
1 

THE WAITING ROOM II 
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CHARACTER NAME BRIEF DESCRIPTION AGE GENDER 

FELICIA A GOODY TWO SHOES 14 FEMALE 

CHARLINE CHRISTIAN WIFE   40'S FEMALE 

GARY  CHRISTIAN HUSBAND 40'S MALE 

MIKE  WOMANIZER 40'S MALE 

KEITH ATHEIST 30'S MALE 

JAMEILA A TOUGH GIRL 16 FEMALE 

JESUS  30'S MALE 

SETTING 

Blank stage draped in black with proper lighting. 
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LIGHTS UP ON: 

Six sleeping figures: GARY, CHARLINE, MIKE, 

JAMELIA, FELICIA, and KEITH.  

Suddenly, they all jolt upright and awake. Curiously, they 

stare out into the black void that surrounds them. They are 

unaware of each other. In unison, they grow wide eyed and 

terrified until they scream: 

ALL CHARACTERS 

WHERE AM I?! WHAT IS THIS PLACE?! 

BLACKOUT. 

LIGHTS UP ON: 

FELICIA is illuminated by a single spotlight.  

FELICIA 

The last thing I remember is the sound of my own voice. 

(FELICIA pantomime's holding a steering 

wheel, then yells:) 

JESUS! 

(She lowers her hands.) 

I know where I am now. I know what this place is. But I can't believe I'm here. I 

SHOULDN'T BE HERE. IT'S TOO SOON.  

The spotlight on FELICIA fades, as another rises on 

MIKE.   

MIKE 

When will the darkness end? I can't see so much as a foot in front of my own face. It feels 

like I've been here an eternity, yet it seems as though I've only taken a handful of breaths 

since I arrived. I can't stand not knowing. I can't stand not knowing how I got here, or why; 

not knowing where I am or how long I'm going to be here. I CAN'T STAND IT. The last 

thing I remember is following her, feeling terrified for her, feeling like I have to tell her but 

don't know how. I never reached her. I never told her. That's all I remember.  

The spotlight fades off MIKE and rises on CHARLINE. 

CHARLINE 
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The last thing I remember before showing up here is the overwhelming feeling of despair 

that consumed me, that had been slowly eating away at me for years and years. Where was 

God during my darkest days? Where is he now? I hate this place. WHY AM I HERE? The 

last thing I really remember is cursing Jesus.  

The spotlight fades off CHARLINE and rises on GARY. 

GARY 

Oh God, oh Jesus, oh God, oh Jesus, I repent, I am sorry, I'm so sorry, please forgive, 

please Jesus forgive me, please save me, please take my sins away, dear God, please don't 

let them come, please save me, please don't let them come and drag me away in flaming 

shackles, please save me, PLEASE DON'T LET THEM COME! The last thing I remember 

is making the worst mistake of my life and knowing that it would send me straight to Hell.  

The spotlight blacks out on GARY and pops sharply onto 

JAMEILA. 

JAMEILA 

Bring it on, you think this rattles me? You think I've never been locked away in a room 

somewhere, no food, no water? Then you never met my parents, did you? Whatever you 

think you're doing to me, like I'm going to weaken and do whatever you say, you're dead 

wrong, nothing shakes me. I was once beaten, nothing but bruises, and I survived. I was 

once left in the ghetto to score for my Ma, I survived. I was once used like collateral by my 

daddy to square a bet, and I survived, so whatever you think you got coming to me right 

now, if you think I won't survive it, then you got another thing coming. So come out. Come 

out. COME OUT, and let's see if you survive me. COME OUT AND LET ME FIGHT 

YOU. 

The spotlight blacks out on JAMEILA, and rises onto 

KEITH. 

KEITH 

When I was a kid I had a friend named Jimmy, and I used to play with Jimmy all summer 

even though he went to a different school than me. He lived across the street. He always 

seemed happy, and his parents were so nice. There were two weeks out of the summer, 

every summer that I couldn't play with Jimmy, because he was at camp. When he would 

come back he would be full of life, and tell me all kinds of adventurous stories about him 

and the other kids. I wanted to go to that camp so badly. One summer I begged my parents 

to let me go, but when they asked for information on it and I told them is was a Christian 

boys club, they said it was out of the question. There was no God, they told me. I resented 

them for not letting me go. But as I grew older, the resentment twisted. I found myself 

resenting Jimmy. Resenting his happiness. Resenting that he got to believe in something 

that I wasn't allowed to. My parents said Christians were fools, so I started saying that too. 

I stopped playing with him during the summer time. I spent my life resenting those who 

believed in God and refusing any possibility that there was a savior out there. The last thing 

I remember is wondering if maybe I was wrong. If after you die you're simply dead, then 
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what am I doing here right now in darkness waiting? And more importantly, what comes 

next?  

LIGHTS RISE washing the stage with a dim light.  

For the first time, everyone sees each other, and they 

realize they are all in the same room.  

MIKE takes a few steps towards CHARLINE in 

recognition, then stops himself; as GARY does the same, 

yet CHARLINE quickly backs away from him; at the same 

time, KEITH and FELICIA look at each other with vague 

recognition. JAMEILA looks from person to person, but 

only FELICIA seems familiar to her, though she can't 

place from where.   

KEITH addresses FELICIA: 

KEITH 

I have an eerie feeling, like I know you, but I can't place it.  

FELICIA 

Me too.  

JAMEILA 

Yeah, me too, I feel like I know you from somewhere.  

In response to JAMEILA, FELICIA says: 

FELICIA 

You do?  

JAMEILA 

What is this place? 

CHARLINE 

We're dead. 

JAMEILA 

How do you know that? 

CHARLINE 

Because I remember.  

(CHARLINE glares at GARY.) 
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I remember everything.  

GARY 

Good, I'm glad! 

CHARLINE 

Are you?! 

GARY 

I hope you remember every last detail, and I hope it tortures you!  

CHARLINE 

You're a monster. 

GARY 

I'm in here because of you! And you're in here because of you! You're the monster! You 

ruined our lives, Charline! 

MIKE 

Stay away from her!  

GARY 

I'll do whatever I want. She's my wife. Who are you? 

MIKE 

I'm no one.  

KEITH 

So you know each other? 

GARY 

Yes. 

JAMEILA 

I only remember pieces. And I don't recognize any of you.  

