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(;\ I'1l be the same!"

1. PEACE DAY

S L

The choir and orchestra take their places on the Northern Stage; the
conductor, leader and band also take their places, but with no big
entrance - unobtrusively. The lights go dowa:

DARKNESS - SILENCE.

A shaft of light splits the hall lighting up 2 single male singer
standing in entrance on the Balcony. He sings unaccompanied:’

"Come Into my Joy!" -

He is answered by a Female singer on the opposite side who sings the
next line of the chant: :

"Come into my Pain!"

This is answered by a pair of singers standing at entrance "K" who sing
the final two lines of the chant:

"Come you be a friend of mine!

' .he band join in, and other members of the adult company rush down to tke
east and West stages, joining in as the four sing in Unison:

"“"Come into my Joy!

Come into my Pain!

Come yocu be a friend of mine,
1'1l be the same!"

The chant is repeated a third time as singers approach the main stage
from the North Entrance surrounding the figure of the Minstrel. The
MINSTREL takes the microphone from the stand on the main stage and
launches into the first verse of the song:

*As I go through my years with many thousand tears
1've never seen my guiding light.

The clouds in front of me won't ever let me see
I've grown so weary of the night.

I've tried so many times to read between the lines,

“( But the words keep turning round,

And a thousand fears are ringing in my ears
And I'm so weary of the sound =

So give me Peace Enough!

= PEACE ENOUCH!

Peace Enough -

- PEACE ENOUCH! Peace Enough!!

So give me Peace enough for Peace of Miad,
And everything coming up sunshine.

Give me peace efiough for Peace of Mind
And everything coming up sunshine.

As I go through my years with many thousind tears
1've never seen my guiding Light!

The clouds in front of me won't ever let me see
I've grown so weary of the night.

So give me Peace Enough!

- PEACE ENOUGH
Peace Enough - PEACE ENOUGH! PEACE ENOUGE = PEACE!!!

At this poin} the children's company emerge from M D & K entrances
singing the "Peace Day" song which answers directly the Minstrel's call
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PEACE DA¥(contd)
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for Peace. The children are, like the adult compaay, dressed in white
T-shirts with a Green Leaf imprinted over the heart, but unlike the
adults, they make a splash of colour all over the hall as they wear
brightly coloured scarves around their necks, satin sashes around their
waists, and they swirl handkerchiefs in their hands. The spotlights
pick them out as they come down the aisles to the welcome of the adult

of company. They sing:

"peace Day Peace Day, we all say -
Happy world, Happy Day!

Wear a leaf and show the way,

To celebrate this Peace Day.

Peace Day Peace Day - Sing and Dance!
This will be a big romance!

People of the world as one,

Peace Day Peace Day has begun.

) 7 Celebrations = Jubilation!

\( Laughter shouting - lots of fum;
Singing dancing - take your partmer!
Lots of fun for everyome.

Peace Day Peace Day, we all say -
Happy world, holiday!

Wear a leaf and show the way,
Celebrating this peace day.

Peace and Love for all Mankind,
Healthy body, = happy mind,

Faith in God will show the way,
Peace and Love are here to stay!

The Adult Company pick up the song with the children from the "Celebra
tions" chorus, and carry on singing as the children dash up and down the
aisles amid the audience distributing paper leaves, throwing them like
confetti over the audience - also perhaps throwing sweeties - opal fruits,
streamers, rose petals, whipping up the audience to clap along with

. ( ‘heir simple song of Peace and celebration.

wa_"’nx Hey Look = it's the Story-teller!
ALL: Hooray!! = it's the story-teller!! - whooopee!
CIRL: Floaze, story-teller, tell us the story of the Peace Day!
S=T1 What again?!
ALL: Yes!!!
S-Ts You must have heard it a hundFfed times?!
LISA: Wo want ‘o hear you tell it.
TRACZY: - It is Peace Day - !
ALLy Yeu, 4% 18 Peace Day!
S.T: Yes, it is Peace Day.
Well---vhere shall I begin?
L How about at the beginning? m"
$.Ts But which beginning? - there are so many,
S.,J?_ The very deginning -
ALL: . -he very very, very beginning!



'W‘r‘" ‘Tell us= how the earth began - _ ) H
o dhere people came from?
Tt
it

Tell us about creation
Tell us everything, storyeteller!
S.Ts The very, very beginning . . . .
This is the story I like best -
“In the beginning, Cod created tHe Heaven and the earth.-
(B “u:j And the earth was without form and void; and darkness
was-upon the face of the deep. And the Spirit of Cod
moved upon the face of the waters. And Cod =aid,
‘Let there be Light!' and there was Light. And Cod saw-
the Light, that it was good. And Cod divided the light
from the darkness. And God called the Light Day, and
the darkness he called liight. Agd the evening and the
morning were the first day."
Cut of the darkness came Light,
Out of the Light came Life
~ OQut of Life was born the Living World -
“"And God created Kan in hf2 own image, in the image of
God created h; him; male and female created he thea."
And They stood between earth and heaven, alone and

naked - not knowing or understanding the world around t.hon)
for 'h'u: Were Lltowk Kw‘djc.

‘Roll on the drums, orchestral climax leading straight into choral

troduction to "I Who am I'". The Story-teller withdraws and sits down.

The Tenor sings from the Northern Stage to the left of the Conductor:

"I, vho am I? What is this world?
Why am I here? =

I vhat am I? What is =y cause?
What must I be?

Is there a reason for livigg

And having this place of our owm?
What power conceived me
Abandoned me to the unknown?

We, who are we? What is this place?
Why are we here?

We, who are we to be so lost

And all alone?

Is there a reason for living

And having this place of our own?
. What power conceived me
: Abandoned me to the Unkmown?

I, vho am I? What is this world,
Why am I here?



SCENE 1 cont;

At 12" - 50»3
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/—And God planted a Garden Eastward in Eden, and there he
put the man and the woman whom he had formed. “And out
of the ground,’ God made grow.§¥ery tree that is pleasant
to the sight and good for food. The iree of Life
also in the midst of the garden, and the Tree of Knowledge

*  of Good and Evil.

And He gave to the man and the woman dominion over the -
fTish of the sea, and over the fowl of the alr, and over

the cattle, and over all the earth, and over every

creeping thing that creepeth upon the earth. So God
Blessed them, and said to them, 'Go-Fosl. . and Multiply.'®

Lo Puiged
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s a world so beautiful and green
Where the sun is shining and the waters run clean.
Here in this world where we all have to stay
A Paradise, a heaven, where our heads we will lay.

I am so smiling, eyes that seeing =

I am so happy, ears that hear.

I have a mouth for speaking, tasting -
I have a nose to smell the air!

We are a people so happy and gay,

We love this world and here we will stay.
We hear that voice deep inside our soul say:
"Listen to the Music of life's sweet call."

I am so smiling, eyes are shining,
I am so happy, ears that hear.

I have a hand for touching feeling,
I have a mind to see that's clear.

Here is a world so beautiful and green,

Where the sun is shining and the waters run clean.
Here in this world where we all have to stay,

A paradise, a heaven where our heads we will lay.

I am so smiling, eyes are shining,

I am so happy, ears can hear.

I have a hand for touching feeling,
I have a mind to see that's clear.

Here in this world where we all have to stay,
A Paradise, a heaven where our heads we shall lay!

&~ You remenber the story - how Adaa and Eve were tempted
by the serpent, - how they disobeyed Cod and ate the
fruit of the Tree of Knowledge. And God was very angry
and he cast them out of Paradise.

Well - from now on, Mankind had to fend for himself,
And so - he started making things.

o e—-o



S

" mevENTIONS® S’j . 5

"Make a wheel! then spinning it rowmd
It may carry the world;

Make a fire! yes building it high:zeill
It reach to the sky!

Make a blade! and call it a spade

To dig through the earth:

Creatures of Invention, yes ve are Man!
Heading for destruction, with our own hands,
Nothing can step us

We'll make our own star dust

Nothing can stop us.....

So spin that wheel, faster and faster
It'll carry us far!

Stoke up that fire, yes higher and higher
Till it burns to the sky!

Make a bow, put in an arvow

Let it fly through the world

Creatures of Iavention, yes we are Man!
Heading for destruction with cur own hands -

Plenty of Money, more milk and =ore honey
Who needs to work? ;
But what of the spade, digging so hard,
What's left but soil and the earth?

We are Creatures of Invention, yes we are Man!

Heading for dastruction with our own hands,

The wheels are all turning,

The fires are all burning,=

We're living for Learning... ’
Learning, learning =

_—

S. Ty &— Learning, learning - .
We wanted to understand our world: We wanted it to answer
our needs: our need for food, t_or warath, for clothing
and shelter,

But Need turned to Greed. Soon human beings werc
cetting t:no limit to what they could desire, and in their
quest for bigger and better homes, finer clothes,

a grander way of 1life=- they bocgn to eat up the planet
which had been entrusted tp thes

We tore down our trees, we killed our seas; rodding the
earth to feed our vanity. Uo}cvollod the earth and
covered it with factorios, making more things than we
could ever need. We deprived tomorrow's children of
their future.

NUSIC = FASSAG. FHOM XInAM




SCENE 1 cont:

. ke
\ S.T: {—" when the heaven is split asunder and when the planets

(.Kb:,.‘) are dispersed; and when the Seas are poured forth and
when the tombs are overturmed: each Soul will know
what it has sent before, and what it has left dehind, -
0 Man! what has made thee careless concerning thy Loxd,
the Bountiful?¥

“olif COMS.AMD SAVE US!t"“  _ 5.,,3

Oh, come and save us!
Oh, come and save us!
Oh, come and save us
From what we do, = Our world is through.

