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THE CHARACTERS. 
 

MERVA:  
 
SUZIE:  
 
MISS IRONS:  
 
MARIE:  
 
MISS JONES:  
 
JAMIE:  
 
JAY:  
 
KAY:  
 
RAY:  
 

SETTING 
 

Several scene changes are necessary, so having a large stage would be helpful. The 
Director will need to be very creative to make this happen, without having long waiting 
periods between some scenes. 
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THE SCRIPT 
 
SCENE 1 

 

Setting: Church 

 

LIGHTS UP 

 

A young girl walks out on stage with a microphone. Her name is Suzie. She 

is 14 years old. She sings “Oh Happy Days.”  

 

Song ends. 

 

MERVA joins her on stage. 

 

MERVA: You have a good voice…like an angel.  

 

SUZIE: (smiling) Thank you. 

 

MERVA: So, why are you wasting your talent here in this church? 

 

SUZIE: Shh! People can hear you. 

 

MERVA: I don’t care. I want to see you achieve more than you could ever achieve 

at church. I want to see you in the spotlight…a real rising star. Do you have any 

idea how much money you could be making?  

 

SUZIE: Yes, but… 

 

MERVA: I have connections. They pay good money for real talent. We could start 

there. I will be your manager.  

 

SUZIE: I wouldn’t be comfortable, Merva. 

 

MERVA: Just think about the money. Lots and lots of money. You could do 

anything you want to do…go anywhere you want to go. 

 

SUZIE: But the love of money is the root of all evil. 

 

 Merva rolls her eyes. 
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MERVA: You don’t have to love it…just make it and I will spend it for you. 

 

SUZIE: You need Jesus. 

 

MERVA: You know what your problem is, you don’t listen. You have your head 

in the clouds. Do you really think you can make a living singing gospel songs? 

You would starve to death. 

 

SUZIE: If God gives a talent, it should be used for Him. 

 

MERVA: Exactly why you are so broke. Your parents are broke. Your 

grandparents are broke. Do you really want to spend the rest of your life struggling 

to pay back your student loan?  

 

SUZIE: What would my parents think if I went secular? 

 

MERVA: You just wait until they see the money rolling in. I am sure they will 

understand. It’s all about the survival of the fittest. 

 

 Suzie sinks deep in thought. 

 

MERVA: Look just think about it alright. Think about the money…posh cars, big 

house…party every night. No of that can compare to this boring place. 

 

SUZIE: I will think about it. 

 

MERVA: Don’t take forever. Opportunity only knocks once, and you know how 

impatient I get. 

 

 Merva exits. 

 

 Suzie thinks. 

 

SUZIE: If I do this, I could take my family out of debt. I am so tired to see mama 

struggle…so tired of not being able to afford anything I want. If I sing clean songs, 

it should be alright. (to audience) Sounds good? 

 

 Audience responds. 
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SUZIE: (to whoever responds) What do you know? You have never been broke a 

day in your life.  

 

 Suzie exits. 

 

 LIGHTS UP 
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SCENE TWO 

  

LIGHTS UP 

 

 Merva and Suzie sits at center stage. Suzie has her hand on her forehead. 

 

MERVA: What happened? 

 

SUZIE: My parents are driving me crazy. I can’t take it anymore. 

 

MERVA: What did they do this time? 

 

SUZIE: I asked if I could go to the party tonight, and they said no.  

 

MERVA: What? No, you have to go. I already have dates lined up for us both.  

 

SUZIE: If I go, I can’t go back home. 

 

MERVA: Where else will you go? 

 

SUZIE: Why can’t I stay with you? 

 

MERVA: No, my parents would never allow that. 

 

SUZIE: Why couldn’t I have parents like yours?  

 

MERVA: I could probably sneak you into my house, but no more than two nights. 

 

SUZIE: Maybe by then I can find somewhere else to live.  

