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(w)hole 
 
a site specific performance installation 
 
Dead White Zombies 
 

 
Each of the following scenes takes places in one or 
more separate environments. The performances 
within in each environment will often occur 
simultaneously and loop—repeating and being 
presented in part or in fragments throughout the 
two+ hour presentation. 
 
Other environments not represented by this script 
will include video installations and 
visual/sculptural/sound installations thematically 
linked to the themes that create (w)hole.  
 
Characters will move between scenes that portray 
a variety of historical periods, transforming 
character as to portray the journey of two lovers 
through time and space.  
 
Audience/Witnesses/Fellow Travelers will be able 
to move freely between the environments to 
composite and participate the narrative each in 
their own individual way. 
 
Note: the following order of scene presentation 
does not imply a linear or specific sequence of 
presentation. The scenes will be presented with 
simultaneity, overlap, repetition, and interaction 
with other scenes. 
 
Other scenes and amendments should be expected. 
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Between Lives  
 
PHASE 1 
 

A WOMAN lying on a mound of earth, her deathbed, a GIRL is 
nearby.  

 
WOMAN 

Sadness. Regrets. There is unfinished business. I am too young to die.  
This is not right.                                                                                
                                                                          
I am just laying here. I have long flowy hair. My hands are no longer 
wrinkled. I am all white.  
 
I look around, I feel supported, loved, safe, and happy.  I have 
tremendous grief for leaving my young children. Yet I want to go. Go 
to the point where my heart stops beating.  
 
This is the moment of my death. 
 
I am pulled quickly to a new environment, ready to explore, discover 
who, what can be found in the other realm.  
 
Others are waiting for me. I see them. 
                                                                                                                                                                       
Something is pulling me strongly. 
 

GIRL 
Are you ready to move on, to go back home?  
 

WOMAN 
I am. I will go to the point where I merge with a new body.  
 
Newness, excitement.  There is much hope.  
 

(She and the GIRL touch.)  
 

GIRL 
Do you want to experience the human touch again?  
 

WOMAN 
Yes and still carry a sense of knowing where I came from.  
 
Life is like a little spark inside me. The spark now reduced in size, 
becoming easier for me to carry it wherever I go. Thank you. 
 

GIRL 
I will bring with me all the information and knowledge you have 
gained, it will be available to me whenever I need it.  
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I will bring my senses back to my physical body. I will return to full 
consciousness in my body.  
 

(The WOMAN leaves the bed and leads the GIRL). 
 

WOMAN 
I have no awareness of time.  
 
My body is in heat. I feel like I am burning up!  
 
I almost want to stay a while longer, sheer will keeps me going.  
 

(Flashes of lights all round and over head.) 
  

Something is drawing me towards it. It is impossible to ignore. 
 

GIRL 
A long tunnel with no clear end. We are moving, walking, partly 
floating. Feeling very excited. 
 

WOMAN 
I am not quite sure what I am supposed to be doing next…I stand here.  
 

GIRL 
Do we go left or right?  
 

WOMAN 
I search my thoughts.  
 

GIRL 
We must wait for someone.  
 

WOMAN 
Someone is coming.  
 

(A figure comes from the darkness. It is her GUIDE) 
 

GIRL 
I must go this way. 
 

(the GIRL leaves.) 
 

WOMAN 
I am a version of you. You are older, wiser, much lighter, more 
beautiful.  
 

(She takes her hand)  
 

GUIDE 
Look, tell me what you see. 
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WOMAN 
Dark brown. Eyes convey wisdom, love, beauty. 
 

GUIDE 
I have been here all along. 
 

WOMAN 
Yes. 
 

GUIDE 
Together through “thick and thin” many times before.  
 

(They head towards a rock structure. The rock has some word 
inscription carvings on it.  The wordings were in red and 
appear to be a Chinese proverb. The WOMAN tried but cannot 
clearly see the words.)  

 
Sit. Rest. 
 

WOMAN 
The weariness of my life sits. 
 

GUIDE 
The length required in meditation is in relation to your period of 
anger, bitterness, suffering. Regain your balance. 
 
 
PHASE 2 
 

Time passes as the WOMAN sits in stillness and sings. The 
GUIDE leaves.  Guide transforms into some kind of a Chinese 
costume. Long white hair. Old. Wise. White bushy eyebrows. He 
beckons the woman to come forward to talk to him. Her head is 
slightly bowed in respect. She sits down next to him. The GUIDE 
becomes LAO TZU.  
 

 
WOMAN 

I was angry, bitter. I was expecting things to be a certain way. There 
was jealousy too. I could not get what I wanted.  It took me a long 
time to learn about giving these up. Yet, when I was about to leave 
people were grieving for me. Despite all the bitterness, there was 
much love.  
 

(Images, possibly projection, home movies of the woman’s 
family.) 
 
I am ready to move on.  
 

(LAO TZU shows his crooked staff.) 
 

LAO TZU 
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This is a tool, its nooks and crooks are challenges…wisdom is 
contained all within.  
 

WOMAN 
(In a whisper.)  

We have worked before. Several times. This is a continuation, 
lessons on guilt, shame, cruelty, forgiveness. 
 

(The lessons do not come in a long lecture.  They are short. 
Part telepathic.) 

 
LAO TZU 

Life is a series of natural, spontaneous changes. Don't resist, that 
only creates sorrow. Let reality be reality. Let things flow 
naturally forward in whatever way they like. When you let go of 
what you are, you will become what you might be.  
 

WOMAN 
I never had time. 
 

LAO TZU 
Time is a created thing. To say 'I don't have time,' is like saying, 'I don't 
want to.  
 

WOMAN 
Always had to hurry. 
 

LAO TZU 
Nature does not hurry, yet everything is accomplished. 
 

 
WOMAN 

I have so much anger. 
  

LAO TZU 
The best fighter is never angry.  
 

WOMAN 
What happened? 
 

LAO TZU 
You cared what other people thought…you became their prisoner.  
 

WOMAN 
I tried so hard. 
 

LAO TZU 
Watch your thoughts; they become words. Watch your words; they 
become actions. Watch your actions; they become habit. Watch your 
habits; they become character. Watch your character; it becomes 
your destiny.  
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WOMAN 
What do I do now? 
 

LAO TZU 
At the center of your being you have the answer; you know who you 
are and you know what you want, what you must do… 

(Pause as they listen)  
Let silence be your source of strength.  
 

WOMAN 
I have committed crimes. 
 

LAO TZU 
Muddy water, let stand, becomes clear. Committing little acts of 
crime does not make you a lesser person. All standards are self-
imposed. All expectations self-created.  
 

WOMAN 
I must forget who I am. 
 

LAO TZU 
Then you will remember. 
Simplicity, patience, compassion. 
These are your treasures. 
Simple in actions and thoughts, you return to the source of being. 
Patient with both friends and enemies, you accord with the way 
things are. Compassionate toward yourself, you reconcile all beings 
in the world.  
 

WOMAN 
I created walls and barriers that separated me from others. 
 

LAO TZU 
Be careful what you water your dreams with. Water them with worry 
and fear and you will produce weeds that choke the life from your 
dream. Water them with optimism and solutions and you will 
cultivate success. Always be on the lookout for ways to turn a 
problem into an opportunity to nurture your dream.  
 

WOMAN 
Everything is eternal. I see a gate that is lifted up.  A gate I have 
built around myself. The barriers are no more.  All that remains is 
the essence of who I am. 
 

(WOMAN opens a door. LAO TZU leaves.) 
 
 I have to move on…where to go next? 
 

(The WOMAN stands at the door frozen with indecision, looking 
at her world, unable to move. After some time…)  
 

PHASE 3 
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WOMAN 
I look forward to the path chosen. I take excitement with me. 
 

(The WOMAN moves.) 
 
I am on my own now. Getting lighter… lighter.  Heading for a place 
high up in the clouds. No words needed. The peace is…immense.  
 

(Looking at the audience) 
 
There are spirit beings here. They are expecting me. 
 
The attunement is perfection. Here is not a life lesson but about 
getting re-attuned again. Everything is pure, clean, clear. 
 

(Some time passes.) 
 
White light comes from me. Calmness… serenity…clarity.  
 

(Her movements are slower as she moves.) 
 
You are my soul group.  
 
I come to some kind of village…. houses and compartments. It does 
not feel fully occupied.  
 
Beings were coming out to welcome me back.  
 
Some souls are not there. They are in incarnation. 
 
I former lovers, a husband, daughters, brothers, other family 
members from lives past.  
 
Here to share an important life aspect… forgiveness, letting go, 
courage, thank you.  
 
Yes, we are meant to provide the necessary support to each other, to 
serve humanity, to be light workers. 
 
I am part of this soul group.  
 
We have had many lives together. This is a meeting… 
 

(She goes to a table with a pen and paper and books.) 
 
I can communicate with the other world if I want to. Leave messages 
to those I have left behind. Warn, them, tell them what I know. I must 
believe that it is possible.  
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The challenge is in the belief. Once I can get pass it, the access will 
be free flowing. Information won’t stop. Believe. 
 

(She sits and writes at the table for some time.) 
 

PHASE 4 
 
She returns to the mound of earth and prepares for her death 
again. A MAN (the GUIDE or HEALER?) wearing dark glasses sits 
near the WOMAN. Once others have gathered around the 
WOMAN begins. 

  
WOMAN 

I'm feeling old…Loved ones are gathered…waiting…the beautiful 
colors… 
 
It's freeing. It's like light. I am leaving…leaving, people are here…I 
am surrounded by a rose color, leaving… floating upward… 
becoming part of the universe, floating free… like being in a vast 
ocean. I am floating, enjoying the sensation of being out of my 
physical body. I hover and observe. I see myself in bed, dying. This is 
the moment of my death. 
 

MAN 
Let go.                                       
 

WOMAN 
No, no, not yet I must finish, must finish…I can’t leave yet. Help me! I 
can’t leave, my young children, my husband.  
                                                                                              

MAN 
You are old and sick. 
 

WOMAN 
I am living with my son, my daughter-in-law. I enjoy my grandchildren.                                                                                
 

MAN 
Look back over your lifetime, what were your lessons? 
                                                 

WOMAN 
I found it hard to conform, it is important to do so. I was supporting 
my husband in his career. We had social pressures. I lost a bit of my 
self in the process.                           
 

MAN 
There are no shortcuts. You must go through this process step by 
step.  
 

WOMAN 
I have to be in charge of my own destiny. 
 

MAN 
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Yes. 
 

WOMAN 
I am learning to do things for myself now. I am trying to stay in 
control. Seeing this helps me not to be resentful.  I am about 50 or 
57, at the time of death. It is time for me to go…my student is 
there…I'm lying on the bed, talking I have a sense I feeling of 
satisfaction, accomplishment. I was a teacher. I was successful 
teaching a lot of people that love is far more important than fear…I 
helped those I was supposed to help. I needed to teach love, not fear. 
I must teach not only the love of human kind but also the love of 
self. So that people can relate to each other better.  
 
I am already doing it. I am helping them to feel better about 
themselves. I need to take better care of my words so they feel even 
better inside.  
 

MAN 
What is your life work? 
 

WOMAN 
My work is to raise the consciousness of others…you were my father, 
but you are a young man: vital, energetic, excited. Dear father you 
didn't care at all about the things you had left behind…I remember 
you tapping your foot, you said: “I'm impatient.”  
 

MAN 
Since then I realized there is so much more than I ever had imagined, 
I was so was anxious to move on, explore, have some adventures.                                                   
 

WOMAN 
You’ve come back for me? 
 

MAN 
No, I waited so long for you. I’ve been waiting. Here I am.  
 

WOMAN 
How foolish I was not to know you were my lover. You waited. 
 

MAN 
But we cannot wait here. 
 

WOMAN 
I found you, hold me.  
 

MAN 
For a moment. 
 

WOMAN 
And then we are gone again. 
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A Replica 
 

The text for this scene is recorded and echoes through a maze. 
 
A WOMAN wanders and emotively reacts as she moves through a 
maze stopping occasionally. She speaks fragments of the 
language, sometimes in sync, listening, talking and reacting, 
melancholic. She in habits the maze—it is her prison and 
comfort. 
 
There are places where she can sit, where there are letters, 
attempts to sort out knots and strings… 
 
She is in the clothing from another time but also from the 
recent past. 

 
WOMAN 

(voice over) 
I seem to have lost my replica of you to keep me happy.  
 
Your picture is somewhere. 
 

(sound of birds) 
 
Birds are passing, daylight is close—sleep seems so frightening now. 
I feel so abandoned, too loose, too serious, too weak, too, too, too. 
 
All notions of love or care make ache. Maybe this is for my having 
left those that cared for me.  
 
I pushed people away…now I feel love-less-ness, loneliness.  
 
I am in the night world—no connections will be made here—only 
broken.   
 
Here I am with only the ends of strings and knots impossible to sort 
out—why try? 
 
Feeble fantasies…non-secateurs, they once seem playful, insightful, 
delightful but there are too many holes.  
 
What do I do? Dive in—step out—dive in—step out—just decide, right?  
 
No, couldn’t handle that, then there is this nauseous grinding… 
 

(The sound of a cat) 
 
Hear that, a cat screaming out my window…all of it conspiring, 
pushing out my strength. 
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Endless time, too much, connecting dreams of night to day to night – 
to day.  
 
One is of your home, you and I—I was intruding—an Aegean fantasy…  
 
Two lovers, they recline one into the other’s lap.  
 
A discus thrower throws, misses… now the man and woman, you and I 
have no heads.  
 
We cannot say which is which. 
 
Floating through food filled markets to meet you… where are you?  
 

(Sound of a soprano singing then screaming) 
 
Onward, a soprano sings then screams, why am I always changing 
rooms in this dream? Where did you go? 
 
Then other dreams are so difficult.  
 
I am not welcome…connections long past make rusty wounds.  
 
It is much better to live as you do, only with the newly acquainted… 
 
Rather than old resentment.  
 
I try, but it’s hard to understand, so I just scream in so many 
different ways. 
 

(sounds of screaming abstracted, prolonged, distorted) 
 
I dream again.  
 
So many flavors of sleep, colorful houses, sky meets magnificent 
trees.  
 
Then I awake again.  
 
There’s queasiness but I like the morning muddle. 
 

(sound of muddle) 
 
I’m going, please leave where you are soon.  
 
Come to me soon.  
 
Prolonged confusion… 
 
You – how are you?  
 
Are you nimble and dry? 
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I am still in the air. 
 
I imagine wellness and satisfaction. 
 
Okay, enough… 
 
Now I am going to buy mangos, an immortal Indian man once said…  
 
If you don’t have the little mango fruit, life isn’t worth living.  
 
Where are you? 
 
I live among the rest.  
 
Among the rest? 
 
You are the rest. 
 
Now, sitting quiet in the deep afternoon waiting, watching winded 
trees in this earth glow – what once was a celestial sky blue takes 
pride even though a thick heated gray.  
 
The day is covered with indecisiveness. 
 
I love afternoons. I think of you in these afternoons, but then a 
mother calls out her window becoming evening anxious: “Pierre, you 
come up home right now—now, do you hear me? Pierre do you hear me?” 
I call for you. 
 
Pierre, don’t go, you don’t want evening because this afternoon 
wants you to stay.  
 
Why don’t you care for my afternoon?  
 
Because I care for my own… 
 
So I must just listen to the emptiness?  
 
The chaos and cacophony of our love.  
 
I like the word cacophony, it’s pleasing to hear… 
 
If nothing is constant there is always time forward and back and now.  
 
Forward and back and now.  
 
I’ll see you at some point in time. 
 
Sometimes I think we live in the same breath, the same wave.  
 
