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SCENE 1 
 

LIGHTS UP 
 
 A middle aged Business looking man enters. 
 
 His name is Horatio Spafford…. well dressed and carries and briefcase. 
 
 He casually lays the briefcase down and proceeds to exit to another room 
 While removing his jacket. 
 
 Moments Later…. 
 
 Evangelist Dwight L. Moody enters, also middle age, dresses casually. He 
 Momentarily makes himself at home admiring the place, nodding and  
 Smiling enthusiastically. 
 
DWIGHT: Man, you know, no matter how many times I come here…..I’m always, 
constantly impressed with how well you keep this place.  
 
HORATIO (offstage): Thank you……again! 
 
DWIGHT (still nodding his approval): And the car….man, whew…Thanks for 
giving me the chance to take it for a spin. 
 
 HORATIO enters with two glasses of wine, the bottle is tucked under 
 His arm. 
 
HORATIO:  No prob. What are friends for? 
 
 Horatio hands one of the glasses to Dwight, puts the bottle on a nearby 
 Table and holds out his free hand to his friend. 
 
HORATIO: My keys, please. 
 
 Dwight takes the keys from his pockets and dangles them above Horatio’s 
 Open palm. 
 
DWIGHT: What? You don’t trust me. 
 
 Horatio grabs the keys. 
 
 They stare each other down for a beat…serious expressions on their 
 Faces…then they burst out into laughter. 
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 They click their glasses and Horatio clears his throat to speak. 
 
HORATIO: I owe all this…all my success…all my accomplishments to God and 
Him alone. I wouldn’t have it any other way. 
 
 Dwight holds up his glass. 
 
DWIGHT: I’ll drink to that. 
 
 They click glasses and drink. 
 
 They remain in thought for just a moment. 
 
DWIGHT: As a successful lawyer…I must ask your opinion on something. 
 
HORATIO: Sure. 
 
DWIGHT: Let’s say on those particular days when my wife don’t look all that 
great….and she asked me ‘honey, how do I look?’ Would it be better to lie by 
saying ‘you look great honey.’ Or tell her the truth? 
 
HORATIO: That’s not a question for a lawyer, 
 
DWIGHT: Then I ask it of a friend. 
 
HORATIO: I think the truth is always best…regardless of the consequence. 
 
DWIGHT: Do you always tell your wife the truth? 
 
HORATIO: No. That’s why I’m still alive. 
 
 They share another laugh. 
 
HORATIO: Well…I mean, I am not perfect. But I do remain awake to the fact that 
God’s eyes and ears are always tuned. 
 
DWIGHT: Amen. (pause) I admire your strength, my friend….your (thinks of a 
word) insurmountable faith (they laugh a little) But…(seriously) I often wonder if 
our faith would remain as strong if we weren’t successful in this life. 
 
HORATIO: Success is only temporary…like everything else in this decaying 
world. There are but a few things that we can be assured will last forever and one 
is our faith. Nothing is worth that. 
 
DWIGHT: Priceless! 
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HORATIO: Exactly. 
 
DWIGHT: You ever have this annoying feeling that something bad is about to 
happen. 
 
HORATIO: At times…I do. 
 
DWIGHT: Well, I have been having that feeling now for a whole week. 
 
HORATIO: You think the world is coming to an end? 
 
DWIGHT: There’s a possibility. No one knows the day or the hour, right. Who 
knows….it could be today, tomorrow. Who really knows but God…He’s the one 
controlling everything. 
 
HORATIO: There are times I really hate to be where you are. 
 
DWIGHT: Why? 
 
HORATIO: And you dare to ask. 
 
 Silence. 
 
 More silence. 
 
 A fire alarm goes off. 
 
 Both men almost jump out of their skin. 
 
DWIGHT: What is that? 
 
HORATIO: Sounds like the fire alarm. 
 
 Their eyes meet for only a second. 
 
 They exit quickly. 
 
 LIGHTS OUT. 
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SCENE II 
 
 SETTING: Same living room, but with a lot less furniture, 
 
 LIGHTS UP 
 
 ANNA, Horatio’s wife, is seated on a chair SR. Her back is turned to her 
 Husband Horatio, who is standing SL. 
 
 Anna sobs uncontrollably. Horatio wants to go to her, but he’s not sure 
 She wants to be comforted. He’s obviously dealing with this a whole lot 
 Better than his wife. 
 
