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THE CHARACTERS. 
 

FIRST LADY BISHOP:  62 years, Loving wife, caring mother and evangelist. 
 
MIN. CHRISETTE BISHOP-DAVENPORT: Daughter of Dr. Bishop. Corporate Lawyer 

and Sunday School teacher and now the 
new Pastor. 

 
MIN. MARCUS DAVENPORT: Husband to Chrisette, Head of the Men’s Ministry 

and assistant to Dr. Bishop C. Bishop. 
 
DEACON GEORGE F. TILTON: Head Deacon, Associate Pastor and friend of Dr. 

Bishop for four and a half years...(expected 
replacement for Dr. Bishop) 

 
SISTER COLLETTIA HAWKINS-BROWN-PATMORE-NEGA: Church Secretary and World 

renowned gossip. 
 
SHAWN MICHAEL: Church Sexton (a church officer charged with the 

maintenance of the church buildings and/or the 
surrounding graveyard). 

 
TERI:  Lay Member, Chrisette’s best friend. 
 
KeeKee ROSS:  Gospel rap artist 
 
KEITH NOEL: Bank Manager 
 

(8 Characters  4 Females and 4 Males) 
 
 
 

SETTING 
 

The Office, Sanctuary and Parking lot of St. Harvey Home Missionary Holy Baptist Full 
Gospel Methodist Pentecostal Inner/Outer Partially Non-Denominationally Christ Holy 
Sanctified Apostolic Temple of the Most High Church of God in Christ on 77th & 
Whatchamacallit Drive. 
 

THE STAGE 
 
The stage is able to rotate 360 degrees with two different locations on it. 
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SCENE 1 
 
LIGHTS UP. 
 
 Deacon Tilton is in disguise pacing back and forth onstage with a hood 
 Pulled over his head. 
 
 He stops to check his watch momentarily. 
 
 A beat. 
 
 Sister Collettia enters. 
 
 She stops to look at the person looking back at her…unsure as to who it 
 Is. 
 
COLLETTIA: Deacon. 
 
 She pulls the hood off, he pulls it back over his head. 
 
TILTON: What’s the matter with you…don’t do that. 
 
COLLETTIA: Why you dressed like that? 
 
TILTON: Cause I’m meeting with you. 
 
COLLETTIA: I aint taking to you with that hoody on your head. 
 
TILTON: Fine. I knew it was a waste of time coming here. 
 
 Deacon Tilton turns to leave. 
 
COLLETTIA: Wait. 
 
TILTON: What? 
 
COLLETTIA: You know when I got something to say I gotta say it or it will kill me. I don’t 
want to loose any sleep over this. 
 
TILTON: Talk quickly. I don’t want anyone seeing me with you. 
 
COLLETTIA: Why you so afraid of me? 
 
TILTON: You the only woman I know with four last names. 
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COLLETTIA: I’m a victim of circumstances…that’s all. 
 
TILTON: Yeah, not many women marry four times before their 32nd birthday. 
 
COLLETTIA: I’m blessed. 
 
TILTON: Can you just say what you gotta say so I can go. 
 
COLLETTIA: From what I hear, you are next in line to take the Bishops place. 
 
TILTON: Tell me something I don’t know. 
 
COLLETTIA: There is not much of a competition. Deacon Roy Johnson is leaving to start 
his own church. 
 
TILTON: Why? 
 
COLLETTIA: From what I hear…there seems to be some discrepancy in the 
books….transactions nobody knows about….and no-one can give an account for but it all 
points to him. 
 
TILTON: How do you know so much? 
 
COLLETTIA: People talk..Deacon, I listen. But information don’t come free. 
 
TILTON: What do you want? 
 
COLLETTIA: You put me in charge of the choir and we’ll call it even. 
 
TILTON: Consider it done. So you sure the post his mine. 
 
COLLETTIA: Yeah. Its sad that our Bishop died so suddenly…but there is no one else 
qualified to lead this humble flock but you…so I hope you are ready. They will be calling 
a meeting soon. 
 
TILTON: Okay. Thanks for the heads up…but you could have told me all that over the 
phone. 
 
COLLETTIA: You crazy. The FBI is tapping everybody’s phone these days since all the 
recent terrorist attacks. 
 
TILTON: I see…and you are afraid of the FBI because…(waits for her to finish the 
statement) 
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COLLETTIA: I know stuff. 
 
 Deacon Tilton smiles, shakes his head and leaves. 
 
 Collettia exits in another direction as… 
 
 LIGHTS FADE. 
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SCENE 2 
 
LIGHTS UP. 
 
 Everyone is present at a general meeting. 
 
 First Lady Bishop enters with some documents in hand. 
 
LADY BISHOP: Praise the Lord Saints. 
 
 They respond. 
 
LADY BISHOP: I’m glad you all could make it at such short notice. 
 

Deacon Tilton jumps to his feet and pulls out the First lady’s chair as a true 
gentleman. 

 
LADY BISHOP: Thank you Deacon. 
 
TILTON: It’s the least I can do for one as worthy and admirable as you me lady. 
 
LADY BISHOP: Yeah…okay. (turns to Chrisette) How you doing baby? 
 
CHRISETTE: I’m fine mom. I hope you don’t plan to have a very long meeting. I had a 
long day. 
 
LADY BISHOP: I’m glad you’re doing okay. 
 
MARCUS: Isn’t it too soon for us to be having this meeting. 
 
LADY BISHOP: Why do you say that? 
 
MARCUS: Its only two weeks after the funeral. 
 
LADY BISHOP: The Lords work must go on, son. This is what my dear husband would 
want. 
 