Sometime I think we have never lived at all. 
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Last night I tore through my batch of collected letters, madwoman, 
tearing, throwing all into my imaginary fire, a burning garbage—in 
my hand then, black slashes of lines and letters that stopped my 
heart. 
 
I open and read, re-read, old words that touch me new now resting in 
my lap as the rest arch, curl, twirl in the flames.  
 
Staring out through the window at such a peaceful moon.  
 
Glowing into my heart, I am thinking of you, all pain overcome by 
that desire. 
 
This night, pleasure immeasurable, like heat of a bath, I am reading, 
re-reading the words that touch me old and new, old and new and 
now.  
 
Oh, I was just feeling used to, no, bearing the idea of you.  
 
Relaxed and happy. 
 
No thought of being here, you there, now I am sick with hope. 
 
Where are you? I am looking for you. 
 
I could vomit from want and need…Love I say, yes. 
 
It seems like I was once a princess in your arms. 
 

(Moroccan music plays) 
 
I have been thinking for some time about our Tunisia, Morocco, the 
taste of Africa is so strong, incredible, sculpted faces, couscous 
every other night and thoughts take me to you… 
 
I’ve been roaming around above, underground, searching every 
corner. 
 
I love how things change, even the pain. 
 
And you, so pressed like so many shirts! 
 
I need to be doing something else… 
 
I move…still everything moves along.  
 

(sound of ocean, waves) 
 
Our ocean fills me so full…but my arms can’t get all the way 
around to bring you to me.  
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I will be here. Always. 
 
Love and Love and Love. 
 
 
 

Boy and Girl 
 

Boy and Girl are sitting in a school setting. Played 
interchangeably and variously by children and adult actors—
and combinations of male-male, male-female, and female-female. 

 
 

BOY 
I need someone to talk to. 
 

GIRL 
You can talk to me. 
 

BOY 
I know. 
 

GIRL 
What's wrong? 
 

BOY 
How do you fall in love? 
 

GIRL 
I think you're supposed to get shot with an arrow or something, but 
the rest of it isn't supposed to be so painful.  
 

BOY 
It feels like love is like an avalanche where you have to run for 
your life. Have you been in love? 
 

GIRL 
I'm not rushing into being in love. I'm finding fifth grade hard 
enough. 
 

BOY 
You’re not? 
 

GIRL 
No age is good to get married at. You got to be a fool to get married!  
 

BOY 
I didn’t say anything about getting married. 
 

GIRL 
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Married people are all right; they usually look happy to talk to 
other  
people. 
 

 
BOY 

Only adults get married. 
 

GIRL 
Twenty-three is the best age because you know the person forever by 
then.  
 

BOY 
How come, all of a sudden I want to go to the movies so I can sit with 
her in the dark? 
 

GIRL 
Really? Do you get along? 
 

BOY 
Yeah. 
 

GIRL 
You got to find somebody who likes the same stuff. Like if you like 
sports, she should like it that you like sports and she should keep 
the chips and dip coming.  
 

BOY 
How can you be sure if you are in love? 
 

GIRL 
That’s a good question. 
 

BOY 
I want to tell her that “I Love You!” at the top of my lungs and I 
don’t care if anybody else hears. 
 

GIRL 
Take her out to eat. 
 

BOY 
How would you get a boy to love you? 
 

GIRL 
Shake my hips and hope for the best. 
 

BOY 
Really? 
 

GIRL 
Take the girl out to eat but make sure it's something she likes to eat. 
French fries usually works for me.  
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BOY 

French Fries?  
 

GIRL 
I like pork chops, too. 
 

BOY 
Take her on a date? 
 

GIRL 
Yeah. Didn’t you ever see lovers staring at each other, they act 
mooshy and their food gets cold. People who aren’t in love care more 
about the food.  
 

BOY 
I can get some money for a date. 
 

GIRL 
Dates are for having fun, and people should use them to get to know 
each other. Even boys have something to say if you listen long 
enough.  
 

BOY 
I’ll get nervous. 
 

GIRL 
A lot of lovers are real nervous, so they are glad that they finally 
got it out and said it so they can finish eating.  
 

BOY 
I didn’t know that. 
 

GIRL 
See if the man picks up the check. That's how you can tell if he's 
really in love.  
 

BOY 
My stomach aches. 
 
 
Something you ate? 
 

BOY 
It’s like a magic spell. 
 

GIRL 
No one is sure why it happens, but I heard it has something to do with 
how you smell. That's why perfume and deodorant are so popular.  
 

BOY 
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A man and a woman have to promise to go through sickness and 
illness and diseases together. 
 

GIRL 
Love is foolish...but I still might try it sometime.  
 

BOY 
You’ve never been in love?  
 

GIRL 
No, silly. I have a crush on a boy. 
 

BOY 
She’s crushing me. 
 

GIRL 
Who? 
 

BOY 
The know, the girl. I’m feeling sick, look, I’m sweating. Something is 
happening to me. 
 

(He falls to the floor) 
 

GIRL 
You’re lovesick? 
 

BOY 
Yeah! 
 

GIRL 
It gives me a headache to think about that stuff. I'm just a kid. I don't 
need that kind of trouble right now.  
 

BOY 
It just happened, I don’t know. 

 
GIRL 

It’s kinda cute. 
 

BOY 
I didn’t do anything. 
 

GIRL 
No person really decides before they grow up who they're going to 
marry. God decides it all way before and you get to find out later 
who you're stuck with. 
 

BOY 
You’re not helping. 
 

GIRL 
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Talk to her. 
 

BOY 
She won't ever like me. 
 

GIRL 
Don't say that...you're really cool. 
 

BOY 
Really? 
 

GIRL 
Yeah. 
 

BOY 
I just want her to know how I feel. 
 

GIRL 
Then tell her. 
 

BOY 
I don’t know how to kiss. 
 

GIRL 
The rules goes like this if you kiss someone, then you should marry 
her and have kids with her. It's the right thing to do.  

 
BOY 

For real? 
 

GIRL 
But you should never kiss a girl unless you have enough bucks to 
buy her a big ring. 
 

BOY 
I don’t want to get married. 
 

GIRL 
That’s what boys always say. Even the handsome boys. 
 

BOY 
It isn't always how you look. Do you think I’m handsome? 
 

GIRL 
And never kiss in front of other people. It's a big embarrassing thing 
if anybody sees you. But if nobody sees you, I might be willing to try 
it with a handsome boy, but just for a few hours.  
 

BOY 
Can you teach me? 
 

GIRL 
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Boys always slobber all over you. That's why I stopped doing it.  
 

BOY 
You kissed a boy already? 
 

GIRL 
The first time I kissed a boy I thought he was trying to get my 
chewing gum. 
 

BOY 
I don’t want somebody else’s chewing gum. 
 

GIRL 
I know one reason kissing was created. It makes you feel warm all 
over, because back then they didn't always have heat or fireplaces or 
even stoves in their houses in the olden days 
 

BOY 
She won't like me. 
 

GIRL 
How do you know that? 
 

BOY 
I can just tell her... 
 

GIRL 
Just tell her. 
 

BOY 
How do you know how to kiss? 
 

GIRL 
You learn how to kiss right on the spot when the gooshy feelings get 
the best of you.  
 

BOY 
Then what happens? 
 

GIRL 
When a person kisses for the first time, they fall down, and they 
don't get up for at least an hour.  
 

BOY 
Really? 
 

GIRL 
Really. 
 

BOY 
What should I say? 
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GIRL 
Tell her how much you like her. 
 

BOY 
I tell her daily. 
 

GIRL 
What do you mean? 
 

BOY 
I'm always with her...I love her.  
 

GIRL 
You better not say you love her and then change your mind. Love 
isn't like picking what movie you go to.  
 

BOY 
I wouldn’t do that. 
 

GIRL 
I know how you feel. I have the same problem...but he'll never like me. 
 

BOY 
Wait. Who do you like? 
 

GIRL 
Oh, some boy. 
 

BOY 
Oh, she won't like me either. 
 

GIRL 
She does. 
 

BOY 
How do you know? 
 

GIRL 
Because who wouldn't like you? 
 

BOY 
Me? 
 

GIRL 
I love you. 
 

BOY 
I love you, too. 
 

GIRL 
So are you going to talk to her? 
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BOY 
I just did. 
 
 
 

Cassandra 
 

CASSANDRA is captured, like a spider in a web, her body 
fastened to bungee cords. She fights against them to no avail. 
Voices and sounds haunt her and loop. 
 
Sounds of death, fire in the distance. 
 

PHASE 1 
 
 

CASSANDRA 
I am that person, that person that person we had a relationship!  
 
We are in Troy. So cold, foggy, deep night before dawn. We have to 
hurry, must hurry… the daylight. We must be careful, be careful. 
 
Our city is destroyed, the walls lay around us. A Greek soldier 
comes. We gave you money to escape. 
 

SOLDIER 
 (recorded voice over) 
Nothing will happen to you. 
 

CASSANDRA 
My aunt, cousins, like myself, younger children. There is only one 
old man, my grandfather. 
 
There you are down the shore with your relatives. Our families 
escaping together.  
 
You are so young, your shape so delicate.  
 
Troy always mocked you saying you would never become a warrior. 
But you are not weak you are a delicate soul.  
 

SOLDIER 
 (recorded voice over) 
Too weak to be a man, to be a soldier. 
 

CASSANDRA 
Weakness saved your life!  
 

SOLDIER 
 (recorded voice over) 
He did not die a hero. 
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CASSANDRA 

We walked, the shore…look at our city… 
 

YOUNG MAN 
 (recorded voice over) 
Beloved Troy our brothers, sisters are dead or dying. 
 

CASSANDRA 
Great suffering… collect the gold, money, jewelry bribe the Greeks 
soldiers. 
 

SOLDIER 
 (recorded voice over) 
A secret pathway beneath the town walls.  
 

YOUNG MAN 
 (recorded voice over) 
This is wrong, cowards we must not  flee.  
 

CASSANDRA 
We must we must. 
 

GRANDFATHER 
 (recorded voice over) 
A few should survive.  
 

YOUNG MAN 
 (recorded voice over) 
We should die a heroic death. 
 

GRANDFATHER 
 (recorded voice over) 
Go back to death. 
 

SOLDIER 
 (recorded voice over) 
Three ships with crews. 
 

CASSANDRA 
It is still so dark.  

 
YOUNG MAN 

 (recorded voice over) 
What should we do? 
 

CASSANDRA 
Walk with me a little, a moment, down the shore on the sand the 
waves take my hand. I cannot leave you. 
 

YOUNG MAN 
 (recorded voice over) 
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Come with my family.  
 

CASSANDRA 
Just come with you onto your ship?  
 

YOUNG MAN 
 (recorded voice over) 
Yes. Yes! 
 

CASSANDRA 
No. No NO! I cannot, my family.  
 

YOUNG MAN 
 (recorded voice over) 
Let us stay together. 
 

CASSANDRA 
Yes, we must stay together. We must stay together. 
 
 (sounds of calling) 
 

YOUNG MAN 
 (recorded voice over) 
My relatives are calling. 
 

CASSANDRA 
Hug me…everything is such a hurry. A little longer, hold me, your 
smell, please, your skin, let me hold you a little longer. 
 

YOUNG MAN 
 (recorded voice over) 
Come, come to our boat, be with me, come with my people. 
 

CASSANDRA 
We walk, a few steps towards your ship, your people, they are 
waiting the sky is getting light with dawn. I struggle from your hand, 
why no no I cannot do it. Forgive me, will you forgive me. 
 

YOUNG MAN 
 (recorded voice over) 
I will find you. We are going to the same place, to Italy. 
 

CASSANDRA 
Italy is big. 
 

YOUNG MAN 
 (recorded voice over) 
I will find you. I swear I will find you. I swear I will find you I will 
find you, be together again. 
 

CASSANDRA 
You went to your boat I went to mine. 
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The ships stay together until there was a storm…Something terrible. 
Something terrible for me. 
 

(sound of waves, storm…these last some time) 
 
PHASE 2 
 

CASSANDRA 
Where is your ship? Why are we landing? We must not land. 
 
A big harbor, we go ashore…afraid, so many Negroes. Is this Africa?  
No in Syracuse, a Saracen colony. Arabs, slaves working in the 
harbor. 
 
Others from Troy, others fleeing. Refugees. Syracuse, such a rich 
city. Thanks you for helping us. 
 
Orphans adopted by rich families. My auntie marries. Such a big and 
rich house we live in. Such a good life, but still strangers.  
 

AUNTIE 
 (recorded voice over) 
You must marry, assure your future. A girl cannot survive alone. 
 

CASSANDRA 
NO! I will not marry… every day I am waiting for you. A deep part of 
my soul want only to be with you, marry you. You promised. 
 
You said I will find you, wherever I am… come back, be together again.  
 
He is coming, he will marry me.  
 
I did not hear from you. 
 
Waiting so much, missing you so much.  
 
You will come…I rush to see every ship that comes into the harbor.  
 
It is not easy, where are you, young girls should not wander on their 
own. 
 
Auntie come with me…we hide secretly in a house looking from a 
balcony facing onto the port. For several years… 
 

AUNTIE 
 (recorded voice over) 
This is nonsense. 
 

CASSANDRA 
Merchants from the north of Italy tell Auntie about a man from 
Troy, a famous warrior. Is it you? 
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Other survivors of Troy. 
 
You, a famous war leader, head of troops for a Greek colony? This 
warrior fights against indigenous people, a hero, famous.  
 

MAN 
(recorded voice over) 

He is small man, very brave. His name is Christoph.  
 

CASSANDRA 
That is him, it must be him! Why is he a warrior, he promised to come, 
take me away.  
 

AUNTIE 
 (recorded voice over) 
He must fight for our people first, our people need new territories, 
he has to fight for our people. 
 

CASSANDRA 
Here take this letter, give it to this Christoph this famous warrior, 
please give them this letter. Tell him I wait. 
 
I was naïve. 
 
I do not understand why you fight for territories, why you are too 
busy come for me. 
 
There is great pressure on me to get married. Come, please. I hold 
off the suitors, I act as if I am mad, I have nervous attacks every time 
a man comes to court me. Yelling, screaming, pulling my hair, 
attacking people. I am not mad I am in love with you. 
 
Everyone in Syracuse knows this beautiful girl should not be 
married. I am mad. I am mad. 
 

AUNTIE 
 (recorded voice over) 
He is not coming back. You must get married. 
 

CASSANDRA 
I have not seen you since that morning of the ships on the shore in 
Troy … you never got in touch with me for many years, I don’t want 
to get married to another man… deep in my soul is this crazy feeling. 
I want to be with you, I have to be with you. 
 
I am waiting desperately why can’t you feel me? 
 

MAN 
 (recorded voice over) 
The great warrior in the north, the one from Troy defeated the 
enemy. They have lavished him with great wealth and property.  
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CASSANDRA 

No message.  
 
I avoided marriage for more than ten years. I marry a man very much 
older me. 
 
A rich man, an Arab, he loves me, he knew I was not mad. 
 
  (An ARAB appears) 

ARAB 
You must tell you what is wrong with you. Why you are not 
interested in life, why you do not eat, why you are always by 
yourself… 
 

CASSANDRA 
I will tell you about the boy I met in Troy, I am no mad I am in love. 

 
ARAB 

I have doubts, but we will marry.  
 

CASSANDRA 
A secret marriage without a great feast.  
 

ARAB 
As you wish. 
 

CASSANDRA 
For the rest of my life I will live a rich life in your Palace. 
 

ARAB 
Together for 20 years until I die.  
 

CASSANDRA 
You are a good person, over the years you win my confidence. We 
shared sex but I did not want to have a child with you.  
 

