NO MORE MOURNING

By Rebecca Phillips

Mary is dressed in Biblical costume. JAMES is dressed in business suit / contemporary clothes. Both on separate sides of stage area.

MARY

It was cool morning. Mary Magdalene and I went to the tomb. We just wanted to be near him. 

JAMES

I hadn’t been sleeping for months. Literally. Each time I closed my eyes – my mind just started racing with anxiety and fear – and then, waves of panic would overwhelm me.

MARY

When we got there, something felt different than from the day before. Brighter. Warmer.

JAMES

And every night as I would begin to fall asleep, I felt as though I was slamming in to this wall of heat that wrapped itself around me – but I felt cold. On the inside, cold.

MARY

We went straight to the tomb . . . it all happened so fast.

JAMES

It always happened in a matter of seconds – a paralyzed feeling would grip me – and then, darkness. Cold, alone darkness.


MARY

A radiant bright light. Then the stone rolling away. The guards fainted. And then, laughter.

JAMES
By far, it’s the most isolating feeling in the world. I felt as though I was trapped in a cave, alone. Freezing – but hot. And completely paralyzed. All I’d do is lie there and wish that it would somehow end.

MARY

“Come in and see where his body was lying. . .” this Radiance giggled –

JAMES

And then one day, I realized that I have the same power that raised Jesus from the dead, living inside of me –

MARY

Could it be that the nightmare was over?! The angel told us that Jesus was no longer in the tomb, but He had risen, just as He said He would!

JAMES
. . . that I am free from the tombs of fear and aloneness. Jesus conquered that on the cross! I don’t have to tolerate the schemes of the enemy!

MARY and JAMES

He is alive!

JAMES

I am never alone – He is with me – always with me.

MARY

We ran to tell the disciples – and as we were running, Jesus appeared to us!

JAMES
So now, when the panic comes and I feel trapped in the caves of my pain, I no longer weep in silence –

MARY
We were speechless – and do you know what He said?!

JAMES
I command the powers of darkness to leave me alone, in the name of Jesus!

MARY
Good morning!

JAMES
It feels so incredible to sleep though the night now. . . 

MARY
Good morning!

JAMES
Sorrow endured for the night, but joy has come! It is morning!

MARY
He has turned my mourning in to dancing –

JAMES
His word is the same today as it was then –

MARY and JAMES
Good morning!

End.

PAGE  
1