Oh Come and save us!
Oh come and save us!
Oh come and save us ,
From what we do = Our world is through.

The choir sit; the adult company wifhdraw before the song is over,
leaving the children only on the centre stage to listen to the STORY-

TELLER.
-8.I't ¢~ Mter that first taste of knowledge, we wanted %o go
on learning. We learned that if you were strong, you
survived - and if you were strongest, you survived btest.

. s We'll fight a war to end all wars
WAK Though many men will die;
P Destroy the land, our dities too,

'Til homes in ruins lie.

We'll kill our brothers, kill our friends,
Kill each other till the end;

We'll kill our women, childrea too =

Kill them all until we're through.

We'll fight our way to distaat hills,

A bloody battle have!

We'll raise the sword and kill them all
A We'll raise our country's flag!

: We'll kill our brothers, kill our friends,
Kill each other till the end,
We'll kill our women, children tco =
Kill them all uatil we're through,
Kill them all until we're through,

The pfctures on t scree hange to the afsermath of war; the sgund
effects fadd to silknce. The screén\ls filled\with bBaftle-fields strewn
with bodies &nd broken weapons of wan - faces \pf dead\men who h(v:Vdied

in ‘agony. Horses in r deatd/throest The
c?efr siggs: \J

chan to

GCod save our land, leng live our flag;

On to the war ve go, praise to our Dead!

But who says we're right, who says we're wrong:
Hanour and nrida. £a this we balone.

and the
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THE _DIPLOMATIC COCKTAIL ~PARTIES

the tenor soloist begins to sing, the adult company process on

lly to the East and West Stages. Those on the West, are weari

recogntsably Western smart suits; the ladies, smart cock-tail ses:

a waiter a white jacket is serving them with imaginary ¢ -tails.
Stage, some are dressed in military cos: others in

-fitting, dark suits with medals pinned to their

ok very severe , most in dark dresses, but some

There are ome or two chilaren either side
for the Qccasion - all white, except for

sober, perhaps
lapels. The ladies
are dressed colourful

one or two smart black adults the-western side.
On the central stage, as th o sing, the children come
forward to the BOY - a 2 out from the spotlight.

Making the point th , the children
zhe

Th
the chorus of Child—fer—a-—Dag:

Touar "I was a child who ran full of laughter,
Pl Shuka: I was a child who lived for today -

My eyes full of sunshine, my heart full of smiles,

I was a child for a day.

Tet/A Chai®: We were the children who sang in the moming,
We were the children who laughed at the sun
Who listened to those who spoke with their wisdom,
We are the cnes who would say:
We're gatting older, as time goes by,
A little older with every day,
We were the children, = of yesterday.

We are the men who worry of nothing,

We are the men who fight without aim,

Who listen to no one yet speak of our wisdom,
We are the pawns in the game.

We're getting older as time goes by
A little older with every day.
We were the children of yesterday.

Tensy: I wvas & child vho ran full of laughter
I was a child vho lived for a day
My eyes full sunshine, =y heart full of smiies
I was a child for a day.

LN ANolys We're getting older as tipme goes by,
A little older with every day.
We were the children of yesterday.!

As the tenor begins his second solo passage, the BOY and a little girl,
KATYA, separate themselves from the west and East stages respectively,
and wander towards the central stage. They turn away from ea.a other,
earnestly not noticing each other, back to back at the far corners of
the central stage. As the song moves to its conclusiocn, they move closer
to each other, but still do not actually look at each other until the
mu:ic - or the applause - actually ends. Then, shyly, they notice each
ot erl
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BOY / KATYA — Z=Faux @ :

Boy
Katya

k) gﬂw

*
-
“
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Hallo

Hallo

I'm not meant to speak to you =

Neither am I ~- doesn't matter, no one will see us here. I get so bored with
all their talk - it frightens me.

"Military" talk = ?

Yes.

"First Strike capability" - "Mega-death weapons" and so on?

Ah - so they talk about it your side too?

All the time.

What does your father do?

Defence Adviser - what's your's?

Military attache.

Ha - we really shouldn't be talking to each other....

Why not?

You're probably after my father's secrets....

Do you really think that?

I don't know - in school, we're taught to suspect everything your people do -
Really?! = our teachers say the same about your people!

Watch out - there's some one coming!

An adult comes down from the westera stage - looks, turns on his heel and returns; tieg
children dive down behind the stage, and return, trusting each other a little more ncw.

Boy
Katya

Boy
i B

‘Katya
B
Katya

Boy

RouRw XRoex

Do they think there'll be a war, your side?

My father says it's certain - when the problems of the world get so difficult,
one day it is going to be easier to push a button - pfft! - no more world!
What'll it be like? - he doesn't tell me that....

Dying in a nuclear war? A ~ The lucky ones will die first, burnt to a cinder iz
the blast; but many will take several hours to die, their skin all peeled off,
their eyes burnt out = but even that won't be the nastiest: most will die slowir
from radiation sickness. They say that's the nestiest of all....

I don't want to diel b

Neither do I -~ !

I want to Live! = I want to grow up and be a beautiful woman - have a job,
travel, have friends, a husband, children of my own! - how can those people
want to stop me?

I don't know - I just don't know!

We've got to stop them!

But how?! = you know they never listen to us: "You'll understand it all when
you're older, child!" - it's perfectly clear to me now: spending all that mcnay
on bombs to blow us all up is bonkers!

"Bonkers"? .

Mad - crazy, out of their minds! Why could anyone want to kill of our world?

I don't know!

It has to be a madness. Anyone who wants to live would see that.

Yes =

It must be stopped!

Yes!

But who's going to do it??
We can =

Us!l =donA howh?

Yes - they'll listen to us if we make them!

But how?

If you really want to tell them something - something as important as this -
God will find a way, I'm certain!

Are you?

Mom = we must pray for it - ever so hard!

But how can we speak to them?

g:d will help us find a way. Pray for it, dream about it every night. We must <:

-~

10
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BOY / KATYA (contd)

Boy Yes =- it is important, isa't it?

Katya The most importantest thing in all the world!

B - and you're with me?

Katya With all my heart! .

The PARENTS come down looking for them: "Bobby, Bobby! / Katya. Katya!" - The children
grasp each other's hands as though in confirmation of their pact:

Katya Good luck!
Their parents —npantc them., T~ ~oen b . Exilirn ~ Wealoem S,&—.r&‘ﬂa_
o’(b‘#fl‘ M g’y”‘ -.‘ﬁggf"f"v[ GEKG liusiiscu,; - -

Tenor: Dreamer, you are my Dreamer!
Girl, you are my friend -
You are everything I ever dreamed I'd have!

Soprano: Dreamer, you are my Dreamer!
Boy, you are my friend!
We'll always be together
Though this world may end.

Tenor: Where-ever I go, I'll think about you =
S. Where-ever life takes us, I'll de with you!

Ten & Sop.: Dreamer, you are my Dreamer -
Friend, you are my love,
We'll always be together,
So just stay as you are =

Dreamer, my Dreamer!
Lover - my friend =~
I'11 always be beside you umtil the end!

Love is the answer, Faith makes us strong!
Peace is the reason, tomorrow we're gome.

No plans to make, ncwhere to rum!
Never stop trying = reach for the sunm!

Love is the answer, Faith makes us strong.
Peace is our reascon - tomorrow we're gone.

Tenor: Dreamer my Dreamer, girl =y friend,
We'll be together until the end.
Soprano: Dreamer my Dreamer, boy my Friead,

Always deside you until the ead
‘ Ten & Sop.: Dreamer my dreamer, friend - =y love!
Live for this moment, give all that you have!

Love is the answer, Faith makes us strong!
Peace is our reason - tomorrow we're gone.

As the song nears its conclusion, the focus moves towards the BCY's

stage; KATYA has kissed her parents goodnight and geone out through the
Eastern Exit; the lights on the Eastern stage fade, and her parents slip
out. The SOUND of the music at the start of the News fades up at the

end of the song. The boy watches it, suddenly realising what he must

do. He quickly whispers a word in his father's ear, (he locks up a bit
oddly, but doesn't take much notice) - then flits from the Western stage,

dumping his dog on his father's lap. He watches with interest

the preparation of the TV Studio for a Chat Show, - to the Eastern Stage.
A pencil of light from the follow-spot watches his progress.

11



SCENE II = Katya's bedroom - eastern stage.

Boy Katya! - Katya - are you there?

Katya Bobby!!

Are you in bed?

Yes -

I'm going to the Television studios.

Whatever for?!

It must be the way = to tell the people about the danger!

On television?! = (he nods) =- Brilliant!! I knew we'd find a way! What are
you going to say?

I'm not sure = Will....

(Interrupting him) Say that all the childrem in the world, and most of the
grown-ups too, want to Live = in Peace, as Friends!

Yes -

Tell them that Nuclear Bombs are, how you say, "Bonkers!!"

Yes(laughs) = come with me? .

I can't

Please!

It's better you go alone. They'd think we'd planned it if we went together: I
can be more help later....

Mm - OK.

Katya Don't be sad - be Happy!! = you're going to save the world!!

Aw RS R

ﬂuzwru ™,
7
<
-

Her enthusiasm is infectious - he grips her hand once more, and disappecrs into the
darkness. She watches him go - then the light fades on her.

12



Pyl f-/urb Did that war ever nappen:

S.Ts It almost did. ’ <
T Did you ever fight in a war? .

