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Cast

MR. FRITZ SMITH  & MRS. GLADYS SMITH,  a materialistic, wealthy, and superficial couple
LAURA SMITH, their daughter
PROF. JERRY JONES [JJ] & PROF.  CYNTHIA JONES [CJ], a neurotic, nervous, and very academic couple
LEWIS [L], the Christian
THIEF

CHARITY WORKER [CW]
NARRATOR [N] and voice of the Bible

Props
2 large picture frames, picture of sour old person, picture of Opus?, classical statue or large picture
of Washington from $1 bill, small paper bag (for popping sound), 4 newspapers (with scripts inside),
coffee cups and canter/pot, Bibles, tables, walkman / tape player, Kansas tape, money jar, paper
money

Description
The play is a parody of modern life and its idols — wealth, power, knowledge, and self.  The

Smiths are a wealthy, superficial couple, and the Jones’ are a super-academic couple who pursue
knowledge.  The contradictions and superficialities of their lives without God become apparent in
their dialogs.  Along comes Lewis the Christian, who challenges their assumptions.  As a result of
him and supernatural encounter with God, the Jones’ eventually believe, while the Smiths in contrast
stubbornly reject faith.
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Scene 1

Lights come on.  We see a living room with two chairs at the front.  At backstage on a stand  is
a large picture frame with a picture of , sour looking old person. Mr. Smith and Mrs. Smith are
seated in the chairs, reading their newspapers.  Between and slightly behind them is a table
with their coffee cups on it.  A moment after lights come on, they begin to speak, with their focus
still mainly on the newspapers; they occasionally sip their coffee and make occasional glances
to each other while speaking.

MR. SMITH. My, that was a lovely dinner.
MRS. SMITH. Yes, just lovely.  
Mr S. That was a fine dinner that you made.
Mrs S. Oh, it was nothing. 
Mr. S. You’re much too humble.  You deserve credit for a fine dinner.
Mrs. S. Oh, not really.  I simply bought some Big Mac meals on my way home from work.
Mr. S. But you kept them warm, and kept the soda from spilling in the car.  It was delicious.

Simply marvelous. 
Mrs. S. Well, thank you.  

[A few seconds pause.]
Mrs. S. The Jones should be here any minute now.  
Mr. S. And I suppose we’ll go with them to wait for that friend of theirs who is supposed to show

up?
Mrs. S. Yes.
Mr. S. I tell you, that guy isn’t going to come.  
Mrs. S. Yeah.  Probably no need to alter our plans just for him.
Mr. S. After all, our lives are stressful enough.
Mrs. S. Oh dear, yes.  Just stressful.  Why, just today the stock market went down 120 points.
Mr. S. 120 points!  Oh no, my internet stocks!  Oh God, why me?! Why me?!
Mrs. S. It’s just too much!
Mr. S. Too much.  I can’t take the stress!
Mrs. S. What are we to do?
Mr. S. [Thinks for a moment, and despondently replies.]  I have no idea.

[They exchange despondent glances, shrug, then return to reading their papers.  A few
seconds pause.  Mr. Smith, referring to the newspaper...]

Mr. S. You know, when the newspaper announces someone’s death, it always tells the person’s
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age, but when it reports people’s birth, it never tells how old they are.
Mrs. S. Really.  We must complain to the newspaper about this omission.  It’s inexcusable.
Mr. S. Yes, simply inexcusable.  Poor journalism.
Mrs. S. Indeed.

[A few seconds pause.  A knock is heard.]
Mrs. S. Come in!

[Enter Prof. J. Jones and Prof. C. Jones.  During the whole scene, they act nervous and
anxious.]

Mr. S. Well, it’s our dear friends, the professors Jones.
CJ&JJ. Good morning! 

[They all exchange greetings. The Smiths motion for them to sit, and they sit down at the
table.]