 

MERVA: I just realize how much I love my parents. I have so much freedom. I get 

to do what I want. I can come home at any time. Wow. I just realize how truly free 

I am. 

 

SUZIE: Alright, just stop. 

 

MERVA: That is why I can’t do the church thing.  

 

SUZIE: I grew up in church. 
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MERVA: And what do you have to show for it? You are one of the most miserable 

person I know.  

 

 Pause. 

 

SUZIE: I am miserable, aren’t I? 

 

 Merva nods her head violently. 

 

MERVA: I want to show you what you have been missing. You hang with me, and 

I will show you the road….a different club every night…men falling at your feet 

like dogs…pleasure beyond your wildest thoughts…and lots of money. Free 

money.  

 

SUZIE: I just don’t know if I can fit into that circle.  

 

MERVA: How will you know if you don’t try? 

 

SUZIE: But, to just walk away from church like that. You are asking me to 

backslide. 

 

MERVA: Not backslide, more like taking a vacation. People do it all the time.  

 

SUZIE: Take a vacation from God, Merva. Turn my back on God. 

 

MERVA: If you prefer to remain in your miserable existence, be my guest.  

 

 Pause. 

 

MERVA: Do you really think God wants you to be miserable? He made the world 

for us to enjoy it.  

 

 Pause. 

 

SUZIE: Well, when you put it like that…it makes sense.  

 

MERVA: Are you accusing me of talking nonsense sometimes. 

 

SUZIE: You know you do. 
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MERVA: I am going to ignore that. You just give me a week. If you don’t like it, 

just come back to church and sit down.  

 

 Pause. 

 

SUZIE: One week? 

 

MERVA: One week. 

 

 Suzie smiles…they leave excitedly together. 

 

 LIGHTS OUT 
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SCENE THREE 

 

 LIGHTS UP 

 

 Suzie runs in, and sits at the front of the stage with her head bowed. 

 

 Merva catches up to her. She sits beside her with her hand on Suzie’s back. 

 

MERVA: Why did you run out like that? 

 

SUZIE: I’m not feeling well. 

 

MERVA: What do you mean? 

 

SUZIE: Everything I eat is coming back up. 

 

MERVA: What do you mean? 

 

SUZIE: I wake up every morning feeling nauseous. 

 

MERVA: What do you mean? 

 

SUZIE: I think I am pregnant, Merva. 

 

 Pause. 

 

MERVA: Oh that’s not good. 

 

SUZIE: This is all your fault. 

 

MERVA: What do you mean? 

 

SUZIE: Seriously, Merva. Seriously! You are the one who introduced me to that 

guy. 

 

MERVA: Well, at least your baby will be cute. 

 

 Pause. 
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SUZIE: You know; I don’t know why I listened to you. Why am I the one who is 

pregnant and not you? 

 

MERVA: I get pregnant all the time. 

 

 Pause. Suzie looks at Merva weird. 

 

SUZIE: What do you mean? 

 

MERVA: I know what to do when it happens. 

 

 Pause. 

 

SUZIE: Is that how the world lives their lives now? 

 

MERVA: I have a number for a good doctor. He will take care of you. 

 

SUZIE: I am not going down that road with you. 

 

MERVA: If you carry this baby, he will ruin your life. Is that what you want? 

 

SUZIE: I would never ask for this. You did this to me. 

 

MERVA: I am sure you were enjoying yourself. Now you have a little mishap, and 

it’s all my fault?  

 

SUZIE: I should have stayed in church. Now I can’t go back.  

 

 Suzie starts to sob. 

 

MERVA: For what it’s worth, your baby daddy has money. This may be a way to 

get an easy salary.  

 

 Suzie pulls off one of her shoes and chases down Merva. 

 

 LIGHTS OUT 
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SCENE FOUR 

 

 LIGHTS UP 

 

 Setting: Living Room  

 

 Suzie is sweeping out the living room. 

 

Three kids are watching television: Jay, Kay and Ray. They lift their feet as 

Suzie sweeps away wildly. 