FELICIA 

Neither do I. Why would some of us remember our lives and the others don't?  

JAMEILA 

This is serious.  

(JAMEILA paces around the stage in anger.) 

I want whoever is pulling this to show yourself right now! 
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CHARLINE addresses GARY again as though she hasn't 

been involved in anything else. 

CHARLINE 

I married you because you were a Christian. I thought you were a good man.  

GARY 

You want to talk about being a good Christian? What's the seventh commandment?  

CHARLINE 

You want to quote the scriptures to me?! What's the sixth? Remember the sixth 

commandment? (beat) How did you end up dying? Peacefully? Of natural causes? I hope 

you rot in hell.  

Suddenly, a silvery white light grows brighter and brighter 

UPSTAGE and JESUS appears. He carries a large book in 

his hand.  

JAMEILA crosses to him still fuming with anger and 

demands: 

JAMEILA 

You the one keeping us here? You think you can keep us here against our will? Is that what 

you think?  

JAMEILA pulls her fist back intending to throw a hard 

punch. JESUS remains calm. JAMEILA hesitates. She 

discovers she can't go through with it, she doesn't want to. 

There's something about this person that she simply cannot 

strike him.  

JAMEILA 

Who are you? 

JESUS 

You already know who I am.  

JAMEILA 

I do? 

JESUS 

Yes. I visited you countless times during the course of your life. 

JAMEILA 

My life? So, you mean, I really am dead? 



8 

JESUS 

Yes. 

JAMEILA 

How did I die? When? Why? 

JESUS 

You already know everything, deep down. But you're preventing yourself from 

remembering because you're afraid the Truth will be too painful.  

JAMEILA 

Then tell me! Now! What happened to me! 

FELICIA 

Is that why I can't remember everything either?  

KEITH 

What happens if we remember everything? 

JESUS 

The question isn't "if", it's "when", and when you know everything, you will also know 

what happens next.  

JAMEILA 

(to the others) 

What is he talking about?! 

CHARLINE 

This is purgatory. We are here to wait and to be judged. Once the judgment has come, we 

will know if we will pass through to Heaven, or fall into the pits of Hell.  

JAMEILA backs away and sits down terrified.  

JAMEILA 

I ain't going to hell, my life was hell, I mean, what I can remember from it. This isn't fair.  

FELICIA sits beside JAMEILA and attempts to hold her 

hand to comfort her, but JAMEILA retracts her hand and 

snaps: 

JAMEILA 

Don't touch me Miss Priss! 
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Instantaneously, JAMEILA and FELICIA look at each 

other as though they're about to remember something. 

Something about that nickname is familiar to both of them, 

it's on the tip of their tongues, but they can't quite get a 

hold of the memory.  

CHARLINE 

I know who you are, Jesus. And I know where I'm going. But I don't know why. You 

abandoned me. You had forsaken me.  

JESUS 

Show me, Charline. Show me where I had forsaken you. 

Everyone except for CHARLINE and JESUS back away 

to the edge of the stage.  

As though brought back in time, CHARLINE stands while 

pantomiming washing dishes at the sink. She calls out over 

her shoulder, as though she is talking to someone in a 

neighboring room. From the side of the stage, GARY 

responds when CHARLINE calls out. 

CHARLINE 

Gary? 

GARY 

I'm running out! 

CHARLINE 

You're what?  

GARY 

I told you, I got to meet the guys! 

CHARLINE 

But I thought we were going to church! 

GARY 

Church can wait, it's not going anywhere! 

CHARLINE 

The guys aren't going anywhere! 

GARY 

But the game's tonight, I promised the guys!   
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CHARLINE 

Gary, you're never around! You're always off watching a game with the guys! I married a 

Christian!  

GARY 

I'll make it up to you, I'm running out the door now, I can't be late! 

Exasperated, CHARLINE nearly screams, but suddenly 

cuts her finger on a knife from the sink. She looks at her 

finger closely, then wraps it with a kitchen cloth.  

She lowers her finger, then grabs her head as though she's 

dizzy. The dizzy spell fades away. She shakes her head a 

bit as she opens her eyes, then says: 

CHARLINE 

I need a drink. 

JESUS then joins her, and the others step forward from the 

edges of the stage. 

CHARLINE 

See?! You never helped me! I was married to a man who was absent, and you were absent 

too! You should've made Gary go to church with me! If you did, then what ended up 

happening would've never happened. And it's your fault too Gary!  

GARY 

Oh of course it is! It's everyone's fault but yours, isn't that right Charline? You never made 

a mistake!  

JESUS 

Are you sure you haven't forgotten something, Charline?  

CHARLINE 

What are you talking about? You mean the hundreds of other instances I couldn't go to 

church because Gary was off with his friends and forgetting his faith? 

JESUS 

Show me again. 

CHARLINE 

I already did, Jesus. 

JESUS 

Please, show me again. 
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Though annoyed, CHARLINE moves back to where she 

had pantomimed washing her dishes, and the others return 

back to the edge of the stage.  

Again, she suddenly realizes she's cut her finger. She 

slowly raises her finger to her face to inspect the wound.  

Then, CHARLINE'S eyes grow wide as she realizes: 

CHARLINE 

Oh my God, Jesus, I had forgotten.  

JESUS 

That's ok, I'm here to help you remember. What happened next? 

CHARLINE 

Next, you visited me.  

JESUS 

Did it happen something like this? 

JESUS approaches CHARLINE.  

JESUS 

Charline, why haven't you been going to church? 

CHARLINE 

Because Gary won't go with me. 

JESUS 

You could go alone. 

CHARLINE 

I am so sick and tired of doing things alone, raising the kids alone, being alone. The family 

passes in and out of this house, but no one sees me. No one at all. I need a connection, I 

need to be seen and heard and loved. I can't stand this loneliness anymore. I CAN'T 

STAND IT.  

JESUS 

Take my hand, I'll go with you.  

But CHARLINE has already turned back towards the sink. 

She holds her head dizzy.  

Then she realizes where she is, the flashback is over. 
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CHARLINE 

Oh Jesus, I ignored you. I didn't see or hear you.  

JESUS 

Just like your family didn't see or hear you.  

CHARLINE 

I can't believe I forgot that.  

JESUS 

What happened next?  