ARAB 
I want so much to have a child because I have no children.  
 

CASSANDRA 
I have had many secret abortions.  
 

ARAB 
After this boy you never trusted t a man.  
 

CASSANDRA 
Never fully give my heart, my soul to a man.  
 

ARAB 
Tell me about this man your soul waits for. Why does he make you 
suffer? 
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PHASE 3 
 

CASSANDRA 
 (as if speaking to the YOUNG MAN) 
You decided to marry a young girl of Greek origin. A marriage of 
political convenience, importance. You were their hero you thought 
you deserved this. 
 
You had many children. Your wife is stupid enough to never find out, 
to ask questions about who you really are. Your life is based on 
betrayal. 
 
You betrayed your artist soul, betrayed your true self… like me.  
 
I acted insane, a good wife… 
 
You acted like a warrior, a hero.  
 
This was the first betrayal.  
 
You decided you wanted to make a military and political career. 
 
Then you were an old man, your hair white, you traveled to Greece, 
an official voyage, a representative of your colony. 
 
You made sure the ship did not stop in Syracuse. Ships always 
stopped in Syracuse. You made sure this did not happen.  
 
The day you passed by the harbor… I knew you were near, I was crazy 
with feelings, standing on the balcony looking out onto the open sea. 
I saw your ship on the water. 
 
I was crazy by instinct.  
 
My blood pressure is increasing I am seeing patches of white light, 
my eyes, flickering bright light. I am so crazy, you are on that ship. 
You are over 60 years old standing on the deck.  
 
I am feeling now exactly the same crack in my heart I felt the 
morning on the shore of Troy. 
 
You said… I will come for you… 
 
My heart, a sound in my heart, a silent sound, then, like a piece of 
glass cracking.  
 
Small earthquakes sound like this. 
 
On a balcony in Syracuse, the sun shining brightly, I saw your ship.  
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The sound my heart cracking again. 
 
And you betray me a second time. 
 
You did not come for me. 
 
 
 
Emma 
 

She wanders the space. Dressed in a housedress from the 1920s 
her teeth and gums red and dripping with some sort of juice. 
Her hair is disheveled. She is either crazed or seeing and 
feeling the world in a very intense way. She repeats the 
various Phases below and/or speaking in tongues as she sees 
fit. She is trapped in spirit world limbo, trying to work things 
out. At times Emma simply rests and is quiet, then suddenly 
awakens. She speaks variously to the unseen and to 
audiences—at times distracted, at times intensely.  

 
 
PHASE 
 
Do you hear the tongues...of angels? 
 
How many languages do the angels speak? 
 
They comfort us. 
 
They help us remember…understand. 
 
They give us direction when we are seeking… 
 
They empower us. 
 
They are our helpers. 
  
The spirit comes to our aid and bears us up in our weakness. What is 
this weakness that is being spoken of here? We do not know what we 
ought to pray for.... 
  
What would the spirit have you say or do?  
 
There are many needs. The spirit speaks in tongues. Sometimes in 
groans. Have you ever groaned in the Spirit?  
 

(Pulses the sound repeatedly)  

hunda handa   
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The spirit searches our hearts knows the mind, because the spirit 
intercedes for the saints …wonderful works are around us! 
  
O for a thousand tongues to sing praise, the glories of the spirit.  
  
Be filled with the Spirit. 
 
Once filled, always filled. 
Yes, I am weary in spirit and body. 
Yes, I know that a difficult test or trial is upon me. 
Yes, I am in a period of spiritual warfare. 
Yes, I am facing evil temptation. 
Yes, I need. 
  
How do I know that this is not just me making this up? 
 
I ask myself, am I wanting to make it up?  
 
Probably not. If I am I will know it. If not, evil might be filing  me, I 
rebuke evil! 
 

PHASE 

Papa is with the angels. I want to be with the angels, too. But 

the spirit has other plans. I am member in good standing yes I 

am that’s why I don't kill my baby!  

 

We are living in the end times.  I was saving myself until 

marriage, I'll use force if necessary!  

 

What's all this all about restoring your virginity? Physically, 

you're a virgin once. What I’m talking about is not reversing 

the violation of your blessed womb, it is granting my self a 

virginal heart. That way, I am pure again.  

 
Mahh possie is a hot pooosie!                               

Mahh hotta pooosie!                               

Mahh possie is a hot pooosie!                              

Mahh possie is a hot pooosie!       

                       
(pulses the sound repeatedly)  

hunda handa   
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The spirit isn't just smiling upon me, the spirit is jumping up, 

cheering. And then, well…I thought I was pregnant.  I been 

throwing up every morning, hadn't had my period in two 

months.  

 
Spirit lead me out of the darkness, into divine light. Amen. Get 

rid of the evil in you girl!  

 
Mary was found to be pregnant. An angel appeared in a dream, 

“Joseph, son of David, do not be afraid to take Mary as your 

wife. Behold, a virgin shall conceive and bear a son.” 

 

PHASE 

hunda / handa landa 
kala / handa landa / lo lo lo 
kada / handa 
anda lo lo lo / ihikada / handa lo lo / lodi 
kada / handa 
lulodi / ikada / handa 
lokodu / handa 
kadahanda 

(pulses the sound repeatedly)  

hunda handa   

(she claps extremely fast, then slows down, speeds up) 

hunda handa 

 

PHASE 
 
ai / sic / sio  
sic, sic, sic 
si : sic / syo:h 
si : c / s 
si / sic sic sic 
c sic / so 
A sia / sia sie so 
si / so 
si 
sia / sia s 
si syo 
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a : si sy 
si / si sy 
iai a / si ? 
c si  
 

(coughing, lengthy pause until next utterance) 
 

a / a / a / si 
si / sye 
 
Spirit use me as a vessel for your divine plan. 

 

PHASE (to Cassandra) 

Come on. Careful. I'm having a vision of the Virgin Mary.                              

Cassandra, are you all right?  

 

What you need to do is accept your heart. Come on, Cassandra.  

 
Thank you so much. You are so sweet. You know what?                            

We need to... We need to take a moment, think about those who 

aren't as fortunate right now.  

 
Cassandra, it's not too late to achieve a personal relationship. 

Eternal damnation is not fit for anyone, not even you.                              

There has to be something out there. Something inside. You 

just have to feel it.  

 
Do you want to hold me? Do you want to hold me Cassandra?  

 
When you think about it-- I don't know, I don’t know...but in the 

meantime we'll be trying to figure it out...together.            

 

 

HOUSE 
 
PHASE 1 
 

A village in a wooded area. A small house or hut. There is a 
wooden gate, a cobblestone path, and the door is open.  
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Outside a YOUNG MAN lays on a wooden slab. He is ill. A 
HEALER stands over him. The HEALER is wrapped in a robe. 
HEALER’s hair is pulled up.              

 
HEALER 

I am there to heal the boy. 
 

(He puts his my hand on the YOUNG MAN forehead, calling to 
the spirits, working as a conduit to clear the blocks to save 
the boy.)  

 
His stomach…his intestines, his bones… have memory.  
 

(The HEALER sits for a while in silence, breathing deeply, and 
then, after some time has elapsed, he begins call his helping 
spirits.) 

Come, come, you have come, there is work to be done. 

This boy struggles with hidden forces. 

And now one hears under this sleeping place: Ha-lala-he-he-he, 
halala-he-he-he! 

Now I open the way, spirits make way the hole to the time before time. 

The way is made ready for me; the way opens before me! 

The way opens before him. Let it be so! 

In the darkened house one hears only sighing, groaning from the 
dead who lived so many generations earlier. 

The sighing… puffing sounds of spirits. 

‘We reach out our hands to help you up’ 

From the hollow by the entrance you shall open, you shall bore 
your way up. We are without comfort 

We lay ourselves down holding out hands to help you up! 

Blood woman gnawing at this boy’s bones, snarling, salivating, signs 
of anger. It is dangerous to all who fear it, only the courageous can 
pass by it, stepping straight over it as it lies; the dog knows this 
bold visitor… 

You will do me no harm. 
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Difficulties, dangers attend this journey. But a way opens right 
from the house come helping spirits join me on the road down 
through the earth, you who wander on the shore of life come with 
me down without encountering any obstacle.  

We glide as if falling through a tube so fitted to our bodies that we 
can press against the sides, we need not fall down with a rush. This 
tube kept open for all the souls until they find their way back. 

A shelter must be built for your soul, a house, a home, this living 
flesh kick it down, level it to the ground, build another declare this 
with a lamp, see the doings of mankind in a great pool of the lamp, 
there you lie puffing and blowing. 

Your hair hangs down…you cannot see. 

(BLOOD WOMAN appears her hair loose and all over her face, a 
tangled, untidy mass hiding her eyes. He speaks, whispering to 
BLOOD WOMAN then to the YOUNG MAN.)  

Misdeeds, offenses committed by the living, gather in dirt, impurity 
over your body. 

Foul emanations, sins of humans suffocate me.  

(The HEALER moves towards her. The YOUNG MAN becomes 
anxious.) 

YOUNG MAN 
I am a dead person! 
 

HEALER 
She will not take you to the Land of The Dead. 
 

(To the BLOOD WOMAN.) 
 
I am flesh, blood, he will not be hurt.  
 

 
BLOOD WOMAN 

Stroke my hair, the hair, my hair I cannot comb it out, no 
fingers…you smooth it, comb it... 
 

(HEALER combs her hair.) 
 
Calmer, kinder mood …above can no longer help… secret 
miscarriages of women. Spirits wait. Pour the water from the sea, 
abundance, up above, waiting for this boy.  
 

(HEALER pours bloody water from an urn onto the ground.) 
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Hear him coming a long way off, rush his passage through the tube 
spirits come nearer, nearer…mighty Plu-a-he-he he! Into his place in 
the world. 
 

(There is silence for a moment.) 
 

HEALER 
I have something to say. 
 

BLOOD WOMAN 
Let us hear, let us hear. 
 

HEALER 
Confess breaches of taboo committed. 
 

YOUNG MAN 
It is my fault! 
 

 
BLOOD WOMAN 

Confess come to light, which no one had ever dreamed, secrets of 
life in the world. 
 

HEALER 
I seek the ground in things, that which has not happened. I speak as 
one who knows nothing. Secrets barring the way for full solution. 
Those in the house, one after another… 
 

(BLOOD WOMAN reads the names of attendees. Now and again, 
when a name is mentioned, the HEALER exclaims in relief. The 
YOUNG MAN weeps.)  

 
I seek, I strike where nothing is to be found! I seek, I strike where 
nothing is to be found! If there is anything else you must say so!  

 
BLOOD WOMAN 

Now he lives. 
 

(BLOOD WOMAN walks away. The HEALER works the force of 
some kind out of the YOUNG MAN’s feet.)  

 
HEALER 

This boy has decided to be sick so you will focus on what is really 
important. His illness a lesson, a gift. See past this moment into a 
deeper problem…I look at you…the boy is better, and you will learn 
from this....                  
 
PHASE 2         
 

(The HEALER goes to a shrine sitting quietly by himself for 
some time. The light is moving slowly, in a cycle.)  
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HEALER 

Looking out over the river beyond where I can see.  
 

(Projection and/or sound of a river and natural settings; 
abstracted images/sound of vibration, some molecular patterns 
of the body. It loops throughout.) 

 
A retreat from my daily work. 
  
I am searching my inner self…my frustrations with my duties as a 
leader.  
 
What is truly important in the daily life of the people who come to 
me? I teach, I guide. I must be patient… They will understand.  
 

(The YOUNG MAN goes to him.)  
 
My student…my apprentice in this life, my son in another.  
 
For years I have taught you.  
 
A solar eclipse. Daytime but dark…  

 
(They circle and pound on the ground tying to use the energy 
to raise the vibration or make some molecular patterns of the 
body. The witnesses are focused in thought and intention. It is 
successful. As the circle eclipse takes place.)  
 

 
PHASE 3 

 
Nearby a YOUNG WOMAN is picking up sticks and putting them 
into a sling to take them to other people who will use them for 
fire. She goes to a home and an older woman is preparing food.) 

 
YOUNG WOMAN 

I am picking up sticks for my father.  
I am alone.  
I see myself going inside my home.  
I live with my parents…my mother is home preparing food.  
I'm happy.  
I sit down and wait for my man. 
 

(The YOUNG WOMAN sits and works with her hands for some 
time. She turns and sees the YOUNG MAN walking around the 
edges.) 

 
Finally!  
I see you.  
I am shocked but not scared; most of I feel a strange sense of relief.  
You’ve been waiting a long time to see you. 
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You turned around and walked away room.  
 

(The YOUNG MAN disappears) 
 
Father, father! There is a man! 

My father searched and found no one. 

Random things happened every few months. You opened my bedroom 
door one night, peeked your head in. I thought it was my father…  

Goodnight father, I love you.  

It was so dark, you were just a shadow, but you nodded your head 
then closed my door.  

Things have moved, I've seen shadows.  

Then I heard your voice, intimate, sweet…one day you whispered your 
name… 

YOUNG MAN 
Ezra.  
 

YOUNG WOMAN 
Ezra…You always seemed familiar to me… you seem strangely 
connected somehow me, why?  
 

YOUNG MAN 
We lived another life before this one. Your name was Rose, we met in 
1587 You were a nurse in a war. We fell in love. You were very 
beautiful, with long red hair.  
 

YOUNG WOMAN 
Ever since I was a little girl I loved red hair.  
 

YOUNG MAN 
You died a few years later, shortly after I died. I’ve been searching 
for you for a very long time and that he finally found me when I was 
fifteen years old.  
 

YOUNG WOMAN 
Why am I living again without you? 
 

YOUNG MAN 
Things are as they must be. 
 

 (He vanishes. After some time she goes looking for him.)   
 

Where did you go? I want you to come to me, be with me.  
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(She goes searching for the YOUNG MAN.) 
 

 
PHASE 3                      
                            

The atmosphere changes. The YOUNG WOMAN is fearful. She 
enacts what she describes. 

 
YOUNG WOMAN 

There is something dangerous. Others are coming… 
 
They want to hurt me, my people. I hide.  
 
Many people get hurt.  
 
Someone hits me…his hand on my neck.  
 
It's a man…he shoves my face into the mud.  
 
He hits me with a stick on my back and on head.  
 
It's right where my migraines are in lives to come. 
 
It's pulsating pain.                                                                 
 
The pain is reddish pink…the pain looks like an island.  I want to 
change the color to white and blue.  
 

(The light changes. The HEALER speaks from a distance.) 
 

HEALER 
How does that feel? 
 

YOUNG WOMAN 
It feels better. 
 

HEALER 
Ezra served an important role in several lifetimes. In this way we 
are all family.                                                                           
 
Encounters with strangers…Who knows the roles played in one or 
more of our lives?  
 
The mailman, grocery clerk, or doctor may have been your mother, 
your best friend, or the cause of your demise in another time and 
place. That person cutting you off in traffic may have been an 
endearing but rowdy best friend in a former incarnation simply 
getting your attention again.                                                                                            
          
Close your eyes, breathe.  What do you see? 
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(The YOUNG WOMAN opens her eyes and goes to the door of the 
house.) 

  
YOUNG WOMAN 

It's dark, comfortable. I am in a crib swinging. 
 
I can make it rock. I am a female. I notice pink lace. I like the swing. 
 
I like this place. I am not frightened. I have a nanny who wears a 
beautiful smile.            
 
Now I am on a rocking horse. 
 
I like the rocking motion. The nanny is my friend, my teacher.            
             
I don’t play with other children much.  
 
Now …outside on a swing, going as high as I can.  
 
She doesn’t say I can’t, she makes sure that I don’t hurt. The swing 
hangs from a big tree. 
 
