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SYNOPSIS 

The Waiting Room is a play about five characters: A Backslider, A Sinner, A Prostitute who got saved; A Muslim 

and a Rastafarian. These are five strangers, who had shared one specific location for only a brief moment in 

their earthly lives, but end up waking up in the same room with no idea as to how they got there and where 

they are.  

Like a puzzle, the pieces begin to come together when characters begin to see and interact with people from 

their past who had died. The shock is even more compounded when a Messenger comes on with a bible and 

tells them they are waiting to meet with Jesus.  

 
THE CHARACTERS 

 
JANE   The Muslim 

MARIA   The Lukewarm Christian 

KEVIN   The Rastafarian 

MICHAEL  The Sinner 

FAITH   The Prostitute who got saved 

BELLA   Maria’s Mother 

RAFIK   Jane’s husband 

MESSENGER 

PAUL   Marlon’s friend 

MARLON  Maria’s boyfriend 

JESUS | VOICE 

CHARACTERS FOR VIDEO TAPED SCENES 

PASTOR | PREACHER 

MOMMA 

JUNIOR 

SHALOM 
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Additional Note 
 
Stage Right & Left should have overlapping drapes with a small enough opening for other characters to enter 
and exit but these must not be visible to the audience or the characters onstage. 
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THE SCRIPT 
 
SCENE 1 
 
 LIGHTS UP 
 
 Five characters lie unconscious on the stage. They are all dressed in black. 
 
 Michael is the first to jump to consciousness, startled.  
 

He looks around with a confused expression on his face. 
 
MICHAEL: Where am I? (Gets to his feet and walk around looking at the others lying onstage)  
 
 Michael begins to shake Kevin. 
 
MICHAEL: Hey! (Slaps him) Wake up! 
 
KEVIN: (jumps to consciousness) JAH! (Michael is startled….he steps back) 
 

The other characters begin to stir and sit up. They look just as confused as the others. 
 
KEVIN: (holds his head) I feel like I suffering from a serious hangover. (Rubs his head looking around at the 
others) But I don’t remember drinking no rum last night. Must be the weed.  
 
MICHAEL: And who are you? 
 
KEVIN: Nooo, you don’t ask Rasta who am I. Rasta should be the one to ask who are you? 
 
MICHAEL: I don’t know you. (looks at the others) I don’t know anyone here. Why am I waking up in a room 
with strangers?  
 
KEVIN: (sees that he is wearing black) Is where them clothes here come from. I man don’t wear straight black. 
I have a very bad feeling bout this. 
 
JANE: Who are you people? 
 
MICHAEL: Why are you dressed like a terrorist? 
 
JANE: (pulls her hijab from over her mouth) I am Muslim, not a terrorist. 
 
KEVIN: Not much difference between the two daughter. 
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MARIA: What is this place? 
 

They walk about the room observing.  
 

KEVIN: Jah know! This must be a dream. A very strange dream. 
 
MICHAEL: Which one of us is dreaming? 
 

They look at each other equally confused. 
 
 Pause. No one has an answer. 
 
KEVIN: I don’t like this one bit. (starts searching his pockets and finds them empty) Where is the I weed? 
 

The others begin searching their pockets to find them also empty. 
 
MICHAEL: My wallet is missing. 
 
MARIE: No keys, no cell phone. Nothing. 
 
 Pause. 
 
MICHAEL: We’re being held hostage. 
 
KEVIN: Noooo Sherlock. Keep that to yourself. Nobody can take Rasta hostage. Jah would never approve. 
 
MICHAEL: You have a better explanation? 
 
 No response. 
 

They begin searching along the drapes UP, SL & SR. They find no opening or means of escape (though 
there should be an opening somewhere for characters to enter and exit from) 

 
MICHAEL: There is no door….no window. Who would build a room without doors and windows? 
 
KEVIN: Who would build a room without a bathroom? I don’t like how I stomach feel. 
 
MICHAEL: Why do you talk so weird? 
 
JANE: He is a Jamaican Rastafarian. They speak with their own dialect. In his case he is using I where there 
should be me and you. 
 
MICHAEL: And that makes sense how? 
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JANE: Rastafarian is a religion, just like mine.  
 
MARIA: You are a Muslim? 
 
JANE: Yes. 
 
MARIA: You were born a Muslim? 
 
JANE: I wish I was. I grew up in a Christian home but eventually I found the truth. 
 
MICHAEL: You talk as if there is an absolute truth. 
 
JANE: There is. 
 
MICHAEL: That is what I would expect a Christian to say. The truth is what you are willing to believe.  
 
JANE: There is no God like Allah. That is absolute truth. (Starts to bow her forehead to the ground repeatedly 
humming an unknown language) 
 
MARIA: This place is really creeping me out. 
 
MICHAEL: It must be a dream. It’s the only thing that makes sense. 
 

JANE Continues to bow and hum. 
 
KEVIN: I feel like I was sleeping for a month. 
 
MICHAEL: I think I heard a voice when I was waking up. 
 
MARIA: What did it say? 
 
MICHAEL: Something about it is appointed unto men to die once and after that some judgment or the other. 
 
MARIA: Sounds like a quote from the bible. 
 
MICHAEL: The what? 
 
FAITH: Hebrews 9:27. 
 
MICHAEL: She speaks. 
 
MARIA: Why would we be hearing a voice quoting scriptures? 
 
FAITH: Because we are dead. 
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 Pause. 
 
 Everyone is laughing except Faith. The laughter continues until BELLA enters. Maria is the first to 
 See her and the first to stop laughing. 
 
 Maria just stares at her for a beat. 
 
BELLA: Maria - - is that really you? 
 
MARIA: (in tears) Yes Mom. 
 
BELLA: I didn’t expect to see you here so soon, but I’m grateful. I miss you so much. 
 
MARIA: Mom. 
 
BELLA: I wish I could stay and talk, but it’s not allowed in this room. 
 
 Bella walks away. 
 
MARIA: Where are you going, Mom?  
 
BELLA: All your questions will be answered soon Maria. 
 
MARIA: Things haven’t been the same since you left. Can I just hug you before you go?  
 
BELLA: We are not allowed to touch here either, but I hope we get to talk soon, Maria. I’m actually looking 
forward to it. See you soon. 
 
 Bella exits SR. 
 
MICHAEL: Who was that? 
 
MARIA: My mom. 
 
MICHAEL: I guess we know now who’s dreaming. 
 
MARIA: My Mom’s been dead for five years. 
 
 Pause. 
 
KEVIN: Why is the I seeing dead people? 
 