S.T: No.... But my father did.

ol dere they very horrible?

S.Ts Wars? Yes, very, very horrible!

FATT: eren't they just a little bit exciting too?

S.T: The idea of war has always excited pecple. The reality

is Death - and pain - and Loss.
Tnu;/ﬁl“ ¥hat was the Bomb, story-teller?

5.7: The Bombd? The Nuclear Bomb?
ALL: Yes, the Bomb. Tell us about thc Bomb!
S.Ts There wasn't just one of them. There were thousands,

over fifty thousand at one tizme. They were about -
this big, but one of them, dropped here, could kill
everybody in London.
NATASHA: e live in Esher - we'd have been all right, wouldn't we?
Oh no, you wouldn't! There was radiation.
You see, when a Nuclear bomd drops, it throws up
a cloud of poisonous dust which blows all over a huge
area, miles and miles wide. And when you breathe it
into your body, you die -s\oub, M\Jl.j
ALL: Urregh!!
Npldida Yhy would anyone want to make something like that?

S Kdﬂ.' e~ nay oske !

]

v
-

J.‘

Ul B ik wms madaess |

S.T: (y..) Pride, fear, stupidity...... greed for power,

S.T:
Jm", Didn't people see Yot ? bhows Cm'ﬁ':)' W4T
S.T We grown-ups are very good at turning our dacks on

things we don't want to think adout,
MATT: . I wouldn't!
NATASHA:  Yor would I!
3.Ts - But you're a child - you're children! It took the
mnind of a child to see the madness of the grown-ups
MANAMT ¢ the Peace Child! ‘
S,T Yes., The Peace Child.

- XY ¥ X
% ¥ho was the Peace Child?

-~

13
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THE TV STUDIO SCENE

-

. The lights fade on KATYA and she flits from the Eastern Stage. The boy

wanders slightly crestfallen towards the centre stage where a TV studio
is being set up. CAMERAS are lifted on to the rostra; a large and splendid
chair is set off centre top stage right.

As the lights come up on centre stage, a floor manager is faffing about
checking all the cameras. A second, rather sleeker looking individual in
a V-neck sweater with a brown nylon roll-neck underneath, comes forward
and takes a microphone. All those not involved in the TV studio scene
take their places amongst the audience and are making chatter and a -low
rumble of noise. It is this that the sleek floor manager, called VERNON,
comes forward to qwell.

VERNON: Ladies and gentlemen - er Settle down, settle down! Now as I'm
sure you all know, this is a live performance this evening, and I
want you all to let the viewers at home know that you are enjoying
yourselves. So when you see us waving our hands about like this,
laugh! - and when Cynthia holds up this card, you'll all applaud

( won't you?! - there - I knew you would.

Now - in just over twenty seconds, we'll be on the air! - nothing
like Live television to get the old blocodstream running! Hahha!
10,9,8,7,6,5,4,3,2,1 - And here she is, Television's very own
Fairy Godmother! Sconia Mackenzie!!

CYNTHIA parades back and forth across the stage holding aloft her applause
board; Fairy God-mum SONIA sweeps on looking like a latter-day Barbara
Cartland - masses of chiffon and diamonte. She strides to her large

throne set up to the left of the centre stage on a small dais. (The

back screen projection strikes up at this point) Sonia settles herself

and leans forward meaningfully to camera.

SONIA: Hallo and welcome to another edition of my very own programme,
"Sonia Sorts it!" And just out there we have a group of children
who are just over the moon because in a few moments a dream of a
life-time will come true for them! We all dream, don't we ladies
and gentlemen - it's a privilege for us that television can make

; those dreams come true!

( So now Marilyn - who's my first guest tonight?

MARILYN -~ It's a wee girl from Worcestershire called Amber Warrilow:

SONIA Well my dear - what can Sonia sort for you?!
Amber I've always wanted to conduct a Symphony Orchestra....

Lights flash and crackle round the auditorium as Sonia gets to her feet
waving her magic wand - Amber stands frozen to the spot. It lasts only

& moment, and when the lights come on again - she has a baton in her
hand’, and James Blair is leading her forward to the edge of the centre
stage. She raises the baton - the orchestra plays the opening of Beet's
Sth or similar, and Amber gets carried away - she starts conducting them
far too fast, with the result that Sonia and James quickly come over

and relieve her of the baton before the string section of the orchestra
destroy themselves. CYNTHIA parades round with the applause card - the
audience dutifully respond.

SONIA Lovely wasn't it. If you get any more lassies looking for
Symphony Orchestras, send them to Jimmy will you; now - who's

next? o +..J/
I F B .
MRILYN - .Will you.welcome please - Sophie Bellamy from 86;2;woazh.in
1.2k West London,

D:sultory applause as CYNTHIA swans across the stage with her card held
aloft,

15
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SONIA Now - what can Sonia sort for you? ﬁrﬂ,ﬁufv i

SOPHIE You see, I'm a tap dancer, and I Saw —=r7 = tap dancing on
the Television and I thought -

SONIA You'd like to tap dance with him? Your wish is granted in the
twinkling of an eye!!

Lights flash again and a spotlight picks out the celebrity as he

. walks to the stage. The band plays a little introduction.

SONIA Hallo - ? - ! Lovely to have you on my show! I never knew you

Uaeo, COUld tap dance!
-57 - I hate to tell you this, I can't! - I don't know where you saw
me love, but - Must I?!!

The music starts - he's hauled on before the cameras, and a fast, lunatic
sort of tap dance commences, the celebrity playing a gangling Fred
Astaire to Sophie's aiminutive Ginger Rogers. It goes off quite well -
very short, but sweet with it. The audience applaud vigorously, Cynthia
hardly having to do anyting with her card.

‘here's some confusion off stage as the next guest appears - it is, of

‘ course, the BOY, but he comes on from the other side of the stage,

preventing the next scheduled guest from coming on. SONIA billows towards
him welcoming him.

SONIA +ss. Now, what do you want?

Boy I want to live!

Sonia Yes dear, where did you have in mind?

Boy No - I mean I want to live: I don't want to die in a
nuclear war?

Sonia Nuclear War?! -

Boy Yes! (the blood up now, he turns to the camera) - I wamat
to tell the people about the danger. Our leaders have gone
crazy! - they've built enough bombs to destroy our world,

and what's worse! - they seem to be planning to use them!
I don't want to die! There are billions and billions of
people on our planet, and I'm sure they don't want to die
either! But just because a handful of leaders want to

have these bombs, it looks as though we're going to - all
of us, and every living thing in our world with us! I
want all the billions and billions of people on our planet
who want to Live, to stand up and tell those leaders: "NO!
we don't want your*bombs - we want you to get rid of the
ones you've made - and STOP building any more!!

That's what I came to Say....

Sonia But what did you want me to sort for you?
Boy Peace! (THE AUDIENCE APPLAUD

There is stunned silence around the hall - CYNTHIA stands with her card
against her k & looking aghast at the boy. SONIA watches [in great
interest, GndeiQarts tO0 applaud - drawing in the rest of the auditorium
in applauseé, The members of the cast planted in the auflience start
to stand and clap - it rises to a cheer of support for th boy - Cynthia
starts waving her flag gleefully, the floor managers wave [their arms
about, as the riot of applause blazes throughout the hall Then SONIA
Stops it - she stands locking at the boy:
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TV Studio (contd.) 3(°

SONIA Now - what can Sonia sort for you? & Yorrse

SOPHIE You see, I'm a tap dancer, and I swvzz:é?;E:Eap dancing on
the Television and I thought -

SONIA You'd like to tap dance with him? Your wish is granted in the
twinkling of an eye!!

Lights flash again and a spotlight picks out the celebrity as he
walks to the stage. The band plays a little introduction.

SONIA Hallo - ? - ! Lovely to have you on my show! I never knew you
" could tap dance!
-i? = I hate to tell you this, I can't! - I don't know where you saw

me love, but - Must I?!!

The music starts - he's hauled on before the cameras, and a fast, lunatic
sort of tap dance commences, the celebrity playing a gangling Fred
Astaire to Sophie's diminutive Ginger Rogers. It goes off quite well -
very short, but sweet with it. The audience applaud vigorously, Cynthia
hardly having to do anyting with her card.

There's some confusion off stage as the next guest appears - it is, of
course, the BOY, but he comes on from the other side of the stage,
preventing the next scheduled guest from coming on. SONIA billows towards
him welcoming him.

SONIA «ess Now, what do you want?

Boy I want to live!

Sonia Yes dear, where did you have in mind?

Boy No -~ I mean I want to live: I don't want to die in a
nuclear war?

Sonia Nuclear War?! -

Boy Yes! (the blood up now, he turns to the camera) - I wemat

to tell the people about the danger. Our leaders have gone
crazy! - they've built enough bombs to destroy our world,
and what's worse! - they seem to be planning to use them!
I don't want to die! There are billions and billions of
people on our planet, and I'm sure they don't want to die
either! But just because a handful of leaders want to

have these bombs, it looks as though we're going to - all
of us, and every living thing in our world with us! I
want all the billions and billions of people on our planet
who want to Live, to stand up and tell those leaders: '"NO!
we don't want your bombs - we want you to get rid of the
ones you've made - and STOP building any more!!

That's what I came to say....