Though hesitant CHARLINE walks towards the center of 

the stage as once again everyone recedes towards the edge.  

CHARLINE 

I went to have that drink. I went to a little bar in town.  

CHARLINE pantomime's holding a drink and taking a sip. 

MIKE approaches and stands next to her. He checks her 

out before introducing himself. 

MIKE 

Hi.  

CHARLINE 

Hello. 

MIKE 

Don't tell me you're here by yourself.  

CHARLINE 

Now, why would that surprise you? 

MIKE 

A beautiful woman like you...it doesn't make sense that you'd ever be alone.  

Without warning, GARY runs towards MIKE interrupting 

the flashback. 

GARY 

It was you?!  

MIKE 
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It only happened once!  

(GARY points at CHARLINE and says:) 

GARY 

I gave you what you deserved.  

KEITH 

Stop it! All of you!  

GARY 

No, as a matter of fact, continue. I want to see everything. 

CHARLINE 

There's nothing to see.  

(CHARLINE turns to JESUS) 

I was a Christian during my life, and I made a mistake. I deserve to go to hell, but I know I 

should go to heaven based on the fact of my Christianity. And I demand to go now, I can't 

stand being around these people.  

JESUS 

Christianity isn't a title, Charline, it's a way of life. Do you really believe that you lived 

your life walking the path of Christianity? 

CHARLINE is speechless.  

MIKE 

It wouldn't have mattered if you were Christian or not, Charline. Christianity is a load of 

crap, which is why you went out looking for someone like me in a bar.  

JESUS 

Did she, Mike? 

MIKE 

Well, yeah, that's why she was in that bar.  

JESUS 

Did she really have to do anything in order to find you?  

MIKE 

It's not like that, Jesus.  

CHARLINE 

It's not like what, what is he talking about? 
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JESUS 

Why don't you show her?  

Reluctantly, MIKE takes a spot UPSTAGE, and 

CHARLINE takes a spot center stage. Everyone else 

moves to the edge of the stage.  

CHARLINE pantomime's pushing a shopping cart 

glancing around at different items on shelves. Completely 

unknown to her, MIKE stalks at a distance behind her.  

CHARLINE breaks the flashback. 

CHARLINE 

You had been following me?  

MIKE 

When I see a beautiful woman, I have to have her.  

CHARLINE 

Are you kidding me? 

GARY 

This is who you threw our marriage away for?!  

MIKE 

Don't say that what I offered you that night wasn't exactly what you were looking for, 

because it was! You were lonely and miserable and I filled the void. I filled it again and 

again, didn't I? 

CHARLINE 

Shut up! You're vulgar! 

MIKE 

Tell me you didn't like it. 

CHARLINE can't even look at him. 

JESUS 

Charline, why did this happen? 

CHARLINE 

I told you, because Gary was never around.  

JESUS 
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Why did it really happen? 

(Finally, CHARLINE comes clean.) 

CHARLINE 

Because... because I'm not sure I was ever really a Christian. I'm not sure I ever really 

believed. I think I used Christianity as my own small way of keeping up appearances. 

That's why I didn't want to go to church alone. It didn't look good. And it really didn't feel 

good. It made me ashamed to be a married woman and show up all by myself. I wasn't 

really following your teachings, Jesus. I was too consumed by my self centered desires to 

be loved. 

JESUS 

It breaks my heart, because if you truly had accepted me as your savior, you would have 

been loved, and more importantly, you would've felt loved.  

CHARLINE 

So what happens to me now?  

JESUS 

It's not time yet, there's still more for you to know.  

CHARLINE 

I want to know how Gary died. How did you die Gary? 

GARY looks down unable to answer.  

CHARLINE 

I want to know why you were stalking me, Mike! I shouldn't have been a victim by two 

men!  

JESUS 

That rage inside you... 

CHARLINE 

Is a reason I'm not passing through yet? A reason why I'm still stuck here? 

JESUS 

Yes.  

MIKE 

I'm not angry, when do I get to go?  

JESUS 

When you were sitting in the darkness after your death, what were you thinking about? 
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MIKE 

I was thinking about the last thing I remembered, because I was trying to piece together 

how I got here.  

JESUS 

And what was the last thing you remember?  

MIKE 

No, it's private.  

JESUS 

It is private. But it's also unfinished business, isn't it Mike?  

MIKE 

Well I don't want to get into it now.  

JESUS 

Why didn't you accept me as your Lord and Savior during your life?  

MIKE 

Because I believed in you as much as I believed in Santa Clause and the Easter Bunny.  

JESUS 

Tell me, Mike, did you live a happy life?  

MIKE 

Going to church wouldn't have made me a happy person, look at Charline, she was 

miserable.  

CHARLINE 

Mike, I really wasn't a churchgoer, not in my heart. Were you not paying attention?  

JESUS 

How many times did you feel so wholly unhappy that you felt like you might scream? How 

many times did you feel in such despair that you thought ending it all might make things 

better? How many times did you wake in the middle of the night feeling like something 

profound was missing and that feeling might one day kill you?  

MIKE 

All the time, Jesus. Good job. You're so right. Good for you. But you know what? 

Whenever I was in the arms of a woman, I felt just fine.  

JESUS 
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Is that how you remember it? Because what I remember is that by the time you were in the 

arms of a woman, you were usually so drunk you could barely remember it. Does that 

sound like happiness to you? 

MIKE 

What's your point? That you would've made it all better? Why didn't you, if you know so 

much about what's best for me? 

JESUS 

Because it's not for me to decide, it's for you to choose. 

MIKE 

Well, when did you give me a choice? Because I don't remember ever being given a choice, 

I only remember surviving. I remember the despair and the unhappiness and the drunken 

nights but I don't remember you ever showing up. 

JESUS 

I was there during your darkest hour.  

MIKE 

My darkest hour was when I was at the clinic. 

JESUS 

No, my son. The clinic was where you received information that could've helped you get 

your life back on track. You could've changed your ways based on that information and 

committed yourself to live a life of honesty, integrity, in service to God. So, no that wasn't 

your darkest hour. Your darkest hour was something you created of your own accord by 

what you chose to do with the information: 

Suddenly, MIKE steps to the center of the stage, and 

CHARLINE stands beside them, as a flashback to when 

they were in the bar.  

MIKE 

Another round? 

CHARLINE 

I really shouldn't, I'm a light weight.  