FAITH: Because we are also dead. 

http://www.christianplaywright.org/
mailto:cleveland@christianplaywright.org


8 | P a g e  
 

www.christianplaywright.org 
Copyright © 2011 | Cleveland O. McLeish | ALL RIGHTS RESERVED 

Tele: 1 (876) 352-2650 | Email: cleveland@christianplaywright.org 

 
KEVIN: I don’t remember being dead and I would want to think that I would remember dying. 
 
FAITH: You are not supposed to remember. Psalm 146:4 - When his breath leaves him, he returns to his earth; 
in that very day his thoughts, plans, and purposes perish. 
 
MICHAEL: Lady, you are creeping me out, ok. If I was dead I wouldn’t be standing here now would I. There is 
no life after death. When you dead, you just dead. 
 
FAITH: My name is Faith, not lady…and there is life after death, whether you want to believe or not. 
 
MICHAEL: Did I ask you for your name? 
 
MARIA: Will you stop being such a dupe. We are all strangers who woke up in an empty room. How about we 
try to figure this thing out together, and hopefully find a way out of here. 
 
KEVIN: Unity is strength is what I believe. 
 
MICHAEL: Can you please replace the I with a me? 
 
KEVIN: Unity is strength is what me believe. 
 
MICHAEL: Ok, that still sounds wrong. 
 
 Pause. 
 
JANE: Can you feel that? 
 
MARIA: Feel what? 
 
JANE: The heat. It’s coming from over there (points to wall SL) 
 
 They walk over to SL. 
 
MARIA: Something is burning behind this wall. 
 
MICHAEL: This is going to sound weird but it smells like human flesh burning. 
 
JANE: How would you know what that smells like? 
 
MICHAEL: I used to be a fireman before I became a lawyer. 
 
KEVIN: No wonder you talk so much. 
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FAITH: You sound so proud. 
 
MICHAEL: I have reason to be. Everybody knows who I am. 
 
KEVIN: Except us. 
 
MICHAEL: I don’t know any of you ok, but I can tell you that I have accomplished far more than you could ever 
dream in my life. I made more money that all five of us could spend in this lifetime. 
 
FAITH: Thing is, your money, status, education and accomplishments have no value here. 
 
MICHAEL: Listen fake… 
 
FAITH: Faith. 
 
MICHAEL: Whatever. I don’t feel dead, ok. I feel normal, except I just can’t seem to remember the last few 
days of my life. 
 
JANE: Do you remember anything? 
 
MICHAEL: Yes, I remember buying a plane ticket to spend my vacation in Miami. I can’t even remember 
getting on the plane. 
 
MARIA: I am from Miami. 
 
KEVIN: Me live in Palm Beach.  
 
MICHAEL: Please go back to saying I, and aren’t you Jamaican? 
 
KEVIN: I travel hard, yeah! I is always about my masters business. 
 
FAITH: I lived in Panama City. 
 
 Everybody turns to look at Faith. 
 
MARIA: Does the fact that you lived in the city of Prostitution say something about you? 
 
MICHAEL: Of course it does. You have prostitute written all over your face. 
 
FAITH: You cannot judge someone by outward appearances. 
 
MICHAEL: Sure you can. (Points at Maria) Well respected, law abiding citizen (Points at Jane) Terrorist (Points 
at Kevin) Idiot. 
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 Kevin grabs at Michael, but Faith holds him. 
 
FAITH: He is not worth it. 
 
 Silence.  
 

Everyone looks to Jane who has a worried look on her face. 
 
MICHAEL: What about you, Terrorist? Where are you from? 
 
 No response. Jane sits…tears filling her eyes. 
 
MICHAEL: I guess that narrows it down. We are somewhere in Florida. Probably taken captive by some 
terrorist group. 
 
MARIA: There are no terrorist in Florida. 
 
MICHAEL: If there are Muslims in Florida, there are terrorist. 
 
MARIA: None of this is making any sense. Why are we here? (Screams offstage) Why are we here? 
 
 ENTER RAFIK from SR heading SL. He stops just outside the room. 
 
RAFIK: Jane. 
 
 Jane looks up to see a familiar face. She runs up closer to him but he stops her before she 
 Touches him. 
 
RAFIK: Don’t touch me. 
 
JANE: Why can’t I touch my own husband? 
 
RAFIK: You just can’t, ok. It’s not allowed here. 
 
JANE: I was promised that I would be reunited with you as a reward for my sacrifice.  
 
MICHAEL: Sacrifice? 
 
 Pause. Rafik is unable to meet Jane’s eyes. 
 
JANE: I have been looking for this day for so long. Everything I have done was so I could be with you, my love. 
They promised me that I would see you again. Praise be to Allah. 
 
RAFIK: I wish I could have come back to warn you Jane. 
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JANE: Warn me about what? 
 
RAFIK: To make a different choice. Everything we believed was a lie. There are no 72 virgins awaiting us…that 
part was really disappointing…and there is no reuniting husband and wife. There is only one truth, one 
way…and we missed it.  
 
JANE: No, no. You are not making any sense Rafik. Who has fed you these lies? 
 
RAFIK: I have to go. I will see you again soon Jane, but it will not be in paradise. We made the wrong choice. 
 
 Rafik walks away SL. 
 
JANE: Wait. WAIT! Rafik!!! 
 
 Rafik exits without looking back. 
 
MARIA: Oh…my…God. We are really dead!  
 
KEVIN: Don’t say that. 
 
MARIA: Face it people, this is nobody’s dream. It’s happening for real. Why can’t I remember anything? 
 
 ENTER MESSENGER. 
 
 He carries a big bible and puts it on a pedestal. 
 
MICHAEL: Ok…so who’s husband or father is this one? 
 
MESSENGER: I am just the messenger, Michael. 
 
MICHAEL: How do you know my name? 
 
MESSENGER: On the other side of earthly life, there are no secrets. 
 
MARIA: Sir, can you help us? 
 
MESSENGER: I will do my best. 
 
MARIA: Where are we? 
 
MESSENGER: You are in the waiting room. 
 
KEVIN: I just want know if I really dead? 
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MESSENGER: Human beings cannot die. You were made to live forever, but, the earthly body you once 
occupied has returned to the dust…your spirits have returned to God and your soul…is here. 
 
MICHAEL: Body, soul and spirit…you sound just like my mother with her three in one theory.  
 
MESSENGER: It’s not just a theory, Michael. 
 
MICHAEL: Are you telling me, that there is life after death? 
 
MESSENGER: I thought that was already obvious. 
 
MICHAEL: This is stupid. All sensible and well educated people know there is nothing after death. 
 
MESSENGER: If you want to call this nothing, Michael - - be my guest…it’s up to you. 
 