 He waits….finally he speaks… 
 
HORATIO: Anna… 
 
ANNA (speaks between tears): Please…..don’t. Somehow ‘God is in control’ 
offers very little comfort to me right now. 
 
HORATIO: But how long will we weep? 
 
ANNA (turns to him…eyes red): WE!?! I see no tears in your eyes. 
 
 Horatio turns away from her unable to maintain eye contact. 
 
ANNA: We just watched everything we own burnt to nothing by that fire. 
 
HORATIO: Not everything. 
 
ANNA (scoffs at the comment): Our own son….are you listening to me….our 
only son died trying to get you and that evangelist out of the building. Do YOU 
HEAR ME? Our Son, Horatio….your only son. (gets up and crosses to him) And 
you haven’t even shed one tear. 
 
 She forces him to look at her. 
 
ANNA: Why Horatio? Didn’t you love your son? Didn’t you love your home? 
 
HORATIO: Of course I did. 
 
ANNA: Did? 
 
HORATIO (corrects himself): Do. (pause) 
 
ANNA: Then why am I the only one crying? 
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 Pause. 
 
 Anna waits for an answer. 
 
HORATIO: Just because you don’t see me crying, don’t mean I haven’t. (pause – 
it’s obvious he’s fighting back his own tears) I’m trying…..I’m trying to be strong 
for you….for our daughters. 
 
 He can no longer hold back his tears. 
 
 Anna breaks down again. 
 
 They fall in each others arms. 
 
ANNA: Why? Why did God allow this to happen? 
 
 Horatio can’t respond as it’s a question he himself is asking. 
 
 They remain in the embrace as…. 
 
 LIGHTS FADE. 
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SCENE III 
 
 LIGHTS UP 
 
 Dwight and Horatio are seated at CS. 
 
 Horatio is trying to write something….but Dwight keeps interrupting. 
 
DWIGHT: That was indeed a lovely service. 
 
HORATIO: Huh. 
 
DWIGHT: Your son’s funeral…..lovely. 
 
HORATIO: Oh…..yes. I guess. 
 
 Horatio writes some more. 
 
DWIGHT: And to think…. 
 
HORATIO (breaking him off): Can we not talk about that right now. 
 
DWIGHT (retreats): Sorry. 
 
 Pause. 
 
 Horatio writes a few more lines. 
 
DWIGHT: So….your wife and daughters decided to take a cruise, uh? 
 
HORATIO (not liking the constant interruption): Yeah….said they needed to get 
away for a while. 
 
DWIGHT: Oh…Kay. 
 
 Silence. 
 
 Horatio writes. 
 
DWIGHT: So…why aren’t you with your family. 
 
HORATIO (sighs – looks up from his notepad): You know as well as I that I 
couldn’t just up and leave like that. I have some unfinished cases that I need to 
get out of the way first….but don’t worry….I will join them soon enough….(gets 
back to his notepad)…In a few days. 
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DWIGHT: Good. 
 
 Silence. 
 
 Horatio writes some more. 
 
DWIGHT: So….what are you writing there? 
 
 Horatio gives his friend a sharp look. 
 
HORATIO: Do you have to talk so much? 
 
DWIGHT: I’m an evangelist. It’s a gift. 
 
 Horatio looks at what he has written so far. 
 
HORATIO: If you must know…I’m writing a song. 
 
DWIGHT: A song? 
 
HORATIO: Yeah…that’s what I said. 
 
DWIGHT: You’re a lawyer. 
 
HORATIO: Yeah, so. 
 
DWIGHT: Lawyers don’t write songs. 
 
HORATIO: This one does. 
 
DWIGHT: Since when? 
 
 Pause. Horatio considers. 
 
HORATIO: Since God started taking back everything he gave to me. 
 
DWIGHT (takes a deep breath): Please…Horatio…I hope you’re not blaming 
God for what happened. 
 
HORATIO: Why not? You said it yourself…He controls everything, right. He 
allowed what happened to happen, right? 
 
DWIGHT: Well… 
 
HORATIO: Just listen! 
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 Horatio sorts through his notes. 
 
HORATIO: They are a bit jumbled right now, but it will all come together soon 
enough. 
 
 Dwight sits up to listen. 
 
HORATIO (reads):  ‘But, Lord, ‘tis for Thee, for Thy coming we wait, 
   The sky, not the grave, is our goal; 
   Oh trump of the angel! Oh voice of the Lord! 
   Blessed hope, blessed rest of my soul!’ 
 
 Dwight is smiling and nodding his approval. 
 