 

She stops sweeping, looks at the kids then out at the audience. 

 

SUZIE: Somebody tell me how I have four children, and still doing housework.  

 

 Pause. 

 

SUZIE: (to children) Somebody come and take this broom. 

 

JAY: (exiting quickly) I need to use the bathroom. 

 

KAY & RAY: Me too. 

 

 The three kids exit. 

 

 Suzie shakes her head. 

 

SUZIE: I don’t understand kids these days. They do nothing around their own 

house. Yet, when they go and visit grandma, they would clean her whole house.  

 

 Pause.  

 

 Suzie continues sweeping. 

 

MARIE enters. She is 16, and dresses and acts in a similar manner as Suzie 

when she was that age. 

 

Marie drops her bag on the ground, and plops down in a chair. 

 

Silence. 
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Suzie stares at Marie with hands on her hips. She then looks out at the 

audience. 

 

SUZIE: So, I guess I am invisible? Can you see me? 

 

MARIE: Evening Mom. 

 

SUZIE: What is wrong with you?  

 

 Marie looks dejected. 

 

SUZIE: What is it? 

 

MARIE: My teacher says I need to pay the exam fee tomorrow.  

 

SUZIE: So, we will pay it tomorrow. 

 

MARIE: With what, mom? I know we have no money.  

 

SUZIE: I will borrow it from Betsy. 

 

MARIE: No way. 

 

SUZIE: I wasn’t asking. 

 

MARIE: As soon as you owe her money, the whole community will know.  

 

SUZIE: It’s a small price to pay for your education.  

 

MARIE: Mom, let this exam pass.  

 

SUZIE: Not an option. I will take care of it. All I need to do is sell ---  

 

MARIE: Mom!!! 

 

SUZIE: What!? I was going to say sell some appliance that we aren’t using.  

 

MARIE: This is just not working out. 
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SUZIE: I will come to your school and talk to your teacher tomorrow, okay. She 

should be able to give you an extension. 

 

MARIE: She is not that leminent. 

 

SUZIE: You mean lenient? 

 

MARIE: Yes, mom. 

 

SUZIE: Come and help me get dinner ready. 

 

MARIE: Moooom, you mean dinner is not ready yet. 

 

SUZIE: I can’t do everything around here. I only have two hands. 

 

MARIE: Alright. What’s for dinner? 

 

SUZIE: Cornmeal porridge. 

 

MARIE: Again, mom. That’s for dogs.  

 

SUZIE: Be quiet, and learn to be grateful.  

 

MARIE: Mom, we need help. 

 

SUZIE: And where will that help come from? 

 

 Pause. 

 

MARIE: Can I ask you something --- without you throwing something at me?  

 

SUZIE: You can ask. The throwing part depends on what you ask.  

 

MARIE: It is really bugging me. 

 

 Pause. 

 

SUZIE: Alright. What is it? 

 

MARIE: How is it that you have four children, and zero husband?  

http://www.christianplaywright.org/


14 | P a g e  

 

www.christianplaywright.org 

Copyright © 2016 Cleveland O. McLeish. ALL RIGHTS RESERVED 

 

 Pause. 

 

 Longer pause. 

 

MARIE: Maybe my father can help with some of the expenses. 

 

SUZIE: Your father doesn’t care about you. The last time I saw him was when I 

told him I was pregnant with you. He left money to buy pampers, and it wasn’t 

even enough to buy the branded one.  

 

MARIE: Yes, but you don’t ask. Maybe if you asked. 

 

SUZIE: I am doing the best I can, Marie. What more do you want me to do?  

 

MARIE: I hear you, mom. I hear you crying at nights. Every night. We all do.  

 

SUZIE: It’s just my way of release. 

 

MARIE: You don’t have to carry this alone. There must be another way. 

 

SUZIE: I choose the path. I choose to travel this road, and I will no matter how 

hard it gets. The best I can do right now is to make sure that you make a different 

choice. 