MIKE 

Come on, live a little.  

CHARLINE 

I think we both know I am living a little. 
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(CHARLINE holds up her left hand noting the 

wedding band on her finger.) 

MIKE 

I noticed that. But the fact of the matter is, life's short and it's full of pain. Might as well get 

as much pleasure as possible whenever possible.  

CHARLINE 

Why is your life full of pain, Mike?  

MIKE 

It's kind of heavy, I don't want to ruin the night.  

CHARLINE 

Oh, are you sure? It won't ruin things. I'm having a nice time with you. The more mental 

vacations I can take away from my own life, the better.  

MIKE 

Well I can think of one way to get your mind off your own life.  

(CHARLINE smiles flirtatiously, then says:) 

CHARLINE 

I'm going to visit the ladies room.  

CHARLINE walks to the edge of the stage, as JESUS 

approaches MIKE as the flashback continues. 

JESUS 

Go now, Michael, leave the bar. Leave her.  

MIKE 

I can't. I can't be alone tonight, and she can't either. 

JESUS 

You're risking her life if you go through with this. 

MIKE 

Yeah?! Well no one thought about the risks to my life before they slept with me! So why 

should I care?! 

JESUS 

You're infected. Soon, you're going to start getting sick, and one day you'll die from this. 

Would you really wish the same fate on anyone? 
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MIKE 

I don't care. 

JESUS 

Take my hand, Mike, and I'll see you through this. It won't always be easy, but I'll fill your 

heart every step of the way. If you let me, I'll save you. Please. I'm begging you, please! Let 

me save you, Michael! Let me save you from yourself! 

(MIKE has grown deaf and blind to JESUS, 

and focuses on his drink. CHARLINE 

returns.) 

CHARLINE 

You know, I think I'll stay for one more. 

The flashback is broken as MIKE and CHARLINE back 

away from one another.  

GARY points a finger at MIKE. 

GARY 

What did you die from, Mike? 

MIKE 

It's private. 

GARY 

Don't give me that, tell me now. Did you infect my wife with.... 

MIKE 

I died of A.I.D.S. Okay. Happy now? 

CHARLINE 

And you knew this when you were with me?  

MIKE 

Yes. But the guilt of what I'd done was so heavy. Trust me, the guilt killed me long before 

I actually died.  

GARY 

I should kill you.  

MIKE 

I'm already dead. 
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Gary turns on Charline with rage in his eyes. 

CHARLINE 

I drove straight home and told you what I'd done! I begged for your forgiveness! I felt 

terrible!  

FELICIA slowly approaches from the edge of the stage, as 

recognition dawns across her face. 

FELICIA 

I know you.  

CHARLINE 

You do? 

FELICIA 

I know both of you. 

GARY 

How? 

FELICIA 

I'm your daughter.   

Everyone is stunned, but no one more so than CHARLINE 

and GARY, yet the second FELICIA said it out loud, they 

realized it was true.  

FELICIA runs to them and they embrace her in a hug.  

FELICIA 

I can't believe I forgot about you both.  

GARY 

Oh honey, I missed you so much, I can't believe I forgot about you.  

CHARLINE 

Jesus, how could we have forgotten about each other? How is it possible that we could all 

be in a room together and not recognize one another?  

JESUS 

Sometimes the most painful memories take time. 

GARY 

But why would our daughter be a painful memory?  
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JESUS 

You'll know when you're ready.  

FELICIA 

I know I'm their daughter and I remember you guys, but I don't remember how you died. I 

don't have that piece, but I remember what life was like after.  

FELICIA crosses to KEITH.  

FELICIA 

And I remember you. Do you remember me? 

FELICIA and KEITH slowly piece it together. 

FELICIA 

I used to see you after school. Your office was in this weird building at the center of town. 

There were all these cheesy inspirational posters on your wall. I remember hating those 

posters. 

KEITH 

I remember my office now too. I remember you used to sit on the far left side of the couch, 

far as possible away from me. And you never wanted to talk.  

FELICIA 

You were my councilor.  

KEITH 

After your parents died, you met with me after school almost every day.  

FELICIA 

But I never talked about them.  

KEITH 

You hardly said a word.  

FELICIA and KEITH move to the center of the stage, as 

the others move to the edge. They begin the flashback. 

KEITH 

How are you today, Felicia? 

FELICIA 

I don't want to talk about it. 

KEITH 
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We don't have to talk about it if you don't want, but could you let me know, in a few words, 

how you're feeling? 

FELICIA 

Well that would be talking about it, wouldn't it, genius? 

KEITH 

So I take it you're angry?  

FELICIA 

Yeah, I'm angry.  

KEITH 

Why? 

FELICIA 

Why do you think? Because my parents are gone, obviously.  

KEITH 

That's why you're angry? Right now? 

FELICIA 

I feel like this is my fault.  

CHARLINE runs toward FELICIA, but FELICIA can't 

hear her. 

CHARLINE 

It's not your fault, not at all! 

KEITH 

Why do you feel like it's your fault, Felicia? 

FELICIA 

We used to all go to church together, and we were involved in the community when I was 

growing up, but when I turned fourteen, I refused to go. I never went again. I never realized 

it before then, but I was the glue that held our family together. It was so much pressure. But 

I felt like they were controlling me and trying to run my life, so I stopped going. I stopped 

everything, I stopped talking to them. And I watched on the sidelines as everything fell 

apart. 

GARY runs towards FELICIA, but FELICIA can't hear 

him either. 

GARY 
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Charline and I fell apart because of us, not because of you, you never did anything wrong. 

FELICIA 

How could God allow this to happen?  

KEITH 

Maybe because there is no God.  

JESUS steps forward to break the flashback.  

Anticipating what JESUS might say, FELICIA begins to 

fiercely defend KEITH. 

FELICIA 

Keith was the only person there for me, and he was a good person. He helped me even 

though I was sarcastic to him. Don't you tell me that he's not going to Heaven just because 

he doesn't believe in God.  

KEITH 

Felicia, it's ok, don't be mad at Jesus. I was an Atheist during my life. I was raised not to 

believe in God. I was never given a choice by my parents, they told me what to believe and 

I had to do what they said. I watched how they ridiculed the believers, calling them stupid 

and ignorant. And I didn't want to be stupid and ignorant so I had no choice but to think 

what they thought and do what they said. Even after I became an adult, I upheld what they'd 

taught me. They died, and I still upheld what they taught me. I resented them, and I still 

upheld what they taught me.   