Mrs. S. Well, what a surprise.
Mr. S. Yes, we didn’t know you would come visit today.
Mrs. S. But we’re glad you’re here.  
CJ. But you were expecting us...
JJ. Weren’t you?
Mrs. S. We were?  Oh...yes, we were, weren’t we?  Well, we’re glad you’re here.
Mr. S. Yes.  We’ve been expecting you.
Mrs. S. And we’ve been waiting for you with fresh coffee.  

[Serves them coffee, as CJ and JJ give a slightly puzzled look.]
Mr. S. And now we get to wait on that friend of yours who never comes.
JJ. Oh, he’ll come.  We just need to wait.
CJ. And he’s not really our friend.  Just an acquaintance.
Mrs. S. But some pretty important acquaintance.
Mr. S. So when did you meet him before?
JJ. We haven’t.
Mr. S. You haven’t?
JJ. No.
Mr. S. But you said he was an acquaintance of yours.
CJ. Well, we actually haven’t met him.  Just heard about him.
JJ. Yes, he seems pretty important.
Mrs. S. Oh, I don’t think so.  We’re just fine without worrying about this fellow.  After all, life is

busy and stressful enough as it is.
Mr. S. Indeed.  Besides, how do you know he’ll come.
JJ. He’ll come.  Trust me.

[brief pause, silence]
CJ. So, how’s work?
Mr. S. Oh, couldn’t be better.
Mrs. S. He just got a promotion.
JJ. Well, congratulations!
CJ. So what’s your new position?
Mr. S. [somewhat pretentiously]
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I’m vice president in charge of sales to Mongolia.
JJ. Great.
CJ. And how about you, Gladys?
Mrs. S. Well, my company has awarded me for my ability to manage office supplies so efficiently.
CJ. Oh.  Good to hear it.
Mr. S. Yes, life couldn’t be better. Our careers are successful and prestigious.  
Mrs. S. Our bank accounts and stocks are growing.  
Mr. S. We have a new boat and a new computer.
Mrs. S. And we have a lovely daughter who’s now in college.
Mr. S. [Silent; gives a puzzled look.]
Mrs. S. [to Mr. S.]  You know...Laura...our daughter Laura.
Mr. S. Oh...yes...Laura.  Of course.  I know.  You didn’t think I’d forget?

[Nervously looks away and turns back to the Jones.]
Mr. S. So, how is research going with both of you?
CJ&JJ. Fine.  Great. 
Mr. S. What kinds of wonderful research are you working on?
JJ/CJ. Well...
Mrs. S. Wait.  Why don’t we call Laura out here to listen to them while they talk about their

research, so she can learn.
[Mr. S. pauses, with a slightly puzzled look.]

Mrs. S. Laura, our daughter!
Mr. S. Oh, of course, our daughter.  Great idea.  [calls offstage]  Laura!  Laura!  Could you come

here?
[Enter Laura. She and the Jones’ exchange greetings.]

Mr. S. Laura, the Jones are going to tell us about their fascinating research.  You ought to listen
and learn from them.  After all, they’re famous research professors in their fields.  

Laura. But I don’t want to listen.  It’s too much for me.  Besides, remember what happened the
last time?

Mrs. S. Don’t worry, Laura.  You can learn a lot from them.  And it can’t hurt you to learn from
our wise and dear friends.  Now listen to them.

Laura. Oh, all right.  

[CJ and JJ start babbling about a lot of technical academic things, somewhat like the
following; CJ and JJ simply alternate speaking phrases as indicated by the dashes.  The
actors can totally ad-lib this part if they want.]

JJ/CJ. We’ve been working on brain waves in electromagnetic fields — how fields can affect our
brainwaves — yes, how electromagnetic fields can interfere with our brainwave patterns
— because we want to know if electromagnetic fields can interfere with brainwave patterns
— 

Laura. Oh, no, not biology.
CJ Oh, not just biology, but biophysics, because we’re examining how electrical fields affect

the brain —
Laura. Oh, no, physics and biology together.
JJ And neuroscience.
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Laura. Oh, not that, too!
JJ/CJ Anyway, so we wanted to set up an experiment using CAT scans and MRI scans — 
Laura. Oh, no, now medicine too!
JJ/CJ Yes, we wanted to test patients’ brains with MRI scans and such...
Laura. Oh, no, my stomach’s hurting.  It’s starting again.  [Clenches her stomach in pain.]
JJ/CJ. And we wanted to look at electromagnetic fields affecting the brain in an MRI scan — but

we couldn’t figure out how to fit a microwave oven into an MRI chamber — yes, it was
very difficult — even a small one...