MARIA: How…how did we die? 
 
 Pause. Messenger looks at Jane. 
 
MESSENGER: I think Jane can answer that one. She had a hand in it…if you know what I mean. 
 
 Michael grabs her. 
 
MICHAEL: I knew you were a terrorist. What is he talking about? What did you do? 
 
 No response.  
 

Michael grabs her even tighter. Faith comes to her rescue and pulls her free from 
 Michaels grip. 
 
FAITH: Leave her alone. What is done is done. 
 
MICHAEL: I am 29 years old. I had my whole life ahead of me. I was not ready to die. 
 
JANE: Death is inevitable. 
 
MESSENGER: Death is also relative. It’s an appointment no one can miss. 
 
MICHAEL: Thanks to this terrorist I was early for mine. What did you do huh? Fly a plane into a building? Or 
was it something more creative, like blowing up the airport. 
 
JANE: It was actually a small rest-stop. 
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 Michael goes at her again and Faith grabs him. 
 
MARIA: You were a suicide bomber? 
 
JANE: Yes. 
 
MICHAEL: More like a suicide whack job. 
 
MARIA: A suicide bomber in Florida. What are the odds! 
 
KEVIN: Jah know star. This too much for Rasta. (Starts to scratch and get agitated) I need some a the good 
herbs to calm I nerves. 
 
MESSENGER: You were created for one purpose and that’s to worship God. It is the only desire you can have 
that will be met in this life. All other desires that you carried over from the former life to this one will go 
unmet because there is nothing here to satisfy it. That is why you were told to seek first the kingdom of God. 
 
KEVIN: What is the I trying to say? That I is going to have a desire for herb, but will not get any herb. 
 
MESSENGER: Yes and the alcohol, and the sex, all those cravings and desires will torment you for all eternity 
because you did not replace it with a hunger and a thirst for righteousness, which is really all you needed.  
 
KEVIN: No I. Don’t tell I that. I must can find some dry bush….I need a smoke. (begins a pointless search of the 
room for something to make a spliff with) 
 
MARIA: Why can’t we remember anything? 
 
MESSENGER: You are not supposed to….but don’t worry. Everything you have said and done in your entire life 
has been recorded. 
 
MARIA: Everything? 
 
MESSENGER: Yes, which is why you must understand the reason for a waiting room. There are millions of 
rooms like this and only one Jesus so I brought you something to occupy your time. 
 
 Messenger taps the bible. 
 
MESSENGER: I imagine you must have a lot of questions. This book will tell you where you have been, where 
you are and where you are going. It’s all written right here. Just something for you to do while you wait. 
 
KEVIN: (stop searching) Wait for what? 
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MESSENGER: To talk with Jesus of course. God meant it when he said every knee must bow and every tongue 
confess that Jesus Christ is Lord. Everyone gets to stand before Jesus either as your savior or as your judge. No 
exceptions. 
 
MICHAEL: I don’t even believe in Jesus. 
 
MESSENGER: Look at it this way, now you get to tell Him personally. 
 
 Pause. 
 
MARIA: I want to go back. 
 
MESSENGER: Go back where? 
 
MARIA: To the life I had. 
 
MESSENGER: Life on earth has ceased to exist, Maria. You have been dead for over a thousand years. 
 
MICHAEL: That’s not possible. 
 
MESSENGER: Time does not exist between your moment of death and the day you are called to give an 
account, so it’s going to feel like just yesterday. 
 
MICHAEL: (Grabs the Messenger) Whatever they are paying you for this ridiculous scheme, I will double it. I 
will even triple it. Just tell us how to get out of this room. 
 
MESSENGER: I feel sorry for you Michael, for even when the truth stares you dead in the face you still choose 
to deny it. (Releases himself from Michael’s grip) But not to worry…before this day is over you will call Jesus 
Lord. 
 
 Messenger exits. 
 
MICHAEL: This is crazy.  
 
MARIE: Are we just supposed to sit here and do nothing? 
 
 They all sit in silence for a beat doing nothing. 
 
 Faith gets up and walks over to the bible. 
 
MICHAEL: Maybe we shouldn’t touch that. 
 
FAITH: Maybe we should. You wouldn’t be so confused and ask so many questions if you had read it. 
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MICHAEL: I hate fiction. I prefer true stories. 
 
KEVIN: I man love the Psalms and Proverbs. Two books written by the wisest man who ever lived. A Psalm and 
a spliff a day is I recipe for wisdom. 
 
MICHAEL: If you can’t say anything sensible, can you please shut up. 
 
KEVIN: You think is you one know law. I know my constitutional rights. Freedom of speech me say. 
 
 Michael is utterly frustrated. 
 
 Faith opens the Bible. 
 
JANE: What is the name of that book? 
 
FAITH: The Holy Bible. This book has been on the number one best-selling list for centuries…and still so many 
people miss the truth that is written so clearly on its pages. 
 
MICHAEL: (grabs the book) Are we really going to buy into this crap? 
 
MARIA: I used to read that book every day. 
 
FAITH: (takes the book from Michael’s hand) It is not just about reading. God tells us how we can find our way 
back to Him, as the first man Adam was. It has to be read, believed and lived. 
 
MARIA: I stopped believing when God just stood by with folded arms and allowed my mother to die. 
 
FAITH: Death is a part of life…but it is never the end. You should not have given up on God. 
 
MARIA: God gave up on me. 
 
FAITH: You know that is not true. God never abandons those who love Him. 
 
MARIA: For a prostitute, you know a lot about the bible and God. 
 
FAITH: I know that this is the book that will judge us after death, which is why it’s probably with us in this 
room right now. 
 
MICHAEL: What do you mean it will judge us? 
 
FAITH: The Messenger told us that we were created for one purpose and that’s to worship God. How we 
worship God is written in this book. God even came to earth in the likeness of His Son and showed us how, by 
doing it Himself. The only way to Heaven is to follow in His steps and live the way He lived. 
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KEVIN: I confuse by your level of thinking empress. Heaven is on earth…God is mother nature herself and the 
only example I should follow is that of Emperor Haile Sellasie, ruler and king. He set the true example of peace 
and love for I to follow. 
 
FAITH: We have modified the truth a thousand times to suit our lifestyles, and what we want to believe make 
our lives nice and comfortable but it fails to change the real truth…. If our lives don’t reflect what is written 
here in this book….we are dead. 
 
MICHAEL: What about ‘everyone is entitled to their own belief?’ 
 
FAITH: Take a look at where you are Mr. big shot lawyer and tell me how much of what you believed make any 
sense. 
 