TILTON: The good Lord rest his soul…whoever takes the reign of Bishop has some very 
big shoes to fit. Good thing my feet are so big (starts to laugh…but no one else gets the 
joke) 
 
LADY BISHOP: Anyway, lets get down to business. Before we look at new 
appointments…Deacon Roy Johnson has submitted a request that his membership be 
transferred. 
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TILTON: Noooo. What happened? 
 
LADY BISHOP: That is not up for discussion at the moment…but all things considered I 
think it best we let him go. Anyone oppose? 
 
 No answer. 
 
LADY BISHOP: Good. Now we are all aware of the work that my husband has carried out 
in and around this community…all things considered. He practically built the St. Harvey 
Home Missionary Holy Baptist Full Gospel Methodist Pentecostal Inner/Outer Partially 
Non-Denominationally Christ Holy Sanctified Apostolic Temple of the Most High Church 
of God in Christ… 
 
MARCUS: Can’t we rename the church? 
 
LADY BISHOP: Why? 
 
MARCUS: I don’t know… maybe because every time someone ask me ‘which church are 
you from?’ I grieve. 
 
LADY BISHOP: We’ll discuss that in another meeting. Anyway, finding someone to 
replace the Bishop  was a …strenuous task to say it mildly…but the final decision was left 
to him and his choice of a successor. 
 
TILTON: That makes sense…yeah. 
 
LADY BISHOP: We have given it a whole lot of thought backed by some serious prayer 
and fasting and have decided…though still with much reservation… to go with my late 
husband’s choice….(pause) 
 
 Long pause. 
 
LADY BISHOP: It is my late husbands dying wish that we hand the office of Bishop over 
to his daughter…Minister Chrisette Bishop-Davenport. 
 
TILTON: Thank you, thank you all…I will not…(pause, realizes) WHAT! 
 
MARCUS: WHAT? 
 
CHRISETTE: WHAT!?! 
 
TILTON: There must be some mistake. That office belongs to me. 
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LADY BISHOP: There is no mistake. My husband has always been a good judge of 
character and if he says his daughter can do it…then she can. 
 
CHRISETTE: I…I…this is not something I want. 
 
LADY BISHOP: Don’t be too hasty in your reply dear. You committed yourself to walking 
the path God laid before you…well this is it. 
 
TILTON: This church will never accept a woman Bishop. Its totally…un-
natural…unacceptable… 
 
LADY BISHOP: Unexpected…yes. The Bishop has made his choice…God has confirmed 
it…its done. If there is no other business…this meeting is adjourned. (packs up her 
stuff…touches Chrisette on her shoulder) Good luck with this one baby. 
 
 Lady Bishop exits. 
 
TILTON: This is preposterous. Lady Bishop…we need to talk about this (exits after her) 
 
 The other committee members leave without saying anything leaving Chrisette 
 Alone. 
 
 LIGHST FADE 
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SCENE 3 
 
LIGHTS UP. 
 
 Chrisette sits with her best friend Teri 
 
CHRISETTE: What just happened? 
 
TERI: You have been promoted from Minister to Bishop. 
 
CHRISETTE: Okay…what just happened? 
 
 Teri laughs and hugs her. 
 
TERI: You will be alright. 
 
CHRISETTE: No Teri…I wont. I can’t do this. What of my career….it already takes enough 
out of me…how can I operate as a Bishop…Bishop is a mans title…not a woman’s title…I 
am a woman…not a Bishop. 
 
TERI: My friend, as of now you are both. 
 
CHRISETTE: That’s just it…I can’t be both. Not in this church. This is a traditional church 
that still believes in men as leaders…not women…not me. 
 
TERI: Well, take your mothers advice and pray about this okay. 
 
 Teri hugs her friend as Marcus enters.  
 
MARCUS: Hey. 
 
TERI: Hey Marcus. 
 
CHRISETTE: Hi. 
 
MARCUS: Can I have a word with my wife please? 
 
TERI: Sure. (to Chrisette) We still on for later. 
 
CHRISETTE: Yeah. 
 
TERI: Okay. I’ll see you then. 
 
 Teri exits. 
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 Pause. 
 
 Silence. 
 
MARCUS: You are going to decline this post right? 
 
CHRISETTE: Why’d you just walk away and leave me there at the meeting? 
 
MARCUS: I…it was a bit shocking…I needed some air. 
 
CHRISETTE: You are supposed to be a support system to me Marcus. Don’t you think 
that maybe…at that specific time in my life..I actually needed you. 
 
MARCUS: Baby… 
 
CHRISETTE: Don’t call me Baby when I’m mad at you. 
 
MARCUS: Okay..fine. I’m sorry. 
 
CHRISETTE: Why do you want me to decline? 
 
MARCUS: Because…I don’t think you can handle it. 
 
CHRISETTE: Tell me the truth. 
 
MARCUS: It’s a mans job okay. You happy now. Yes, your husband is old fashion and I 
don’t think a woman should occupy the office of a deacon, pastor or Bishop. 
 
CHRISETTE: You don’t think I can do it? 
 
MARCUS: Its not a question of your abilities..its a matter of principle. Its not biblical for 
a woman to lead like this. 
 
 Chrisette smiles at her husband’s word. 
 
CHRISETTE: Sweet heart, if I was half as selfish as you can be, I would take this post just 
to prove you wrong. 
 
MARCUS: Okay, so you will decline. 
 
CHRISETTE: Not unless the Lord tells me to. 
 
MARCUS: If you press ahead with this, you will not have my support. 
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CHRISETTE: I wont have yours and half the church, but how would that be different 
from any other day. 
 
 Chrisette exits. 
 
 Marcus just shakes his head. 
 
MARCUS: You are one stubborn woman. 
 
 Marcus exits behind her as 
 
 LIGHTS OUT 
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SCENE 4 
 
LIGHTS UP. 
 