(KEITH turns to JESUS in anger.) 

Why didn't you visit me, Jesus?! Why didn't you give me a choice? It kills me now to think 

I was telling people, kids, children; I was telling these poor unfortunate people who came 

to me for comfort and guidance, that there might not be a God. I could've helped so many 

more people if I believed, and I could have showed them the way. Instead I made their dark 

worlds even more bleak. So, why, Jesus?! Why didn't you visit me? 

JESUS 

I did. 

KEITH 

When?!  

JESUS 

You don't realize the pain you've caused me. None of you realize the deep agonizing pain I 

feel and have felt at your blindness, at your refusal to see me, and hear me, and listen to me. 

I tried so hard to help you; each of you, I was unrelenting. I promised all of you I would not 

give up, and I didn't give up. I visited each and every one of you, day after day, in your 
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happy times and in your lowest moments. But did any of you open yourselves to my love? 

Keith, you really don't remember?  

KEITH 

No.  

JESUS 

Then I'll show you. 

JAMEILA walks to the center and lies down. She crosses 

her hands over her chest as though she's lying in a coffin.  

KEITH approaches her, and kneels down before her. He 

folds his hands to pay his respects. He's on the brink of 

tears. He whispers to the body of JAMEILA. 

KEITH 

I'm so sorry. I feel like I could've prevented this. I'm so sorry.  

FELICIA 

Oh my God, what happened. 

But the scene is not interrupted by FELICIA. As it unfolds, 

FELICIA'S memory becomes more and more clear. 

KEITH 

You didn't deserve this, Jameila. God rest your soul. 

(KEITH rises to his feet, and begins to talk to 

himself.) 

I should never have told that girl there's no God. There's something seriously flawed with 

my perspective of the world, of life. God, help me. My life is empty. These kids come in 

and out of my office, and I don't feel a connection with them. It's like I'm watching myself 

ask them the right questions and say the right things, and I don't even feel like I'm there. 

And then I find myself resenting them, and I poison them with my thoughts, and my 

beliefs. I can't believe I told a teenaged girl who just lost both her parents that maybe there's 

no God. And look at what happened because of it! God, help me! HELP ME!  

JESUS 

I will help you. I will love you. Are you ready to accept that God exists? 

KEITH 

I don't know. I've always been taught that He doesn't. Where is he if he exists? 

JESUS 
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It doesn't work like that, you aren't going to find him hiding between your couch cushions 

with all the loose change you lost. He's everywhere. Are you ready to believe that? Are you 

ready to believe? 

KEITH 

I don't know.  

JESUS 

If you don't believe that there's a God, how are you going to believe that I'm His Son?  

KEITH 

I don't know!  

JESUS 

You have to believe in me, and in my Truth. And then you have to follow my Word. It's the 

only way Keith. I know you can do it. The question is, will you choose to?  

KEITH collapses in anguish.  

FELICIA 

It's not his fault! It's not your fault, Keith!  

The flashback is broken.  

FELICIA 

Keith, please tell me you believed? Please tell me you're here to be an example for how to 

pass through to Heaven! What did you do? 

KEITH 

Nothing.  

FELICIA 

Nothing? 

KEITH 

I did nothing. I rationalized that Jameila's death wasn't my fault. I rationalized that telling 

you God didn't exist wasn't a bad thing. I rationalized that life is hard, there's no helping it, 

and you can't help everyone. And I put it behind me.  

(KEITH looks directly at JESUS.) 

And I regret it. I should've listened to you, Jesus.  

FELICIA 

But it wasn't your fault, Keith. You have to know that.  
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JAMEILA grows extremely scared, and asks: 

JAMEILA 

Who's fault was it, Felicia? 

FELICIA 

It was mine.  

JAMEILA 

Why was my death your fault, Felicia?  

(FELICIA is on the brink of tears, but 

manages to say:) 

FELICIA 

EVERYTHING'S MY FAULT! 

CHARLINE 

No! Don't you dare say that!  

GARY 

Honey, please! 

FELICIA 

Don't you "Honey please" me! Don't you dare act like you cared about me! Either of you! 

You should never have left me! You should never have died and left me all alone!  

JESUS 

Felicia, are you ready to show Jameila what happened? 

JAMEILA 

You better show Jameila what happened.  

Though her words are tough, JAMEILA is terrified to 

learn what really happened to her. 

Everyone steps back to the edge of the stage as the 

flashback begins. Then simultaneously, JAMEILA and 

FELICIA cross towards each other as they pantomime 

looking at their cell phones. They clip shoulders, bumping 

into each other. 

JAMEILA 

Watch it Slaughter House. 
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FELICIA 

What'd you say to me? 

(JAMEILA gets in FELICIA'S face.) 

JAMEILA 

I. Said. Watch it. SLAUGHTER HOUSE.  And I said it, because your family is a HOUSE 

of murderers. 

Suddenly FELICIA jumps on JAMEILA and a full blown 

fight breaks loose. Everyone runs towards them forming a 

semi-circle that blocks the audience's view to the fight. 

They call out like the kids in school did yelling "fight fight 

fight". 

Then KEITH runs up and breaks up the fight. He holds 

FELICIA back. Everyone backs away to the edges of the 

stage to reveal that JAMEILA is on the ground. She isn't 

moving.  

KEITH 

Oh my God. 

JAMEILA breaks the flashback, by hopping up. 

JAMEILA 

You killed me?!  

FELICIA 

I'm so sorry.  

JAMEILA 

I can't believe this. A skinny girl like you? 

FELICIA 

Why did you have to call me that?! I had just lost my parents!  

JAMEILA 

I say all kinds of things, it's school, man! You don't know me! You don't know my life! 

Why didn't you apologize for knocking into me. You knock into me and show no respect 

and think I'm just gonna take it? You must think you're my parents!  

FELICIA 

This is your fault, Jesus! When didn't you visit me?!  
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JAMEILA 

Why didn't you visit me? My life's been a battle field, when did I get a choice from you?!  

JESUS 

Do you know right from wrong? 

JAMEILA 

Of course I know right from wrong, don't insult me, I'm not an idiot. What?! Are you 

blaming me for this?  