Sometimes I climb this tree.  
 
I am a teen now.  
 
Being sent away to school…I'm sad. I don't want to be separated from 
my governess. She is the one who has raised me and taught me 
everything that I know. I don't really know my parents. 
 

HEALER 
Do you recognize her?  
 

YOUNG WOMAN 
My daughter from another life. 
  

HEALER 
What happens?                                                                            
 

YOUNG WOMAN 
It is made of brick. It is cold and there are lies, bad teachers, we 
sleep in a dorm.  
 
I have trouble socializing, conforming. I am unhappy. I sneak away, 
take long walks…sit by the river. I write and sketch.  
 

(She sits writes and sketches.) 
 
Later, I am eighteen. I travel with my governess, to Greece to see the 
statues, buildings. She is my best friend.  
 
Rome, we go to Syracuse. It is so familiar.  
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We giggle, laugh, I learn. I hate wearing dresses so hot… 
 
It is 1890. Edinburgh. I have married, a daughter. The same governess 
lives with us, but too she is like a grandmother.                                          
 

HEALER 
What have you learned?                                                    
 

YOUNG WOMAN 
My parents had so little affection for each other or me. 
                                                                                                                      

HEALER 
What was your governess' name?                                                         
 

YOUNG WOMAN 
Mary. She gave me affection, connection. Showing me the importance 
of a deeper relationship with my daughter…so vibrant, eager to 
learn, to love.  
 
At eleven years old I needed to give her plenty of space. Just 
because she runs off in one direction does not mean she won't come 
back.  
 
Chistoph, my lover from Troy… in this lifetime my daughter. 
 
I need to rest here… 
 
I feel my lives are torn remnants of a photograph, one by one, until 
the whole picture is seen.  
 
Will you wait with me through the long silences to assimilate?  
 

HEALER 
It may be confusing taking on various roles with each other 
throughout time. Paths intersect again and again; we change roles as 
in a game of musical chairs.   
 

YOUNG WOMAN 
I will rest. 
 

HEALER 
I am here…always here. 
 

(YOUNG WOMAN rests—possibly in a bed—for some time as the 
HEALER moves through the space.) 

 
 
 
PHASE 4                               
                               

The HEALER lights a candle and awakens the YOUNG WOMAN. 
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YOUNG WOMAN 
I am a man now. 
 

HEALER 
Each soul has the opportunity to learn as both males and females, 
choosing the gender they need to experience. Some prefer one or the 
other. 
 
When a spirit resonates with a specific sexual orientation, that trait 
underlies the personality even during a lifetime they are opposite in 
body and sex.                        
                              

YOUNG WOMAN 
Why do I feel frightened? 
 

HEALER 
You are safe now.  
                                                                                                                  

YOUNG WOMAN 
I have a hard time breathing . . . I'm in a shaft… there is no air. There 
has been an explosion. It's hot, wet, dirty, and we're running out of 
air. We are all clawing at something. We're as good as dead already, 
so there's no point trying to get out.  These men and I supported the 
union. They set us up. And now we're dead. I'm a man, I am a man, I will 
never see my family again. I have a daughter, I won't see her grow up. 
We’re exhausted. A candle is flickering . . .  
 
My wife told me not to go to the meeting. My child would spend her 
life in poverty if I didn't something.                                                    
 
Now nobody is talking. It’s quiet. It smells like cordite, gunpowder. 
Those sons of bitches! Nine of us died! I feel so guilty. 
                         
They're dead now, the wrong place, the wrong people. We knew there 
was a risk. Some were beaten up. The word came down, they were 
planning something big, we didn't believe it…so damn naive.                                                                                                             
 
It's so dark. I shot my mouth off. Guys are dying . . .I was responsible.  
 
Offer your ideas as a gift, a possibility. Try to change things in big 
chunks all at once, whip up a crowd, people get hurt.  
 

HEALER 
What do you know? 
 

YOUNG WOMAN 
I can trust my native intelligence. I don’t have to always be the 
leader, uncompromising. 
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(HEALER leaves. The YOUNG WOMAN lays down still. Staring 
at the ceiling, eyes wide, as if dead. She does this for some 
time.) 

 
 
PHASE 5 
 

(YOUNG MAN enters wearing modern clothing. The YOUNG MAN 
and YOUNG WOMAN embrace.) 

 
YOUNG MAN 

I’m thinking about something you said. 
 

YOUNG WOMAN 
I said? 
 

YOUNG MAN 
Yeah. About how you feel like you're observing your life from the 
perspective of an old woman about to die. 
 

YOUNG WOMAN 
I feel that way sometimes.  
 

YOUNG MAN 
I heard that Timothy Leary said he was looking forward to the 
moment when his body was dead but his brain was still alive. There 
are still six to twelve minutes of brain activity after everything 
else is shutdown.  
 

YOUNG WOMAN 
A second of dream consciousness is infinitely longer than a waking 
second. You know what I'm saying? 
 

 
YOUNG MAN 

Oh, yeah, definitely. 
 

YOUNG WOMAN 
I wake up, it is 10:12, I go back to sleep, have a long, intricate, 
beautiful dream that seems to last for hours, I wake up, it's ... 10:13. 
 

YOUNG MAN 
So twelve minutes of brain activity could be an entire life.  
 

YOUNG WOMAN 
Yeah. 
 

YOUNG MAN 
You are that old woman looking back over her life. 
 

YOUNG WOMAN 
Then who are you? 
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YOUNG MAN 

Whatever I am…maybe I only exist in your mind but just as real as 
anything else. 
 

YOUNG WOMAN 
Everybody says they've been the reincarnation of Cleopatra or 
Alexander the Great. When they were probably some dumb fuck like 
everybody else.  
 

YOUNG MAN 
Right, so what are you saying, reincarnation doesn't exist?  
 

YOUNG WOMAN 
No, no. What I'm trying to say is I believe reincarnation is just a - a 
poetic expression of collective memory. This article by this 
biochemist that I read not long ago, he was talking about how when a 
member of our species is born, it has a billion years of memory to 
draw on. And this is where we inherit our instincts. 
 

YOUNG MAN 
Like there's this whole telepathic thing that we're all a part of, 
whether we're conscious of it or not. That would explain why there 
are all these, you know, seemingly spontaneous, worldwide, 
innovative leaps in science, in the arts, the same results poppin' up 
everywhere independent of each other. Some guy on a computer in 
Singapore figures something out, and then almost simultaneously a 
bunch of other people all over the world figures the same thing out. 
 

 
YOUNG WOMAN 

They did this study that isolated a group of people over time, 
monitoring their ability at crossword puzzles. Then they secretly 
gave them a day-old crossword, one that had already been answered 
by thousands of other people, right. And their scores went up, like 
twenty percent.  
 

YOUNG MAN 
Once answers are out there, people pick up on 'em. 
 

YOUNG WOMAN 
It's like we're all telepathically sharing. 
 
 
Love Letters 
 
 

1969. Debbie is at a table writing/reading love letters.  When 
she leaves the table she leaves the letters behind. 
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Letter 1 
 
Hi Clayton, Well, how’s life been? Fine I hope. I’m in Glee club now. 
Mr. touchstone isn’t here again so we have a study hall. Isn’t that 
great we don’t have 7th period. I don’t have Science (that’s really 
great) Guess who won? Nixon. Here goes World War 3! I saw your 
mother yesterday, she’s really nice. We are playing some stupid game 
now so I will close, Bye-bye, with love Debbie.  PS Write Back. 
 
 
Letter 2 
 
Hi Clayton, well, 8th grade’s been treating me pretty well, (thank 
god). About 8th period, well, I don’t’ know if I could get out or not. 
See I’m failing as it is and I don’t think I could take the time out. Not 
that we talk about anything important but you know how it is, don’t 
you? Hope So! We’ve got plenty of time to talk to each other so don’t 
feel too bad. Gee Clayton, I wish I could go to the game tonight but 
you see I told my girl friends I wasn’t going. Any way, we have work 
to do. We’re gonna get beat anyway. Oh yes, thanks for the 
compliment, but I don’t believe it. Well, I have to close so see after, 
maybe, bye-e-e-e-e-e-e-e. Don’t be sad there will be another time I hope. 
Would you believe Deb loves Clayton? (No you wouldn’t) 
 
PS: write back soooon, pleaseeee! 
 
 
Letter 3 
 
Clayton Only 
 
Hi Clayton, Well, how’s life been since I last saw you? Splendid 
maybe? Well I’m in 3rd period study hall now. I just finished my math. 
Boy was that complicated! I did it anyway. Well, Cindy’s fall wasn’t 
that hard on her, just a couple of bruises that’s all, kinda sore too. 
Poor girl. Boy, this study hall sure is boring isn’t it? Hope it wasn’t 
too hard on you? Tomorrow we are supposed to fine out who made 
Junior Leaders. I hope I didn’t. Well, I can’t think of anything else to 
say so I will close okay. Take your time in writing back. Don’t want to 
rush you. Well, Bye-e-e-e-e-e-eect. 
 
PS: Remember don’t rush. Love ya. Debbie & Clayton. Sorry so Sloppy 
 
 
Letter 4 
 
Clayton Only! 
 
Mon. night 8:45 
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Hi Clayton, Guess who? Me of course. Long time no write (Ha Ha!) I’m 
just sitting here listening to the radio and writing at the same time. 
Who was that who picked you up yesterday, your father maybe?  I saw 
your little brother yesterday too, did he tell you? He’s so adorable. 
My little brother (Davy) just got done tearing up the house, that’s 
nothing new! Boy, I was so embarrassed in social yesterday, you see 
we were having some sort of spelling contest between the boys and 
girls out of ten words I only got three right. Boy, am I getting dumb! 
We girls won anyway of course. When I didn’t see you there for a 
while I started to get worried. Why? Tell you later. How was your 
holiday? Ok here. Well, I have to close because I have to get ready 
for school so see you later. Bye-bye. 
 
PS Write back soon please!  Love you lots, Debbie. Deb loves Clayton. 
Sorry so sloppy.  
 
 
Letter 5 
 
To the Future Student Council President (Wow!) 
 
Hi There, Debbie here. Well I’m in 6th period study hall writing to 
you. I can’t concentrate on English so I have to do something I can, 
like writing to you. I can see you from where you’re sitting, why 
don’t you ever turn around? You look so cute sitting like you are, 
just make sure you stay that way! Well, our meeting was very short 
last night, but however we have another tonight. How was practice? 
Hope it wasn’t too bad. Boy, you’ll be lucky if you can read it, excuse 
me, I mean this Ha Ha. Boy, that one teacher looks so conceited, I just 
can’t stand him. The guard over here won’t let us talk today! He 
claims he’s in a bad mood. He’s lying though. You look as cute as ever 
with your haircut you know that? Well, now you do. Well, I really 
can’t think of anything else to say so I’ll close. Byeeeeeeeeeeeeect. 
 
Sorry So Sloppy, Love ya Debbie. PS Write back soon. 
 
Letter 6 
 
Hi Clayton,  
 
Well, I’m in 3rd period study hall now. You note was very nice thank 
you. Did you go to the game? Did you get wet? If you didn’t it’s a 
wonder! I knew we were gonna bet beat that’s why I told you. Next 
time believe me. Well, my so-called cute little hands aren’t hurt at 
all. That’s a wonder too! We still aren’t finished either! Oh well, 
what can you do? I might go to the library some time but not 
tomorrow because I have to find out my seat number. About grades? 
Well, all I know is that I’ve got a “B” in science. Other’s I don’t know. 
It just occurred to me I don’t know nothing right? Did you homeroom 
reach your goal? Ours did unfortunately. Well, I have to go because 
time is running short so see you later. 
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PS write back when you can. Debbie 
 
Sorry So Sloppy.  
 
 
Letter 7 
 
Clayton Only 
 
Hi Clayton, 
 
Well, how’s life? Fine I hope. I’m in 3rd period study hall now. I only 
have a few minutes before the bell so I’ll have to make it short. Your 
note was very nice and I enjoyed reading it. Did you hear about my 
next-door neighbor? The old lady everybody bothers? Well, 
Thursday she got hit by two cars and now she’s dead. Boy, I feel so 
sorry for her. I might go and see her tonight, but I’m not sure yet. 
Boy, the weather out there sure is terrible wouldn’t you say? Guess 
you would. Well, listen, I’m sorry this note doesn’t make much sense, 
but I’m sure you understand. When I have more to say I’ll write a 
decent note okay? Bye-Bye. 
 
PS Write back soon! Debbie 
 
Sorry so sloppy.  
 
Letter 8 
 
Debbie Love Clayton 
 
Hi Clayton, 
 
Well, you told me to write back fast like so here goes. I’m in 3rd 
period study hall after reading your note I feel like writing. It 
always does. I handed in my sentences for art and boy am I glad I did. 
I’ll tell you why later. Sorry about the gym trunks but I don’t wear 
them. Why done you go home for lunch and get some? And those dogs 
weren’t my friends, they were yours! I hope it doesn’t snow much 
more because I didn’t wear my “booties” today. I guess we will just 
have to talk to “mother nature” about the cold huh? You know that 
book I got at the library yesterday? Well there’s 12 chapters in it 
and I’m on the 11th one. That’s what I call fast reading. I’ll finish it 
tonight. Boy, this table is so crowded you can hardly breathe. About 
the camera, I didn’t break because probably you weren’t looking in it! 
Ha Ha, laugh. Did Roger get his picture in it too? Did he wear “white” 
socks? What a ninny. Well, its time to close up shop so se yak later 
alligator.  Love ya, Debbie 
 
PS write back soon. 
 
Sorry So Sloppy. Debbie loves Clayton. 
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Letter 9 
 
Hi Clayton, 
 
Well, I’m in 3rd period study hall now. I don’t have anything to do so 
I’m writing instead. Boy, you out to be glad if you say your going 
home today for lunch I’m not going to believe you. I’ve got gym today 
4th period would you believe we’re dancing? I’m not kidding either. 
Boy that Bob P is so stupid. “When are you gonna get married?” My 
goodness! I sit behind him in science. He got a swat yesterday. (Ha Ha). 
He’s a nice kid sometimes. My mother went to see Mrs. Miterka last 
night and said she looked beautiful (for once) I’ll tell you about it 
later. You know last night Joanne called Danny a “big sissy” now 
Danny is really gonna give it to her. That did is really cool! Don’t 
get the wrong impression now. I didn’t do my homework last night or 
today, boy am I a bad girl. I can see Bleach Head from here and boy I’m 
getting sick! I’m sorry this note is sloppy but I don’t feel like writing 
neat. Well, I’m running out of words so I’ll close. Bye-e-e-e-e-e—ee-e-
e-e-ect.  Love ya lots, Debbie 
 
PS Write back soon.  
 
 
Letter 10 
 
Hi Clayton, 
 
How’s life? Fine here. I’m in Glee Club now. Mr. touchstone isn’t here 
but Mrs. Hughes is. She read us a story, isn’t that sweet? And then 
let us do homework and things like that. Be expecting a card 
tomorrow okay? Did you go to church yesterday? I did. Good old 
religious me. There are a bunch of suitcases in this room I wonder 
what they’re for? Boy I dread science next period; I just hate the 
class and the teacher Mr. Keen. I got a black and blue marker from 
you already kid, you land your Dago punches. I’ll forgive you though. 
By the way where’ the letter you were supposed to give me 4th period 
today? If you aren’t absentminded I don’t know who is. Well, I’m 
running out of words so bye for now. Byeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeetc 
 
Love ya Debbie 
 
PS Write back soon!  
 