 

 Suzie sits Marie down. 

 

SUZIE: You listen to me. I was exactly like you at your age…and this  

is the road I choose to travel. I don’t want you to walk this path. It’s not an easy 

road. 

 

MARIE: You don’t talk about your childhood much. 

 

SUZIE: There isn’t much to talk about. 

 

MARIE: I am 16, and you are 31. I can do the math. At my age you had me.  

 

SUZIE: At least you can do math. I hated math.  

 

 Pause. 
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SUZIE: I took a path that wasn’t easy. All I wanted to do was to party every night. 

My only friend told me then that I could make a lot of money going to clubs and 

singing, but life is never what it seems. Not everything that glitters is gold. I got 

pregnant. My parents threw me out. Your father was sent to prison. I was living 

with your sister’s father for a while, but he also left. I was not working because I 

never finished school.  Then I met the twins father, and he promised me the world, 

but left me with two additional children instead. I thank God He provided a job for 

me at the factory so we can eat, but it has not been easy.  

 

 Jay runs out. 

 

JAY: Mom, there is no toothpaste.  

 

 Suzie takes out some coins. 

 

SUZIE: Can you go to the store and buy a squeeze? 

 

JAY: I don’t want to go to the store. My feet are sore.  

 

SUZIE: You always let the twins send you to me, and you know full well that I am 

going to send you.  

 

JAY: Send them, please. 

 

SUZIE: Go buy the squeeze, or go and brush your teeth with salt. 

 

 Pause. 

 

JAY: Where’s the salt?  

 

SUZIE: Kitchen. 

 

 Jay exits. 

 

MARIE: Mom, I really want to do the exam. I know I can pass it, then nothing can 

stop me from going to college. We can get scholarships and grants. Whatever we 

need to make it happen. I can do this, mom. I will make you proud. I won’t make 

the same stupid mistakes you make.  
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 Pause. 

 

SUZIE: I don’t know if I should hug you or slap you.  

 

 Marie hugs her. 

 

 LIGHTS OUT 

 

MARIE: (Voice) Mooom, I think they just cut our lights.  

 

SUZIE: (Voice) Help us, Lord!  
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SCENE FIVE 

 

 LIGHTS UP 

 

 Setting: Front of School  

 

 Suzie is waiting with Marie. 

 

 Miss Jones enters, and is walking pass them. 

 

MARIE: Mom, that’s my teacher. 

 

 Suzie runs over to her, stopping her in her tracks. 

 

SUZIE: Excuse me Miss…..(looks at Marie) 

 

MARIE: Jones. 

 

SUZIE: Jones. Miss Jones. How are you doing today madam? 

 

MISS JONES: Get on with it. I am a busy person, and this is not even school hour. 

 

SUZIE: Okay, I respect that. I wanted to ask for… 

 

MISS JONES: No. 

 

 Pause. 

 

MISS JONES: Anything else. 

 

SUZIE: I didn’t tell you what I want. 

 

MISS JONES: Yes, you are right. My son always told me I give an answer before 

hearing the question. Please continue. 

 

SUZIE: Thank you. 

 

MISS JONES: Your welcome. 

 

SUZIE: I wanted to ask for an extension on the exam fee for my daughter. 
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MISS JONES: What is your daughter’s name? 

 

SUZIE: Marie. 

 

MISS JONES: You mean that young lady standing beside you? 

 

SUZIE: Yes. 

 

MISS JONES: And you are humbly asking for an extension on her exam fee. 

 

SUZIE: (getting hopeful) Yes, ma’am. 

 

MISS JONES: That is so very noble of you. I admire mothers who would go out on 

a limb for their kid. 

 

SUZIE: That’s me. 

 

MISS JONES: Is that all you need? An extension on the exam fee? 

 

SUZIE: Yes, ma’am. 

 

MISS JONES: Wonderful. The answers is no. 