 Chrisette goes to visit her mother. 
 
CHRISETTE: Mom, why did you do this to me? 
 
LADY BISHOP: What would you have had me do dear? 
 
CHRISETTE: Anything but this…anyone but me. 
 
LADY BISHOP: It is the Lords choice…and your fathers. 
 
CHRISETTE: I can’t do this. 
 
LADY BISHOP: You said that a million times when you were studying to be a corporate 
lawyer…how many times did you want to give that up, but you didn’t. Look at you now. 
 
CHRISETTE: That’s different. 
 
LADY BISHOP: No its not. It’s the same thing…it requires the same effort..the same 
persistence…the same faith. God choose you, and all He ask is that you believe…just 
believe. 
 
CHRISETTE: Marcus doesn’t support me. 
 
LADY BISHOP: When you do good…many will be against you dear. Even your own. 
Sometimes you have to be prepared to stand alone. 
 
 Pause. 
 
CHRISETTE: What do I do now? 
 
LADY BISHOP: Let the Holy Spirit direct your steps. I’m just a foolish old woman trying to 
overcome the death of my soul mate. I can’t help you with this one. 
 
CHRISETTE: I miss him too mom. If he was here…(chokes on a tear) 
 
LADY BISHOP: I know…(they embrace) 
 
 LIGHTS OUT 
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SCENE 5 
 
LIGHTS UP. 
 
 First business meeting with Chrisette appointed Bishop. 
 
CHRISETTE: Thank you all for coming. We have a few matters to discuss today. 
 
MARCUS: Yeah, like who is going to take your place when you step down. 
 
TILTON: Hallelujah. 
 
CHRISETTE: My father left a huge legacy here for us to carry on…including a debt of 3 
million which we spent on relocating our church last year. I think this will take priority 
over all other business for now. 
 
TILTON: There are souls to be saved and you are talking about money. 
 
CHRISETTE: Money we owe that needs to be paid back. 
 
MARCUS: Already you are changing the focus of this church. Our first priority has always 
been to the souls of people. What’s the matter with you women? 
 
CHRISETTE: I am in no way trying to push evangelism on a back burner…all I’m saying is 
that we also need to get out of debt. What reputation would we be setting for ourselves 
as a church who owes and don’t pay? 
 
TILTON: We do what we have always done…hand out some envelops and ask for a seed 
faith offering. 
 
CHRISETTE: Yes, we have done that…that’s all we ever do. But it’s the same set of 
people who keep giving and its not fair to them. 
 
TILTON: I assume you have something in mind. 
 
CHRISETTE: Yeah, actually I do. A concert. 
 
MARCUS: A concert? 
 
CHRISETTE: Yeah, I have some links. We could make it happen. 
 
TILTON: Dear Lord, this is worst than I thought. 
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CHRISETTE: Hello..people will appreciate the fact that we are giving them something for 
their money. They are already committing themselves to paying their tithes and 
offering. We shouldn’t burden them by constantly asking them to give something for 
nothing. 
 
TILTON: The Lord rewards a cheerful giver. 
 
CHRISETTE: We can’t limit ourselves to begging. 
 
MARCUS: Are you trying to destroy what your father built. 
 
 Pause. 
 
CHRISETTE: No…I’m trying to save it. 
 
TILTON: If you cared any at all you would step down. 
 
CHRISETTE: Why should I do that? 
 
TILTON: For one…your message on Sunday. You sent home many angry people. 
 
CHRISETTE: Many angry men, right. 
 
MARCUS: You cannot preach that men and women are equal. 
 
CHRISETTE: Isn’t it true. 
 
TILTON: Not according to our bible. It is the woman that should submit to a man…not 
the other way around. 
 
MARCUS: You see why this whole…arrangement…might pose a slight problem. 
 
CHRISETTE: Yes I do…if you look at it in that small box you carry around. 
 
MARCUS: You know…you can be very disrespectful. 
 
CHRISETTE: Its called speaking the truth honey. 
 
TILTON: I see this meeting is going nowhere…which was expected (starts to pack his 
things) 
 
CHRISETTE: I aint through Deacon. 
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TILTON: I am. (gets up to leave) I got better things to do with my time than sit here 
bickering like school children because you are too stubborn to see that you are sitting in 
a mans chair. 
 
 Tears come to Chrisette. 
 
TILTON: My point exactly…lady, you are just too weak to lead this flock. Somebody give 
her some tissue. 
 
 Deacon Tilton leaves. 
 
CHRISETTE: Meeting is adjourned. 
 
 The other members leave except Marcus. 
 
MARCUS: Why are you punishing yourself? 
 
CHRISETTE: You mean why am I punishing you right. 
 
MARCUS: I’m still your husband Chrisette. 
 
CHRISETTE: I would appreciate it very much if you acted like it. 
 
MARCUS: I’m not even going to argue with you right now. I know you well enough to 
know its pointless. 
 
 Marcus gets up to leave. 
 
CHRISETTE: Marcus… 
 
MARCUS: Yes. 
 
CHRISETTE: The bank manager came to see me yesterday. He said we are too behind 
with our mortgage payments and the board has moved that we pay off the loan in 
full…or they will shut us down. 
 
MARCUS: They can’t do that. This is a church. 
 
CHRISETTE: They can…and they will. The law is on their side. 
 
 Pause. 
 
MARCUS: How long? 
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CHRISETTE: We have three months. 
 
MARCUS: Maybe its for the best…a sign perhaps. 
 
CHRISETTE: What! 
 
MARCUS: Maybe this church died with the Bishop…the real Bishop. 
 
CHRISETTE: I can’t believe you just said that. 
 
MARCUS: I’ll see you at home. 
 
CHRISETTE: No…you wont. 
 