Deb luvs Clayton. Translated Deb Loves Clayton, in case you 
couldn’t read it I translated it! 
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Catherine the Great 
 

A young man wearing a wig and a woman’s dress circa 17th 
century, he/she addresses the witness moving freely and 
flowingly though the space, at times charming and elegant, 
then frightened, freezing with anxiety. Court music, sound 
effects, voices of others play. 

 
CATHERINE 

This particular moment seems confusing …like swimming through a 
sea of fog. 

(in general) 
I ask only for your love please! 

(touching his dress and wig) 
It is strange to be touching such roughness. I have been on this side 
of life’s plane before and I do accept it now… 
 
Yes, it is not unpleasant, but strange. 
 
I am trying to adjust the voice. I will try to bring forward some facts 
to help you recognise who I am. Let me say to you all…this happened 
many lifetimes ago.  
 
Firstly, I would like to give you my name. I was known as Sophia 
Augusta Frederica. But I was been better known as Catherine.  
 
I was Sophia when I came to this side of life.  
 
I rather resented the changing of my birth name, but being a young 
woman, I had no say in these matters. I was a young snip-of-a-girl and 
did not dare speak out. 
 
This is what I came to tell you. All of your life troubles do not mean 
so much when you come to the larger side of life.  
 
Everything comes into perspective, you see your life’s plan, you see 
the pitfalls, you see the good points of it all and of course you 
learn from your many lives.  
 
It is so wonderful to see you all here; yes I recognize all of you. 
Sweet of you to be here. 
 
I had much to regret when I left this side of life so many times. But I 
will speak only of this specific lifetime, in order that you can make 
recognition of what becomes the continuity of your lives. We must 
always work with what we have. 
 
It is strange how things become misty. You would assume that all 
would be natural in memory, but it is not so.  
 
I am recalling just a few times, from this lifetime…yes…They made a 
great impact in my life when I lived here. So may I tell you a little? 
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My childhood was mainly uneventful. I believe I was a loved child, 
but my mother had great plans for me. Her ideal was to see me 
married well. So this is how my name came to be changed, much to my 
annoyance.  
 
The decision in my life was made firstly in 1744; this is the time we go 
back to, because this is my first strong memory.  
 
I was taken from my homeland, a duchy from Germany, transported by 
my mother to Russia. I was terrified at the prospect. I was a petite 
young woman, aged only 15 of her years.  
 
Can you imagine what it must have felt like, to be transported from 
one’s homeland and bosom of your family, to be confronted by a 
woman so strong, so powerful, that not one word was uttered in her 
presence?  
 
The empress. I have to tell you, she was not unkind to me, but also 
she did not show affection either…I was to become betrothed to the 
empress’s nephew. 
 
I was instructed in the Russian language, which I have to say, 
distressed me. I was instructed in the orthodox religion, I was 
instructed in the court ways…so many things in such a short time.  
 
Then my name was changed to Catherine and I was betrothed to Peter.  
 
He was a thin gangly pockmarked young boy, only one year older 
than I, but I would happily have joined him with love, if only he 
could have shown me some affection, but that was never to be.  
 
The memory distresses me. 
 
I was so unhappy, but I could never show it, because of course I was 
constantly told what a great honour was being bestowed upon me… 
 
That one day I would be a great lady.  
 
I never wanted that, but fate and circumstances… 
 
I am speaking to you now, about the human element of this woman. I 
am speaking to you about the feelings within her heart that she 
never spoke aloud then. Because I was a woman so young in age, so 
terrified to say one word out of place. 
 
The next memory…the marriage ceremony.  
 
I was taken to the empress’s home, while she took charge to dress me, 
to bejewel me, to instruct me.  
 
And so both Peter and I were transported to the great cathedral. 
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I remember thinking how terrified I was to become the wife of this 
seventeen-year-old boy.  
 
The cathedral was beautiful, it will always be imprinted on my 
memory. It took several hours, of course I don’t know how much you 
know of the Russian courts in those days, but such a wedding was 
spectacular. Imagine so much food…but the worst part for me, was 
the obligation to dance with so many old noblemen.  
 
I was horrified. Even now I can feel myself quake from this memory.  
 
Why am I not able to give myself peace? 
 
Look at me, I return to this physical world bringing with me memories 
and pain. 
 
I only bring them to you to bring some authenticity to this memory. 
 
I am not in pain now, you understand? But the memory is so strong. 
 
There are many memories within a lifetime, which have to be faced up 
to.  
 
I will tell you now it took me many, many of your year times to fully 
accept what I had done. I was responsible for Peter’s death. 
 
You see by then I had become a worshipped lady throughout the 
lands. The people wanted me to rule, because Peter was a weak and 
infantile man…his mind was not fully there.  
 
He had many stormy outbursts and did not please the people. Do you 
see how the power came to me, without even my soul wishing or 
desiring it to begin with? 
 
This I had to face up to. I had much to face up to. 
 
Peter was an unfeeling and unloving young man, but I was a warm-
hearted, pretty young woman, who desired the love of a man. I do not 
deny this; neither do I feel grief about it, because I had to find love. 
Needed love. 
 
My three children belonged to different men, this I am not sorry 
for, because I loved each of them. But if life could have been 
different, I would have chosen another pathway. I did not wish for 
power. 
 
When I look back over this lifetime, I see I had done much good. The 
people called me, ‘Catherine the Great,’ to my own son I was neither a 
good mother, nor heroine. He despised me because he always believed 
Peter to be his true father. So on my death, he instructed that 
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Peter’s remains be dug up and that both of us would be buried 
together…if only he had known that Alexis was his father…  
 
It was a terrible time for me, but it opened my eyes to what I had to 
accept. 
 
You have to understand, in those times, you had no say in your fate. 
 
I reigned for more than thirty years most of them were good. I 
developed from a petite soft young woman, into a woman of strength, 
of knowledge, capable of great love. 
 
Since that lifetime, my heart has been heavy, not only for what has 
happened in Russia, but in my homeland of Germany. But I think I 
would be right in telling you that the nations of your world, are 
becoming much more sensible, that they are beginning to recognise 
that love for all mankind. 
 
I must depart now. I think there are some others to speak to you. I 
thank you for allowing this time. I thank you for the opportunity for 
memory. I thank you and I say to you all, love one another as you 
would those closest to you. Know that all in your lives can be good, 
if you so desire. All hope is that someday I will attain happiness. 
 
I am happy, I am happy. I do this only because it is instructive for you. 
All my memories have disappeared in the life that I now lead. I am 
only a small fragment of that life which exists now. 
 
All I can only say is that our full love goes with you. 
 
I did love Sergei, I did. I loved him from the very first part of my 
being…he was a truly great man and he deserved the title ‘Great;’ 
not Peter, not Peter, not Peter. 
 
 Exits entering into another scene and transforming.  

 
Seer 
 

Sitting at a long table with chairs inside a white room 
with walls that irradiate. Other characters enter and 
exit freely.  
 
The SEER moves in and out of consciousness, sometimes in 
a trance-like state, speaking then going silent. Speaking 
about a topic as appropriate. Sometimes ending a session 
in one area to move…then going to another area to begin 
another session.  

 
 
NEW SESSION (used to begin a segment—using any selection of 
combination of lines as deemed appropriate) 
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Good evening. 
 
I am happy to be with you once more. 
 
I do trust that you were not too disappointed last time. 
 
But do not despair my friends, I will bring the one I promised to you, 
but you realise that conditions must be right? 
 
We must take care of all of you, but also those souls who return, 
who wander… and I must tell you, that it is not always as simple as it 
is assumed to be. 
 
Let me speak on this matter please. 
 
I have been aware of many of your thoughts coming to me, since last 
we met. 
 
How good it is that so many have gathered once more. 
 
Now, let those who come, bring with them the love, give also yours 
to them and allow them to do and to use you, as they will.  
 
I will not speak long this time. We would wish that all of you be 
open to what we can bring to you. I ask only that you keep an open 
heart, an open mind, to those who come to you.  
 
ENDING SESSION (used to end a segment— using any selection of 
combination of lines as deemed appropriate) 
And now, I leave you with my love and thank for the work you are 
doing on our behalf. 
 
I bid you farewell for this time. 

I leave you…surround you and protect you all 
 
May the great creator of us all, travel with you on your journeys 
homeward.  
 
May you be kept safe, may you be happy in all your endeavours, may 
you give love to your fellow man and may we all meet once more. 
 
Well I must go, I’m so sorry to have kept you. 
 
Now my friends, I thank you all, I thank you all, for being here this 
time. 
 
It is most important that you remember this conversation.  
 
Please make note that you have been told. 
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Without you, I could not spread the knowledge and the truth that I 
bring. 
 
ADDITIVE and INCIDENTAL (used as deemed appropriate while 
moving through the space or during a session) 
Yes, they do have a great awareness… 
 
How quiet you all are, shall we continue? 
 
Yes, you see? 
 
Yes, all are striving towards being pure energy. 
 
The physical being would not be aware. 
 
Now, we really do get to very deep matters here. 
 
No, it is not, it is not purely a physical action, it is an innate feeling, 
that energies must blend, must be whole and so they prey upon this 
pure energy. 
 
We are all energy, but I am speaking about deep matters. 
 
I will come back to that sometime. I do not believe that you will 
understand the explanation, but I will try to explain a little to you 
another time. 
 
Do not be concerned about those who are around you, we are helping 
you.  
 
If so, I say to you, be calm, be true, be happy. So I say to you all, open 
up your minds & allow those here to work with you. 
 
I will work quietly with this one this time, but there will be no 
words from me. So I will answer one question this time & 
 
Yes, all things must be accounted for. 
 
I would not term it evil, I would call it ‘Misjudgement of the Soul.’  
 
Do you understand? 
 
Do you know me? 
 
You are aware, but still a little doubtful of what is happening to 
you.  
 
 
 
ILLNESS 
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Let me speak now of illness. What is illness within the human form?  
 
It is a disease of spirit manifesting itself through the physical body.  
 
How can the physical be cured if the spirit is not touched?  

 
Your physical being is a covering for the spirit that is all.  
 
Humans create their own illnesses. Some choose to have some form 
of disability; some choose to have an illness.  All illnesses are 
human made.  
 
I’m trying to keep it simple, as always these matters are not 
straightforward.  
 
Why? Humans come in many forms. Spiritual healing comes from us; 
illness is a way to touch spirit. 
 
Everyone here knows someone who needs some help, some healing 
process. There is always someone known to someone who requires 
some healing of the spirit, regardless of the fact that they may not 
even be aware of it. 
 
But I say again to you, each one here, knows of someone who needs 
some help. 
 
So I would ask each of you, please, to assist in the healing process, 
for those who require it. 
 
I ask please, that each person spend a little time at the end of their 
day, thinking of a particular person who needs help.  
I ask please, that they sit quietly, or lie quietly, they can do this as 
they retire for the night; think of this person, bathed in the healing 
color, you understand? 
 
Ask that the person by name, is surrounded with the healing colour 
and someone will hear and will do what they can to assist. 
 
Can I also say, that this does not necessarily mean the person is 
suffering, from physical ailments, they can be ailments of the mind, 
which have no outward sign. 
 
I ask please that this is not done for once, but for a period of time. 
We do not expect you to remember perhaps every night. You all have 
busy times but if you could surround these people with loving 
thoughts throughout different times of the day, this also helps in 
the healing process.  
 
 
FREE WILL 
 
Why are you here now? A coincidence, an act of free will?  
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I know this is a difficult subject for you, but you are endowed with 
free will, to do with your life, to make the best of it and go forward. 
Unfortunately, we see so many who reject what they know and take 
the wrong pathways.  
 
Have I been helpful to you? 
 
Your free will allows you to do much. 
 
If we have…let me try to simplify it, if you have a playing field, with 
how many players shall we say…let us take the number ten. We have 
a playing field with ten players; the ultimate goal is to reach the 
other end of the field. Three or four of those people will go 
directly to the other end of the field; they are the people who are 
following their true destiny.  
 
Another three may meander all over the field, but ultimately they 
too, will reach the other end of the field. They may have more 
obstacles to go over, but ultimately they too, reach the end of the 
field. Let us take the remaining four.  
 
They leave the field entirely and for some reason, they find it 
difficult to find their way back, but they do eventually. You see, all 
of those players within the field, have their own free will, but at 
the end of the day, there is only one destination, which they must 
reach and within the structure of the field, it is up to them, to 
decide which way they go, towards their end.  
 
Otherwise there would be chaos…there cannot be chaos within a 
perfect structure. Does the make sense to you? 
 
I think it would be very comforting to know that everything is going 
to be under control…I might make errors but I’ll ultimately end up 
in the right place. 
 
RETURNING 
 
You see we’ve all lived in this room called life before.  
 
Why have we come back? Is it because we didn’t fulfil what we were 
supposed to do?  
 
It is not obligatory to come back to the physical being, but of course 
there are times when the soul feels it is the only way to grow.  It 
can be for many reasons. It may well be that the soul did not learn a 
lesson it was meant to. 
 
We are all body and spirit, the spirit part of you moves on, the soul I 
prefer to call it. Your soul will never change, but needs to grow.  
 
You are here now because your soul needed to return.  
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When you return to a physical body all previous memory is wiped out. 
 
You would not learn if you knew exactly what you had to do now, 
would you?  
 
You choose how you return depending on what needs to be learned.  
 
You may return in another gender. If you had been female, you might 
return as male. You may return as a baby, who has to be returned 
quickly, to our side of life. There are many possibilities. 
 
Coming back to this side is not considered failure. You learn by your 
mistakes perhaps. You have to learn…you may return to help another. 
There are many reasons why you may wish to return to a physical 
body.  
 
Not always that you need a lesson for yourself, it may be that you 
have agreed with another soul, to return with them, if you like, to 
help them in their soul’s growth. 
 
An example. Let’s say you lived a life of cruelty, depravity, a life 
full of non-love for your fellow man. It may be, when you have faced 
yourself it may be that you feel you need to learn love, to give love 
to someone else.  
 
You may return as a gentleman, you may return as a young child, who 
may remain for only a few months of your years, on this Earth. It 
depends on the reason behind why you needed to come.  
 
Let me say, we are your own judges.  
 
You may decide to return again, to be able to express yourself in a 
much better way. It may be that you would decide, to return as 
someone who cares for another person, someone who is unable to 
care for themselves. You would then redeem the life you had led 
previously, by looking after and giving love to someone who badly 
needed it. In that way, you would help your own growth and that of 
another soul.  
 
It is not always what is just for the betterment of yourself, but for 
others.  
 
There are many reasons for returning. 
 
It is not always necessary to return to a physical body. It is possible 
to go forward in our side of life, without returning to a physical 
body. If it is a decision to return all of us would help that take 
place, provided the desire is genuine.  
 
Always, it is the motive behind all things. 
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The human form that I am now is only a covering for that spirit, only 
one way of being. I found it difficult to return. But I needed to 
return. Possibly to say these very words to you. 
 
See yourself not as just a physical being, but that spirit, that 
eternal spirit, which will go on and keep growing. 
 
It is the spirit part of you that makes the decisions, which helps you 
along life’s pathway, which eases your trails and tribulations, 
whilst you inhabit this physical being. That’s why I say to you, listen 
for that inner voice that is the part of you that will guide you 
whilst you are here.  
 
THE SPIRIT 
The spirit remains the same, but not the physical.  
 
Look back before you look forward.  
 
There are many factors, which govern these things; it is not one 
solitary thing that decides it is a multitude of things that is why it 
is so difficult to comprehend.  
 
So, do not grieve, do not grieve for those who have passed, 
especially for the children who go on. I know how your hearts burst 
when this happens, but you should rejoice, because in fact they are 
returning home.  
 