 

 Miss Jones continues on, and exits leaving Suzie stunned. 

 

SUZIE: What just happened? 

 

MARIE: (starts to bawl) She said no.  

 

 Marie storms away. 

 

SUZIE: God, what do I do now? I let my daughter down. I let her down. Don’t you 

see I need help? Are you even listening? I need help. I need help! 

 

 Suzie goes after Marie. 

 

 LIGHTS OUT 
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SCENE SIX 

 

 LIGHTS UP 

 

 Setting: Office 

 

The Boss – MISS IRONS is sitting at her desk closer to the back of the 

stage. Her face is buried in a file. 

 

Suzie enters and sneaks past her desk, and heads out. JAMIE meets her 

before she exits. 

 

JAMIE: You are late, again. 

 

SUZIE: I had to run an errand for my daughter. 

 

JAMIE: The boss lady wants to see you.  

 

SUZIE: No she doesn’t. She didn’t even see me come in.  

 

JAMIE: Don’t be fooled. She sees everything. 

 

 Suzie glances over at Miss Irons, who is looking directly at them. 

 

SUZIE: (sucks teeth) I can’t deal with this. It’s too much. 

 

JAMIE: Go talk to her before she explodes. It will be far worse then. 

 

SUZIE: What are you not telling me? 

 

JAMIE: Just go talk to her. 

 

 Jamie exits. 

 

 Suzie walks over to the Bosses desk. 

 

SUZIE: Hey Miss Irons. How is your – 

 

MISS IRONS: Sit! 
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 Suzie sits.  

 

MISS IRONS: What type of business do you think I am running here? When I 

came this morning the place was a mess. 

 

SUZIE: Sorry sir…ma’am. I had to go to my daughter’s school --- 

 

MISS IRONS: Did I give you permission to speak? 

 

SUZIE: No ma’am. Sorry. 

 

 Pause. 

 

MISS IRON: Now why are you late? 

 

 Pause. 

 

MISS IRON: You may speak. 

 

SUZIE: I had to go to my daughter’s school to request an extension on paying her  

exam fee. 

 

MISS IRON: Did you get it? 

 

 Pause. 

 

MISS IRON: You may answer. 

 

SUZIE: No Boss lady sir ma’am. 

 

MISS IRON: Noted. Get back to work. 

 

 Suzie gets up, and walks away. Miss Iron watches her go. 

 

MISS IRON: Wait… 

 

 Suzie stops and turns to her Boss. 

 

MISS IRON: Sit. 
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 Suzie comes back to her seat. 

 

MISS IRON: I see a lot of potential in you. I have never done this for anyone  

working her…but I feel compelled to help you…but you must not say anything to 

anyone or you will be out of a job. 

 

SUZIE: What do you mean --- (slaps her hand over her mouth) 

 

MISS IRON: You may speak. 

 

SUZIE: What do you mean, help me? 

 

 Miss Irons writes a check and hands it to her. 

 

 Suzie almost faints away when she sees the amount. 

 

SUZIE: I don’t --- I don’t understand. 

 

MISS IRON: I know how hard it is to be a single mother. It’s not an easy road, and  

I can’t pay more than the minimum wage, which is nothing to live on really. In any 

case, go pay your daughters exam fee and keep up the excellent work. 

 

SUZIE: Thank you. 

 

MISS IRON: I admire a mom who will take a risk not to short change their  

children’s education. 

 

SUZIE: I thought you were going to fire me. 

 

MISS IRON: Does everybody around her think I am heartless? 

 

 Pause. 

 

MISS IRON: Are you going to answer? 

 

SUZIE: I would rather not. 

 

MISS IRON: Get to work, before I change my mind. 

 

 Suzie leaves the office. 
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 Miss Irons gets back to work. 

 

 Jamie stops her before she exits. 

 

JAMIE: What happened in there with iron heart? Did you get fired? 

 

SUZIE: No. 