Laura. Oh no, now my head’s starting to hurt.  
JJ/CJ. And it’s important that we do so, because a lot of grant money has gone into this research...
Laura. [Clenching her stomach and head, groaning in pain.]
JJ/CJ. Plus our coworkers in the lab have been placing bets on it — yes, they’ve collected a lot

of money in bets on it, and the odds are in our favor, two to one...
Laura. [Runs offstage groaning in agony. A loud pop (made from hitting a paper sack) is heard

offstage.]
Mrs. S. Oh, no.  Her brain has exploded again.
Mr. S. I was afraid of that — that she couldn’t handle it.
Mrs. S. We simply must talk to her about this.  She must be able to learn more so she can get a

good job someday.  Or else she’ll wind up flipping burgers in a fast food place.
CJ. I think she just needs to study harder.
JJ. Yes. As I always say, “Study, study, study!”
Mrs. S. Did you say that?
JJ. Yes.
Mr. S. Yes, he just said it a second ago: “Study, study, study.”
Mrs. S. Now you just said it.
Mr. S. What?
Mrs. S. You just said it.  That phrase.
Mr. S. Oh.  But he said it first.  And he always says it.  Right, professor?
JJ. Right.  
Mrs. S. You always say that?
CJ. Right.  Because studying is the most important thing in life.
Mr. S. So that a person can get a high paying job.
JJ. [pendantically] No, because studying is the most important use of our minds, it makes us

better people, and therefore it’s the most important thing in life.
Mrs. S. For better salaries.
CJ. But it’s learning that makes us happy.
Mr. S. How can that make you happy?  It’s wealth and fame and fortune that makes us happy.

Right, Gladys?
Mrs. S. Absolutely.  How could life be any happier?  
Mr. S. Yes, we’re just so lucky. Life is perfect. 
Mrs. S. Oh, absolutely perfect.  
Mr. S. We’re just so happy.
Mrs. S. So happy.
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[They begin reciting their litany of pleasures, alternating with one another, in voices that
become increasingly loud and excited. As they do so, they stand up and face the audience
and each other.]

Mr.& Mrs. S.
Because we have a nice $150,000 house —  In the suburbs  —  We have a 1999 Lexus  —
And a sport utility vehicle  —  And a swimming pool  —  And a $5000 stereo system —
And a DVD player —  And a new boat —  And a high-performance multi-media home
computer —  And a waffle iron —  And labtops  —  And huge earnings in the stock
market!  —  So much money we have in the stock market!
[By this point they are almost shouting at each other and at the audience.  As they finish,
they look at each other blissfully and together give joyful sighs.]

End of Scene 1. Lights out.
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Scene 2.

As the lights come on, we see the Smiths and the Jones’ on the Smiths’ front porch, waiting
for the Jones’ “acquaintance”.  All four are seated and reading newspapers.  On a post
backstage we see either a large classical style statue, or a large picture of Washington
from the $1 bill mounted on a frame or base. Mrs. S. has an old phonebook, and is crossing
out names in it. As usual, the Jones’ display nervous personalities.