Sonia But what did you want me to sort for you?
Boy Peace! (THE AUDIENCE APPLAUD)

There is stunned silence around the hall - CYNTHIA stands with her card
against her knees looking aghast at the boy. SONIA watches in great
interest, She starts to applaud - drawing in the rest of the auditorium
in her applause. The members of the cast planted in the audience start
to stand and clap - it rises to a cheer of support for the boy - Cynthia
starts waving her flag gleefully, the floor managers wave their arms
about, as the riot of applause bl:zes throughout the hall. Then SONIA
stops it - she stands looking at 'he boy:
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TV Studio (contd.

SONIA - Sonny, I think I may be able to help you!

She returns to her throne and pulls out a telephone. As the lights fade
on the TV studio, she is dialling numbers hurriedly.

The REPORTERS phones ring, torches flash - trilby hats and gaberdine
macks are hauled on as before and the boy arrives at the Eastern Stage
to confront the world's press:

Karen How did you get in on the show?

Boy I just walked in =~

Alist. Where are you from?

Sandra Who are you?

Steve (. Who put you up to this?

Boy Nobody = somecne had to tell the people how bad things werel!
poew.LolmWere you paid for it?

Boy Paid?

Reps. ALL = a flurry of aggressive questioning. The boy watches them incredulous:
( lash bulbs explode blasts of light at him - he cowers a little.

Boy Look = all I wanted was....

Stow- i, Yeah what was it you wanted?

Stewvgoe What did you hope to achieve?

Boy Peace - ?

The telephone rings beside him; SRgewe picks it up: )
W Sorry = who? I thought you said that - wait! don't hang up = he's right

= here~ It's for you - The President!!

Boy Hallo -

Aide Er yes - this is the President's office. The president wonders if you might

= er = be persuaded to come and see him to discuss the points you raised on
= ah - Prime time Television this evening?!

Boy He wants to see me?! = When?

Aide How about Sunday afternoon, = around tea-time.
Boy Any time!

Aide That's er - fixed then; See you Sunday.

("oy Thank you = thank you very much!

wide Good~bye.

As he puts the phone down, the reporters crowd closer surmuring "What did he say?"
"What did he say?" The boy turns to them:

Boy I'm going to see the President!
S&Uu s What are you going to say to him?!
Boy I'm going to see the President!!

Pveun ¢ - But what are you going to say?

MUSIC begins - the Boy walks, still in something of a dream, down the steps where
the billowing figure of SONIA stands watching,-pleased with what she's sorted for
the Boy. The Press follow the boy out = as the singer comes forward to sing: "I want
to live!"

— -~

At the end of the song, the Boy appears at the West entrance, and makes his wvay down
the stairs to Presidential Office. Press appear from ti.e arena and also following the
boy; they begin the scene as per original.

18



FIRST DPRESIDENTIAL INTERVIEW : ; t

Spotlights follow the group across to the steps of the Western Stage
where the BOY is greeted by two Presidential Aides. Lights in the other
parts of the hall all fade. The boy is led on to the west stage, and the
reporters all crowd up the steps after him.

The FIRST PRESIDENT sits magisterially at his desk, loocking down his
nose at the little boy. The two aides go and join another pair behind
him. The BOY sits down on the chair that seems to have been placed for
him. The reporters wait in anxious anticipation - the President uses
the pause for effect. He has sheaves of papers im Iront of him on his
desk: he looks down dramatically and reads from cne of them. (It is a
prepared statement, but he has a knack of making it sound as though it
comes straight from the heart. He has a very slight American accent).

1st Pres.: Hallo Bobby. You've been ruffling a few feathers
with that statement you made on the TV the other
‘ night! I thought it would be worth while to come
«{ ’ here so that we could put the record straight on a
) few things, so that you - and all those people out
there - could understand what your governmeat is doing
in your interests. :

(The television cameras are conveying pictures of the interview on to
the large screen., Children, and the rest of the adult company gather
together to watch. The BOY looks round, expecting rather more from a
President's office than this. The President picks up another paper and
starts to read:)

1st Pres.: Now - in your statement, you asked us to "bury all
the nuclear bombs we've made, aand stop building any
more." Right? (THe BOY ncds - the President picks up
another paper) - well fipe! I'd bury the bomb tomorrcw
if the other side would, but they don't - they keep
right on building new omes - bigger and nastier ones!

BOY: So do you -
( 1st Pres.: (Pointing a meaningful finger) We have to, just to
keep ahead in the game!
BOY: But sir, your "game" is going to destroy our world!

If you and your friends want to play games, please
find a less dangerous one and put this one away in a
cupboard and forget about it,

The President gapes - a ripple of amusement passes through the reporters;
The Aides shuffle desperately through their papers trying to find sowe-
thing relevant, Finally one of them hands one to the President.

1st Pres.: Bobby - the world is a very complex and evil place;
Men are unpredictable, nasty animals., The Military
Establishment is an essential part of the machinery
which keeps the seaways free for trade, the airways
free for you to go on holiday, and our country free
for you to say the kind of things you ‘have been saying!

BOY: I don't see what blowing up the planet and killing
millions of people has to do with all that - ?

1st Pres.: The Bomb is the Deterrent!

BOY: I see - what you're saying is that if we have the bormb,
we won't use it; but if we don't bave it, we will.....

1st Pres.: Something like that. It can't be un-invented.
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First Presidential-Interview(contdi) -
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- -

Boy Why Not?

Pres. Because it's there!

Boy But you don't have to keep making them!?
Pres. We must if the other side do! nc

Boy Even if it means a war?

Pres. Yes - :
Boy Millions of people dying?!
Pres Yes! ) i *
BOy Destroying the whole world?!
Pres. Yes!
Boy You're mad!!
Pr..o Y.'c-oooo
—ttad raasfex 't

1st Pres.: Ga - get out, you buanch of idiots - I"can-handle this
-one mWysélf. Bobby - you interest me!

BOY: Sir - where's the button that you push to start a
Nuclear War?

1st Pres.: There's no button - there's a series of key codes.

BOY: Where are they? .

1st Pres.: Locked in this cabinet right here on my desk....

The President reaches for a key attached to a chdin in his waist-coat
pocket. On his desk is a low flat black box - there are alsc a range
of telephones, one of which is red.

BOY: So if you want to start a Nuclear War, you unlock thaz
box and get out the codes - ?

1st Pres.: That's right -

BOY: 80 that key gives you the power to start the war that
then;rpy_the world?
1st Pres.: %49 1(Groan\ from' the\andiehtd)
( BOY: But Nuclear War is unwinnable - whatever happens,

millions and millions of people who want to Live would
have to die....

1st Pres.: Millions of my own people - your people, would die iZ
I didn't have it!

BOY: Suppose there was another key - a magic key which coul+
magic away all the weapons and bombs in the world wizs
Just one little turn - would you turn it?

The PRESIDENT ponders ‘deeply, trying to-see whether there's a trick in
the question., He looks up and sees the little BOY's earnest face and
starts being serious himsel?:

1st Pres.: No - no I wouldn't. You see, Bobby, the difference
between you and me is that I know that there are thizzs
worth defending in this life ....

BOY: Like What?!
1st Pres.: Freedom! I would rather die than live in a society
. where people were told what to think, where to go,

what to do. I would want to stop some one who tried
to take that Freedom from me with every ounce of oy
being and yes - I'd want weapons to help me too!
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" The First Presidential Interview(contd) ,

The BOY jumps up from his seat in frustratiom:

BOY:

1st Pres.:
BOY:

1st Pres.:

BOY:

C 1st Pres.:

BOY:
1st Pres.:
BOY:
1st Pres.:
BOY:

1st Pres.:

BOY:

1st Pres.:

But How can you talk of freedom when the weapons you
are making will take away everyone's Freedom just to
Live! You must know the dangers - the mistakes that
have happened....? :

What mistakes?d «...)s. |,

The computer errors - the bombs that have fallen out
of planes by accident... You know that a Nuclezr War
could start by accident any minute. Why don't you tell
the people?!

They've been told about the dangers many times: they
elected me to be their leader because they felt that
the Nuclear Deterrent is a safer bet in the Long term -

But in the long term, one of them. is bound to go off -
by mistake, if not on purpose.

- and that, you fear, will be the end of everything?
Yes! N
You could be right....
Why don't you throw away your key?
Never - the people depend omn it for their protection.

The people need protection from the key! The key is
no protection for them.

Hmm. You may feel differently when you get a little
older.

I2 things go on as they are, I won't have the chance
to get any older. Where will you go when the Nuclear
War starts?

If - it ever happened, you mean?

( M\/\,'\'m‘_,. - »-‘w.*. o
lst Pres.: I1'd go to my bunker. TheroLo-.—btt“uEg%iiiSiEB....

BOY(interrupting) - Would you make a final broadcast to the nation?

1st Pres.:

BOY
1st Pres.:

BOY:

1st Pres.:
BOY

No = the TV and radio will be full of Civil Dofence
Information....

Will you phone your wife?

My wife?! - come on! governments-aren't that-callous!
She'd.be down there with me!

What about your childilen, your little grand-children,
your friends? They couldn't all be down there - would
you phone them to say "Good-bye"?

Hmm, This is a pretty morbid conversationm....

It's a pretty morbid war you're plaaning!!

But it doesn't have to end like that. Think what
crowning Joy you would create in the world if you

got all the people to unite for Peace! You would be
remembered as the Man who brought Peace! - who saved
the World, by making the People understand that the
Bomb is.a madness, nad making the leaders of the world
all bury their bombs!Think of all the happiness you

would bring to people if you stopped preparing for War
and started buildine tnwarde Daaral
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First Presidential Interview(contd.)