 

JAMIE: Really? 

 

SUZIE: She’s not as bad as we think she is. 

 

JAMIE: Oh no. She has brainwashed you too. I have seen this happen so many  

times before. 

 

SUZIE: Have you ever stop to really talk to her, instead of judge her from a 

distance?  

 

JAMIE: She is a wicked woman. Why would I have a conversation with her? 

 

 Pause. 

 

 Suzie’s face lights up. 

 

SUZIE: I think I finally understand something my mom taught me as a young girl.  

When you do the right thing, you will always be rewarded. 

 

JAMIE: Sounds religious. 

 

SUZIE: I turned my back on everything good. What do I have to show? Four 

children, zero husband.  

 

JAMIE: I know what you need. Appleton, rum cream…. 

 

SUZIE: Merva used to say the same thing. She always knew what I wanted, and I  

followed her. I would have followed her to the grave. 

 

JAMIE: What do you mean? Who is Merva? 
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SUZIE: We were teenage best friends. 

 

Merva enters off-stage --- a flash back. Her clothes are torn and dirty. She 

looks battered, weak, hopeless and endless. 

 

SUZIE: My mom says, stay in school. Get an education. Use your talent for the 

Lord. Merva said, I know a better way. A fun way. The right way. I followed her 

long enough to know she was on the road to destruction. Her life destroyed her. 

 

 Two men walk on, and drags Merva offstage kicking and screaming. 

 

SUZIE: I don’t know what happened to her….but I saw that the wages of sin is 

really death. I was too ashamed to go back to God. 

 

 An Elderly Woman enters and kneels at the altar. 

 

SUZIE: My mom never stopped praying for me. Like Adam in the garden of Eden, 

God has been looking for me…calling after me…but I have been hiding. 

 

 Suzie holds the check in her hand. 

 

SUZIE: I thought I was forgotten of God. But He remembers me. He has been 

thinking about me, though I have forgotten Him. 

 

 Pause. 

 

JAMIE: I don’t understand a word you are saying. 

 

SUZIE: No, you don’t. Of course you don’t. You will one day. Jamie, no matter 

the road you are one, there is always another way. God always has another path 

that He Himself paves for us to walk. 

 

MISS IRON: You two think this factory can run on its own. 

 

 Suzie and Jamie quickly exits. 

 

 Pause. 

 

 LIGHTS FADE 
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SCENE SEVEN 

 

 LIGHTS UP 

 

 Setting: Outside Home  

 

 Suzie is walking home, deep in thought. 

 

 She is approached by Manda, who has several tracks in her hands. 

 

MANDA: Good evening. 

 

SUZIE: What do you want? 

 

MANDA: Bad day? 

 

SUZIE: Just not in the mood for another watchtower magazine. 

 

MANDA: No, no. I am not one of them. 

 

SUZIE: Right... 

 

MANDA: Seriously. 

 

SUZIE: They are the only people I know committed enough to walk the streets 

handing out tracks. 

 

MANDA: Yeah, well there are some who want to try and change that culture. I 

follow Jesus. 

 

 Manda hands Suzie a track. 

 

MANDA: God loves you, but you already know that. 

 

 Pause. 

 

SUZIE: I don’t think I do. 

 

MANDA: We are having a street meeting at the corner of love and peace street.  

You want to join us? 
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SUZIE: What’s a street meeting? 

 

MANDA: We meet on the streets to celebrate Jesus. 

 

SUZIE: On the streets? 

 

MANDA: Yes. 

 

SUZIE: Sounds kinda embarrassing. 

 

MANDA: When you know that you know what God has done…. nothing shakes 

you anymore. 

 

SUZIE: Yeah, but I am very busy this weekend so…I need to wash, cook and clean 

…. but in any case Peace and Love street is right at my house anyway…so 

technically I will be there. 

 

MANDA: I really think you need to be there. I think I can trust you to make the 

right choice. 