Mr. S. He’s not coming.
JJ. Sure he’ll come.  Just be patient.
Mr. S. That’s what you said last week.  “Just be patient.”
CJ. He’ll come.  
Mrs. S. What makes you so sure?
CJ. He has to come.  I’m sure of it.
Mrs. S. I don’t think he’s ever coming.
JJ. Trust us, he’ll come.  
Mr. S. I don’t see why we have to wait for him.
JJ. Because our lives depend on it.  
Mrs. S. Oh, I doubt that.
CJ. Because he might have the answers.
Mr. S. What’s the question?
CJ. The question?
Mr. S. The question that he’s supposed to answer?
JJ. Everything.
CJ. Yes, everything.  What is everything about?  
Mrs. S. Everything?
CJ. Yes. Everything.  Life. The universe.  everything.  What’s it all about?
Mr. S. Can’t you just do some research on it?
JJ. Oh, we’ve tried for years, but haven’t had any luck.  
CJ. So many difficulties.  
JJ. Like the microwaves.  
CJ. Yeah.

[Brief pause.  Lewis appears at stage right, casually walking, with a Bible in his hand.]
Mr. S. Oh, look, it’s our old friend, Mr. Lewis.  

[Lewis and others exchange greetings.  Lewis is more friendly and cheerful than the others,
and he answers their statements graciously. The following exchange should be friendly.]
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JJ. Let me guess.  You’re coming from one of those silly Bible studies again, right?
L. Partly true.  I’ve just come from a very good Bible study.
CJ. Really, I don’t see why you spend so much time at all those church things.  You could

spend your time studying.
Mrs. S. Or making more money.
Mr. S. So you can buy more things.
L. I don’t think so.  
Mrs. S. I mean, I’m sure its fine literature.  But how can you stake your whole life on some old

book?
L. Oh, it’s much more than just literature. It’s something I can stake my life on.  Besides, how

can you stake your life on just material things?  And while learning is great, there’s more
to life.

JJ&CJ. [sarcastically]  Yeah, sure.  
Mr. S. Oh, look.  Wouldn’t you just love to live in a fine house like ours?  And have money and

security like we do?
L. Things that last only a few years before they disappear.
Mrs. S. And a new boat like ours.
L. But there are no lakes anywhere near here.
Mr. S. And a high performance multi-media home computer.
L. Which you don’t really know how to use.
Mrs. S. And so much money.
L. Bald idols.
Mr. S. Anyway, you know what they say.  He who dies with the most toys, wins.
L. No...more like, he who dies with the most toys, dies.
Mr. S. Hah!
JJ. But learning is so rewarding. 
L. True.  But while studying what is created is great, it is far more important to know the

creator.
CJ. Hah!
Mr. S. Well, we’ve been thru this kind of talk before.  Why don’t you have a seat and help us wait.
L. Wait for what?
Mr. S. Oh, this friend of the Jones’ 
Mrs. S. Who never comes.  
JJ. Actually, he’s not our friend.
Mrs. S. Okay, acquaintance.
CJ. Well, we’ve never actually met him.  But he’s supposed to be someone important.
JJ. After all, we’ve studied everything else.  Might as well study about him if he’s so

important.
Mr. S. But he never comes like he’s supposed to.
JJ. Oh, he’ll come.  I’m sure he will.
Mrs. S. What if he doesn’t?
CJ. Well, we’ll have to go look for him somewhere.
Mrs. S. Where?
CJ. I’m not sure.  
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L. Excuse me, but who is this that you all are waiting for?
Mr. S. Who will never come anyway.
CJ. Be patient.  I’m sure he’ll come.
L. Who?
Mr. S. Oh, what’s his name, Mr...uh...
Mrs. S. Gold?
Mr. S. No, uh, Mr. Good?
CJ. God.  
JJ. Yes. God.
Mr. S. Yes, this Mr. God.
CJ. I don’t think he’s “Mr.” God, just simply God.
Mr. S. Whatever.  God.  But I don’t think he’s coming.
L. Coming?  Here?  What do you mean?
JJ. Well, we’re hoping he’ll come visit us so we can talk to him.
CJ. After all, we’re important people, being the famous researchers that we are, and he’s very

important, so we should get to know him.
L. Why do you think he’s coming here?
Mr. S. They made an appointment with him, right?
CJ. Well, not really.  We’ve never met him.
Mr. S. Well, you made an appointment with his secretary, right?
CJ. No, we were just, you know, hoping that we would show up.
Mr. S. Hoping?  You’ve dragged us out here because you were just hoping that he would show

up?  Like magic?
L. Excuse me.  I think I can clear up your misunderstandings.  You see, you can’t just

passively wait for him to come whenever.  You can’t just learn about him the same way
you study and research.  In fact, you’re totally looking in the wrong place.