MARCUS: Excuse me. 
 
CHRISETTE: I’ll be staying with Teri for a while. You have all my numbers. You will know 
how to reach me. 
 
MARCUS: You are loosing your mind. 
 
CHRISETTE: I am loosing something…maybe more than I bargained for…but faith has its 
price and so does ego and right now both of those characteristics cannot exist under the 
same roof. 
 
MARCUS: Can we talk about this? 
 
CHRISETTE: We have. Everyday for the past four weeks. 
 
 Pause. 
 
MARCUS: Suit yourself. 
 
 Marcus leaves…Its obvious this decision really hurts Chrisette. 
 
 LIGHTS FADE 
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SCENE 6 
 
LIGHTS UP. 
 
 Deacon Tilton meets with Sister Collettia. 
 
 They stand onstage speaking to each other and pretending as if they don’t know 
 Each other. 
 
COLLETTIA: Deacon George F. Tilton. 
 
TILTON: Sister Collettia Hawkins-Brown-Patmore-Nega. What you got for me? 
 
COLLETTIA: Plenty. 
 
TILTON: I just need the relevant stuff. 
 
COLLETTIA: Loved the new Bishop’s message on Sunday. More power to women. 
 
TILTON: Don’t patronize me little miss. 
 
COLLETTIA: Just breaking the ice. 
 
TILTON: This … situation…is getting on my last nerves. We need to get this woman out 
of the Bishops chair. I need ammunition. 
 
COLLETTIA: Ammunition I have. 
 
TILTON: Will you stop wasting my time. 
 
COLLETTIA: From what I hear, the Bishops is still planning a huge gospel concert without 
the approval of the committee. She’s bringing in all the big shots. I hear a specific gospel 
rap artist has been called and confirmed for the night. 
 
TILTON: Rap? You gotta be kidding. 
 
COLLETTIA: That’s not all. From what I hear the matrimonial home is in trouble. The 
Bishop is sleeping at someone else’s home. 
 
TILTON: You lie! Male or female. 
 
COLLETTIA: What do you think! 
 
TILTON: if you are right…I owe you big time. 
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COLLETTIA: You owe me now. 
 
 Tilton shakes his head and pulls a file from under his jacket. 
 
TILTON: Here…the personal file of that young man you have your eyes on. 
 
COLLETTIA: Yah baby. 
 
TILTON (shaking his head): You are worst than that woman at the well. 
 
COLLETTIA: Yeah, but I got Jesus. 
 
TILTON: So you say. I’m outta here. 
 
 Deacon Tilton exits. 
 
 Sister Collettia exits in another direction. 
 
 Two sisters are crossing the stage. 
 
SISTER ONE: I hear our new lady Bishop is sleeping around. 
 
SISTER TWO: Yeah, can you believe it. She’s putting her late fathers name to shame. 
 
SISTER ONE: Lord have mercy… 
 
 They exit as… 
 
 LIGHTS FADE 
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SCENE 7 
 
LIGHTS UP. 
 
 Chrisette is at Teri’s home. 
 
TERI: How ya doing? 
 
CHRISETTE: Still wondering if I’m doing the right thing. 
 
TERI: Chris, you were called for such a time as this. 
 
CHRISETTE: Yeah, you keep saying that. 
 
TERI: You look tired. Haven’t you been sleeping? 
 
CHRISETTE: I can’t sleep. I am swamped at work…plus this church. 
 
TERI: Work? 
 
CHRISETTE: Yeah. 
 
TERI: Chris, we talked about this. 
 
CHRISETTE: How do I walk away from a job that pays me $1.2 million dollars a year to 
serve a church that doesn’t even want me there? 
 
TERI: I know its hard…but you have a choice to make. Its either your career or ministry. 
If you juggle them both you’re gonna be dead in three months. 
 
CHRISETTE: I can’t choose. 
 
TERI: Why not. 
 
CHRISETTE: Because I don’t have enough faith. 
 
TERI: God will help your unbelief Chris…you have to believe he will. 
 
CHRISETTE: I’m afraid Teri. 
 
TERI: Afraid to let go? 
 
CHRISETTE: Yes. 
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TERI: Why? 
 
CHRISETTE: The road ahead looks too hard. I’m not sure I can survive it. 
 
TERI: Can’t you just believe. Walk to the edge of the cliff Chris…and take a step 
off…believe that God will either catch you or give you wings to fly. Stop limiting God to 
principle and peoples inability to accept change and take a risk for once in your 
life…take a chance with faith. 
 
 Pause. 
 
CHRISETTE: Why can’t my husband be like you? 
 
TERI: Girl, Marcus is Marcus. He’s just as stubborn and hard headed and old fashioned 
as when you guys first met. But eventually he’ll come around. 
 
CHRISETTE: That sounds impossible. 
 
TERI: Then aren’t you glad you serve a God who specializes in the impossible. 
 
CHRISETTE: Amen. 
 
TERI: You gonna be alright. I promise you that. But it may get worse before it gets 
better. 
 
CHRISETTE: Oh, it can’t possibly get any worst. 
 
 There’s a loud knock at the door. 
 
CHRISETTE: Okay, I don’t think you should answer that. 
 
TERI: Relax girl. Its probably nothing. 
 
 Teri goes to open the door and a very angry Marcus steps in. 
 
CHRISETTE: Marcus. 
 
MARCUS: Is it true that you have been sleeping around? 
 
CHRISETTE: Its nice to see you too Marcus. 
 
MARCUS: I don’t have time for these games. 
 
TERI: Marcus, I think you should calm down… 
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MARCUS: I’m talking to my wife. 
 
CHRISETTE: Don’t you dare talk to her like that. 
 
MARCUS: I thought you loved me…why you torturing me like this. 
 