The BOY sees that he is beginning to get through to the president. The
PRESIDENT begins to look nervously towards the TV Cameras - the prospect
appeals to him; the BOY comes closer to him, crouching down on one knee
to plead to him:

BOY You've had so much of your life - me and all the
children of the world are just at the beginning of.
ours!y Can't you, can't you Please, Mr:President, give
us the chance to Live!!

MUSIC has begun. The PRESIDENT gets up and walks away from the BOY, sick
with worry and regret that in fact he can do nothing. He starts to sing,
scarcely daring to look at the BOY: r

Ist Pres.(sings) "I'm sorry, I wish I could
But I can't - it is too late.
We've gone too far to change our ways
To undo what has been done -

Forgive, I know you're right -

It all may happen scme future tize,
But I am helpless on my owm,

To undo what has been said -

It's an Izpossible Dream -
One I'd love to share;

An impossible dream -

If only I could dare.....

An Impossible dream!

Can we see it through?
Impossible Dreams
Sometimes can come true....

I'm sorry, what can I do?

If only I was more like you

It seems so simple it could be dome =
to move a mountain, to move a sun !

Powerless though I am

To change a world that's upside dowm,
If only I could see it through

And believe = believe like you -

éHOlf( T hn impossible dream
A One I want to share,
— An Impossible dream =

If only I would dare

Impossible dreams

' Sometimes can come Crue
Impossible dreams -
If only it were true.

At the end of the song, he turns and shoces the TV Camera and Press
Corps out of the room., The picture fades from the large screen, the
company groan a little, then fall silent waiting for the emergence of
the BOY. (On¢s the East Stage, quietly during the song, stage-hands have
set up another office identical to the one of the First President).

The FIRST PRESIDENT walks back to his desk, hardly daring to lock at
the BOY, The BOY watches him, intensely sympathetic.

22



o

-

.

11 <
First Presidential Interview(contd.)

1st Pres.: You're right, Bobby - it's been clear to me a long
while what's going to happen to this planet of our's:
we're draining it of resources, destroying-the
fvghﬁf {tz -biosphere.- we squeezing it dry like a sponge, and .
7 the only way it can end is in the Big Bang. It probad: T
“1:h7f1¢'9 won't be in my life-time, but it may be in your's....

BOY But sir! - it doesn't have to !

1st Pres.: You know Bobby, the saddest thing? - when I look at

some of the people around me - their greed, their
7ib:f;1wﬂJ“” selfishness.... I sometimes find myself thinking it
T would be no bad thing!

BOY /’ I know people are greedy and selfish, but the world
fanze |t ‘] makes them that way. It's a much harder battle to stIc:
UL Dyl ) them being greedy and selfish, but if they all die i:=

l; a Big Bang, they won't have the chance! We have to sats
the world first -

1st Pres.: You have to Bobby - I can't., I'm up to here in the
system and they'd eat me Zor breakfast if I even triec;
but I want you to know that in my heart, I'm on your
side: I want to live too!!

He comes over and stands beside the BOY putting his hand on his shoulder.
The BOY touches his hand warmly, instinctively understanding the First
President's dilemma. He looks at the range of Telephones on the desk,
particularly the red one.

1st Pres.: I there's anything I can do - ....

BOY Is that red phone the hot-line to your enemy?

lst Pres.: Yes -

BOY Would you ring him up, please, and tell him I'm coming
to see him!

1st Pres.: But - he's the President of a Super Power!?

The BOY's compassion has turned to anger at the First President's
cowardice; he feels sorry for the Man, but angry that the Leader can

( 5 so little for him - that he has to do so much himself., On the East

Stage, the SECOND PRESIDENT has appeared with four AIDES. The lights
come up on them as they discuss important state papers around the desk.

BOY What's so super about him if he's planning to blow
up the only world we've got!!?
1st Pres.: (going to the phone, pausing, turning back to the bey)

You do it....

The BOY hurries to the phone; the President goes to the door and let's
the Press Corps back in. As the boy gets through to the Eastern Presidexzc:
he swings round with a grin of achievement to find the Press, the
cameras, everybody smiling with anticipation. The Phone rings on the
Eastern Stage: an aide picks it up.

BOY Can I speak to the President?
E.Alide: Who is it?
BOY A child!

The Eastern Aide mumbles something in an incomprehensible foreign tong:e
to the 2qd President, handing him the phone.

2nd Pres,: Who is this?!
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First Presidential Interview(contd.)

BOY

It's me! I'm coming to see you! On behalf of all
the children, and all the peeple in the world whe
want to Live! - we're going to find a way to Declare

~ Peace!!

Music begins; the caucus of singers cluster around the Soprano omn the

central stage, as the orchestra introduces the "SING" number. On the
Western stage, the BOY holds the telephone receiver aloft after he has
delcared Peace, and the flash cubes blaze. The First President comes

and takes the receiver from him, and gets a few photographs with the

BOY and him together.

As the song begins, the children who have been waiting, rush forward

and take the BOY as he reaches the steps of the Western Stage. They

hoist him on to their shoulders, and the spotlights follow them over

to the central stage and up to the South Entrance.

The Choir join in the celebratory song of Peace as the procession

disappears out through the South Entrance; they carry on singing as
.hey process round outside the Hall. Meanwhile, the two PRESIDENTS

discuss earnestly on their red telephones; an agreement of a kind seems

to have been reached, and both smile in a self-satsfied way at their
Aides. Then they clear up their desks, and join in the song as the
crowd of children process in from the East and West Entrances to stand

on the East and West stages and sing the climax of the s°“"'774~ 45;

Sing! I do wish the world would sing! ‘ cf
I do wish the world would say /d roeees Uk
o & S, EXT

How they love to live in Peace
How they need each other's

Peace! - that is all we want to have,
That is all we want to share.

Let us live our lives in Peace,

Oh let us give this Life a chance to -

Love, Love is all I need
Love is all I want =~ love is everywhere!

Peace, Peace is all I want,
Peace is all I need, peace everywhere!

Love! = it will help us all to sing,
It will teach us all to dance,

I do wish the world would sing

I do wish the world would -

Say, how they love to live in peace
How they love to sing and dance

All ve need is one more chance

Won't you give us one more chance to =

Love! = love is all I need,
Love is all I want, love is everywvhere;

Peace! Peace is all I want,
Peace is all I need, Peace everywhere!

Peace!!

CowmE INTve W)Y oY oL
e
I NTERV AL
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ORCHESTRAL OVERTURE + CHOIR

-

The lights go down. The choir stands. The orchestra plays the short
overture.

As it reaches its climax, the lights fade up on the East and West
stages which are still set out as the President's offices. The two
PRESIDENTS are discovered alone, musing, wandering about their
offices, pondering on the words of the boy.

The choir challenges them with the question of the song, "SUPER. MAN"

"Where you gonna run to, super Man?

Where you gonna hide, where will be ycur land?
What you gonna say now, Super Man?

Who'll be the fool in your =master plan?

What you gonna do now, Super Man?

What have you done to God's Promised Land?

What have you done with this beautiful world?
Where is your guiding star?

What have you dome with this God given grace?
Who do you think you are?

Yes, who do you think you are?!

Where you gonna rua to, Super Man?
Where you gonna hid - where whill be ycur land?

We'll wake up one morning and the world will be gone
With all our beautiful dreams;

Ve had so many chances, but we threw them away,

And now we've sold our souls to this war,

How did we lose control?

And when are we going to pay the price?

Whera you gomna run to, Super Man?

Whew: you gonna hide? Wher will be your land?
What you gonna say now, Super Man?

Who'll be the fool in your =aster plaa?
What you gonna to do now, Super Man?

What have you don with God's Promised Land?

' Where you gonna rua to = ?.... Super Powers!!

‘Duiinc the verses, some of the aides have returned, first to the

Western President, and then to the office of the Eastern President,
In the East, the jackets of the Aides are covered with medals. They
discuss important state Papers with their aides for a moment, then,
in the corridors of the Hall behind the loggia boxes, the voices of
the company are heard singing the "SING" oumber with which Part I ended.
The company process round to the South Eatrance, and as they appear at
the entrance, the choir and orchestra greet them with a swelling
chorus of "SING". The company process down to the ceantral stage and
across to the Eastern - the BOY at their head, bholding hands with many
of the children. Lights fade on the Western Stage, and fade up on the
Eastern Stage as the President comes forward to.meet the BOY,
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Second Act Entry: FULL COMPANY from entrance "K" to Eastern Stage; Katya, Aan C.

Emily & Sophie J. wait on the Eastern Stage (at the back of it), as the company
approaches. The BOY dashes across to see her as the singing stops:

Boy Katya!!l
Katya Bobbyi! = I knew it would werk!

“PEACE CHILD" = Act II

Final Line Text: v

B But how did you get here?!

K This is my heme! .

B Will you come and see the President with ae?
K Of course!

Boy = I'm so glad to see you!

They grip hands and the boy leads her, and her three friends, back over o jcin the
BOY'S GANG - Matthew, Anthca, Magnus, & Justine. They stand back against the rails .<
the stage as the Second President and his entourage return the stage.

( E.Aide Ladies and Centlemen - children, this is your president.

CHILDREN, and full COMPANY: Hooray!! (a swelling chorus of cheers which become a
demand for Peace: "Give us Peace! Give us peace!"™ The president, having greeted tie

He qwells them:

, Boris Child! (They fall silent) - everywhere you go, you attract large and noiser
'0fiuas)  crowds. Can't you see you're disturbing the Peace?!

Boy 1f there was Peace, sir, I wouldn't have to go anywhere, neither would tha
crowds! .

