to be saved? 
 
 Sam goes back and holds Josh’s hand. 
 
SAM: Talk to him Josh….tell him what you want. 
 
 Josh closes his eyes….other members of the family notices what is happening 
 and starts to gather around humming to the Kirk Franklin song…”My Life is in 
 Your Hands.” 
 
JOSH: Jesus, I’m sorry I done wrong. Please forgive me. Come into my heart Lord 
Jesus. I want to experience the love this family has for each other. Please save my mom. 
You know she hurting as much as I am. Help us to do what is right. Amen. 
 
 The family sings ”My Life is in Your Hands.” as the final song as they embrace  

Josh. 
 
When the song completes they all gather at the centre stage. 

 
EVERYONE: Merry Christmas to you’all and to everyone…goodnight. 
 
LIGHTS FADE TO BLACK. 
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