JESUS 

Who taught you right from wrong? 

JAMEILA 

No one, it's just something you know, ok? Stop treating me like a moron, I know right from 

wrong. 

JESUS 

It's something parents teach their kids. Children are innocent and perfect. Their only job is 

to learn. And then they start to be presented by choices. And they either make the right 

choice or the wrong choice based on what they've learned.  

JAMEILA 

My parents didn't teach me anything, except how to hide the bruises. But actually I figured 

that out on my own.  

JESUS 

So did anyone teach you right from wrong? 

JAMEILA 

No. 

JESUS 

So do you know right from wrong? 

JAMEILA 

I don't know. 

JESUS 

Yes you do, answer me. I know you know this. 

JAMEILA thinks hard, and vaguely remembers 

something, but it's fleeting. 

JESUS 
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Your parents beat you unjustly, so you learned how to beat others unjustly. By extension 

your parents taught you how to never trust, to have no faith, to be mean spirited.  

JAMEILA 

Yeah, I guess.  

JESUS 

You asked me when I visited you? 

JAMEILA 

Yeah I'd like to know, because it seems like I was alone fending for myself my whole life, 

which wasn't long, and now I'm dead. So when did you give me a choice?  

JESUS 

I'll show you, and I'll show you whether you know right from wrong. 

JESUS initiates a flashback, as everyone moves to the 

edge of the stage.  

JAMEILA pantomime's slamming a door behind her and 

locking it. She pantomime's running the bathroom sink, 

and lifting up the back of her shirt in attempts to see her 

fresh bruises reflected in the bathroom mirror.  

She calls out over her shoulder through the door. 

JAMEILA 

Just give me a minute! I'll be out in a second! Your food won't burn! 

(JAMEILA lowers her shirt and chokes back 

her tears.) 

What was I born for? For this?? I would do anything for a better life, I would give anything. 

What can I do to change this? What can I do? What do I have to do, God, tell me please? 

And I will drop everything and get it done. This has got to stop.  

JESUS enters the bathroom. JAMEILA turns to him for a 

second then turns back to the mirror. 

JAMEILA 

Jesus in the bathroom, now I know I'm going crazy.  

JESUS 

You're not going crazy. 

JAMEILA 
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Jesus? Seriously? 

JESUS 

You called for me, so I came.  

JAMEILA 

I did? 

JESUS 

You just asked God what you can do to change your life, so here I am to answer your plea.  

JAMEILA 

No way. 

JESUS 

I can show you the highest heights of happiness by showering you with my love, but are 

you willing to commit your life to me so that you can feel my love? I can't promise you that 

you'll only have good times. There will be trials and tribulations too. But I can promise you 

that if you accept me into your heart, you will never be alone during those times. I will see 

you through. And I will never leave your side, not during your life and not after your death. 

I will take you to the gates of Heaven. 

(JAMEILA nearly jumps for joy.) 

JAMEILA 

I want that! Please!  

JESUS 

Then you shall have it.  

Suddenly JAMEILA'S memory is jarred, and she 

remembers everything. She breaks the flashback by falling 

to her knees in front of JESUS, and saying: 

JAMEILA 

I'm so sorry I'd forgotten you!  

JESUS 

I knew it was only temporary.  

JAMEILA 

I did my best to accept you. 

JESUS 
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You did. And I'm so proud of you. You took me into your heart, Jameila and you let me 

shine the light for you to walk out of your darkest days and into better times.  

JAMEILA 

I was still a dirty mouth tough girl though.  

JESUS 

Well, Rome wasn't built in a day.  

(JAMEILA'S eyes grow wide as she 

remembers something else.) 

JAMEILA 

You warned me.  

JESUS 

I came to you the night before. 

JAMEILA 

You did. You came to me the night before the fight and you never left my side.  

JESUS 

As I promised I wouldn't.  

(JAMEILA turns to FELICIA.) 

JAMEILA 

Look, I shouldn't have called you "slaughter house".  

FELICIA 

Do you forgive me?  

JAMEILA 

I did.  

(JAMEILA turns to JESUS and asks with a 

smile:) 

So when do I get to go through to Heaven?  

JESUS 

Whenever you like. You will never have to live without me.  

JAMEILA smiles brightly, then walks through to the 

UPSTAGE where a silvery light appears. She exits in the 

same light that JESUS had entered.  
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KEITH goes to FELICIA and wraps an arm around her.  

KEITH 

I'm so sorry, Felicia. Do you forgive me? 

FELICIA 

You have nothing to be sorry for.  

KEITH 

You must have been in so much pain. 

CHARLINE 

Excuse me, do not comfort my daughter, she's my daughter.  

CHARLINE competes for comforting FELICIA.  

FELICIA 

Mom, stop. (beat) We could've had it all. It's like I've been here blaming myself, but you 

two are the adults. (beat) I'm here watching Jameila and Jesus figure out how she didn't 

learn right from wrong because of her parents and I can't say that I was so different. We 

looked like a loving family from the outside, but nothing really held us together. Why 

didn't you guys embrace your Christianity?  

CHARLINE looks at GARY prodding him to answer.  

GARY 

Because Sweetheart.....(thinks) Faith is a fragile thing. You don't realize it because you 

didn't have a chance to grow and age, but your faith gets chipped away at, slowly, over the 

years. And one day you wake up and realize, there's nothing there. The faith is gone. 

You've replaced it with justifications about how you only have time to get the mortgage 

paid, and any free time beyond working isn't going to be spent getting judged in a church, 

it's going to be spent having fun. 

FELICIA 

Well that's where you're wrong. I'm sorry that the way you saw things was like either 

having fun or going to church and practicing Christianity, and I'm sorry that I was a typical 

teenager who couldn't allow herself to like anything her parents liked. But the fact of the 

matter is that when I was a little girl, I really liked going to church. I loved it in fact. And I 

wished you both kept it going, no matter how much of a teenaged jerk I was.  

GARY 

Sweetie, we couldn't. 

FELICIA 

Why?! 
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(Abruptly FELICIA turns to JESUS and 

demands:) 

And when did you visit me?  

JESUS 

I never left your side. 

FELICIA 

Why didn't I know that? What's the use of you being by my side if I don't know you're 

there? 

JESUS 

Felicia, I can only uphold my promises. I can't make you see that I'm there. You have to 

choose to believe. You always had that choice.  