Boris Well - you're disturbing my Peace, barging in here with your riliculous idez::
We are living in a very dangerous world, child: evea our cleverest ministars
find it hard to control. It is not something for childram to meddle ial "'~

Boy ¥hy do you need so many soldiers? i o s T oag &

Boris We must be alert! vnwmm have large armiss and

™ might attack us at any time! et i

Boy Why do theséeepeepse have large armies?

Boris Their neighbours have large armies!

( Boy— But their neighbours are us! (the company laughs)

Boris  Yag¢y Look: you are only a child., Let me explain it to you: the only reasc:
we are at present at peace, is because we are prepared for war. Do you
understand?!

Boy Not really - X

Bori You see! = I told you wouidn't. You're only a child. Now if you have nothin:

(mi else to say to me, I'd be grateful if you would leave =e in Peace to get oo
T vith oy work! e ol s et G

Boy I do have one question =

Boxis Yes -

Boy Can you imagine countries blowing eacR other up if they aid have lozge stocks
of armaments? $]

Boris Mom - yes, | vy 4R -~

Boy Can you izmagine them blowing themselves up if they had no weapons at all?
Boris I suppose not = | (Foujii

Boy Then how can you sit there and tell us chat the safess way, to keep Peace i

build more and more weapons??!!

-
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Second Presidential Interview(coatd.) 74, ER

wMy President, is it true what they say :
You can kill all the world ia less than a day?

Mr President, is it true what I hear = a
Because of men's greed we must all live in feaxr?

Mr President, can it ba what it sec?s?
There will b; no more love, there will be oo =oTe dreams?

oh no mais ouil = it is hard to believe
This world we-all love
Can be takon’?v:y

in a day!!
stlu:ni.t's zwc fair if a few have the right
For the sake of their pride
they can make us all die.

Mr President, is it true what Liread
The world could be dead with a turn of your key?

Mr Presideat, can it be what it see=s?
There will be no more childrem, no =ore love, no more dreams?

Mr President, won't you hear our szall plea? -'.
For the millions of children, throw away your key!

Mr Pfuidcat. it is time to bc brave
Announce to the world, this will be -

The First Peace Day!

The company applaud vigorously; the President is cowed a litcle; =usic starts ac he
pondors. Some of the children's company come forward and sing: "M2 PRESIDENT!" He sits
quictly and listens. At the end, rhere is a pregnant silence as the chiidren waitc
expectantly for the President to do some thing. ~&&

Boris  Werdelroaenas - So! you expected me to help you?
Boy We want you to get all the people of the world to cnite for Peace!

i How?! :
Katya Go on Television = tell all the people how dangerous the wverld is now. ,
‘an C. You must make them understand! !
soris Understand what?

Magnus The danger of the bomb!
Emily We could all be killed tomorrow!
Ann C. (to the children) The people must be made to understand that it is their boz=t:

they pay for it with their taxes, so the only way they can stop ic is by o
switching off their power!

. Boris What do you mean, "Switching off their power™?
, Matthew Simple = stop working = the People are the power.

*loris Ha! = this is madness, madness!
Anthea Much less of a madness than blowing up-~the world!

Laughs and Cheers from the company:

Boy What we want is Peace! We demand that you, our leaders, take all the bozbs jou
have ever made and get rid of them!

Boris Demand!? = how will you enforce this "demand"?

Boy We = we won't do anything that you ask us to do until you have.
Matt We won't go to school!

Emily We won't go home to bed!
Sophie = we won't come in to tea!

The ADULT Company join them -

Ann D, We won't go to work!!
COMPANY Let's have a strike for Peace - we're right behind you! Solidarity for Peacs ::i
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: :éf_zi I doubt it.
oya _ Have you asked them?! -

Matt Millions will come and join us! Pareats, teachers, - leaders too! Everyene
who wants Peace - who wants to Livel!l :

Sophie How will the people of the world know that they've united for Peace? ] Y
Katya We will tell then! o "
Emily How?

Magnus We will go on all the televisions!
Anthea We'll go and see their leaders -
Justine We can all sing like we did before =

Waitl é
%t" Are you beginning to feel left out, ¥r President?
Boris No = I'm on your side, ey childrenm, = I too want to live in Peace. But you
3 are leaving out three-quarters of the world -

Boy Who?
Boris There are many millions of children in our world who would love to have 2 o
~—— gchool to go to, & home to go to bed in, & tea to come in. to.ees &."4&;.%

The attention swings round suddenly to the 1rd World Family who stand at the South E=zzT

"We plead, we need for the things to live,

A piece of Bread, a roof over head,

A child will cry if he isn't well fed, !
Save the life of a child.

Listen kind sirs, it is all we ask.

No need to worry, dom't put om your masks.

We mean you mo harm, but things are really bad =
A change of heart is all we need.

We plead, we seed for the things to live,

A piece of bread, 2 roof over head,

We mean you no harm, but things are really bad -
Save the life of a child!"

STLENCE. The children all watch, stunned:

Sophy We must help them! o i

Boy But we can!! - Peace can help them. A tiny part of the money we epend on
weapons and soldiers would be plenty for all the food and schools 2ad nespizals

- that they need!

Boris The trouble is that they look to us first for defence. Their leaders woulén'zs

~——— be very pleased if they heard we'd suddenly decided to disarm.

Boy I'm sure they'd be thrilled if it mesat they were going to get food and scheils
and doctors instead.

PAUSE
Boy Can we get these leaders on the phone?!
Boris Please - (offering them the use of his telephones with'a generous gesture)

The children each pick a phone and dial a nusber: the bells rirg around the Loggiz
Boxes. The presidents pick up - chat a moment, then slam their phones down. "No Nl &z:

Mact They den't think we're serious!

Ann C. It's because we're children... ~

Boy Why don't we go and get them? - they can't refuse if we 2ll go!
Boris- They won't come - you saw what happened. s

Boy But if you Super-—powars agreed to disarm, they wouldn't have any ome to fight
their wars for them, would they?
Matt - or any one to sell the= weapons!
Boris Well - ? , .
Katya If we, the children of the world, persuade all the leaders of all the countriz
to come to this Big Meeting, would you come?
Boris What would be the purpese of this meeting?
oy To declare Peace!
Motk To save our World!
Katya Well - will you come?
Just. Please!!! '
e W

Boris  If your president comes, (with a2 smile) - zayhed

Le
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" Oh Listen to me! = Heed the words that I say: 'y
We live in one world, so our home is the same e
The Same sun is our fxrt. the same clouds give us raxn.

So whatever you may desire, our futures the same.

Say not that you're Christian, not Muslim nor Jew,
Say not that you're red, nor that I am blue -

Say only I am Man, and I want to live in Peace

In this here our home, let all wars cease.

For where would we go if this world we destroy?

There's only one home, this world to enjoy.

The same earth fills our hunger, and we all breathe the air -
So change your desires! - this world we must share.

Say not that you're rich, nor that you are pcor =
Say not that you're less, or that I am more!

Say cnly that I'm Man, and I want to live in Peace
In this here our world, let all wars cease,

In this here our world, let all wars cease. "

The company raise a cheer as the children rush off to fetch the 3rd World Presidents
from the back of the hall; there is a certain amount of noise of resistance from the
Presidents - Music starts - Esther comes forward and siarts to sing "LISTEN TO ME":

\ table and eight chairs have already been set up on the centre stage. She sings

the song beseechingly to the presidents as they arrive on the stage. They wait sileatly
to the end = lights change dnd the 3rd President is discovered at the North Podium.

3rd P Gentlemen - it worries me to see how many of you have been drawn to this
gathering: we have all been to disarmament conferences before, but one convened
by a group of children is surely ridiculous! I suggest we call it quickly to a
halt and return home before this crazy stunt gets any more out of hand!

Prs Here Here!

Matt  Bull-shiitc!

3rd Pr. As for their threats, I think we can ignore them.....

(They start to pack their bags and prepare to leave)

Dan Do I detect a trace of the not-invented~here complex?! = I think you'd have
been quite pleased with this initiative if you'd had it yourself!

3rd P (Turning on him angrily) Sir! - your country's broken promises in the inter-
national arena makes any discussion of disarmament utterly meaningless.

Prs. Here Here - I agree, Quite soletc. ~
Tea (1 agree) = your mining companics leave our country desolate!

Reuben You sell us weapons when what we need is Food!
Commer Your's is a nation of Plunderers!

Kim It's worse than that: you use our land to grow your coffee and cocoa and do not
leave my people encugh land to grow food for their families!

Arab Your banks build arms factories in my country! You cannot ask us to disarm!!

Lea Our armaments industry is the fastest growing sector of our econony!

3rd Pr, I think we all agree ladies and gentlement, don't we? = this meeting was a waste
of time from the start, Let's all go back to our hotels, have a few good meals
and drinks, then we'll see each other at the next International Beanfeast!

loy' Or in heaven after you're all blown up in a thermo~nuclear war!
3rd Pr Do stop being so dramatic child.~- get out of my way....
Boy How can you do this!! = It's ours lives you are playing with!

3rd Pr. Ha-ha-ha ,.. Children you know!

Ann C. | You were a child once! - did you really want to grow up to destroy the werld?!
Katya Do you have no faith in God?!

Boy Do you really think so littie of our world that you see no point in even
talkxng abouc fzndzng ways to save it? }
Mate 'Don t you believe in Peoplc? - aren't they worth saving?! '

Just. It's not just people - it's all the animals - birds, butterflies -
Ann C. Everything!