 

 Manda smiles, and exits. 

 

SUZIE: I haven’t done a good job so far of making the right choices. 

 

 Suzie continues on. 

 

 LIGHTS OUT 
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SCENE EIGHT 

 

 LIGHTS UP 

 

 Setting: Inside/Outside Home 

 

 Suzie is inside wiping her house. 

 

 Manda gathers with a few others outside her home. 

 

MANDA: I am glad you could all make it. 

 

 Suzie stops for a moment to listen. 

 

MANDA: We are here to celebrate Jesus. 

 

 The others clap and shout. 

 

MANDA: We all have our individual testimonies. Anybody want to share? 

 

 Pause. 

 

 NORDIA steps forward. 

 

NORDIA: There was a time in my life I thought I had it all figured 

out…only to realize that the path I was on was taking me nowhere. I loved 

to sin, but the feeling never persisted and I could not figure out why. 

Somebody told me that God was better than sin, and it didn’t make any 

sense…but I decided to give Him a try anyway….and I have never looked 

back. 

 

 Everyone cheers. 

 

 MERVA steps forward. 

 

MERVA: My life cannot be told in a church. It is very graphic….very 

personal…. 

 

 Pause. 

 

 Merva wipes a tear. 
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 Suzie recognizes the voice and comes closer. 

 

MERVA: Like Solomon, I tried everything my heart desired and it’s an  

absolute miracle that I am even here today. But I give God thanks that he 

reached down, and grabbed me out of the pit of hell. 

 

 Suzie comes closer --- not believing her eyes. 

 

SUZIE: Merva!!?? 

 

 Merva turns to Suzie. 

 

MERVA: Suzie…is that you? 

 

 They approach each other, and hug. 

 

SUZIE: I can’t believe this. You found God? 

 

MERVA: No, I didn’t. God found me. 

 

 Pause. 

 

SUZIE: I thought you were dead. 

 

MERVA: I was. 

 

SUZIE: Look at you. 

 

MERVA: Look at God. He did this. He saved me. Do you understand what I 

am saying to you Suzie?  

 

SUZIE: You took me out of church, Merva. I never looked back. 

 

 Pause. Merva turns away ashamed. 

 

MERVA: I am so sorry. I hope you can forgive me. But if God can do it for 

me…He can do it for you. You just need to open up your heart to him. 
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SUZIE: I have four kids to feed and care for, with no help. Three are not yet 

in college. I am employed, on minimum wage. There is no man in my life. I 

am ruined Merva. I have to do what I have to do to take care of my children. 

 

MERVA: Why do it alone? 

 

SUZIE: Because I am alone. 

 

MERVA: I don’t think you are. 

 

SUZIE: You are not the one living my life, Merva. You took me to this 

place, then you left me to walk it alone. 

 

MERVA: You know where I have been Suzie. If God can do this for me,  

imagine what He will do for you. 

 

 Pause. 

 

SUZIE: This is all too confusing. 

 

 Manda starts to sing “Lord, I Need You” 

 

 The others join in. 

 

MERVA: God sent me here for you, Suzie. He wants you back. 

 

 Suzie breaks down. Merva hugs her. 

 

SUZIE: What is happening to me? 

 

MERVA: Do not fight it. Submit to Him. Just let it go. 

 

 Suzie starts to weep. Merva embraces her even tighter. 

 

 The song continues. 

 

When they get the second verse, Suzie starts to sing. She sings the 

second verse of “Lord, I Need You.” 

 

Everyone stops to listen. Suzie sings beautifully. 

 

http://www.christianplaywright.org/


29 | P a g e  

 

www.christianplaywright.org 

Copyright © 2016 Cleveland O. McLeish. ALL RIGHTS RESERVED 

Everyone joins in at the chorus. 

 

Suzie is on her knees. The others surround her and begin praying… 

 

(Ministry in Dance – Song: “Give To You”) 

 

BLACKOUT 
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