HORATIO: The chorus will go something like this: 
 (reads) ‘It is well, with my soul 
   It is well, with my soul 
   It is well, it is well, with my soul.’ 
 
 Pause. 
 
 Waits for Dwight’s comment. 
 
DWIGHT: Give me another verse. 
 
HORATIO (smiles – skips a few pages): ‘And Lord haste the day when my faith  
      Shall be sight, 
      The clouds be rolled back as a scroll; 
      The trump shall resound, and the Lord 
      Shall descend, 
      Even so, it is well with my soul.’ 
 
DWIGHT: Halleluiah! 
 
 Dwight goes to his friend and hugs him. 
 
DWIGHT: You are truly an example of the Lord, my brother. 
 
 There’s a knock at the door. 
 
 Dwight quickly answers it as Horatio reads from his notepad. 
 
 Dwight comes back with a small envelope in his hand. His expression 
 Is no longer cheerful. Horatio notices this….his heart rate picks up. 
 
HORATIO: What is it? 
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DWIGHT: I think it’s a telegram from your wife. 
 
HORATIO: What does it say? 
 
DWIGHT: I didn’t open it. I think you should be the one to read what it says. 
 
 Dwight hands the envelope to Horatio, who quickly tears it open…Horatio 
 Can’t sit anymore. 
 
DWIGHT: It’s bad, isn’t it? 
 
HORATIO: I don’t know. She only wrote two words. 
 
DWIGHT: Two words? 
 
HORATIO: Yes….she wrote ‘SAVED ALONE!’ 
 
 As they sit trying to comprehend these two words….. 
 
 The LEAD SINGER walks out….the rest of the play will be mimed in the 
 Background. 
 
LEAD SINGER: Those two words sent to Horatio Spafford in a telegram in 
November 1873 could have been interpreted as good news. Anna, his wife, had 
miraculously survived a devastating collision of two ships that took place as the 
vessels crossed the Atlantic Ocean. 
 
 Pause. 
 
 Dwight bids farewell and leaves Horatio sitting there with the note. 
 
 Anna has enters far SL. She is crying uncontrollably with no one to offer 
 Her comfort. 
 
 Horatio gets up and exits to an adjoining room SR. 
 
LEAD SINGER: But the message represented more than just a report of one life 
that was saved. It also bore the tragic news that their four daughters that were 
travelling with Anna had not survived. They had been killed by the collision along 
with two hundred and twenty two others. 
 
 Horatio re-enters with two suitcases in his hand. Now he sees his wife. 
  

(This scene should suggest that Horatio had in fact made a journey to be 
 with his wife) 
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 Horatio lays the suitcases down and goes to her. 
 
 She sees him….they are both crying as they embrace. 
 
LEAD SINGER: Several weeks had passed before Horatio was able to board a 
ship to join his grieving wife in Wales. (pause) As his ship passed near the spot 
his daughters had died….he penned these words: 
 
LEAD SINGER (sings): ‘When peace like a river, attendeth my way. 
    When sorrows like sea billows roll. 
    Whatever my lot. Thou hast taught me to say. 
    It is well, it is well, with my soul. 
 
    Though Satan should buffet, though trials should 
    Come, 
    Let this blessed assurance control, 
    That Christ hath regarded my helpless estate, 
    And hath shed His own blood for my soul.’ 
 
 Horatio and Anna exits. 
 
LEAD SINGER: By the time Horatio got to Wales…..his song was complete. 
 
LEAD SINGER (sings): ‘My sin, oh, the bliss of this glorious thought! 
    My sin, not in part but the whole, 
    Is nailed to the cross, and I bear it no more, 
    Praise the Lord, praise the Lord, O my soul! 
 
    For me, be it Christ, be it Christ hence to live: 
    If Jordan above me shall roll, 
    No pang shall be mine, for in death as in life 
    Thou wilt whisper Thy peace to my soul. 
 
    But, Lord, ‘tis for Thee, for Thy coming we wait, 
    The sky, not the grave, is our goal; 
    Oh trump of the angel! Oh voice of the Lord! 
    Blessed hope, blessed rest of my soul!’ 
 

And Lord haste the day when my faith  
    Shall be sight, 
    The clouds be rolled back as a scroll; 
    The trump shall resound, and the Lord 
    Shall descend, 
    Even so, it is well with my soul.’ 
  
  CHORUS: ‘It is well, with my soul 
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    It is well, with my soul 
    It is well, it is well, with my soul.’ 
 
 BLACKOUT 
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