Everything that exists must be in balance, but this is a much deeper 
matter for later. All I will say to you now is that there are many 
levels of vibration…each interacts with the other, although you see 
you and me, this that surrounds you as separate things, they are not.  

 
SOUL MATES 
But now it is the time to talk of soul mates. Look around you, there 
are two soul mates searching and working towards one another. They 
are developing uniquely at the same pace; otherwise they could not 
be joined as one.  
 
When they meet in a lifetime, which is not the norm, nothing, nothing 
or no one can keep them from coming together.  
 
Of course, if they come together, then they will not be parted.  
 
But that does not mean there will be a continuation, as their souls 
move forward.  
 
You could have mother, with a child, who are actually soul mates; it 
is not necessarily always true, that it is female and male together.  
 
You have this idea that it is man and it is woman that is not quite true. 
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There are many deaths, many births. It is the continuation of your 
soul’s growth 
 
There is no time limit, when the soul is ready it moves forward. 
 
There can be no external influence to make that soul move on, until 
it itself is ready. 
 
There are influences, but ultimately the soul makes its own 
decisions.  
 
Always there are influences, help, and advice, but we cannot 
interfere. 
 
We can observe, we can try to help, to help them to see what they 
must do, but no more. 
 
The length of time a person or being spends in either plane, staying 
as long as it needs. Then there comes a time when it has to go on. 
 
It is a misconception to assume that soul mates are so similar that 
they must be alike, that is a total misconception, which travels your 
Earth plane and should be put to rest.  
 
DESIRE 
I feel your puzzlement. It does not make sense if you use your 
logical mind.  
 
Because time is not of your making as you think it is. More important 
than time is desire…. 
 
When you desire something it depends also on how much and how 
genuine that desire is.  
 
If the desire is a genuine the world will respond.  
 
You cannot just give things to people who desire them, if the desire 
is not genuine. 
 
Of course you can desire for the wrong reasons…and when this 
happens we must be concerned for the growth of the soul of the 
being. For it will upset the balance not only of the soul but also of 
all else. 
 
There have been problems in the past, but you can now, if you so 
desire, leave them all behind and you know of what I speak. 
 
 
KARMA 
Karma means “Action.” Any action that we commit is called Karma, 
whether we do with our body or mind. 
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According to the Hindu scriptures, Karma is related to the origin of 
one’s own body.  
 
Karmas, the deeds of previous lives become the basis of our present 
birth and Karmas of our present lives become the basis of our next 
birth and so on.  
 
This relation of Karmas to the rebirth makes it different from doing 
just any action in one life. 

An example would be, a man does his job for six hours in a 
restaurant, and he would expect his six hours salary at the end of 
his work. The salary may be given to him at the end of his job on that 
day, may accrue to his account weekly or monthly, but the man 
expects his salary to be given to him for his hard work. So, here the 
“Expected Salary” is the “Fruit” of Karma, the accumulation of 
actions. 

Any kind of “Action” or “Karma” we do in life has some “Fruit” or 
“Consequence” attached to it.  

When the Karmas (deeds or actions) are performed by a man, the God 
determines to announce the results.  

Let’s say, you donate some money to a beggar or a poor and a hungry 
man, what fruit shall be given to you for this great work?  

Or let’s say, a person murders someone to acquire his money, 
property or for revenge, what fruit shall be given to him for his 
evil and ghastly act?  

In all such acts or Karmas done by humans, the consequential fruits 
are adjudicated by God, or if you prefer, the system of the universe.  

For we are all part of a larger on going system, we are all a part of 
god, we are all god.  

It is the system that decides and adjudicates. 

Any action done by the person remains with that person, unless he 
or she has tasted the consequential fruit arisen out of doing that 
Karma. If a person does good deeds, he or she will receive the reward 
of good deeds.  

Bad deeds will mean punishment.  

Karma shall remain forever with that person and leave that person 
only after that person has enjoyed and tasted the fruit of his Karma. 

Whatever action or karma a human does with his or her body, mind or 
speech, that “Finished Karma” goes to the person’s reserved stock of 
Karmas; it adds up to all the accumulated karmas of his or her 
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previous birth and present birth for which its fruit is yet to be 
enjoyed.  

During the time of death and out of those accumulated karmas, which 
that person carries, a handful of those karmas, which have begun to 
bear the fruits, and a new body is developed with the seeds of this 
fruit bearing karmas. Any karma done becomes the seed of our next 
birth. Do you understand this? 

In the next birth, the person again does karmas and it again adds up 
to his or her accumulated stock.  

In this way, the cycle of re-birth continues.  

Yes, the cycle keeps on moving, it goes on for a soul of taking birth 
after birth.  

The Good is returned with good and evil with evil. With the law of 
Karma, the perpetual journey of a soul from one birth to the next 
goes on.  

As you sow, so shall you reap. 

 
WHAT DO YOU WANT TO ACHIEVE? 
 
You are more than physical matter, you know and understand this, 
yes? 

 
You know as you come into a life what you need to achieve. You can 
keep on the pathway that you should take, or you can meander in all 
directions, you understand that? 
 
Whenever meet someone with whom you’d be closely involved-a 
potential mate, boss, child, in-law-it is wise and often extremely 
helpful to listen. Who are they?                              
 
Recovering a memory can feel like gradually picking up the torn 
remnants of a photograph, one by one, until the whole picture is 
seen. Not only in this life, but for your spiritual life. 
 
FEAR and ANGER 
A soul’s decision takes place within the physical being, when memory 
in most cases is obliterated.  
 
In the physical being This then is when fear and anger first show 
themselves; it is a fear and the anger of being separated from the 
consciousness of love, do you understand? 
 
Although the soul has made the decision to return to the physical 
for whatever reason, for it’s growth…but because of the wipe-out of 
the memory, the energy of fear and anger is there…you see the soul 
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really does not want to be separated from that which is all-
encompassing love, do you follow? 
 
But you see, my dear friends, to some memory does remain, but the 
energy of fear and anger is still there and I would say, probably 
more so, because their awareness is greater of what they have left 
behind, you understand? 
 
Your children are more in tune with their spiritual bodies, when a 
tender age, but as the soul goes forward through life, the fears 
become even greater.  
 
The energy of fear destroys the vital forces.  
 
I hear some of you say that you would imagine anger to be more 
destructive, I say to you, this is not so.  
 
Fear is what keeps you jailed whilst walking on this earthly plane, 
fear of so many things.  
 
It is that energy alone, which can destroy, that is why it is important 
to you all, and I will say it to you again, the power of your thought, 
is the most powerful energy that you possess. 
 
It can be destructive, but used properly, it can transmute all fear, 
anger and let me tell you that most of your problems, most of your 
disease, stems from fear, in some form or another; fear of losing 
loved ones, fear of not having enough to eat, fear of life in general; 
so many fears we see amongst you. Fear causes illness, spiritual, 
physical and emotional. 
 
To live without fear, is not being complacent, to live without fear, is 
to acknowledge the self, the true self.  
 
The only future you should be concentrating on, that your 
awareness should be reaching out to, is that of the universal 
consciousness.  
 
Look beyond your beings, again we return to the fact that you are 
more than one. Remember that you will return to that consciousness 
from which you came. 
 
There has to be a balance between your earthly life and your 
spiritual knowledge, that innate knowledge that you bring with you. 
You have to be balanced, for your lives to be healthy. 
 
 
The Cage 
 

1940s – a domestic setting in the cage—Noir-like atmosphere, 
setting, lights, and sound. Music and sounds, as if from 
another time and era play. 
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MAN 

May I ask you a few questions?     
 

WOMAN 
I ain’t stopping, ya.    
 

MAN 
I’m looking for…isn’t there another dame that lives here? 
 

WOMAN 
Not anymore, she’s gone.  She got sick. 
 

MAN 
Sick? 
 

WOMAN 
How come you asking? 
 

MAN 
What kinda sick? 
      

WOMAN 
You want to find her for somebody? 
 

MAN 
Where’d she go?   
            

WOMAN 
Maybe I oughtn't to tell nothing.   
 

MAN 
More hurt might come to her if you don't.    
                            

WOMAN 
She in trouble?   
 

MAN 
Maybe you better say what you know, honey.   
 

WOMAN 
Well, I can't say much.  Wherever she went it was someplace warm. 

 
MAN 

Because she was sick? 
 

WOMAN 
Yeah, the weather, said the sunshine and water would help clear 
things up. 
 

MAN 
Nothing else? 
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WOMAN 

On second thought, I don't know anyone. I'm pretty sure about that. 
 

MAN 
Maybe I got things mixed up. Or maybe you’re playing me for a chump? 
 

WOMAN 
Wait, I think I know who you're talking about. There used to be 
someone here by that name. She vanished more than a year and a half 
ago.  
 

MAN 
You playing some game? 
 

WOMAN 
She seemed like a decent person.  
 

MAN 
You’re playing me for a sucker. 
 

WOMAN 
To tell you the truth, though, no one seems to know what happened. 
She left work one day, just up and vanished. 
 

MAN 
Any theories?  
 

WOMAN 
She seemed to be going through some kind of trouble. 
 

MAN 
Well, thank you for your time. 
 

WOMAN 
Yeah, my pleasure. 
 

(The MAN recognizes that the woman he was looking for is 
standing before him.) 

 
MAN 

Now wait a minute. You’re that lady. 
 

WOMAN 
May I help you, sir? 
 

MAN 
Okay…we’re playing a game. 
 

WOMAN 
Sorry, a girl can’t be too sure who’s askin’ nowadays. I had some bad 
luck. 
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MAN 

Anybody can have bad luck. 
 

WOMAN 
Mister, there’s a million dames in this world, why you looking for 
her?                               
 

MAN 
There’s only one her. She’s one dame in a million. 
 

WOMAN 
You’ve got some nerve trackin’ me down like an animal. 
 

MAN 
You’re not hearing what I’m tellin’ ya, I gotta find her. 
 

WOMAN 
What if she don’t want to be found? She’s tired of the old game. 
 

MAN 
I guess I musta said something to... 
 

WOMAN 
You talked enough. 
 

MAN 
How come what people ought to know they just don’t want to hear. 
 

WOMAN 
Maybe that’s the trouble with the world. 
 

 
MAN 

It’s a small world and here we are, just you and me. 
 

WOMAN 
You picked up some nerves. 
 

MAN 
Let’s try this again…is the lady of the house in? I really need to 
speak to her. 
 

WOMAN 
I'm sorry you must have the wrong house. 

 
MAN 

They said the lady here was reported to be...dead. 
 

WOMAN 
Ain’t that too bad. I just saw her here this morning.  
 



(w)hole	  10072012	   64	  

MAN 
So you do know her? 
 

WOMAN 
I might have once. 
 

MAN 
Tell me more. 
 

WOMAN 
It’s clouding up. 
 

MAN 
They say when you die they write you name on a cloud. 
 

WOMAN 
Who said that? 
 

MAN 
They. 
 

WOMAN 
They say it looks like rain today?  
 

MAN 
It’s a beautiful day. 
 

WOMAN 
Whenever I look at the clouds I think of all the things we’ve seen 
and been. 
 

MAN 
Yeah…they might look different but they’re the same. 
 

WOMAN 
Don’t you have somewhere else to be? 
 

MAN 
I’m right where I want to be. 
 

WOMAN 
Where do you come from and where have you been? 
 

MAN 
None of that matters now. 
 

WOMAN 
What do you want? 
 

MAN 
I had to find you. 
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WOMAN 
You don’t owe me nothing.’ Let’s just forget it. 
 

MAN 
I don’t forget. Can’t… 
 

WOMAN 
How’d you fine me? 
 

MAN 
I’ve been thinking about you a lot. 
 

WOMAN 
Good for you. Go on. 
 

MAN 
I blew the best thing anybody ever gave me. You. 
 

WOMAN 
What you want me to do about it? 
 

MAN 
Darling, its no good like this. 
 

WOMAN 
Don’t worry about this, I’m not. 
 

MAN 
Then why you looking so grim? 
 

WOMAN 
I told you once, I told you a thousand times, forget me. You do that 
pretty good. 
 

MAN 
I can’t. I need to get something off my chest. 
 

WOMAN 
Why do I feel this is going to hurt me all over again? 
 

MAN 
The last time we saw each other you killed me. 
 

WOMAN 
You deserved it. 
 

MAN 
I aint’ saying I didn’t. 
 

WOMAN 
I hope you have thought about things since then. 
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MAN 
I never found out much by listening to myself. 
 

WOMAN 
You know it’s amazing how much I missed you so often. Nah, I guess 
not. 
 

 
MAN 

I want you back. 
 

WOMAN 
You ran out on me. 
 

MAN 
Can we let that go? 
 

WOMAN 
I can let it go. 
 

MAN 
Okay, then can I ask you something? 
 

WOMAN 
You’re going to anyway. 
 

MAN 
Why me? 
 

WOMAN 
Don’t blame me. I was just being a stupid impulsive girl. 
 

MAN 
You’re still quite a dame. 
 

WOMAN 
It took you a while to notice. Screw you, you had your chance. 
 

MAN 
Don’t get hot at me. 
 

WOMAN 
Maybe I should kill you again. 
 

MAN 
Don’t get any cute ideas. 
 

WOMAN 
Yeah, you’ll just keep coming back. 
 

MAN 
Look at us; we wound up here, a long way from Syracuse.  
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WOMAN 

If you think all I had to do was wait, you got another thing coming. 
 

MAN 
Nothing in this world is any good unless we can share it. 
 

WOMAN 
So you found me, now what? 
 

MAN 
How about offering me a drink? 
 

WOMAN 
What you having? 
 

MAN 
Bourbon. 
 

WOMAN 
I’ll make that a double. 
 

(He pours drinks.) 
 

MAN 
You’ve been waiting for me, don’t kid yourself. 
 

WOMAN 
I haven’t been lonely, just thinking. 
 

MAN 
Thinking? “Bout what? 
 

WOMAN 
You know, you’re a curious man. 
 

MAN 
Dame like you makes a guy a bit curious. 
 

WOMAN 
That ain’t what I mean. 
 

MAN 
What do you mean? 
 

WOMAN 
You know, you never asked me my name. 
 

MAN 
Okay, what’s your name? 
 

WOMAN 
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Cassandra. 
 

MAN 
It suits you. Do you like it here? 
 

WOMAN 
You’re not gonna find it easy to take me anywhere. 
 

MAN 
Tell me why you’re so hard to please? 
 

(They kiss.) 
 

WOMAN 
Why’d you do that? 
 

MAN 
I want you back. 
 

WOMAN 
You don’t know me anymore. 
 

MAN 
I’ll get to know you.  
 

WOMAN 
I’ll run away. 
 

MAN 
I’d find you. 
 

WOMAN 
Oh yeah? 
 

MAN 
Aren’t you glad I did? 
 

WOMAN 
I don’t know. 
 

MAN 
I am. 
 

WOMAN 
I haven’t forgiven you. 
 

MAN 
I didn’t know what I was doing. 
 

WOMAN 
Baby, I don’t care. 
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MAN 
Why won’t you believe me? 
 

WOMAN 
I can’t. I tried. 
 

MAN 
I was a big chump. 
 

WOMAN 
Did you really miss me? 
 

MAN 
No more that I would my heart. 
 

WOMAN 
After so long, do you think it would work? 
 

MAN 
Let’s find out. 
 

WOMAN 
But I can’t forget. 
 

MAN 
Everybody forgets, just shut the door and forget. Do you still love 
me? 
 

 
WOMAN 

A little. 
 

MAN 
Look, I know you want to trust me. 
 

WOMAN 
Yeah, about as far as I can throw a punch. 
 

MAN 
We been through this too many times. We can’t hide from each other 
anymore. 
 

