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LIGHTS UP 
 
 An elderly woman is lying in a bed, her head is barely elevated so the 

Audience has a good view of her face. 
 
Though obviously feeling momentary pain, she still hums a song of her 
Heart, praising God for life and everything and holding tightly, painfully 
To her bible. 

 
 The door to the room slowly opens and for a while no one shows up, 
 Until eventually an elderly man in a wheel-chair makes his way inside. 
 He too is all smiles, joyously humming to the same tune as his wife. 
 
MR. DOOLITTLE: Oh, thank you Jesus. 
 
 His wife greets him with a smile as he makes his way to her bed. 
 
MR. DOOLITTLE: Hey there sweet thing…whatcha did today? 
 
MRS. DOOLITTLE: Same thing I do everyday. 
 
 Mr Doolittle goes by her bed and holds her hand. 
 
MR. DOOLITTLE: Feel much pain today? 
 
MRS. DOOLITTLE: Same as always…but the Lord promised never to give us 
more than we can bear, right. 
 
MR. DOOLITTLE: He sure did. 
 
MRS. DOOLITTLE: How was work? 
 
 Mr. Doolittle shrugs. 
 
MR. DOOLITTLE: Nothing to talk about really. 
 
 He smiles at his wife…she returns it. 
 
MR. DOOLITTLE: Guess who came to look for me today. 
 
MRS. DOOLITTLE: Uhm…Mandella. 
 
 Mr. Doolittle laughs…Mrs. Doolittle starts to laugh also, but the pain forces 
 Her to stop. 
 
MR. DOOLITTLE: You okay. 
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MRS. DOOLITTLE: Yeah…maybe we should ease off the jokes a bit. 
 
MR. DOOLITTLE: Okay…good idea…..Are you up for some company? 
 
MRS. DOOLITTLE: Only if it’s Denzel Washington. 
 
MR. DOOLITTLE: Behave yourself….(calls offstage)…You may come in now. 
 
 Mr. Doolittle tries to straighten the sheet his wife is under a bit. He 
 Covers her exposed foot. 
 
 Civilla Martin and her husband enter. 
 
 Mrs. Doolittle’s face immediately brightens. 
 
MRS. DOOLITTLE: Hello….Miss Martin…..I haven’t seen you in years, child. 
 
CIVILLA: Hi…Mrs. Doolittle. It’s actually Mrs. Martin now. 
 
MRS. DOOLITTLE: Praise Jesus. 
 
CIVILLA: Yes Ma’am and this here is my husband. 
 
MRS. DOOLITTLE: Well, he ain’t no Denzel…but he’ll do. 
 
 Civilla’s husband laughs. 
 
MRS. DOOLITTLE: The Lord has truly favoured me with your visit. 
 
 Husband sits close to the bed. 
 
HUSBAND: So good to finally meet you. All Civilla talks about is you….how well 
you taught Sunday School back when she was younger. 
 
MRS DOOLITTLE: Oh yes…Well, I plan to pick up where I left off once I’m back 
on my feet again. 
 
 Civilla and her husband make themselves at home. 
 
 Mr. Doolittle spins in his wheel chair and heads offstage. 
 
MR. DOOLITTLE: I will get you something to drink. 
 
CIVILLA: No, no..sir… it’s… 
 
 He disappears offstage before she can finish. 
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MRS. DOOLITTLE: No need to feel sorry for him. He has been in that wheelchair 
now for over three years and he hasn’t even quit his job. 
 
HUSBAND: He works like…..(trying to be sensitive) in that cond…(it’s not 
working out)….Isn’t he….He should quit, shouldn’t he? 
 
MRS. DOOLITTLE: Why? 
 
HUSBAND: Well…he’s…. 
 
CIVILLA: (tries to rescue her husband) He’s passed his retirement age. 
 
MRS. DOOLITTLE: Yes he is…but that’s not what your husband was thinking. 
 
HUSBAND: Yes, it… 
 
MRS. DOOLITTLE: Don’t you lie in the presence of the Lord, young man. 
 
 Husband holds his tongue. Mrs. Doolittle starts smiling again. 
 
MRS. DOOLITTLE: We’re not as handicap as we look. I can barely move my 
arms without feeling pain…but I still hold and read the Word of the Lord. 
 
HUSBAND: How long have you been…(the question gets caught in his throat) 
 
MRS. DOOLITTLE: I’ve been in this bed for twenty years. 
 
CIVILLA: And she still believes God can heal her? 
 
MRS. DOOLITTLE: Oh yes? He can do anything He wants to do. Nothing is 
impossible for Him. 
 
 Pause. 
 
 Mrs. Doolittle looks at Civilla’s Husband. 
 
MRS. DOOLITTLE: Don’t be afraid to ask your questions? 
 
HUSBAND ( a little thrown off): I’m not afraid…. 
 
MRS. DOOLITTLE: Your eyes betray you, son. 
 