FELICIA 

Show me! 

JESUS takes a deep breath, as everyone moves to the edge 

of the stage. The flashback begins. 

FELICIA and GARY are on one side of the stage 

pantomiming washing dishes at the sink. 

At the other side of the stage, CHARLINE and MIKE 

pantomime just having stepped into a bedroom.  

Both sides of the stage alternate actions. 

FELICIA 

I got an A- on my math test. It surprised me I thought I did way worse. If I'm this good at 

math, maybe I'll be a math major in college next year. I really like it actually. Like it's fun 

even though it's hard.  

GARY 

Where's your mother? 

FELICIA 

I don't know, who cares? 

GARY 

I care, that's why I'm asking.  

CHARLINE 

I can't believe I'm here. 
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MIKE 

Then don't believe it. Just enjoy it. 

CHARLINE 

I feel so bad. 

MIKE 

What have you been good for? Think about it, think about your whole life. Where has 

"being good" gotten you? 

(CHARLINE giggles a bit nervously, but 

when MIKE wraps his arms around her 

waist, she allows it.) 

MIKE 

Another drink?  

CHARLINE 

I don't know.  

MIKE 

Come on, it'll make a good decision right.  

(CHARLINE smiles and so MIKE 

pantomime's uncapping a beer and handing it 

to her.) 

FELICIA 

If you care so much, where were you all night? I mean, doesn't she have the same right to 

be out as late as she wants? Who knows where you go with your friends. 

GARY 

Don't be fresh, you know all I do is watch the game and come right home. 

FELICIA 

Maybe Mom's playing her own game. 

GARY 

What is that supposed to mean?! 

FELICIA 

I don't know, Dad, she's your wife, not mine. I'm just trying to tell you about my good 

grades, not that you care. 

GARY 



35 

Go to your room! You think you can talk to me like that?! Get out of my sight! 

FELICIA slowly backs away, and just as she's about to get 

to the edge, CHARLINE crosses over from MIKE's 

bedroom, and into GARY'S space.  

FELICIA stops in anticipation of what her parents might 

say to one another. She begins to eavesdrop.  

GARY 

Where have you been? 

CHARLINE 

Out with a friend. 

GARY 

You don't have any friends. 

CHARLINE 

No, you make sure of that, don't you Dear?  

JESUS appears next to FELICIA. 

JESUS 

Felicia, please, let's go into your room. I don't want you to see this.  

FELICIA 

It's nothing I haven't seen a million times.  

JESUS 

You don't understand. Please let me protect you.  

FELICIA 

You want to protect me? Fix them. 

GARY 

I'm going to ask you again, Charline, where have you been? 

CHARLINE 

Why didn't you go to church with me earlier? 

GARY 

Because life's too short to rot away inside a stuffy church while I fall asleep to some long 

winded pastor, alright? Now where were you? 
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CHARLINE 

We've been having our problems, Gary.  

GARY 

What do you mean? 

CHARLINE 

This is a house, not a home. And I've been lonely. I would never mean to hurt you, but....  

GARY 

But what? 

CHARLINE 

I'm lonely. I've been lonely. You're here but you don't see me. We don't connect, or talk 

ever. I need support. And....and I've reached the end of my rope with you. 

GARY 

What are you talking about?! 

CHARLINE 

I want a divorce! 

GARY 

What?! Why?! 

CHARLINE 

Why? Because of us! Because of this! There's nothing here anymore, Gary! I'm not a 

perfect person, I'm a sinner, and I have been meaning to turn that around, and to be once 

and for all a good Christian. And when I met you I saw that potential, the potential to 

escape my own darkness and finally walk in the light. I saw you as a partner, someone who 

I could lean on and depend on, someone who would go to church with me and help me lead 

a better life! And that was all in my head! I don't know how to be who I want to be, but I 

know you're not helping. You're bringing out my worst. I want a divorce. 

GARY 

Never.  

CHARLINE 

I slept with someone. 

GARY 

What?! You did what?! When?! Who?! 

CHARLINE 
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It doesn't matter who, they're not important. What's important is that my husband is so 

completely absent from my life that he drove me to sleep with another man. 

GARY 

It's my fault?!  

CHARLINE 

It's our fault, but I can't be the only one trying to fix them all the time.  

GARY 

You had sex with another man?! 

CHARLINE 

It's a symptom of the problem.  

GARY 

After all that I've done for you?! The house I've given you! The security! The life! 

CHARLINE 

I don't want those things! I want love!  

GARY 

This is how I show you love! 

CHARLINE 

It's not enough!  

GARY 

All that I give you is not enough?!  

(GARY flies into a rage, and pantomime's 

frantically throwing the kitchen drawers open 

until he grabs hold of a knife. He lifts the 

knife towards CHARLINE.) 

CHARLINE 

Put the knife down, Gary.  

GARY 

It's not enough?  

CHARLINE 

I misspoke. It's enough. I was wrong, please put the knife down. 

GARY 
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I don't believe you.  

FELICIA 

Oh my God, what is he doing? 

JESUS 

Please let's go into your bedroom, I don't want you to see this. What's seen can never be 

unseen, Felicia. 

(But FELICIA cannot take her eyes off of her 

parents.) 

GARY 

I don't even know you.  

(GARY raises the knife over his head 

preparing to strike down on his wife, who 

crouches in fear on the kitchen floor.) 

Suddenly, JESUS walks over and places a hand on 

GARY'S wrists.  

JESUS 

Gary, you don't want to do this, please. Please, can you feel how much I love you?  

GARY 

No. 

JESUS 

Please allow yourself to feel it. I love you, Gary. Let my love in, and let it fill you, and once 

you do I promise you will no longer be filled with rage, and you will not do what I'm afraid 

you're going to do. 

GARY 

Let me go, Jesus. 

JESUS 

Please Gary, I promised you that I would never leave your side and I will never relent. 

Lower the knife now and walk away.  

GARY 

Whatever hell comes to me for this, it'll be worth it.  

(GARY plunges the knife down into 

CHARLINE'S chest. She She's stunned. She 
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collapses to the floor. FELICIA gasps, and 

yells "no!") 