KEVIN: Empress have a point still, but that don’t change what I know to be the truth and the truth will always 
reveal itself to an open mind. 
 
 ENTER PAUL. He is dirty, dressed in ragged clothes and looks like he hasn’t had a bath for years. His 
 Eyes dart in all different direction as if he is escaping from something…He twitches, scratches and 
 Grins with himself momentarily. A real nut case. 
 
PAUL: Hey, hey visiting friends and neighbors. Any a you got a smoke or a drink, something, anything? 
 
 Silence.  
 

No one moves or responds, but Michael has a moment of recognition. 
 
MICHAEL: Paul. 
 
PAUL: How do you know that name, stranger? 
 
MICHAEL: It’s me Michael. Your best friend Paul. Don’t you recognize me? 
 
PAUL: Michael? 
 
MICHAEL: Yes. 
 
PAUL: Ai! You should not be here Michael. You should run. Find a way to escape. 
 
MICHAEL: Tell us how you got in and maybe we could use that passage to get out. 
 
PAUL: No, no, no, no, no, no. no. You don’t want to go where I have been man.  
 
JANE: Where have you been? 
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PAUL: They call it hell, but it’s much worse.  
 
MICHAEL: There is no such place Paul. Your mind is playing tricks on you. 
 
PAUL: Ai! I would love it to be so. (Grins and scratches) What torments you more than the demons that are 
there, is the memory of every single moment we got in life to accept Jesus and turn away. Imagine that. You 
live your whole life thinking Jesus is not real only to die and find yourself standing in front of Him. How weird 
is that! (Laughs to himself) 
 
MICHAEL: We never believed any of that stuff. 
 
PAUL: Don’t matter what we believed friend. There is only one truth and one way to abundant life and it’s all 
written in that book you have right there. Everything else leads to death, but not the death we had in mind, 
but an eternal separation from God.  
 
MICHAEL: Look at the world we left behind. How can you say there is only one way? 
 
PAUL: Many are called, but few are chosen. 
 
MICHAEL: Are you telling me that a majority of the human race are on their way to hell? 
 
PAUL: Is that so hard to believe friend? 
 
MICHAEL: Yes and even if what you are saying is true and there is a hell…God is supposed to be loving. Why 
would He throw us into a lake of fire? That don’t make any sense. 
 
PAUL: That is the part that many people will miss in life. The choice is not His to make, but ours. If you want to 
go to hell, God aint gonna stop you man. But if you want to go to Heaven, He tells you how to get there. I think 
they call that a paradox. 
 
FAITH: If you love me, you will keep my commandments. 
 
PAUL: Exactly. Good to know there is at least one sensible person in this room. Listen, if you don’t love God, 
how can you be with Him for all eternity. If you can’t praise God on earth, you can’t praise him in Heaven. If 
you can’t love him on earth, you can’t love him in heaven and if you can’t obey his words on earth, you can’t 
obey them in heaven. You can’t choose sin without choosing the consequences man. It aint possible. 
 
KEVIN: Jah know star. I start feel a little turning in I stomach.  
 
FAITH: There are so many Christians sitting in church waiting to die to see if they will go to Heaven….but 
heaven is somewhere you have to reach before you die. 
 
PAUL: Ai. 
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MARIA: How did you escape from hell? 
 
PAUL: I saw an opportunity and I took it man, but enough chatting. I need a smoke…I need a drink, something, 
anything…before they find me. 
 
MICHAEL: Before who finds you? 
 
PAUL: Horrible things. They dig into your flesh and wrapped chains around you so tight it blocks circulation. I 
hate them. 
 
JANE: It’s not supposed to be like this. I want to die. 
 
MARIA: We are already dead, thanks to you. 
 
PAUL: Death is relative.  
 
MICHAEL: Why does everybody keep saying that? 
 
PAUL: It’s a word we gave to a state of being that concealed the real truth. 
 
MICHAEL: What truth? 
 
PAUL: That we were made to live forever. 
 
 TWO INDIVIDUALS dressed in full black and carrying chains rush into the room, grabbing PAUL 
 and wrapping him in chains. They drag him offstage twitching and grinning like a mad man. 
 
 The stage remains in silent for a beat. 
 
JANE: I am not feeling so good. 
 
MICHAEL: Not quite what you had in mind when you blew us up eh! 
 
 Pause. 
 
MARIA: I thought I had the perfect excuse why God should let me into heaven, but now I am really genuinely 
concerned. 
 
FAITH: Our time on earth was given as an opportunity to find our way from the sinful state that we were born 
in, back to our original place in God, as it would have been, if Adam had not sinned. 
 
MARIA: Everything else was a distraction. 
 
FAITH: And now we stand to give an account. 
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KEVIN: Utter rubbish. This is what I believe yeah. I serve the great Emperor Haile Sellasie. I believe is him write 
the Psalms and the Proverbs and in my world there is no hell…so none a we have anything to worry about. 
Simple! Peace and love is what I seek and freedom shall be my prize yeah. 
 
JANE: Allah is the true and merciful God. 
 
MICHAEL: Christianity was always the only religion that preaches about the existence of hell and we all know 
it’s a scare tactic and I can bet that some Christian movement is behind this. We should all just stick to what 
we know and believe and not be shaken by these people. It’s some form of a trick. 
 
FAITH: You think this is a trick? 
 
MARIA: I want it to be. 
 
MICHAEL: Of course it is, and when you think about it. It’s practically the only thing that makes sense, unless 
you want to believe that men can walk through walls. 
 
KEVIN: I have been faithful to my king. I work hard for my crown yeah. There is no way, after all that, I is going 
to be cast into a so-called hell. 
 
JANE: Deliver me from this nightmare Allah. (starts bowing and humming again) 
 
KEVIN: Jah! Rescue I. Fire and brimstone on the generation that seeks to enslave I mind and perplex I spirit. 
Emancipate yourself from mental slavery, none but ourselves can free our minds. 
 
FAITH: Today is the day we all find out who has been living the truth. If Allah is God, then let him be praised 
and if Sellasie is God, then we have nothing to fear but if Jehovah is God, then prepare to be weighed in the 
balance. 
 
 ENTER JESUS carrying five very large books. 
 
JESUS: Well said, Faith. 
 
 Faith drops before his feet prostrate. 
 
FAITH: My Lord. 
 
MICHAEL: This must be one of your clients huh Fake. 
 
JESUS: Rise my child. There will be enough time for that. 
 
MICHAEL: Oh, your father. I wonder how he feels about you being a prostitute. 
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 Jesus lays the books down on the table. 
 
MARIA: Who are you? 
 
JESUS: I wish you didn’t have to ask, Maria. You and I were friends once. 
 