CHRISETTE: Oh, so you think you’re the only one going through stuff. Marcus, you easily 
forget that we are in a spiritual warfare here…me especially. Why can’t you see that? 
 
MARCUS: Forgive me if I don’t put all blame on the devil. 
 
CHRISETTE: Yeah, that’s exactly what he wants. The only place I have slept is here…with 
my friend Teri and not even in the same room. Now the choice is yours to believe what 
everyone else is saying or your own wife. 
 
 Pause. 
 
 Marcus takes a seat. 
 
MARCUS: I can’t take anymore of this. 
 
CHRISETTE: Do you know why we are so challenged Marcus…because I’m doing 
something the devil don’t want me to do. If I wasn’t such a threat to his kingdom, we 
would be alright…but nothing hurts me more than to see him turn the man I love 
against me…to the point you are ready to accuse me of being unfaithful. 
 
 Pause. 
 
MARCUS: I’m sorry. (breaks down in tears) 
 
CHRISETTE: We can break through this, but we gotta do it together…like we do 
everything else. 
 
MARCUS: I don’t think I can, Chris. 
 
CHRISETTE: If your journey led you to the edge of a cliff…what would you do? 
 
MARCUS: The only sensible thing to do…turn back. 
 
CHRISETTE: Then you have no faith. 
 
MARCUS: Not enough to step off a cliff. 
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CHRISETTE: Faith is a choice Marcus, if you just believe you can walk off a cliff knowing 
that God will either catch you or teach you to fly (winks at her friend Teri who smiles 
back) 
 
 Pause. 
 
CHRISETTE: Will you believe with me? 
 
 Pause. 
 
 Longer pause. 
 
MARCUS: (sighs deeply) Let’s go walk off a cliff. 
 
 LIGHTS OUT 
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SCENE 8 
 
LIGHTS UP. 
 
 The committee is once again convened. But this time there are two new faces. 
 
TILTON: I don’t mean to sound too forward…but who are these people. 
 
CHRISETTE: Well, sitting to my far left is the Bank Manager Mr. Keith Noel and to my far 
right is a gospel rap artist KeeKee Ross. 
 
TILTON: KeeKee Ross. Uhmm…interesting. Why are they here? 
 
CHRISETTE: We’ll get to that soon enough. 
 
TILTON: You better…I don’t have all night. 
 
 Pause. Chrisette wants to address the Deacon, but manages to suppress herself. 
 
CHRISETTE: As you are all aware, we have two and a half months to come up with 
almost three million dollars. I know it sounds a lot, but considering that My Father is rich 
in houses and land and holdeth the wealth of the world in his hands…I would say its an 
easy target. 
 
TILTON: Its an unrealistic target…if you asked me. 
 
CHRISETTE: Nobody asked you Deacon. Anyway, I invited Mr. Keith Noel here because I 
know he cares for this church and I wanted him to hear first hand how we intend to 
come up with the money. 
 
TILTON: Then why is KeeKee Ross here? 
 
CHRISETTE: KeeKee Ross is a favorite among youths…she has made her name in the 
Christian community as well as on a secular scale..so she knows people. She may be the 
key to a very successful concert. 
 
TILTON: A concert you are planning without the committee’s approval. 
 
CHRISETTE: Excuse me. 
 
TILTON: I think you have crossed the line little miss and what kinda example are you 
setting for the young people divorcing your husband and sleeping around. 
 
 Now Chrisette is about to blow a fuse. 
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CHRISETTE: Deacon Tilton…can I have a word with you outside. 
 
TILTON: What…so you can bribe me to be quiet. No, whatever you have to say…say it 
here in front of everyone. 
 
 Pause. 
 
CHRISETTE: Marcus…are we getting a divorce that I don’t know about. 
 
MARCUS: No sweet heart. 
 
CHRISETTE: Good…and where this concert is concerned all I did was make a few 
calls…do I need the committees approval to make a telephone call? 
 
 No answer. 
 
CHRISETTE: Now to address you personally Deacon George F. Tilton…I have had it up to 
here with your insubordinate behavior…if you have a problem with how I run this 
committee then quit. 
 
TILTON: How dare you talk to me like that? 
 
CHRISETTE: You will address me with respect…or you will not address me at all. 
 
TILTON (starts to pack his things to leave) I don’t have to take this. 
 
CHRISETTE: If you walk out that door…consider it your resignation. 
 
TILTON: You can’t kick me off this committee. 
 
CHRISETTE: Try me. Just…try…me. 
 
 Pause. 
 
 Tilton sits back down. 
 
CHRISETTE: I have always respected you as a man, a deacon and a priest..I demand to 
be respected as your leader. 
 
 Pause. 
 
TILTON: So I should just sit here and do nothing…while you bring the world (points to 
KeeKee Ross) into the church? 
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CHRISETTE: Deacon…unlike my father..you have always been a poor judge of character. 
(a beat) Now people, we have a concert to plan. 
 
 Marcus is the first to cheer…the others follow. Tilton hangs his head in shame. 
 
 LIGHTS FADE  
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SCENE 9 
 
LIGHTS UP. 
 
 Night of the concert 
 
 Bishop Chrisette is onstage pacing back and forth.  
 
 Marcus comes out. 
 
MARCUS: Hey baby. 
 
CHRISETTE: Hey. 
 
MARCUS: Tonight is the big night. 
 
CHRISETTE: Yeah. 
 
 Pause. 
 
MARCUS: Whats up. 
 
CHRISETTE: Nothing. 
 
MARCUS: Yeah, I can tell. Not getting much conversation out of you. 
 
CHRISETTE: I’m fine. 
 
MARCUS: Alright. I’m going upstairs. I think I will hang with the sound crew, make sure 
everything is okay. 
 