WOMAN 
I don’t like playing games. 
 

MAN 
Okay, so I blew it. 
 

WOMAN 
You missed me and you feel bad. Maybe just sorry for yourself. 
 

MAN 
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Damn right I do. I started this and I’ll make it right. 
 

WOMAN 
You sure took your time. 
 

MAN 
Better late than never. 
 

WOMAN 
Well this is never. That does it. Finish your drink and get out of 
here. Bastard! 
 

MAN 
Hey, now wait a dogone minute. What happened?  
 

WOMAN 
Oh my God…I can’t. 
 

MAN 
Aren’t you happy to see me? 
 

WOMAN 
You’re looking for your mysterious woman. Why? 
 

MAN 
I don’t know. 
 

WOMAN 
You know this ain’t real. 
 

MAN 
What ain’t? 
 

WOMAN 
This.  
 

MAN 
It looks real. Feels… 
 

WOMAN 
Of course it does.  
 

MAN 
You mean… 
 

WOMAN 
You never were too bright. 
 

MAN 
Help me out. 
 

WOMAN 
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We’re spirits. This ain’t right. 
 

MAN 
Oh yeah? 
 

WOMAN 
We ain’t allowed to interact with the real world and be conscious of 
it.  
 

MAN 
This isn’t real? 
 

WOMAN 
We think its real. 
 

MAN 
Well, then that makes you a cute little package walking alone 
through time and space? 
  

WOMAN 
You’re kinda cute yourself.  
 

MAN 
What should we do? 
 

WOMAN 
I don’t know. 
 

MAN 
I can hold you; we could laugh because we’re together again. 
 

WOMAN 
When I fell in love with you as a girl I never figured you would make 
things so difficult. 
 

MAN 
Sorry. 
 

WOMAN 
Do you truly love me? 
 

MAN 
More than words can say.  
 

WOMAN 
But it cannot be.  
 

MAN 
I followed you. I remember everything. 
 

WOMAN 
You and me had a little deal. 
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MAN 

We did. It took a while. Here I am. 
 

WOMAN 
It’s been a long time. Maybe too long. 
 

MAN 
Didn’t you want me to come back? 
 

WOMAN 
Of course…kinda… 
 

MAN 
I’m glad to see you. 
 

WOMAN 
I always wondered if you missed me. 
 

MAN 
Same guy, time-proof, weatherproof, through the cosmos. 
 

WOMAN 
I hid from you. 
 

MAN 
We need each other. Like in the old times. 
 

WOMAN 
Not exactly. 
 

MAN 
I really messed up. 
 

WOMAN 
You loved me because you could use me. You needed to know somebody 
loved you. You think you’re smart. You’re selfish. 
 

MAN 
I’m… 
 

WOMAN 
And to think I got all messed up about you… 
 

MAN 
I’m not so smart. 
 

WOMAN 
Can you still listen? 
 

MAN 
I can hear. 
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WOMAN 
Okay. Sit down. 
 

MAN 
Can I explain, there were events, we sailed, things got away from 
me… 
 

WOMAN 
You can never could help anything, could you? 
 

MAN 
Is that what you think? 
 

WOMAN 
You don’t get it. It’s a fluke were able to be in this form and be 
conscious of our past. We’ve been playing out variations of this 
scenario since you stood me up in Syracuse. You and me have been 
trying to make things right, we had thing to learn, I’ve been a man, 
I’ve died in battle, been a leader like you to understand, a slave, 
whore, sick, in love, a bloody miscarriage I don’t know how many 
times, died a thousand deaths, born a thousand births and you have 
always been a part of it whether I was aware of it or not. Now, for 
some reason we know it. Here we are, trapped and knowing exactly 
why. I don’t know if I can take this. Could you really love someone 
who is a part-time traveling through time? What kind of love can that 
be? 
 

MAN 
I really messed things up big time, sorry. 
 

WOMAN 
Why couldn’t you find your way back?  
 

MAN 
I’m here, we’re talking. 
 

WOMAN 
Things are still off.  
 

MAN 
We’re gonna come out of this in one piece. 
 

WOMAN 
Buddy, this ain’t right. You’ve got to go. 
 

MAN 
It’s a wonder we found each other after all this time! 
 

WOMAN 
Yeah, some wonder. 
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MAN 

I’ll go, but I love you no matter what. 
 

WOMAN 
I will always love you too. 
 

MAN 
You are the only one, you know that… 
 

WOMAN 
For a clever guy, you sure can act like an idiot. 
 

MAN 
Doesn’t it bother you, crossing a nice guy like me? 
 

WOMAN 
Maybe you ain’t such a nice guy. 
 

MAN 
I don’t want to lose you. 
 

WOMAN 
Maybe I’m worth losing. 
 

MAN 
Don’t… 
 

WOMAN 
Don’t what? 
 

MAN 
I don’t want to live and die again without making things right with 
you. 
 

WOMAN 
Neither do I, baby. 
 

MAN 
You’re wonderful, magnificent. 
 

WOMAN 
You can change your tune so smoothly. 
 

MAN 
I remember. 
 

WOMAN 
In some ways I never stopped hating you. 
 

MAN 
We don’t have to be against each other now. 



(w)hole	  10072012	   75	  

 
WOMAN 

Why couldn’t you have stayed dead the last time I killed you? 
 

MAN 
You killed me? 
 

WOMAN 
You don’t remember? You’ve always had a hard time remembering. 
 

MAN 
What’s going on? I don’t know. 
 

WOMAN 
I do. 
 

MAN 
What do you want? 
 

WOMAN 
I don’t know, you’d think I would know by now. Maybe I want you to 
feel the pain, the heartache I did, maybe I want you to look for me 
forever because that is what you need to do.  
 

MAN 
We’ll figure this out.  
 

WOMAN 
I think you’d better stay here, enjoy this consciousness while it 
lasts. 
 

MAN 
How did things get so mixed up? 
 

WOMAN 
If you don’t know, I can’t explain, darling. 
 

MAN 
I don’t want anything to happen to you. 
 

WOMAN 
You gotta go. Be careful and wait for me. Goodbye. 
 

MAN 
Go where? 
 

WOMAN 
Don’t worry I will always be here in some shape or form.  
 

MAN 
But I thought... 
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WOMAN 
Never mind what you thought.  Never mind what I said. My spiritual 
existence has been abandoned.  
 

MAN 
I will always love you. 
 

WOMAN 
All in the name of love. 
 

MAN 
I need you for all time. 
 

WOMAN 
Then that is what you shall have. 
 

MAN 
I have just one question. 
 

WOMAN 
Yeah, I know. 
 

MAN 
Who are the other women?  
 

WOMAN 
Another kind of me. 
 

MAN 
I certainly know how to pick my women. 
 

WOMAN 
Well, you picked the right one this time. 
 

(They go though a series of relationship interactions—
emotional moments, gestures, attitudes, actions, silent mini-
scenes that a couple go through—from passionate to mundane. 
Then into the following scene she begins dancing.) 

 
WOMAN 

I need to be free! I need to be me! 
 

MAN 
What a sucker you must think I am. 
 

WOMAN 
You trying to make conversation?  
 

MAN 
No. 
 

WOMAN 
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I took you back when you came whimpering and crawling. 
 

MAN 
I’m trying my best. 
 

WOMAN 
(WOMAN is two inches away from MAN’S face.) 

I should have kicked your teeth in. 
 

MAN 
You have bad breath.  
 

(WOMAN continues dancing.) 
 

WOMAN 
Ready to masturbate? Want me now? 
 

MAN 
(In General) 

All I can think about is how she is going to get old and fat and about 
how all the moles on her face are growing. Someday she’ll realize 
what she missed not being with me. Like a crystal ball she’s walking 
down a long narrow hall sitting in her lonesome apartment feeling 
like the pits, thinking about how life could have been with me.  
 

(WOMAN lets out a yelp of joy.) 
 
I beginning to believe all those rumors I heard about her playing 
around. I didn’t want to believe them.  
 

(To WOMAN.) 
I wonder if you know that when you broke my heart the angels in 
heaven cried.  At this moment I am tempted to say things mean and 
cruel. This ain’t pretty. 
 

WOMAN 
I told you it wouldn’t be. 
 

MAN 
I made a choice. 
 

WOMAN 
You crossed me once; you better know better to try it a second time. 
 

MAN 
If this is the way it has to be. 
  � 

WOMAN 
Enjoy me while you can, soon I’ll be out of reach again. 
 

MAN 
I don’t know why I did this. 
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WOMAN 

Everything you said to me I believed. 
  � 

MAN 
So now I believe everything you say… 
 

WOMAN 
I don’t know why I let you come back into my life. Why I don’t slap 
your face and send you away, I don’t know. 
 

MAN 
Because I said I’d come back. 
 

 
WOMAN 

Not like this. 
 

MAN 
Give me a chance. 
 

WOMAN 
You’ve seen me again, is it the same? 
 

MAN 
Tonight is the last time. 
 

WOMAN 
Then look at me and look at yourself. And make sure there isn’t even 
a little bit of love left for me.  
 

MAN 
I’m looking. 
 

WOMAN 
When you find out you’ll know it once and forever. 
 

MAN 
I don’t have to find out, I know it now. You know maybe I was wrong. 
 

WOMAN 
That’s all I wanted to hear. 
 
 

(WOMAN puts her arms affectionately around MAN.) 
 

MAN 
I’d better go…I just want to tell you something. 
 

WOMAN  
Tell it. 
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MAN 
Maybe I should go. 
 

WOMAN 
You said you were going to tell me something. 
 

 
MAN 

I’ve loved you since I first saw you in Troy. 
 

WOMAN 
I have no idea what you are talking about. 
 

MAN 
We were devoted to each other! 
 

WOMAN 
What stopped you? 
 

MAN 
Remember when I fixed your roller skates? When was that? I asked 
your father for your hand in marriage…we were Vikings? 
 

WOMAN 
I wasn’t good enough for you. 
 

MAN 
No… 
 

WOMAN 
Had to be a big shot, a short little man had to be the general, 
conquer, then marry somebody with a rich daddy. 
 

MAN 
I know we have some things to work out… 
 

WOMAN 
I’m heading down to that juke joint; wanna buy a girl a drink? 
 

MAN 
I don’t know what got into you or why it is taking you where it is 
taking you. 
 

(MAN and WOMAN sit, watch, listen, and react.) 
 

WOMAN 
We need to figure this out, it’s the law. 

 
MAN 

Such a mountain of disturbance does not develop overnight.  
 

WOMAN 
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Make a wrong move and you spend the rest of existence trying to 
figure out how to make it right. 
 

WOMAN 
Let’s get out of here. 
 

MAN 
There’s someplace left to go? 
 

WOMAN 
I think so. 
 

MAN 
Oh, now you’re running the show? 
 

WOMAN 
Do you mind? 
 

MAN 
I could go for a change of scenery. 
 

WOMAN 
How about the mountains. Fresh air. 
 

MAN 
I never told you I was anything but what I am. 

 
WOMAN 

That’s why I left you. I didn’t like what you were, what you did to me.  
 

MAN 
Now were back to stay. 
 

WOMAN 
And I have nothing to say about it? 
 

MAN 
What are you gonna do about this? 
 

WOMAN 
Someone has to take the blame. 
 

MAN 
No, we’re starting over. 
 

WOMAN 
I don’t know if I want to go back. 
 

MAN 
I want to walk out into the sun and find you waiting. 
 

WOMAN 
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I wanna sit in the moonlight and tell you all the things I never told 
you. 
 

MAN 
Until you don’t hate me. 
 

WOMAN 
Until that sometime when you’ll forgive me, love me again. 
 

MAN 
I’m tired of looking for you. 
 

WOMAN 
Destiny won’t stop until the end of time. 
 

MAN 
I don’t care. Just so it finds us together. 
 

WOMAN 
It wouldn’t work. 
 

MAN 
You’re no good for anyone but me. 
 

WOMAN 
We deserve each other. I’m running the show, don’t forget. 
 

MAN 
You’ll never let me, 
 

WOMAN 
This moment of consciousness is fading. 
 

MAN 
I feel it. 
 

 
WOMAN 

We deserve each other. 
 

MAN 
We’ve been wrong a lot and unlucky a long time. 
 

WOMAN 
We deserve a break. 
 

MAN 
No more dirty, double-crossing rat! 
 

WOMAN 
Let’s get away from here. 
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The Voice 
 
PHASE 1 
 

An area with free standing or hanging mirrors. Recorded 
and/or live when the performer is present. 

 
VOICE 

We’ve thought of you a great deal. 
 
I have received some thoughts from you, feeling that my absence 
seemed long…yes? 
 
There is much that is going on within the cosmos. 
 
If it only was about the earthly world, my task would be so much the 
easier, but now time needs to be given to other matters. 
 
I know for some of you lives have not been smooth, or happy, but let 
me say this to you my friends: each step which seems a burden to you 
is a growth of spirit.  
 
The lessons being learned by you are beginning to shine forth.  
 
That is why you have come here. 
 
I am feeling the love, which comes from you all. My thanks to you 
all. 
 
 
PHASE 2 
Yes…I understand your question.  
 
There are those living within you who are not here, but they are not 
excluded from this meeting. 
 
Yes, I wish that I could enlighten you all upon so many other 
matters, but time now is short. 
 
All I will say is that we are all a composite, you are many many parts, 
you are not a single unit.  
 
 
PHASE 3 
Let me try to explain: If you look into a mirror, what do you see?  
 
Yourself? It is all auras; momentary energy formed into a shape that 
is you, all that surrounds you is momentary.  
 
But it does not mean that all things exist…do you follow? 
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By all accounts that mirror image is real, is as solid as you yourself 
would feel. But of course it is not. 
 
Although it can be seen with your physical eyes…we are speaking 
here on difficult topics. 
 
The image in the mirror exists because I’m looking at it… but on the 
other hand it does not exist. 
 
Until a mirror is brought in to give us the vision we can’t see that we 
are only an illusion of ourselves. 
 
If you had tunnel vision through many mirrors, how many images of 
yourself would you see?  
 
It is unlimited and that is how you must view what is before you, 
beyond this one life you are presently living there are many 
doors…if it is too complicated for your mind to understand, it will 
come, it will come. 
 
PHASE 4 
Accept what will follow as it comes to you, look upon the wider 
scope of life, look beyond your ego, the days, the weeks, the months, 
the years, those of your earthly time and you will go forward. 
 
If you do not fully comprehend what you see, that is all right…if 
you try to impose the logic of the material you will never reach the 
heights.  
 
Do not be a prisoner of your fixed ideas.  
 
Expand your mind, allow us to help you, broaden your horizons, and 
allow the mind, not the brain but the mind, to go beyond earthly 
chains then, and only then, will you find the wider view of life. 
 
 
PHASE 5 
It may not come about as you would like it to, you may have to pursue 
it for some time. There will be obstacles, there will be obstructions, 
but you will succeed, if the desire is great. 
 
Each one of you must make decisions, must accept responsibility, for 
your chosen pathway.  
 
I will not say one way is right, one way is wrong, that I will and 
cannot do.  
 
But this I will say: If you give yourself to that great creative force, 
stop, think, judge not and follow your heart, you will always tread 
the right pathway. 
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PHASE 6 
There can never be one answer to any question. 
 
All of life on Earth is a complex matter.  
 
Because you are not living just this one life. 
 
Move away from this idea of being within one lifetime.  
 
You are all one and belong to that spark of life, which is the 
creative force.  
 
When we are stripped of all human aspects, standing naked before 
that great creative force, all of these things will be laid bare, then 
can you see the truth. 
 
It will not be easy there will be many obstacles to overcome.  
 