KEVIN: Are you the great Emperor Haile Sellasie? 
 
JESUS: No. 
 
JANE: Are you Allah? 
 
JESUS: No! 
 
MICHAEL: Are you even related to anyone here? 
 
JESUS: In some sense I guess I am. I play multiple roles in your lives. I am the one who created you. When you 
fell from your original state, (shows them the nail prints in his hand) I am the one who died for you. Today, I 
will be the one to judge you. 
 
 Silence. 
 
MICHAEL: This is for real? 
 
JESUS: Yes and you have waited long enough, so let us begin. (Looks at the bible still unopened) I see that, just 
as in the former life, the bible remains closed. 
 
 Jesus walks over and opens the book. 
 
JESUS: For the few moments you have left in this room, it will remain open. 
 
MICHAEL: Sir, can you tell us why we are here and what exactly is going on? 
 
JESUS: Why should I tell you? 
 
MICHAEL: (looks at the others) Because we don’t know. 
 
JESUS: You don’t know because you were not paying attention. 
 
MICHAEL: Paying attention to what? 
 

1st VIDEO CLIP 
 
 Michael is sitting at a table drinking coffee in a rest stop. 
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 A man holding a bible is preaching. 
 
PREACHER: No one knows the day nor the hour that the son of man cometh. We don’t know when we will die 
so we are cautioned to be ready. Are you ready to meet Jesus on the other side? Today is your day. God said in 
his word, I stand at the door and knock. If any man hears my voice, harden not your heart. Give your heart to 
Jesus Christ today before it is too late. 
 
 Preacher turns to look at Michael as… 
 
PREACHER: Young man, have you given any thought to where you will spend eternity? 
 
MICHAEL: (Looks at the preacher with contempt in his eyes) You have nothing better to do with your time. 
 
PREACHER: Jesus loves you. 
 
MICHAEL: Doesn’t that sound a little bit gay to you? 
 
 Michael gets up and leaves some money on the table. He folds the newspaper laying it aside. 
 
MICHAEL: Get a real job and stop harassing hard working people with your fables. 
 

SCREEN GOES BLACK 
 
MICHAEL: Is this a joke? 
 
JESUS: Do you still think you are caught up in some dream, Michael? 
 

2nd VIDEO CLIP 
 
 Michael is sitting in a coach opposite his mother. His legs are crossed. She is reading her Bible. 
 
MICHAEL: Momma, how much time do you spend with that book. An hour, maybe two a day. Another hour 
talking to someone you have never seen…that’s 3 hours wasted on a notion that there is some Supreme Being 
somewhere. 
 
MOMMA: Not a day goes by Michael that I don’t pray that God will remove the scales from your eyes so you 
can see the truth.  
 
MICHAEL: Well maybe you are the one not seeing the truth. You spend so much time at that Church, when all 
they do is preach about offering and tithes. All they want is money and I hope you are not giving them any of 
the money I give you every week. 
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MOMMA: (shakes her head) I know that Jesus is speaking to your heart. I just don’t know why you keep 
resisting Him.  
 
MICHAEL: I really hate talking to you sometimes. We can’t have a conversation without you bringing that up 
and I am getting real tired hearing it. One day you are going to wake up to the reality that this Jesus and that 
bible you love to read is a complete waste of time. It is not real and you will regret that you did not take the 
time instead to enjoy life as it is. 
 
 Momma gives Michael a bible. 
 
MOMMA: I know how you feel Michael and I know you can be as defiant and stubborn as your father but you 
shouldn’t draw conclusions without knowing the facts. Can you at least read it? 
 
MICHAEL: Sure. 
 
MOMMA: Thank you. Always remember Michael, I love you, but God loves you more. 
 
 Momma gets up and exit the room. 
 
 MICHAEL throws the bible in the garbage. 
 

SCREEN GOES BLACK 
 
JESUS: I guess you enjoyed your life for what it was Michael. 
 
 The realization is now dawning on all characters, except Faith (who already knew) as to where they are. 
 
 Michael is beginning to sweat. The other characters take a seat knowing that there time is coming. 
 
JESUS: Second Timothy two verse twenty two, People will be lovers of themselves, lovers of money, boastful, 
proud, abusive, disobedient to parents, ungrateful, unholy, without love, unforgiving, slanderous, without self-
control, brutal, not lovers of good, treacherous, rash, conceited, lovers of pleasure rather than lovers of 
God….Does that summarize your fun filled life, Michael? 
 
 Silence. 
 
JESUS: That’s the first time today you have failed to give a response and here I thought you had an answer to 
everything. Let’s take a look at your file of unforgiven sin. (Jesus opens one of the books) A little over two 
hundred thousand….Pride, Malice, Disobedience, Sexual Immorality, Lust, Adultery, Theft, Lies, 
Deception…this list is really long. You told your first lie when you were three. Your lifetime average for lying is 
thirteen per day. 
 
MICHAEL: I have money, if its money you want. 
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JESUS: Yes, I know you have money Mr. big shot lawyer. You told lies so the innocent would be punished and 
the guilty would go free. You had the respect and adoration of all your peers. That must have felt really 
good….but why would I need your money when the cattle on a thousand hills belong to me? Your money and 
fame has no value here Michael. 
 
MICHAEL: What do you want? 
 
JESUS: Did you know that I paid the price for your redemption? You never accepted my gift did you. Did you 
know your mother prayed Ten Thousand, Six Hundred and Fourteen prayers for you from the day you were 
born? 
 
MICHAEL: I can’t believe this is really happening. 
 
JESUS: Still in denial Michael.  
 
MICHAEL: I didn’t know this would be real. 
 
JESUS: Your mother had forty seven conversations with you about me. That is a whole lot more than what 
most people get, and never once did you even consider me. 
 
MICHAEL: Why are you doing this? 
 
JESUS: John 12:48 There is a judge for the one who rejects me and does not accept my words; that very word 
which I spoke will condemn him at the last day. 
 
MICHAEL: I had all intention to go to church, eventually. 
 
JESUS: The road to hell is paved with good intentions. 
 
MICHAEL: You are sending me to hell? 
 
JESUS: Hell is where you stored up your treasures, Michael but it was your choice, not mine. I did offer you an 
alternative. 
 
MICHAEL: You call that an alternative. It was ridiculously hard to accept. 
 
JESUS: (holds up his hand) Harder than being nailed to a cross for people who would willfully continue to drive 
nails in my body with their sin for over two thousand years? 
 
 Pause.  
 

Michael falls to his knees before Jesus. 
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MICHAEL: Ok, Lord….Please! I see you with my own eyes now. That’s all I wanted to believe ok. I know the 
truth now and I am willing to change. I will do anything you say.  
 