CHRISETTE: Yeah, okay. 
 
 Marcus is a bit reluctant, but he eventually leaves. 
 
 Teri enters. 
 
TERI: What’s up? 
 
CHRISETTE: Nothing. 
 
TERI: Right, right. That would probably work for someone who don’t know you very 
well. So what’s up? 
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CHRISETTE: I don’t think we’re gonna make it. 
 
TERI: Have you looked outside? 
 
CHRISETTE: I’m afraid to. 
 
TERI: No, you need to look outside. 
 
 Teri pulls Chrisette far SR. Chrisette looks out. 
 
CHRISETTE: Are all those people here for the concern? 
 
TERI: You better believe it. 
 
 Chrisette is smiling. 
 
CHRISETTE: That’s good right. 
 
TERI: Like I’ve always said. You prepare the fields and God will send the rain. Its pouring 
right now Chris. 
 
 There’s a tear somewhere in Chrisette’s eyes. 
 
TERI: This aint no time for tears girl. After tonight, this church and the world will know 
that God called you for such a time as this…they will know that they got themselves a 
good leader. 
 
CHRISETTE: I can’t fill my father’s shoes, Teri. 
 
TERI: You don’t have to….and I’m pretty sure He’s not asking you to. 
 
CHRISETTE: Then what does he want from me. 
 
TERI: Same thing he has always expected of you…to reach the lost for Christ. Tonight, 
whether you say two words or many…there will be thousands of non-Christians listening 
to what you have to say. 
 
CHRISETTE: I am so unworthy to answer Gods call. I feel like a complete failure and I 
cannot approach God as a failure. 
 
TERI: It’s the only way we can approach him. 
 
CHRISETTE: What if I fail? 
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TERI: We will fail…it is what we do after that is important. Chris, none of us is perfect 
and we have our shortcomings. But God does not call the equipped…He equip the 
called. This is your time…this is your day….Just Believe. 
 
 Teri hugs her friend. 
 
CHRISETTE: Thank you. I need to pray. 
 
TERI: Okay. I will be around. 
 
CHRISETTE: I know. 
 
 Teri exits. 
 
 Deacon George enters and sees Chrisette…he stops and remains in the shadows. 
 
CHRISETTE: Lord I have tried not to grumble and complain so much…but its hard when 
the bar is set so far above my head. All I’ve ever wanted to do was to serve you and not 
be a bother to anyone…now so many people hate me and want to see me fall. Lord, if it 
be possible, let this cup pass from me..(a beat) But let it not be my will…but thy will be 
done. I will never cease to do good Lord…the rest, I leave up to you…in Jesus name 
amen. (wipes her tears and exits) 
 
 Deacon Tilton walks out from the shadows being torn by his own convictions 
 And conscience. 
 
 Enter Sister Collettia. 
 
COLLETTIA: Man, have I got some news for you. 
 
TILTON: Not now. 
 
COLLETTIA: Hey, I’m giving this one for free. 
 
TILTON: Please, just leave me alone. 
 
COLLETTIA: You getting righteous on me Deacon. 
 
TILTON: For your information…I am a righteous man. But your info aint helping me…and 
right now, if there is any hope whatsoever of me sitting in the Bishops chair…I’m gonna 
need much more than gossip. 
 
COLLETTIA: Excuse me…Who you calling a gossiper. 
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TILTON: Don’t kid yourself sister. That’s all you are. 
 
 Deacon Tilton exits leaving Collettia considering his words. 
 
COLLETIA: I need to talk to somebody. 
 
 Collettia exits. 
 
 First Lady Bishop enters with Shawn Michael in tow. He’s dressed as a janitor. 
 
 Chrisette comes to meet them on stage. 
 
CHRISETTE: Mom, I got your message. 
 
LADY BISHOP: I want you to meet Shawn Michael. Our new church sexton. 
 
CHRISETTE: Excuse me. 
 
LADY BISHOP: Sexton!  
 
SHAWN: Another name for Janitor. 
 
 Shawn extends his hand and Chrisette shakes it. 
 
CHRISETTE: Sorry…my mind went elsewhere. 
 
SHAWN: That’s why I usually stick to plain old Janitor…but Lady Bishop here thinks its 
demeaning….doesn’t say much for my character. 
 
CHRISETTE: And sexton does. 
 
 They share a laugh. 
 
LADY BISHOP: Anyway, I figure after such a huge event it would be good to have Shawn 
on board as of right now. 
 
CHRISETTE: You’re gonna get me in trouble with the board Mom…but as always you are 
right. I never did give that part of it much thought. 
 
LADY BISHOP: That’s why you have me dear. I’m gonna go find a comfortable seat. I 
intend to enjoy this concert of yours. 
 
CHRISETTE: Okay, mom. 
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 Lady Bishop exits. 
 
CHRISETTE: So Shawn, are you saved. 
 
SHAWN: Yes I am. From I was fourteen.  
 
CHRISETTE: Which church do you go to? 
 
SHAWN: Well, I just moved to this state…but in Georgia I attended the Church of God of 
Prophecy.  
 
CHRISETTE: You haven’t settled in a church here yet. 
 
SHAWN: No I haven’t. What is the name of this church? 
 
CHRISETTE: Didn’t my mom tell you? 
 
SHAWN: No, she said she didn’t have the time. 
 
 Chrisette laughs. 
 
CHRISETTE: We are the St. Harvey Home Missionary Holy Baptist Full Gospel Methodist 
Pentecostal Inner/Outer Partially Non-Denominationally Christ Holy Sanctified Apostolic 
Temple of the Most High Church of God in Christ. 
 
 Pause. 
 
SHAWN: Do you think you could write that down for me. 
 
 Chrisette is still laughing. 
 