JJ. We are?
L. Yes.  ‘Cuz you see, he’s already come.
JJ. He has?
CJ. Already come?
Mr. S. No wonder we missed him.
JJ. When?  Where can we find him?
L. You see, he’s already come.  And you can find him here.  [Holding out his Bible.]
JJ. Where?
L. Here.  The Bible. [He sets it on the table near them.]
Mr. S. He’s inside that book?  He must be terribly small to be inside there.  
Mrs. S. Gosh, must be uncomfortable for him in there.
L. No, you see, the Bible tells about how he has come, and how we can know him.  This is

how he communicates with us.
Mr. S. Oh, I don’t believe that. 
L. But he does.  
Mrs. S. Thru that book?  It’s just literature.
L. No, it’s how he speaks to us.
CJ. Oh, that’s silly.
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JJ. Yes, indeed.
[Enter Charity Worker with a money canister.]

CW. Excuse me.  Hello?
Mr. S. Yes?
CW. Hi.  I’m from a children’s charity.  Would you like to contribute toward hunger in Africa?
Mr. S. Contribute to it?  You mean add to it?  Isn’t it bad enough?
CW. No.  I mean, would you like to contribute some money to the effort to fight the problem of

hunger that afflicts millions of African children?
Mrs S. Oh, why didn’t you say so?
Mr. S. Yes, you should explain it more clearly.  
CW. I though I did.  Anyway, could you spare some money?
Mr. S. Oh, I’m sorry.  We really don’t have anything to spare.
CW. Nothing?
Mr. S. Nope. Things have been bad lately.
Mrs. S. Yes, quite bad.  Why, just yesterday the wind blew our satellite dish into the swimming

pool.
Mr. S. Which flooded the tennis court and the polo field.
Mrs. S. And our Lexus is in the repair shop.
Mr. S. And all our servants are demanding higher pay, and threatening to go on strike.
Mrs. S. And the stock market dropped 120 points.
Mr. S. 120 points!  Oh my God!  [crying]
CW. [to the Jones’]  How about you?
JJ. Oh, why don’t those kids just study harder, so they can improve themselves?
CJ. And then get good jobs.
CW. But there are no jobs.  No schools.  Only hunger.
JJ. Oh, dear.  That’s too bad.  
L. Here, I’ll be happy to give something.  [hands him some bills.]

[Charity worker bows and thanks him, and exits.]
JJ. [jesting]  Well, aren’t you Mr. Righteous. Showing off?
L. No, I really care about those kids in Africa.
CJ. Why?  They’re not you’re kids, are they?
Mrs. S. I hope not.  It would be scandalous if you had fathered all those millions of poor children.
Mr. S. Simply scandalous.
L. No.  But I care about them, because God cares about them.  Because God loves them and

wants them to have a decent life, I want to help them.
CJ. Oh, how nice.
L. In fact, that’s what we’re supposed to do with our things, our money, and our learning.

We’re supposed to use them to serve God and help others.
JJ. Interesting idea.
L. Besides, your money and things and knowledge won’t be with you forever to provide you

security.  
Mr. S. Humph!
L. Anyway, I’m sorry, but I have to go help my classmate with his project.  
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[They exchange goodbye’s as Lewis casually leaves. He leaves the Bible on their table. The
tape player starts playing a Bible-on-tape softly in the background.]

Mrs. S. Oh, look, he forgot that book of his.
CJ. We’ll see him next week, so we can take home it and give it to him later.
Mr. S. Can you imagine that?  That nonsense about our money and things not being with us

forever? 