Just look within as you look without, for they are one in the same. 
 
I hope this has been helpful to you. 
 
I hope that is enough for you. 
 
 
The Voice Wanders 
 

He is anthropomorphic… he faces the day of departure…and 
wanders through the space speaking with others or to himself. 
At times he simply sits, observes the action and wants to be  
Ignored…at other times he has psychotic episodes…at other 
times he erupts with random incantations, chanting, 
singing…joyful then sad… 

 
THE VOICE 

(spoken as inspired by what he feels or sees) 
They are still concerned with money, appearance, status even though 
they are dying, a dying species. 
 
Phantoms of the earth returning the hole to be sealed up. 
 
Others are afraid and don’t give a shit—they are aware of the 
catastrophe that confronts them…at times anxious and desperate…at 
other times distracted and self-indulgent… 
 
Drugs keep them happy…. 
 
A nice handbag with designer prestige…they desire and fight… 
 
Men and women engage in a brutal sexual dance—a dalliance… 
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It is the end of the human species—they are simply repeating 
patterns—the ritual of patterns are comforting—all they know—
what they have to hang on to… 
 
They are desperate and then indifferent…then distracted. 
 
Calm then angry…like nature, full of emotion… 
 
A can of tuna fish, a delight, a piece of meat, they rub their body 
with it---it is like flesh… 
 
East – spring – blue – dragon 
South – summer – red – bird 
West – autumn – white – tiger 
North – winter – black – tortoise 
 
Above, below, here, center 
 
I can’t sleep, I can’t close my eyes…I can’t eat, I can’t use my 
mouth…all the time you’ve been alive, what have you done…you let 
me down…I can’t hear, I can’t use my ears…I can’t breath, I can’t use 
my nose….goodbye time, you are no longer on my side….you won’t let 
me down, I feel so lonely now… 
 
I can’t bleed my soul, there is nothing left…I’ve never felt this 
before… 
 
They cut themselves on many parts of their bodies…to feel, so the 
spirits can enter, tell where there is food, where it will be safe. 
 
They are working for the day of departure… 
 
This is all a progression to departure… then it will dawn on them 
all… 
 
My skin is itching…. 
 
Do you hear that, in the air? Religious, spiritual, and political 
babble, self-righteousness…even to the end. 
 
You are listening to dead, talking to the dead…I am preaching to the 
dead… 
 
Shake, shaking and we can get through with this….at the 
departure….dances taught to us by the animals… 
 
I am a river … I am alone… flowing towards the vast ocean 
 
Ghosts have taken possession—or so they think— forcing them to 
act—the past has passed the illness on to them…they are somewhat 
confused… 
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There is no barrier between the living the and dead…. 
 
The dead have their armies and their fights…. 
 
A human being is not simply dead or alive…everything is alive in a 
certain way even though it is dead…you will join the company of the 
dead…. 
 
What do you need? A bottle of milk…bread…water…the basics… 
 
Wondering today if the food is okay to eat? The water…there are 
drugs… 
 
Creating the world with a drop of milk… 
 
I created stone 
Stone created iron 
Iron created fire 
Fire created water 
And water created air 
 
I took these elements and shaped them into you… 
 
I was proud… 
 
I created blindness and blindness kept you in your place. 
 
But blindness became too proud 
 
I created sleep and sleep defeated blindness 
 
But then sleep became too proud 
 
I created worry and worry defeated sleep 
 
But then worry became too proud 
 
I created death and death defeated worry 
 
But then death became too proud 
 
I am here to defeat death 
 
Who am I? 
 
I am the eternal one. I am you. 
 
We have created an uninhabitable place, without plants, without 
living beings, without light…we created the earth but the earth is 
now sterile and sad. 
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I will give you a song to comfort you and you will call this the light 
of day. 
 
I gave you money, gave you food for you journey, and you neglected 
your duty.  
 
The sun will go to sleep somewhere on the other side… 
 
I have done good to you. 
It is your turn now to render me a service…  
 
 
Do you fear me? I do not fear you…You should not fear me. 
 
 
You must now travel the long road, which becomes narrower and 
narrower until it ends altogether in the terrifying desert, where 
you will perish from hunger and thirst.  
 
It is a game 
It is a ritual 
Distractions 
Game playing 
 
 
 
 
 
Through Time and Space 
 

The WOMAN moves through the space enacting various moments 
from her lives. The action pauses as it finds a moment to do so. 

 
MAN 

Wear your gold ring, the wedding ring for 
security.  Be happy. 
                   

(WOMAN is standing on the earth pile.)  
 

WOMAN 
Why am I depressed and self-destructive? 
 
For so many years this woman experienced a grand mal seizure once 
or twice a week.  
 
I have migraines that feel as though I was stabbed in the side of the 
head with a knife 
 
I see grass and sticks. It is daytime, I am alone. I am about 20 years 
old.  
 
A candle is flickering . . . and then it all goes black 
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Tall trees, a rock, some hills, and a grassy area. I am picking up 
sticks and putting them into a sling to take them to other people who 
will use them for fire. 
 
I see my self going inside my home. I live with my parents. My mother 
is preparing food.                       
 
I don't now exactly where I am, but the date is 17 AD.                                           
 
I am sitting and working with my hands. Now I go outside, up a hill, 
looking for a man.                         
 
I'm happy. I sit down and wait. I want him to come with me down the 
hill.  
 
There is something dangerous going on. The man doesn't come.  
 
Others come; they want to kill our people. I hide.  
 
Many people get hurt. Someone hits me and has his hand on my neck.  
 
It' s a man, and he shoves face in the dirt.  
 
I have a hard time breathing . . .  
 
I'm scared! He hits me with a stick on my back and on head. It's my 
right where the migraines are. It's pulsating.                                                                 
 

MAN 
If you could offer him your advice, what would you tell him?  
 

(To MAN) 
                                                                                                                                                                       
It isn’t your fault. Your passion is great, your purpose noble for you 
and your people. If he knew another way your would have done it. 
You left a legacy of commitment to your children. They remembered 
you as a courageous man. That make it easier for them and you went 
on through them. You feel better now; there is relief in your heart. 
You were stuck on that.                                                                                                                             
 

WOMAN 
I know this man.  
 
I' m with this same man; we had a happy life, another life together.  
 
You feel familiar. I feel good, happy with you. 
 

(WOMAN picks up and holds a baby bundle.) 
 

MAN 
I was once your baby.  
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WOMAN 

I lost you in infancy. 
 

MAN 
But that was another time. 
 

WOMAN 
I see us with our baby, wrapped up in a blanket.  
 

MAN 
We have other children also.  
 

WOMAN 
We're very happy and calm. I can feel the love. My hand twitches…It 
has to do with the baby.                                                                          
 

MAN 
And I was once your father.  
 

WOMAN 
Can you take me somewhere? Anywhere. 
 

MAN 
Look, a valley, river, a lake in the distance. 
 

WOMAN 
But no people.  
 

MAN 
I feel calm with you. 
 

WOMAN 
Flowers, white dandelions. My hands feel hot. 
 

 (The MAN leaves) 
 
Where are you…It is all right to be alone. I am walking through a 
field. A field of corn. Walking home. I into my house…it feels 
mysterious. I'm scared. I hide. I am afraid. I am a teenager.                                                              
 
There is a … 
 

(Woman walks up a stairway.) 
 
It is dark… a man scares me. You are a bad person, I see you, where is 
your face? 
 

(MAN enters, lurks.) 
 

MAN 
I can see you.   
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WOMAN 

You are an intruder! 
 

MAN 
This is my home. 
 

WOMAN 
But I move freely in it.  
 

MAN 
You are my maid.  
 

WOMAN 
Don’t hurt me; beat me…something happens to you.  
 

MAN 
I get old  
 

WOMAN 
My fear of you is gone.  
 

MAN 
I'm still there in the house. 
 

(WOMAN folds clothing at a table quietly for some time.) 
 

WOMAN 
I am folding clothes.  
 
Such a pretty flowing, pretty cloth. So soft, colorful. 
 
I feel so happy and young again.      
 

(MAN returns.)                                                                                       
 

MAN 
Do you recognize me?  
 

WOMAN 
I don't think so.                                                                                                   
 

MAN 
What have you learned from this lifetime?                                                                
 

WOMAN 
Don't be afraid; it will go away.  
 

MAN 
What are you afraid of? 
 

WOMAN 
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l have been afraid a lot. I lost my mother. Being alone. Who are you? 
 

MAN 
It is night and it is raining. 
 

WOMAN 
I'm a girl. My little sister holds my right hand. A girl about two or 
three years old. We have another sister who is older, where is she? 
There is a terrible storm outside. It begins to tear down our home.  
 

(WOMAN runs to another area seeking comfort—sounds of a 
storm.) 

 
lt is so dark. We're lost and scared. We are in that goop, a tornado. 
We sit in the dark, afraid. Where are our parents? Maybe dead. I 
comfort my siblings. So scared. That’s all right; everything is going 
to be all right.  
 
 
We were happy before the tornado, and we are happy afterward. As 
we get older, the three of us were still together. We lived in a 
different house, near the river. We worked together to make our 
lives happy. We learned to overcome our hardships.  
                                 
I don't have to fear that bad things may happen. Everything will be 
all right. Things will work out, we will all keep coming back 
together.                                                                                                      
 

(WOMAN goes to a BOY lying on the ground.) 
 
And now there's a boy. I see him lying there. I feel scared.     
 
My son I am worried about you.  
 

BOY 
I want to go into the Army, I will be a drummer. 
 

WOMAN 
I don't want you to go. You are so easy going and comforting to be 
around.  
 

BOY 
I'll be all right, no matter where I am.  
 

WOMAN 
I'm very worried. He is in a uniform, going out the door. I'm left 
crying.    
 

(The BOY leaves. The MAN enters.)                                       
 
You’ve come home. Look at you, you are a man. I'm so relieved and 
happy to see you.  
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(The MAN leaves.) 

 
He moves me to another town; I travel by horse to get there. I am 
wearing giant skirts and ride sidesaddle; it's very uncomfortable.  
 

(WOMAN goes to a bed to lie down. The MAN is there.)                                                                                                      
 
You have a wife now and she's pregnant. But I will die before the 
baby is born… Your wife feels like my son in another Iifetime.  Tell 
her not to be angry with me dying before the baby is born. I know she 
needs my help. I feel her hurt, even though I'm dead. Tell her not to 
bring that disappointment into another lifetime. She feels that I 
abandoned her . . . Now I'm dead . . .                                            
 
I feel your emotions, don’t cry. I will send you my essence, to you 
both know that I am at peace…but I can't get through to them…is it 
because I am still scared? 
 

(MAN leaves as the BOY enters and sits on the bed.) 
 

BOY 
Where are you scared?              
 

WOMAN 
What? 
 

BOY 
Where in your body?                                          
 

WOMAN 
In my stomach, chest.                                                                                      
 

BOY 
What do you see?                                                                 
 

WOMAN 
You, a boy watching me. I'm sad. 
 

(The BOY comforts her) 
 
You give me energy. You protect me.  
 

BOY 
It's all right, I understand.  
 

WOMAN 
You are watching over me.  
 

BOY 
I want you here with me.  
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WOMAN 
Why do I feel so much for you?  
 

BOY 
I love you and want to help.  
 

WOMAN 
I understand.  
 

(BOY steps away, the WOMAN can no longer see him.) 
 
Where are you going? 
 

BOY 
I am not really gone.  
 

WOMAN 
I want to see you again. Please don’t be offended I want to see you…                                                                                                                           
 

BOY 
I am your mom; accept that I will still be around after my death.  
 

WOMAN 
I am not ready for you to be gone.     
 

BOY 
What do you now know?                                                                                              
                                                                                                                                                                 

WOMAN 
Now the possibility of my mother dying seems fictitious, distant.  
 

BOY 
Call me and I will come to talk with you. 
 

(The BOY leaves.) 
 

WOMAN 
You are guiding me.  
 
You are here. It is easier for you to communicate with me if l relax 
and feel your presence.  
 

(Pause, then after some time…) 
 
It's peaceful, warm, and in here. I feel loved and wanted. I am in my 
mother’s womb. 
 
So warm and comforting. I don't have any negativity in the womb. It's 
even safer than floating in the universe. It's contained, comfortably 
contained.  
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So much fun moving around, I move more and more. I don't want to 
come out!                                                                                                                  
 
I see my mother in Iabor. She's being pushed in a gurney.  
 
l don't see my father. They give my mother drugs to put her to sleep.  
 
No, no, I don't want to leave here.  
 
I see forceps. I didn't know that I was delivered with forceps, my mom 
is drugged. I see the doctor pulling me out with a tool on my head. I'm 
resisting. Why are you digging into my legs? I tangle the umbilical 
cord around my feet. When they get me out, I'm screaming.  
 
I see my father smiling, looking at me through glass.  
 
The doctor then nurses hold me, I don't want them. I want my parents.                                                                              
 
I'm screaming. I recognize my father right away.  
 
I know my mother from before, I feel safe with her, she'll take care 
of me. My father I really know him.  
 
I see a colors dance we're back together again.  
 
I saw that same color dance energy when my kids were born. They 
wanted to be here.                                                                                                 
 

(WOMAN moves from the bed to a swing and swings happily.) 
 
l'm wearing a white dress.      
 

(MAN enters.)                                                               
 
Are you my father?  
 

MAN 
You’re not sure? 
 

WOMAN 
It feels that my way.                             
 

MAN 
I am your grandpa who died before you were born.  
 

WOMAN 
I feel respect for you. 
 

MAN 
Are you scared? 
 

WOMAN 
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I' m not scared. It makes me sad to feel how much love I have for you. 
But it makes me happy.  
 

MAN 
Where do you feel that sadness in your body?                                                                                                                                                  
 

WOMAN 
In my throat and chest.                                                                                                                                                                  
 

MAN 
Let the sadness go. 
 

WOMAN 
Now it is not like sadness. I want to touch you but you are gone.  
 

(The MAN leaves.) 
 
I want to move on rather than stay here and dwell on this.  
 

(WOMAN goes to an area with sand.) 
 
Horses, a lot of trees. I go galloping through, watching people 
riding near me. 
  
Outdoors. Daytime, near the ocean, the beach. The indentations of 
our feet the sand.  
 
Footprints in then the waves cover our footprints…the sand is 
smooth again.  
 

(WOMAN shakes her head violently then stops.) 
 
Something happened.                                                                                                                                                                               
 
My child drowned. She was my daughter. She was two years old. I was 
about 20 to 30 years old. I let go of her, she drowned in the ocean.   
  
I see a baby, sitting in the sand; she is my mother in another lifetime.     
                                                                                               
Feelings of sadness.  
 
I let it happen; I lost her. I see the sun and I feel light.                                                                                                                                                                               
 
I understand now why I fear losing. There is the responsibility for 
loss.     
 
I'm part of the ocean of the universe now . . . It's really wonderful, 
comforting.                                                                          
 
The water is getting rougher, as if a whirlpool is forming. I’m 
resistant. I want to stay holding on to the smooth water on top. My 
drop of water is being sucked down. 
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I'm being told that I need this experience. A message given in not in 
words—thoughts,                                            
  
It operates like a whirlpool. There's no way out. I have no choice.  
 
I need the experience. I am to help lead. Lead whom, for what reason?  
 

(The WOMAN listens—pauses—hears.) 
 
I am waiting for something terrible to happen to the world.  
 
There will be a lot of little terrible things.                                                                  
 
This is bigger than my soul. I don't know what to call it: destiny, a 
master soul, a universal plan?  
 
I don't know, but I can’t resist wanting to be here. Right now, right 
here.                                                                                                                    
 
 
 
 
 