CHRISETTE: I’ll see you after the concert Shawn. 
 
SHAWN: Yes maam. 
 
 LIGHTS OUT 
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OPTIONAL SCENE - SCENE 10 

 
Include this scene only if you have the ministries available. 
 
LIGHTS UP. 
 
 The concert 
 
 Have a MC come onstage and adlib an introduction. Person should be a vibrant 
 Individual who commands peoples attention. You want this to feel like a real 
 Concert and you also want the audience to enjoy themselves…(give them a  
 Little break from all the drama going on) 
 
 When MC is through… 
 
 Have a dance by the dance ministry (choose a song that is in line with the theme 
 Of the play) 
 
 You can also do a Mime from the Mime Ministry. 
 
 Sign from the Signing Ministry. 
 
 Then have some special songs and close the concert out with KeeKee Ross  
 (hopefully she can hold her own as a famous gospel rapper) 
 
 LIGHTS OUT 
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SCENE 11 
 
LIGHTS UP. 
 
 After the concert 
 
 Shawn and Chrisette is busy moving about the stage putting things back in order. 
 
SHAWN: Are you really the Bishop of this church? 
 
CHRISETTE: Yeah, why. 
 
SHAWN: Well, because…no disrespect but (pause) You are a woman. 
 
 Pause. 
 
CHRISETTE: The church you are from….what was their take on women being leaders. 
 
SHAWN: To be honest…our pastor is always emphasizing how men should rise up and 
take their place. He wasn’t very keep on women taking over the leadership…though he 
believed that they were more than capable of doing it. 
 
CHRISETTE: What do you believe? 
 
SHAWN: I believe God calls us all for a purpose. Once we are walking in that nothing 
else really matters. I believe our calling transcends gender, age and race. 
 
CHRISETTE: You are pretty smart. 
 
SHAWN: Thank you. But there is something else about you that wouldn’t quite pass you 
off as a Bishop. 
 
CHRISETTE: What’s that? 
 
SHAWN: You are down to earth…like one of us. 
 
CHRISETTE: I don’t see myself being better than anyone. 
 
SHAWN: Its good that you can hold such a office and still be…normal. 
 
 Chrisette laughs. 
 
CHRISETTE: You are making me laugh way too much now. 
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SHAWN: I’m sorry. 
 
CHRISETTE: Its okay. 
 
 Teri enters. 
 
TERI: Hey Chris (sees Shawn) Hi. 
 
SHAWN: Hi (they stop to just stare at each other) 
 
 Chrisette quickly analyses the scene before her. 
 
CHRISETTE: She’s single and looking. 
 
TERI: Chris… 
 
CHRISETTE: I just wanted to clarify that in case anyone here was wondering. 
 
SHAWN: I’m Shawn. 
 
TERI: Teri. 
 
CHRISETTE: I think he’s single too…but I’m not sure. He’s very hilarious which means 
he’s already probably taken. 
 
 Shawn laughs now. 
 
TERI: I wasn’t asking. 
 
CHRISETTE: In case you were thinking about it. 
 
TERI: What’s the matter with you? 
 
CHRISETTE: Its okay that you like him. If I wasn’t already taken I would like him too. 
 
TERI: Will you please behave yourself. 
 
CHRISETTE: Okay my friend. Shawn is our new sexton. 
 
TERI: What? 
 
SHAWN (quickly) Another word for Janitor. 
 
TERI: Oh. 
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CHRISETTE: Had your mind wondering there didn’t I. 
 
TERI: Chriiis, now I don’t even remember what I wanted you for. 
 
CHRISETTE: Yeah, a handsome face can do that. 
 
TERI: I’m gonna go now. Nice meeting you Shawn. 
 
SHAWN: Yeah. 
 
 Teri quickly exits almost bumping Marcus over on his way in. 
 
MARCUS: Hey baby. I’m kinda tired. Was hoping you would be ready to go home. 
 
CHRISETTE: Go on without me. I want to stay and help clean up. 
 
SHAWN: Its okay Madam Bishop. I can handle the rest. There aint that much left to do 
anyway. 
 
CHRISETTE: You sure. 
 
SHAWN: I’m sure. Go on home and get some rest. 
 
CHRISETTE: Okay. I’ll see you tomorrow then. 
 
SHAWN: Alright. 
 
 Chrisette exits with Marcus. 
 
 Shawn continues to work as 
 
 LIGHTS FADE 
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SCENE 12 
 
LIGHTS UP. 
 
 Deacon George F. Tllton has called a meeting with all leaders to find a way to 
 Discredit Chrisette… 
 
TILTON: My brothers, it is with a very heavy heart that I have called this meeting with 
the hope that we can salvage what is left of our church and begin a fresh. 
 
MARCUS: What are you talking about? 
 
TILTON: Marcus, its good to have you here…but please don’t interrupt me when I’m 
talking. As I was saying (takes out a bible and throws on the table) This is our final word 
of authority. What we are witnessing here today is total disregard for biblical principles 
and teachings. 
 
 Takes the bible and opens it. 
 
TILTON: First Timothy 3 It is a trustworthy statement: if any man aspires to the office of 
overseer, it is a fine work he desires to do.  An overseer, then, must be above reproach, 
the husband of one wife, temperate, prudent, respectable, hospitable, able to teach, 
not addicted to wine or pugnacious, but gentle, uncontentious, free from the love of 
money. (closes the bible and puts it back down) My brothers, Minister Chrisette Bishop 
Davenport is not a man, nor is she the husband of one wife…but she does love money as 
we can clearly see and in my book of rules three strikes mean you are out. 
 
ELDER ONE: What is the purpose of this meeting Deacon? 
 
TILTON: We have the power to dethrone this woman so the seat can be occupied by its 
rightful heir. 
 