JESUS: There is no repentance in the grave. 
 
MICHAEL: I see you now. I believe you now. Just give me a chance. 
 
JESUS: You had to believe without seeing Michael. It’s called faith. Your mother was a wonderful example. 
 
MICHAEL: I needed more than faith. 
 
JESUS: No you didn’t.  
 
MICHAEL: I don’t want to go to hell, ok. What kind of God are you to condemn people to such a terrible place? 
 
JESUS: I did everything I could to save you from it Michael, but the final decision had always been yours. 
 
MICHAEL: This is insane! 
 

3rd VIDEO CLIP 
 
 Michael is in his room packing his bag to travel. 
 
 Momma enters. 
 
MOMMA: Michael, please don’t go. 
 
MICHAEL: Momma, it’s just for two weeks. I haven’ taken a vacation in years. 
 
MOMMA: I saw the letter Michael. (holds out a letter) I know you are going to be with that married woman. 
 
MICHAEL: (grabs the letter from her) I am a grown adult. Why are you still searching my stuff? 
 
MOMMA: Where did I go wrong with you? I tried to raise you right. Teach you and be an example of Jesus’ 
love for us. Jesus gave His life for you, Michael and you constantly ignore His call on your life. 
 
MICHAEL: Stop preaching to me, ok. I don’t need God. You can believe anything you want Momma but this 
idea of a God is stupid. We are our own gods. We decide our own destiny. 
 
MOMMA: You are hurting me. 
 
MICHAEL: You are hurting yourself. (Picks up his bag) I will see you in two weeks and I would appreciate it if, 
from now on, you keep your nonsense to yourself. 
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 Michael exits. 
 
 Momma breaks down in tears. She sees something in the garbage bin. 
 
 She picks out the bible from the trash and breaks down into tears.  
 

SCREEN GOES BLACK 
 
JESUS: Do not be deceived: God cannot be mocked. Whatever a man sows that he will also reap. 
 
MICHAEL: Give me one more chance. Please! 
 
JESUS: You had forty seven chances. Depart from me you worker of iniquity. I do not know you. 
 
MICHAEL: No! I will not accept that. I don’t deserve this. I am an important man in society. I helped a lot of 
people…You can’t do this to me. 
 
 The two demons return quickly and drag Michael away in chains. 
 
 Kevin quickly falls before Jesus. 
 
KEVIN: Jah. King of all kings and Lord of all Lord, conquering lion of the tribe of Judea. Have pity on I. 
 
JESUS: Why should I? 
 
KEVIN: I is about peace and love. I never shed innocent blood nor covet what belonged to another man. I 
dedicated my life to Jah works. 
 

4th VIDEO CLIP 
 
 Kevin is on a corner making a spliff with lighter in hand. 
 
 Pastor walks on holding a bible. 
 
PASTOR: There is a way that seems right unto a man, but in the end it leads to death. 
 
KEVIN: Bun a fire pan a church man.  
 
PASTOR: Jesus is the only way, young man. I want to invite you to church. 
 
KEVIN: You want to know why I don’t go to church. Because you don’t live what you preach. On the pulpit is 
one thing but on the streets is another. Fire! 
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PASTOR: What will it profit a man to gain the world and lose his soul? 
 
KEVIN: Fire on a Babylon belief system that seeks to enslave the minds of the free. 
 
PASTOR: Jesus is calling you out of darkness into his marvelous light. 
 
KEVIN: Fire for Jesus. Jesus is just an idea. A white man god. Emperor Haile Sellasie is the real king and all you 
citizens of Babylon will feel his wrath when him return to lead we the black race back to Africa…back to Zion. 
 

SCREEN GOES BLACK 
 
JESUS: Is that what you referred to as Jah works. Smoking one spliff after another and verbally abusing and 
opposing my church? 
 
KEVIN: That was I in the earlier stages of my ignorance. 
 
JESUS: Before you came to this room you mean. 
 
KEVIN: You live and you learn is what I always say. I once was blind but now I see that I have been walking in 
darkness but I ready to set the record straight. 
 
JESUS: So am I. Someone once asked Haile Sellasie if he was the reincarnation of Jesus Christ as you would 
want to believe. Do you know how he responded? 
 
 Silence. 
 
 Jesus hands Kevin a sheet of paper. 
 
JESUS: Read it for yourself. 
 
KEVIN: (reads) "I had heard of that idea. I also met certain Rastafarians. I told them clearly that 'I am a Man,' 
that 'I am mortal,' and that 'I would be replaced by the oncoming generation, and that they should never make 
a mistake in assuming or pretending that the human being is emanated from a deity.'"  
 
JESUS: So what was it for you, Kevin? Is it the idea that you did not have to spend any money on a barber or 
was it the ganja? 
 
 Silence. 
 
JESUS: Maybe it was the idea that all white people were evil or that somehow you were the reincarnation of 
God’s chosen people Israel. What motivated you to walk such a dark path? 
 
KEVIN: I was born a Rasta. I was never exposed to anything else. 
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JESUS: If only that were true. 
 

5th VIDEO CLIP 
 
 Kevin sits at his corner. 
 
 His friend Junior approaches him with a bible.  
 
JUNIOR: Ras, I want talk to you. 
 
KEVIN: Keep walking Judas. You is a traitor to the tribe. 
 
JUNIOR: There is another way…what the Rastafarians believe is a twisted version of the truth and the bible 
tells us – 
 
 Kevin hits the bible out of Juniors hand. 
 
KEVIN: Lies. That Pastor boy only full up you head with lies. There is only one way and that is through the 
Emperor of Ethiopia. He stood for peace and love yeah. He is the true and living god, not some fictitious 
prophet who that book claimed to walk this earth 2000 years ago. Get it right! 
 
JUNIOR: Sellasie is dead. Jesus Christ is Lord. 
 
KEVIN: There is no God but Sellasie and even Jesus Christ will bow to him one day.  
 

SCREEN GOES BLACK 
 
JESUS: Galatians 1:7-9 …but there be some that trouble you, and would pervert the gospel of Christ. But 
though we, or an angel from heaven, preach any other gospel unto you than that which we have preached 
unto you, let him be accursed. As we said before, so say I now again, If any man preach any other gospel unto 
you than that ye have received, let him be accursed. 
 
KEVIN: Are you not a God of love? 
 
JESUS: Did you love me Kevin? I proved my love by dying on the cross and making available opportunity after 
opportunity so you can turn from your evil ways and serve me…what have you to show. How much did you 
love me Kevin? It is not my love for you that gets you into the city of light….it is your love for me. Do I even 
need to check your record of unforgiven sins? 
 