All four exchange doubtful comments on this idea (“I don’t believe that”, “How silly” and
such) and laugh.  As they are doing so, the Thief enters from backstage, sneaks up behind
the back table, steals the Washington picture, and sneaks away with it.  The Smiths and
Jones’ are totally unaware of this as they comment on Lewis’ words.]  

JJ. Say, do you hear anything?   [referring to the sound from the tape player.]
Mr. S. What?
CJ. Yes, I hear something too.
Mrs. S. I don’t hear anything.

The Jones’ exchange curious looks.  The lights go out. End of Scene 2.
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Scene 3

As lights come on, we see the Jones’ at home, seated at a table and reading.  In front of
them we see academic books piled up.  At a table in the back, we see a Bible, and behind
it a large picture frame with a picture of a penguin.  In the background we hear the sound
from the tape player. The Jones’ are studying.  After a moment they begin speaking.  

JJ. Darling?
CJ. Yes?
JJ. It’s that strange sound again.  
CJ. Again?  
JJ. Yes.  Don’t you hear it?
CJ. Yes, now that you mention it, I do hear it.
JJ. We’ve been hearing it all day.   
CJ. Well, where is it coming from?
JJ. I have no clue.  Why don’t we take a look?

She nods her head.  They get up and look around the stage, trying to locate the source of
the sound. After several moments their attention turns toward the Bible.  They come closer
to it and stare at it.
A knock is heard at the door.  The Jones’ reply “Come in” while keeping their gaze fixed
on the Bible.  The Smiths enter.  They exchange greetings.

Mr. S. I say, what in the world are you to doing?
CJ. We’re trying to find the source of that sound. 
Mrs. S. What sound?
JJ. Don’t you hear it?  That constant sound in the background.  Sounds like voices.
Mr. S. Oh, now you two have both gone mad.
CJ. No, it’s real. And it’s coming from this Bible.
Mrs. S. We still don’t hear anything.  
JJ. Listen.  You can hear something if you pay attention.
Mr. S. Well, if you think that voices are coming from that book, why don’t you ask it something.
CJ. [to JJ]  Okay, let’s ask it something. 
JJ. Uh, excuse me...who are you?

[A voice is heard over the sound system, spoken by the narrator. After each response from
the Bible, the actors should give a brief puzzled or curious look.]



13

N. I am the way, the truth, and the life. No one comes to the Father except by me.
[All are stunned, and the Jones pull back in fright. All exchange words of disbelief and
shock.]

JJ. What?  Who?
N. I am the bread of life.  He who comes to me will never go hungry, and he who believes in

me will never be thirsty.
CJ. Who is it?
N. I am the Lord you God.
CJ. [frightfully]  What do you want?
N. You will have no other gods before the Lord your God.
JJ. It seems to be answering our questions.
Mr. S. Strange answers.
Mrs. S. Ask it something else!  Ask it something else!
JJ. Okay, let’s see...Where are you from?
N. In the beginning was the word, and the word was with God, and the word was God.
Mrs. S. How odd.  
Mr. S. Try another question.
CJ. Okay...What’s the secret to happiness?
N. The Lord our God, the Lord is one. Love the Lord your God with all your heart and with

all your soul and with all your strength.
JJ. Well, what does that have to do with happiness?  And why not learning?  The feeling of

power that I have over my students?  The joy of research and becoming an academic star?
Getting published in every journal?

N. Of making many books there is no end, and much study wearies the body.  
Now all has been heard; here is the conclusion of the matter: Fear God and keep his
commandments, for this is the whole duty of humanity. 
For God will bring every deed into judgment, including every hidden thing, whether it is
good or evil.

Mr. S. Charming fellow.  Excuse me, I’m Fritz Smith.  You know, the famous businessman.
What about money and wealth and things and power?  Isn’t that happiness?