FELICIA breaks the flashback by saying: 

FELICIA 

I remember now. I remember watching Mom die on the kitchen floor. I remember feeling 

like the stupidest person on earth that I didn't stop him. I remember --. Oh God, I remember 

-  

GARY 

Don't say it. Honey I'm so sorry, but please don't say it. 

FELICIA 

I remember Dad, I was coming into the room, because I was horrified at what I'd seen and 

I had to come. Our eyes met.  

GARY 

Our eyes met. And I saw the look in your eye. You looked like you were staring into the 

face of a monster.  

FELICIA 

And you lifted the knife. 

GARY 

I couldn't live with myself.  

FELICIA 

Why did you do it?! Why!? 

GARY 

I killed myself, because I couldn't live with it. I couldn't live with what I'd done. And I 

couldn't live with that look you gave me.  

FELICIA 

You ruined me, Dad! How was I supposed to live through that?! How?! Everyone tried to 

fix it by sending me to a counselor, like that would help at all, and I'm sorry, Keith you 

definitely helped, but it didn't make a dent in anything I was going through. 

KEITH 

I know, I'm sorry. 

FELICIA 

No one knew what it was like, no one was there, I was all alone. The one person who's job 

it was to give me faith told me God didn't exist. And then Jameila called me slaughter 
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house at school. It wasn't what she said, it was the wound she touched that made me insane. 

I was in so much pain I killed her. And I get to live with it. Well, you know what, Jesus. I've 

been in this room and I get it. I get it. I was supposed to choose you in life, and I thought I 

did, but I guess I didn't choose you good enough. Well, here's what's up, I will stay in this 

room as long as it takes to make it better. I know that during my life I accepted you, and that 

I should be saved for that, but I never felt saved during my life, so right here right now I'm 

willing to be here as long as it takes to feel safe, and saved, and protected.  

JESUS 

Felicia, you can't stay here. 

FELICIA 

Why not? I thought the purpose of this room is to see where we went wrong in our lives? 

JESUS 

It is that too, and you have.  

FELICIA 

Why didn't I accept you into my heart like Jameila did? Why didn't I let you make things 

easier for me? 

JESUS 

Only you can answer that.  

FELICIA 

I just want to be loved, Jesus. This humanly love that we say we give each other is so 

selfish and so impure. I want real love. I'm so tired.  

JESUS 

You had it, but you had to let me clear away all your sins so that you can feel it. I already 

love you with all my heart.  

FELICIA 

You're blaming me?! You're blaming me for not being able to feel your love?! 

JESUS 

No, my child. I tried to empower you to choose to know and feel and understand what's 

already there.  

FELICIA 

How did I die, Jesus? 

JESUS 

You already know the answer to that question.  
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FELICIA 

I was driving, fast. It was after Jameila's funeral, which I didn't go to. And everyone was 

letting me have it. I'd been slammed on Facebook, and bashed at school. Even Keith 

stopped seeing me. Everyone looked at me like I was a monster. The police wanted to talk 

to me about Jameila because I was a few months away from being eighteen. And my cell 

was buzzing off the hook with hateful texts and hateful Facebook notifications and hateful 

hatred and I DIDN'T DESERVE IT, I HAD ALREADY BEEN THROUGH SO MUCH! 

And I wasn't paying attention at the wheel, I didn't see where I was going, and I lost control 

of my car.   

(FELICIA pantomime's holding a steering 

wheel just as she had at her opening 

monologue, and she yells:) 

FELICIA 

JESUS!  

(FELICIA pauses. Then explains:) 

I hit a tree. 

CHARLINE 

No!!!!  

GARY 

Oh God what have I done?!  

JESUS 

There is a chain of events that occur with every decision we make.  

(JESUS turns and addresses the audience.) 

Every decision we make has value. Every decision has weight. It effects us, and it effects 

those around us.  

(As JESUS speaks, everyone comes back on 

stage directly behind him and forms a 

semi-circle.) 

I see all and know all. I am in all places at all times. For everyone who chooses me, who 

chooses to live by my word, they will be saved and I shall never leave them. That is my 

eternal promise, and it never wavers. I am not here to tell you that life can be easy with me 

in it, I am not going to tell you that converting will solve your problems. But I will say, and 

this is a promise, if you take me into your heart, and you live by my word, then I will fill 

you with all the love of God. And I will show you the way. And no matter how dark your 

times or how lost you may feel, I will always guide you. I will not leave your side. And I 

will see to it that you reach the gates of Heaven.  
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KEITH and MIKE step forward.  

MIKE 

What can we do now, Jesus? 

KEITH 

Is there anyway we can go on to Heaven? 

JESUS opens the book and searches. He doesn't find their 

names. 

JESUS 

It's too late for you. But stay here a little longer. It will soften what's to come. You are both 

good hearted men, and you came so close, but you didn't make the leap of faith for me, you 

didn't accept me into your heart. I can't change what's coming. I only wish you chose not to 

suffer.  

KEITH and MIKE exchange a  solemn glance, then exit 

together into a dark corner of the stage.  

FELICIA 

What about us, Jesus? 

(Immensely afraid, CHARLINE and GARY 

grip each others hands.) 

CHARLINE 

I'm so afraid to find out, but where are we to go? 

GARY 

Charline, I love you, no matter what, and I'm truly sorry for everything I did, all the pain I 

put you through. 

CHARLINE 

Me too, Gary. 

FELICIA 

Tell us, please, Jesus. 

JESUS 

My children, your lives could have been filled with peace, joy, and harmony. Your days 

could've been filled with the love of Jesus Christ. You could've taken each step, painful or 

joyful, with the comfort that I was protecting you. And yet you chose to suffer, because you 

chose to reject my love by being fixated on your own humanly desires. I don't know why 

you chose that. It's not what I would've chosen for you, but it wasn't my choice to make.  
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(The family waits on bated breath for 

JESUS'S final judgment. JESUS consults the 

book) 

Your names are not in the book of life. During your lives you all accepted me, made your 

vows, but didn't have the strength and wisdom to uphold them on your end, I certainly had 

the strength and wisdom to uphold my end. I never left you or forsake you. But you never 

truly believed in me. 

GARY 

So that's it? You would just send us all to hell? 

JESUS 

You still don't get it Gary. It was never my choice. 

JESUS exits through the silvery white light UPSTAGE 

CENTER.  

DEMONS begin to appear all over the stage.  

BLACKOUT. 

End of play. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 