KEVIN: No need. 
 
 Pause. 
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KEVIN: Who I a pray to all this time? 
 
JESUS: Yourself. For there is, was and will always be one God and His name is not Sellasie. Depart from my 
presence. 
 
 The demons rush on with chains and bind Kevin and drag him offstage. 
 
KEVIN: Tell Sellasie I never made it. 
 
 Silence.  
 

Jesus looks at the remaining few. He closes Kevin’s book and opens another. 
 
JESUS: Jane Sims. 
 
 Jane comes and bows before Jesus. 
 
JANE: Master, I served you well. I just called you by a different name. 
 
JESUS: I was given a name above all other names. Why would you call me a different name? 
 
JANE: I served my master well.  
 
JESUS: Yes you did. You gave credit where credit was not due…and the sad thing is, you used to believe in me. 
 
JANE: Yes, I tried the Christian way once. 
 
JESUS: Well, you had it right the first time. 
 

6th VIDEO CLIP 
 
 Jane stands at a pulpit speaking to a group of Muslims. 
 
JANE: There is no god but Allah. Christians believe in three but we believe in one. Jesus was only a messenger. 
He died on the cross. He was a failure….but where he failed Allah succeeded. A son of God could never be a 
slave or die a criminal’s death. There is no such thing as sin or hell and this notion of salvation is arrogance.  
 
 SHALOM stands out of the group. 
 
SHALOM: Jesus is the way, the truth and the life. If you surrender to him and give your lives to him, he will 
save you from hell. 
 
JANE: Jesus has failed to save anyone. Just as he will fail to save you from the death you just pronounced upon 
yourself. 
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 The other Muslims grab Shalom. 
 
SHALOM: I am willing to die for Jesus. 
 
JANE: May Allah forgive you of your blasphemy.   
 

SCREEN GOES BLACK 
 
JESUS: Do you still believe that I am just a man….that Mohammed was sent after me to succeed where I had 
failed? 
 
 Silence. 
 
JESUS: I could have saved you from hell Jane and all the promises of a better world in the bible could have 
been yours…but like Eve in the Garden of Eden, you allowed yourself to be deceived and like Eve, I must 
banish you from my presence. 
 
 The demons come and take Jane away. 
 
 Jesus opens Faith book. 
 
JESUS: Oh my, Faith, you have been a naughty girl. 
 
FAITH: Yes, my Lord. 
 
JESUS: Why did you ignore me all those years? 
 
FAITH: I thought I could find my own way. 
 
JESUS: Did you? 
 
FAITH: No. As a sinner I was feeling around in the dark, grabbing hold of anything I could find. Ended up living 
a life of lust and prostitution, drugs and alcohol. Eventually living became meaningless and I wanted my life to 
end. 
 
JESUS: I can see all that in your records, but nearing to the end of your book, the words and tone of your life 
changed. 
 
FAITH: I was passing a church one day. It was an awesome experience. 
 

7th VIDEO CLIP 
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 Faith is standing at the back of a church having a street meeting. 
 
PASTOR: God is tugging at the heart of someone tonight. He wants to save you. It is no coincidence that you 
are in the reach of my voice today and you think that you are a mess but God wants to turn that mess into a 
message. (The Pastor is now standing in front of Faith) He wants to turn your tests into testimonies.  
 
FAITH: Why would God want to have anything to do with me? 
 
PASTOR: He loves you. For that very reason He died for you. Jeremiah 1:5 Before I formed you in the womb I 
knew you…before you were born I set you apart… 
 
FAITH: I am filthy. 
 
PASTOR: Isaiah 66:1, To all who mourn in Israel, he will give a crown of beauty for ashes, a joyous blessing 
instead of mourning, festive praise instead of despair. In their righteousness, they will be like great oaks that 
the LORD has planted for his own glory. 
 
FAITH: (in tears) I want to be saved. 
 
 Pastor leads her to the altar. 
 

SCREEN GOES BLACK 
 
FAITH: It was not my first time at church and it was not my last. You took me from the dirt, changed my 
clothes and gave me a new heart and renewed mind and I have served you ever since. 
 
JESUS: Well done Faith. 
 
FAITH: Thank you my Lord. 
 
JESUS: You despised me most of your life, but in the end you knew me. You even recognized me here? 
 
FAITH: From the moment you walked into the room. 
 
JESUS: Let me take a look at your record of unforgiven sins…(opens her book) Empty pages. 
 
MARIA: What! 
 
JESUS: There are no record of any past sins. 
 
MARIA: You have got to be kidding me. 
 
JESUS: I am going to ask you to be quiet Maria. I will be with you shortly ok. 
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 Maria folds her arms with a renewed resolve. 
 
JESUS: Faith, enter into my rest. All that I have, all that my Father has given me, I will share with you for all 
eternity. 
 
 Faith hugs Jesus and is the first one to leave the stage in a different direction. 
 
MARIA: How could you send so many good people to hell and let a prostitute into heaven? 
 
JESUS: Why would you hold her past against her when I have already forgiven her? 
 
MARIA: Once a prostitute, always a prostitute. 
 
JESUS: Do you really believe that? 
 
MARIA: Of course. 
 
JESUS: Let’s take a look at your life Maria. You have made some choices that aren’t much different from hers. 
 
MARIA: I never sold my body for money. 
 
JESUS: Maybe not for money. 
 

8th VIDEO CLIP 
 
 Maria confronts Marlon. 
 
MARIA: I want to have sex. 
 
MARLON: Aren’t you supposed to wait until we are married? 
 
MARIA: I don’t want to wait anymore. I need something to make me feel good. 
 
MARLON: We could go for ice-cream. 
 
MARIA: I am dead serious Marlon. 
 
MARLON: Maria, I know you are having a hard time dealing with the death of your mother but this is not the 
solution. 
 
MARIA: If you don’t want it, I will find somebody else who does. 
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MARLON: You are not thinking clearly, Maria. You are a Christian and you are always trying to convince me to 
accept Jesus, and you bring this to the table. You should really think about the relationship you profess to have 
with this Jesus. 
 
MARIA: I can’t wait to see him to give him a piece of my mind. 
 

SCREEN GOES BLACK 
 
JESUS: Here I am, if you still want to give me a piece of your mind. 
 
MARIA: I was upset. 
 
JESUS: About what? 
 
MARIA: As if you don’t know. Why didn’t you heal my mother? You didn’t have to allow her to die. 
 
JESUS: You are upset with me for taking your mother out of suffering, out of a sinful and corrupt world to a 
better place? Does that seem a tad bit ungrateful to you? 
 