3rd Pr Come gentlemen, when the talk turns to butterflies, I think we can safely leave!
EARL Wait! - the children are right. You are forgetting your responsibilicties te
then. This world = our world, and Mankind - our race! Both are worth savinz.
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Third World Meeting(contd.) 3 . :?G

' a . < - S A /'/‘ - Ia 45
Black"African: Walt! - the'children afe right.” You are abdicating
. from your responsibilities. This world - our world! =-
(/\‘/ \/and Mankind - our-race! Both. are woxth saving! .

He comes forward, taking a microphone from the podium, and addresses the
delegates, singing "I believe" (choir and orchestra backing)

"If the sun lost its shine, and the trees started to die -
Yes I'd still be full of hope,

I guess I know the reason why =

If the wind grew too old and the seas started to dry,

Yes I'd still be full of love,

Don't ask, don't ask me why!

Yes I still believe in God

I still believe in us His man;
And if you really want to know,
T still believe in this His land.

)(:) We believe in God =

We believe in us, His man,
And if you really want to know =
We still believe in this, His land.

So don't turn your head away,
Don't give up on who you are;
Just keep on loving more each day
And the world will shine for you!

I guess it's all in the mind

What you see is what you see:

So, within your heart just sing these words =
Come Sing =

Come sing with me:

We believe in God!
We believe in us, His man
And if you really want to know =

I believe -~ Yes I believe,
I believe - Yes I believe -
I believe in this His land.

As the song comes to an end, the Black African invites the children to
go and bring down their presidents from the East and West stages to take
part in the meeting. Doubtful, each waiting for the other to make the
first move, they finally acqui2ssce to the children tugging at their
sleeves, They approach, majestically, the central stage. Their Aides exit
East and West, as have some of the children. The FIRST and SECOND
PRESIDENTS take up their positions at either end of the table on the
central stage.
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Saple Was that the meeting where it all happened - ?

[ casntaion Where Peace broke out?

S.T:  Not quite. That meeting was 1i¥e a Play that has been
done too many times. ' Where the flords have lost
their meaning.
- And they weren't talking about the one thing that
really concerned them.

Molarle  ihat was that?

S.Ts Business! Big business - Money, Profits......
Vodrans WYhat has that got to do with Peace?

ALL: Yes, what has that got to do with Peace?

ST Everything! The richest countries of the world had

become. . . businesses; huge dusinesses, forever churning
* things out.- Much more than we c_ould ever need! And since
they were greedy for money they decided that the
thing we needed most was weapons,
ALL: Abeca.  imy? =~ Yes, why? X
S.Ts They thought it would make them richer! - Making weapons
‘ and selling them trought gigantic profits, and they -
those people down there, the leaders of our countries -
politicians, soldiers, scientists, businessmen -’
became what was known as the 'Military Industrial

Complex'
ORLANIC: But what did they do with the money they made?
S.T What do you think?

They built more weapons!!
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ACT II (contd) : e

-

Story-teller's interlude - Eastern Stage; the presidents continud passing papers te— ii
them in the biue light on the central stage. It appears to come to an end; the Ist
President rises and joes to the BOY = he apologises to him; the boy turns = white 1Izz:
bursts upon the central stage: (The Ist Pres. comes to the S.West Podium) g

Boy Where is this Military Industrial complex? - I've never seen it marked on =
map! How can you say you're ruled by it when we didn't even know it existed.

Matt Where-ever it is, we want to speak to it right now!

Ist Pr That might be rather difficult to arrange =

Boy Why?

Ist Pr Because it isn't just one single person - it's many millions of people: your
father is one of them. lie and all the other millions, and their wives and
children depend on the armaments industries for their livelihood.

Matt Deathlihood, you mean!

Katya There must be someone who can speak for them!

Boy Katya's right - there must be some one who can speak for them!

James Walker (appearing art the North Poedium): Er - can I be of any assistance?
Matt Do you represent the Military Industrial Complex?

Jim Er = no. But I can tell you a little about it....
Magnus Can you tell us where it is for a start?
Jim It's everywhere = you can't escape from it. You see, ever since the world

began, man has been pre-occupied with hanging on to what he'd got, and tryiz;
to grab what he hadn't got. Possessions and Property were what concerned hiz
most -~ and do stilll

Boy I don't have any property!

Katya = I don't have many possessions.

Jim That's why you find it so hard to understand the adult world., Protection of
belongings = from cars, to countries, to continents = that's the major
business of the adult world.

Matt Can it be stopped?

Jim Mezzn = I don't think so. Many industries and research department: depend on thi:
protection business for their work. Take it away, and they'd be rather upse:...

Anthea They'd be even more upset if they were all blown up in a nuclear war!

Magnus Is it big business? , .

Jim Very, very big = the biggest business in the world: we spend more than $5C2,I::
million dollars a year on it - yes, a lot of money. You can see why it wouls
be co difficult to dismantle it =~

Boy So the biggest business in the world is preparing to destroy ic =
Matt - and all the people on it!

Katya: How did this madness start?

Jim I don't know - I only work for it....

Catherine: Couldn't you change the factories? - instead of malting tanks and gurns,
couldn't you make tractors and water pumps and all the hundreds of machines
that people in my country need to help just to Live!?

Jim Well - er, mmm., I'm sure we could, but'we're in thz hands of our political
masters there....

Reggiz Excuse me, could I interpgse a word here: I've listened to your conversatic=:
with gathering concern. I feel I must point out that if you withdrew the Cefen:

.contracts from my department, we'd haye to close down tomorrow. Half the
‘Universities in the world would have to close down! - we depend on our defs=:s
contracts - don't take them away from us - please!!

Anthea Haven't you got more important things to leara about in your departzment than
how to kill.people becter?! .

Reggie My dear child, if the government chooses to pay me to research and develop
mega-deeth weapons, who am I to bite the hand that feeds me.....!

Boy (Turning on the Presidants) Ah!! - so it is your faulc!

Ist Pres.(coming to the North Podium) Well - not entirely: you alected us = or your
parents did on a commitment that we make these weapons for you

The second president comes forward and addresses the children in a paternal canner
also, but their voices are lost - faded down; the conversation as printed in the
script becomes a mime = the children becoming heated as they argue with their
Presidents; the light changes to blue again - and a spot comes up on the figure cf
the Minstrel who sings, "World",
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Tenor Solo:

Soprano:

S0p.& Tenor:

Sop, Tenor &
Backing Group:

Sopranos:

Sops & Tens:

World, look at the way we are
Look at the tlhings we do

Look at the words we say, =
Life, look at the way we live
Look at the love we had

Look at the things we've made....

Gone, gone are all those lovely days,
Gone are all the peaceful ways

All that's left is old and grey,

And our world is fading

OQur world is dying today.

Can't you see the tide is changing?
Don't you know the truth is fading?
People coming out from under
Slowly rising to the thunder
Listen to the shouting people
Broken Churches, broken steeple
There's no one for them to follow
Everyone's a God tomorrow.

Can't you see the world is dying?
Repentant people all are crying,
Law and Order has been drowned,
Chacs rules and has been crowned!

World! = lcok at the way we are!
Lock at the things we do!

Look at the games we play,

Life! - look at the way we live!
Look at the things we build,
Lock at the Love we've killed!

Gone, gone are all those lovely days,
Gone are all the peaceful ways;
All that's left is old and grey:

And our world is fading
Our World is dying = today.
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ACT II (contd

The action freezes on the central stage as th2 minstrel works into his scng: the figures

2 29

of the presidents and the children are like statues, in the pale blue light, stunned
into a circller argument from which there is no exit. As the song ends, some of the
children separate. from the group of presidents:

Katya
Matc
Boy
Cath
EARL

That can't be the end of it!

There must be something we can do!

I can't think of anything =

Father, is there nothing you can do?

°

I don't know, but I can try: there's something these people have all been
forgetting.... (To the presidents - the lights coming on brightiy again) -

We sir, are simple people: like these children, we have no property to protect,
no axes to grind. We have only our lives, our love and our children - and we =a

want to have all these things in Peace. Is that too much to ask? You sir, you

say you are 2 christign, you a Jew, you say you are a muslim = you a Hindu. You
all had your prophats, and they gave you clear and beautiful laws by which wou

should live - you have forgotten them!

Music starts. The choir sings "The Laws" = sitting down to start with, standing for

the second chorus.

"Where are the laws we must obey

Where are the rules to guide us through our day
Where are the words that will teach us how to live
Where are the signs to show us how to give

Where are the visions to help our failing souls
Where are the tools for rtbulldii;;nur new world =

Thou shalt not kill, thou shalt ndt steal

Thou shalt not hurt or force your will
Thou shalt beware of foolish pride
Thou shalt be fair and take no sides
Thou shalt despise all that is vain
Thou shalt not lie, or cheat for ga
Thou shalt keep holy thy day for Go
Thou shalt forgive and thou shalt love,

Here are the laws we must obey

Here are the rules to guid us th r day
These are the words that will teach us how to live -_—
These are the signs to show us how give -

Thow shalt not have a jealous heart
Shalt not desire thy neighbour's part
shalt be kind in every way

ou shalt keep a time to pray

Thou shalt not cause your parents shame
Thou shalt not curse, or take God's name in vain

And thou shalc worship the One True God

Thou shalt forgive and thou shalt Love.

As the words end, and the orchestra builds the orchestral coda,
the lights come back on activity on the central stage. The children have departed
to the eastern stage steps and are wat.ning glumly. The first president stands at
the South West podium and makes his announcement, reading from the back of an envelcre.

Ist Pr Ladies and Centlemen, I have a vitally important announcement to make, a state-
ment that carries great significance for the future of our world! (No Press
appear) - a statement of great Significance for the future of our world!!