MARCUS: Which is you, right? 
 
TILTON: Is there another more worthy? This church has always stood for what is 
right…why would we throw all that out the door because she is the dead Bishops 
daughter. 
 
MARCUS: He was your friend? 
 
TILTON: There is no brotherhood is war. 
 
ELDER TWO: While it can be argued that a woman should not lead according to biblical 
teachings…this one is doing a remarkable job. 
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TILTON: Remarkable!?! She literally dragged the world into our church. The concert the 
other day…I felt like I was at some secular event…and the music was awful. 
 
MARCUS: It’s a matter of opinion. 
 
TILTON: What I saw was nothing more than a sinner’s parade. 
 
MARCUS: What I saw was young people praising God…young women standing up for 
God…young men walking away from a life of guns and crime for God…people got saved. 
 
TILTON: People got excited. 
 
MARCUS: And what’s so wrong with that. 
 
TILTON: Bodily exercise profited little. 
 
MARCUS: You keep quoting scriptures….how about this one. Touch not the Lord’s 
anointing and do his prophet no harm. 
 
 Pause. 
 
TILTON: Its time to take a vote. We may never get another opportunity like this so think 
long, and think hard if you are ready to subject yourself to the ruling of a woman. All 
who vote that she be dismissed as Bishop and a new, more worthy individual be 
appointed…just indicate by raising your hand. 
 
 Tilton is the first to raise his hand. 
 
 A few others follow suit, until hands are up…except Marcus. 
 
TILTON: It has to be an anonymous vote with no opposers. Minister Marcus. 
 
 Pause. 
 
MARCUS: According to the bible, by their fruits you shall know them. I see my wife 
bearing plenty fruit so I don’t question if she is connected to the tree. I don’t see you 
bearing any fruit Deacon? 
 
 Pause. 
 
MARCUS: Maybe if you weren’t so busy being envious and covetous…you would actually 
make a difference in somebody’s life. (to the elders) Is this really the man you want to 
lead this church? (gets up to leave) I believe we have a good Bishop. I will not vote 
against my wife. 
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 Marcus exits. 
 
 Some of the hands start coming down one by one. 
 
TILTON: I wont give up. There must be another way. 
 
ELDER ONE: Let it go Deacon. You can’t spend the rest of your life fighting this. 
 
 Pause. 
 
TILTON: Then there is only one thing left to do. 
 
 LIGHTS FADE 
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SCENE 13 
 
LIGHTS UP. 
 
 Marcus is already onstage waiting for others to come for a meeting. 
 

Chrisette enters looking really tired. She drops herself in a chair. 
 
MARCUS: Rough day? 
 
CHRISETTE: Last day. I officially resigned my job as a corporate lawyer to work as a 
Bishop. 
 
MARCUS: Why you say it like that? 
 
CHRISETTE: To remind myself that I actually did it. 
 
MARCUS: Good for you. 
 
CHRISETTE: Yeah.  
 

Pause. 
 
MARCUS: I can cheer this meeting if you want. 
 
CHRISETTE: Oh baby, you would do that for me. 
 
MARCUS: I would walk off a cliff for you. 
 
CHRISETTE: You did. 
 
MARCUS: Yeah, we did. (a beat) Just fill me in on what I should do and then you can go 
home. 
 
CHRISETTE: Well, we have one request of transfer from Shawn Michael….and he suggest 
we find a shorter name for the church because he has many friends and they keep 
asking which church he goes to now. 
 

Marcus laughs. 
 
CHRISETTE: Deacon George F. Tilton has submitted a request for his membership to be 
dropped. He plans to move north to start his own church…and I think he may have 
already earned himself a few followers. 
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MARCUS: Yeah, some people will never change. 
 
CHRISETTE: I guess that’s just life…oh and we cleared our mortgage with the bank. 
 
MARCUS: Wow, you mean the concert actually brought in three million dollars. 
 
CHRISETTE: No…we were short…but we received some worthy contributions from 
outside businesses and individuals who were very impressed with that concert. 
 
MARCUS: We are blessed. 
 
CHRISETTE: Yes we are…and your wife is blessed enough to go home and sleep while 
the blessed husband cheers this meeting. 
 
MARCUS: It’s a one time deal baby. 
 
CHRISETTE: We have some openings for a deacon you know. 
 
MARCUS: Oh no. 
 
CHRISETTE: Baby, if the seat remains empty too long a woman might just take it. 
 
MARCUS: I’m forcing myself to get used to that. 
 
CHRISETTE: You can’t run from your calling forever. 
 
MARCUS: Don’t mean I wont try. 
 
CHRISETTE: Anyway, I don’t have the strength to argue with you right now. Good night. 
 
MARCUS: Good night baby. 
 

Teri and Shawn enters. 
 
TERI: Hi there. 
 
CHRISETTE: Hi there..wow…I see you two are starting to enter a room together. That’s 
very promising. 
 
TERI: I’m ignoring you right now. 
 
CHRISETTE: Hi Shawn. How are you? 
 
SHAWN: I’m fine Ma’am. 
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CHRISETTE: Still on first base huh? 
 
SHAWN: Actually, I’m still on the bench. 
 
TERI: Ha! You didn’t think I would give you that satisfaction huh. 
 
CHRISETTE: I was hopeful. 
 
TERI: Anyway, why does it look like you’re leaving? 
 
CHRISETTE: Because I am. 
 
TERI: I thought you had a meeting. 
 
CHRISETTE: I do..I also have a husband…so I’ll see you all tomorrow. 
 
 Chrisette exits. 
 
SHAWN: There goes a fine Bishop. 
 
MARCUS & TERI: Amen. 
 
 

LIGHTS FADE TO BLACK. 
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