MARIA: I was left alone. 
 
JESUS: You choose to be alone. I wanted to comfort you but you completely shut me out of your life, Maria. 
You were a great Stalwart and together we accomplished much, and could have accomplished even more… 
 

  9th VIDEO CLIP 
 

MONTAGE: Maria handing food to the homeless and hungry;  
 
Speaking from a podium;  
 
Feeding a child in a hospital;  
 
Handing out tracks by the side of the road;  
 
Praying by the side of her bed;  
 
Reading and studying God’s word under a soft table light 

 
SCREEN GOES BLACK 

 
 
JESUS: But you changed from that….to this… 
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  10th VIDEO CLIP 

 
Maria is walking along the road with a cup of soda when a homeless man approaches her with his 
hands outstretched. She pulls the cover from her cup and throws the drink in his face. 

 
SCREEN GOES BLACK 

 
JESUS: You still went to church, still kept your appointments, did what they asked you to do, sung the songs, 
read the words, talked the talk but it became a routine and stopped being a relationship. You no longer knew 
me. You no longer had faith in me. 
 
MARIA: I did what I had to do. 
 
JESUS: You stopped visiting those in prison and in the hospital. You stopped reading my word, you stopped 
praying. You stopped partaking of the Lord’s Supper and washing of the saints feet. You stopped paying tithes; 
you no longer fasted; had no respect for authority and pretty much dabbled in all manner of sin…You had a 
terrible attitude. But then, I wrote you a letter and when you refused to read it I made sure somebody read it 
for you. 
 
 

  11th VIDEO CLIP 
 

Maria answers her door and Pastor is standing on the other side. 
 
MARIA: Sir, I’m kinda busy. 
 
PASTOR: It will only take a moment. (Pastor enters) 
 
MARIA: What do you want? 
 
PASTOR: I just wanted to share a word with you. Please, just sit with me for just a moment.  
 
 Maria reluctantly sits. 

PASTOR: Revelation 3: 14-22, These are the words of the Amen, the faithful and true witness, the ruler of 
God’s creation. I know your deeds, that you are neither cold nor hot. I wish you were either one or the other! 
So, because you are lukewarm—neither hot nor cold—I am about to spit you out of my mouth. You say, ‘I am 
rich; I have acquired wealth and do not need a thing.’ But you do not realize that you are wretched, pitiful, 
poor, blind and naked. I counsel you to buy from me gold refined in the fire, so you can become rich; and 
white clothes to wear, so you can cover your shameful nakedness; and salve to put on your eyes, so you can 
see. Those whom I love I rebuke and discipline. So be earnest, and repent. Here I am! I stand at the door and 
knock. If anyone hears my voice and opens the door, I will come in and eat with him, and he with me. To him 
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who overcomes, I will give the right to sit with me on my throne, just as I overcame and sat down with my 
Father on his throne. He who has an ear, let him hear what the Spirit says to the churches.” 

MARIA: You came here to judge me? 

PASTOR: You are allowing the devil to take something precious away from you Maria. 

MARIA: God is the one who took something precious away from me. 

PASTOR: I like to think that the one who has the power to give life, also has the right to take it. 

MARIA: Please leave. 
 
PASTOR: Maria, get back in line before it is too late. That’s what your mother would want. 
 
MARIA: My mother is dead, so go bother somebody who cares. 
 
 Maria opens the door… 
 

SCREEN GOES BLACK 
 
JESUS: You gave up everything that had any value…and the few things you kept was empty and meaningless. 
 
MARIA: I had Marlon. I felt his love more than I felt yours. 
 
JESUS: Love never had anything to do with feelings, Maria. 
 
 ENTER MARLON & PAUL 
 
PAUL: Where’s Maria? 
 
MARLON: Why you asking me about her? 
 
PAUL: I thought she was your girl. 
 
MARLON: Was. 
 
PAUL: She broke up with you? 
 
MARLON: Quite the opposite, at least not yet. I plan to tell her when she returns from her trip. 
 
PAUL: I thought you wanted to get married to a Christian girl. Leave your dog life behind. 
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MARLON: That’s just it. After her mother died everything changed man. She literally begged me to have sex 
with her and we been doing it ever since. She started drinking and became lewd and started listening to some 
really disgusting music. Everything went downhill from there for me. She came down to my level man and I 
want a wife with high standards, not someone who is cheap and easy.  
 
 Marlon and Paul exits. 
 
 Maria breaks down in tears. 
 
JESUS: I called your name every single day for five years…but you drown out my voice with everything that this 
world had to offer. Whatsoever things are true, pure, honest, just, lovely and of a good report. Think on these 
things.  
 
MARIA: I messed up….and I’m sorry ok. I thought I had a right to be angry. I thought I was justified to walk 
away. 
 
JESUS: The Nine fruit of the Spirit are love, joy, peace, longsuffering, gentleness, goodness, faith, meekness 
and temperance. Everything you needed to heal and regain strength, but instead you choose fruits of the 
flesh:  (opens her book) sexual immorality, impurity, extreme sensuality, idolatry, hostility, bitter conflicts, 
jealousy, outbursts of anger, lack of unity, dissentions, cliquishness, envying and drunkenness. In the process, 
you gave up your right to reign with me. 
 
MARIA: It never felt wrong. 
 
JESUS: Feeling is a soul function. You become a slave to it when you find yourself walking in the flesh. 
 
MARIA: Is this it? Is this the end? 
 
JESUS: This is the last time you will see me. 
 
MARIA: Will I see my mother again? 
 
JESUS: No. 
 
MARIA: There is nothing you can do for me? 
 
JESUS: At this point Maria, No. I am really sorry. I can’t tell you how many times my heart has been broken 
today. There is only one heaven, one Father and One Way. Every other road leads to hell (points SL). It is my 
desire for all men to be saved but your ability to choose has proven to be both your greatest strength and your 
greatest weakness. The reality is, many will make it, but most will not….most will choose not to.  
 
MARIA: I never believed it would be like this. 
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JESUS: I really enjoyed those moments in your past that we spent together Maria, but it is the final moments 
of your life on earth that really counts. You have to live in that moment every single day because you don’t 
know when death will come knocking at your door. 
 
 Jesus closes the books. 
 
JESUS: Goodbye, Maria. 
 
 The demons come and take Maria away. 
 
 Jesus stands for a beat in the empty room.  
 
JESUS: One saved out of five. (It’s a probability that brings tears to his eyes.) 
 

He wipes the tears and closes the last book…the bible.  
 
 Looking out at the audience he speaks his final words: 
 
JESUS: I will see you when you get to The Waiting Room. 
 

BLACKOUT 
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