N. You shall have no other gods before me.
Mr. S. Gods!  Those aren’t gods!  Can’t I have happiness there, and get to know you, too?  We

could be business partners together.
N. No one can have two masters.  You cannot serve both God and Money.
Mr. S. Goodness!  That wasn’t nice!
Mrs. S. Ask it something else.
Mr. S. Okay.  How about our stocks?  Should we keep our money in Internet stocks, or move it

elsewhere?
N. [no response; silence]
Mr. S. Huh, no response.  Okay...Will the economy continue to expand?
N. [no response; silence]
Mrs. S. How do we remove coffee stains from our carpet?
N. [no response; silence]
Mr. S. This Mr. Good seems rather picky.
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JJ. God.
Mr. S. God...whatever.
CJ. I think we’d better get Lewis over here.  
Mr. S. Well, play with this if you want, but we’ve got better things to do than to mess with some

picky God. I think we’d better go.
Mrs. S. Yes, let’s go.

The Smiths leave, as the Jones’ continue to stare at the Bible.  Lights go out.  
End of Scene 3.

Scene 4

This entire scene is without words.  Conversation and action are silent and mimed.
“Dust in the Wind” plays in the background.

Part 1.

Lights fade in.  We see JC and JJ with the Bible open, looking at it, pointing at verses, and
exchanging questions.  Lights fade out. 

Part 2.

Lights fade in.  We see Lewis, JC, and JJ in the same room as in Scene 3.  We see them
discussing the Bible, and Lewis is explaining the Bible to them.
The Smiths come in.  Lewis, JC, and JJ motion them to join their discussion, and point to
their Bibles.  The Smiths refuse, and leave, making fun of them. Lights fade out. 

Part 3.

Lights fade in. Lewis and the Jones’ are having a serious discussion .  Lights fade out.

Part 4.

Lights fade in.  We see Lewis and the Jones, praying together.  Lights fade out.
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Scene 5

Lights on.  We see the Smiths and the Jones casually walking from one side of the stage to
the other, having a lively discussion.  This discussion is mimed, until we hear the following.

Mr. S. So you’ve become Christians!  I don’t believe it.  
Mrs. S. Just because of that silly book? 
Mr. S. And what’s so great about that God — that God on whom you’ve staked everything?
JJ. [Pauses briefly, thoughtfully answers]

No more waiting.

The Smiths give astonished looks, as all four cross the stage and exit.  Lewis enters from
the other side and addresses the audience. 

L. Well, ladies and gentlemen.  Something significant has happened in the life of the Jones’.
Nor was it just psychological.  Over the months and years since then, others have noticed
the differences.  They seem much happier and no longer nervous and anxious all the time.
Their students noticed how they became not only friendlier and nicer, but their treatment
of their students changed.  Instead of enjoying power trips from controlling their students,
the Jones’ came to genuinely care for their students and helped them.  Others noticed how
they used their time and money to help others.  Most of all, everyone noticed how they
changed from arrogant and boorish to having a real joy and love for life.  Why?  Because
they met the One who gives life.  Because they were dead, but have crossed over to life. 

So how are they now?  And whatever happened to the Smiths?  Well, let’s see...

Lights fade out.  End of Scene 5. 
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Scene 6

The tape player begins playing a gospel narrative.  Lights fade in gradually.  We see the
Jones seated at a table, studying and discussing their Bibles together.  
In the back we see two large picture frames set on the back table or podium.  Inside each
picture frame, we see Mr. and Mrs. Smith.  The actors themselves portray the pictures.
Their faces are inside the frames, with frozen picture-like expressions on their faces.  Their
faces and bodies are frozen in a screaming pose.  Eyes are shut, mouths are open,
conveying extreme anxiety, fear, etc.  The scene should be rather ridiculous looking, and
the Jones’ should wait a few moments for the audience to finish laughing before they begin
to speak. Their manner is no longer nervous, but joyful and sincere. Their words here are
reminiscent of the Smiths at the beginning of Scene 1, but their manner and tone of voice
are different. 

CJ. Well, this has been a great Bible study.
JJ. Yes, just so encouraging.  
CJ. And Christ deserves all the credit.
JJ. For everything.

They look at each other happily.  Lights fade out, then the tape fades out.  Finish.


