SOILED SOULS

By Rebecca Phillips

Adapted from original play ANY WAY THE WIND BLOWS / Rebecca Phillips

Lights up on PETER and JUDAS, standing separately. Neither is aware of the other. Somber. Soft music to underscore:

PETER
It was supposed to be just a meal – a simple Passover meal –

JUDAS

All the guys were there 

PETER

And Jesus began talking about going away again.

JUDAS

And they were looking right at me –

PETER

He told me to be on guard – that Satan has tried his best to separate me from him – like chaff from wheat.

JUDAS

He said that He prays for us –

PETER

That I wouldn’t sell out –

JUDAS

Or give up.  He broke the bread –

PETER

He broke the bread.

JUDAS

He said it was His body –

PETER

He said it was His blood –

JUDAS

Broken –

PETER

Poured out –

JUDAS

For me.

PETER

For me. . . I told him that I would do anything for Him – that I would die for Him. 

JUDAS

I just sat there – and Jesus said that who ever he hands the bread to – and whoever takes it – that person would betray Him.

PETER

And he got really quiet – looked so sad – he said that I would deny him – three times.

JUDAS

I took the bread.

PETER

I told Him that I’d never deny Him.


JUDAS

He washed my feet.

PETER

He washed my hands.

JUDAS

Betray –

PETER

Deny –

BOTH
Never.

End.
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