 Mr. Doolittle enters skilfully manoeuvring with a tray with two glasses of 
 Juice. 
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 Civilla’s husband quickly takes the tray and allow his wife to take the 
 First glass. He helps himself to the other. 
 
HUSBAND: Thank you. 
 
MR. DOOLITTLE: No prob. bob. 
 
 Husband smiles. 
 
HUSBAND: Why….I still don’t understand and I’ve always questioned it….why 
would this be God’s will for you. 
 
MRS. DOOLITTLE: We usually only see the little picture. How we benefit from 
our own circumstances….but God usually allows us to be discomforted for the 
sake of others. I may not benefit from being in bed for twenty years and in 
pain…but someone else may benefit greatly from this. (pause) I’ve learnt that 
God always looks at the wider picture. 
 
HUSBAND: I don’t think I could deal with it. 
 
MR. DOOLITTLE: If that’s true, then you won’t have to. God don’t give us more 
than we can bear. 
 
CIVILLA: But what if I got sick and for twenty years I couldn’t come out of 
bed…would you love me any less…would you abandon me? 
 
 Civilla has directed that question to her husband who has buried his 
 Mouth in the glass of juice so he may not have to respond…. 
 
 But everyone waits for him to finish drinking… 
 
 He carefully considers his reply. 
 
HUSBAND: It would be hard to stay. 
 
 We can clearly see that Civilla don’t like that answer.  
 
HUSBAND: I’m just being honest. 
 
MR. DOOLITLE: And you should be honest…at all times. 
 
CIVILLA: (not wanting to let it go) But we made a vow…before God and 
man…that for better or worst…for sickness and in health…. these are vows that 
should be taken seriously. We made a covenant. 
 
MR. DOOLITTLE: Amen. 
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 Husband is a little embarrassed. 
 
MRS. DOOLITTLE: Take my advice….don’t live your life based on the standards 
that are being set by the people of this world….live your life based on the Word 
of God. 
 
MR. DOOLITTLE: Problem is…a lot of people ain’t reading their bibles. 
 
 Everyone nods their head. 
 
CIVILLA: I brought my husband here because I wanted him to see a living 
example of a true saint. 
 
MR. DOOLITTLE: Praise God. 
 
MRS. DOOLITTLE (sings): He’s worthy. 
 
HUSBAND: You sing…though you’re in pain. 
 
MRS. DOOLITTLE: I know why I sing. 
 
MR. DOOLITTLE: It’s hard to keep the joy of the Lord locked away inside…. 
 
MRS. DOOLITTLE: It’s hard to sing when in pain…but it’s harder not to sing 
when God starts moving through your body. 
 
MR. DOOLITTLE: Halleluiah. 
 
MRS. DOOLITTLE: Eventually God will turn all these scars into stars. 
 
MR. DOOLITTLE (sings): He’s worthy….. 
 
 Pause.  
 

Civilla and her husband watch the elderly couple in glee. 
 
HUSBAND (leans closer to the bed): Please…tell me…What is the secret of your 
joy? 
 
 Pause.  
 
 Mrs. Doolittle considers. She smiles. 
 
MRS. DOOLITTLE: His eye is on the Sparrow; and I know He watches me. 
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 Together they hum the very verse the Doolittles were humming to at the 
 Start as…. 
 
 Lead Singer Enters…she/he walks to the edge of the stage to address 
 The audience. 
 
LEAD SINGER: Civilla Martin went home that day and wrote a poem based on 
her experience at the Doolittle’s. She mailed the poem to a friend named Charles 
Gabriel, who put the words to music. (pause) This song has become a comfort to 
many who, like the Doolittles, experience similar trouble and sickness. Similarly, 
we should not be discouraged. Not as long as we know that Jesus is still our 
portion and constant friend. Just as His eye is on the sparrow. He is also 
watching over us. 
 

SINGS: Why should I feel discouraged, why should the shadows 
come, 
Why should my heart be lonely, and long for heaven and 
home, 
When Jesus is my portion? My constant friend is He: 
His eye is on the sparrow, and I know He watches me; 
His eye is on the sparrow, and I know He watches me. 

CHORUS 

I sing because I’m happy, 
I sing because I’m free, 
For His eye is on the sparrow, 
And I know He watches me. 

“Let not your heart be troubled,” His tender word I hear, 
And resting on His goodness, I lose my doubts and fears; 
Though by the path He leadeth, but one step I may see; 
His eye is on the sparrow, and I know He watches me; 
His eye is on the sparrow, and I know He watches me. 

CHORUS 

Whenever I am tempted, whenever clouds arise, 
When songs give place to sighing, when hope within me 
dies, 
I draw the closer to Him, from care He sets me free; 
His eye is on the sparrow, and I know He watches me; 
His eye is on the sparrow, and I know He watches me. 

CHORUS  
 
 BLACKOUT 
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