(They appear after the flurry of telephone bells)

(Reading) "Due to this

ingenious'initiative taken by the children, we, their leaders, have special
p}easuro in announding that negotiz:zioms to achieve complete and generel
disarmament of the world by all nations will begin = shortly. Sigsned - ai:
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' !fiifarybrﬁduéériir‘Complex(contd.) ?;\?

:) The Press Corps begin to throw some questions at the Presidenc.
Press 1. What do you mean by shortly, Mr President?
1st Pres.: I mean right away - next question.

Press 2. What would put the chances of success at?

1st Pres.: Evens.

Press 3. Where will these negotiations take place?

2nd Pres.: The location of the discussions has yet to be decided.
Press 4. Will you attend these discussions personally, Mr

Presidents. (1st & 2nd Presidents glance at each other)
2nd Pres.: I don't think that will be necessary....
1st Pres.: I think our boys can handle all the detailed stuff, -

Press 5. Can we just have a photograph of you sirs? - the two
of you shaking hands - if you could just stay out a

“\C\ moment(to the 3rd Pres.) - we'll have one with you
</ later. Fine - now big smiles - handshake? Thank you.

1st Pres.: Hey we musf have one with the little boy!

2nd Pres.: Where is the little boy?

1st Pres.: Has anybody seen the little boy = ?

3rd Pres.: Don't worry about him, just let's get this photograpk.
The Third President drags the two Super Presidents together, linking
arms with them in a gesture of eternal friendship. He grins ecstatically

into the camera, waiting, posing in positions of abject reverence towards
them. They smile demurely down at him.

Alde: Little boy's up there, sir - says he doesn't want
to be photographed with you until you do the job
properly.

1st Pres.: What does he mean - we've just made a historic

agreement!!?

b2 Black Boy: Bull Shiitt!!
KATYA smiles at the black boy's venom - so do some of the other children,
but there are no smiles on the BOY's face. He gets up and comes to the
head of the Eastern Stage, glowering down at them with a face full of
contempt and loathing, yet tinged with pity:

The Boy with Katya comes to the SE Podium and stands addressing the comnany in genera

the !st President in particular:

Boy Sir - we asked you to organxso an opetatxon to get rid of all your viciovs i
weapons: you give us a piece of paper with words on and you expect us Lo 2e |
impressed!! = I don't know how to get rid of your weapons - they are {
so dangerous, only the people that made them can do that. You must order tlex

’ to do it because you ordered them to make them in the first place!

Aline Do you have a solution, sir?
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ACT! II

(contd)

Boy
Ist Pr
Boy
.Prs 1/2
tew.

Boy

Ist Pr
Boy
Ist Pr
]

Boy

Katya

Yes I have a soluticn -

So what is this solution?

- if you haven't the courage to disarm yourselves, disarm each other!

= eh? - what?

Uh = could you explain that?

Yes - I've been to both your countries and though there are many things that
are different, the people are the same - they all want to Live! So - change
places! If you two presidents took your wives and families and took each
other's positions for a vhile, you'd soon see what I did! = then you could
stop hating each cther and start -

= dismantling the military industrial complexes from within?

That's right!

Brilliant = there's got to be a catch = ?

There is: we are each going to be held hostage in each other's country.
How? = no one could take over your country if tha people didn't want them = °nd
the people will want you! You will be the most nopular people the world has
ever known because you will have brought to the world - Peace!
And let not the exchanges be just between grown-ups. J.et the children change
places and live with each cther's families and go to their schools. Then all
the lies and suspicions will never grow up again!!

The rest of the company are beginning to come on again now in their various roles -

western
Fiona

EARL

aides, eastern aides - all are excited and intrigued by the Boy's solution:

Jeez! - just think of the cost of that = flying the entire school age
population back and forth!

But you have a hundred aircraft in the air at this moment = filled with

bombs. Surely it would be better to fill the air with children!

Sir, the Lord said, "Love thine Enemy" = you can show that you do by welcoming
your enemy into your own home = your own seat of government!

Music begins = the choir humming "Child for a day" introduction. The children start
to tug at their presidents' sleeves: they do not need much encouragement:

Ist Pr
2nd Pr
Ist Pr
Boris

OK = let's give it a whirl!
You're mad! k
So are you

I know = let's do ic!!

The choir and company all begin to sing "Child for a day" - it ends as before.
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So it happened!

Yes - it finnll} happdr;ed';;.

Did it take a long time for the world to get used

to the idea?

Ages and ages! 1It's only now that we are beginning to
see how beautiful the world at Peace can bte. And we have
to celebrate the Peace Day every year in case we forget!
What happened to the little boy?

He went on working for Peace - peace-rcking, peace-keeping,
peace-building.

Was he very famous?

Well, the idea of him was. Grown-ups like to remember

.him because he reminds them of their own childhood ==

dreams thoy' had when they were children.

dhat about the little girl?

#hat happened to her?

Oh = she grew up and worked for Peace, like millions

of others......

And where are they now?

Around!

Did the girl and Yoy go on seeing each other after that?
Yes, They grew up together, they worked together.

They made a very good team!

Did you know them?

Yes I did. Rather well really.....

Were they married? 4

Look - it doesn't matter who the boy and girl were!

They were just very ordinary chii«flron really, who wanted
to live. You could be the boy - you could be the little
girl - any of you. What matters is that you all, each
one of you, have the power, like they did to create Pcaco..
And we have to keep it! I®'s very hard to unlearn what
living has taught us: Greed, the desire for more and
better, will always te there. And people do have an
instinct to fight. '

But we can use that instinct! To fight not against
ourselves, but for ourselves. For humanity! For our
lives. For life - continuing Life on earth.

Look they're coming back!
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CONCLUSION(contd.)

B e G
N 3 - ) 07 o : 5
é-teller: (speaking at the first whispers fo the song, then over
, L/ | /  ,the gathering swell of the music) o
\ Look! - the revellers are returning. !/ /i £
B//<i/// Remember, children, the story of the Peace Day!
Celebrate every year of your lives.... And enjoy_

Your Eife! \J/\\_,/' s

The revellers - the full company, dressed in the white T-shirts and
scarves as they were at teh opening, approach the Main Stage from the
North, East and Wast entrances. They are singing the opening Peace Day
number, the orchestra joining in, raising the music and swelling it
throughout the hall.

"Peace Day, Peace Day, we all say -
Happy World, Happy Day!

Wear a smile and show the way,

To celebrate this Peace Day!

ey Peace Day Peace Day = sing and dance!
It will be a great romance!

People of the earth as one,

Peace on Earth it has begun!

Celebrations, jubilation!

Laughter shouting, lots of fun!
Smiling dancing, = take your partner!
Celebrations - everyone!

Peace Day Peace Day - we all sing!
Happy World, Holiday!

Wear a smile and show the way!
Peace has broken out today!

Peace and Love for all mankind,
Healthy people, happy minds,

_ Faich in God has shown the way =-
Peace and Love are here to stay!

The final verse welcomes back the character of the MINSTREL who sings:

"Come into my Joy!

Come into my pain!

Come you be a friend of mine -
I'll be the same!

The chant is picked up by the whole company who start singing it as a
gospel rock number. The various stars of the show are brought forward

to acknowledge the clapping of the audience - the Presidents, the

Black Africans, Katya, the TV Presenter and the guests, the Bureaucrat,
the academic, the conductor, the various singers, the choir - and finally
the BOY. The chant becomes, in effect, the curtain call, and in good

RSC fashion, the company applaud the audience for bearing with them
through the evening. If dancing in the aisles were possible, the company
should enccurage the audience to do this tco - the Hall, if possible,
should become a vast swaying mass of people, clappirg, singing, dancing,
enjoying themselves - full of Life!

Then suddenly, the music stops - there is a Black out. The company, the
orchestra, the choir - all make their way as silently as possible to the
Exits. As the audience subside into silence, we see Black and White images
from "ON THE BEACH" - the deserted streets of San Francisco, the shot
of the Naval rating Sitting on a rock fishing as the submarine sails
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ENTER FULL COMPANY
PEACE DAY.

FRED ASTAIRE: The trouble with you is you want a simple answer
and there isn't any. The war started when
people accepted the idiotic principle that
Peace can bte maintained by arranging to defend
thansaives with weapons that they couldn't
possibly use without committingz suicide. Somewhere,
some poor bloke probably looked at a radar screen
and thought he saw aonothing. He knew that if
he hesitated one thousandth of a second his own
country would bte wiped off the map, so - he
pushed the btutton and = the world went.... Crazy!
8T8 - Ladies and gentlemen. What we have presented here
for you this evening has been a fantasy. - a
projection forward to a future which I am
certain that everyone in this Hall desires to
see become a reality.: The film you have just
been watching was also a fantasy - Nevil Shute's
‘On the Beach'. The horrifying truth we have
to face is that at this moment it is considerably
more likely that Nevil Shute's fantasy will
be realised than our own,
In fifty years time, the children who have performed
here tonight, should be looking forward to a peaceful
and happy old agd. Unless there 15 a massive
change of heart by our leaders, the law of averages
dictates they will not: they will have died in
a thermo-nuclear war - whether started intentially
or accidentally. ‘
The task we face 1s monumental, but it's not
inpoas_lh_le.’ 2
We hope y6u'll go Nome from this celebration
tonight, full of hope and determination -
full of the knowledge of how lovely life 1s:
and how unbearable is the thought that by our
own folly, by our lack of courage, by our
slackness..... we could end it.

-
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