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The Late Night Theatre at Beowulf Alley, now Strada 
Company, built this production shortly after the tragedy 
on January 8, 2011, where eighteen people were shot 
including Congresswoman Gabrielle Giffords and six 
people died. The Tucson community came together in 
an extraordinary way around this tragedy. This play is a 
snapshot of the days following January 8.

A COMMUNITY COMES TOGETHER

PREFACE



Performed at a Beowulf Alley Theatre’s Black Box in Tucson in 
March of 2011 and then again in January of 2012 and 2013, this 
play received extraordinary community response including this note 
from survivor Sallie Badger. Her husband Col. Bill Badger tackled 
the gunman and in effect saved even more lives.

Michael, Where do I begin other than to say we almost floated home 
on Saturday night? We couldn't stop talking about Word Clouds yester-
day as we gathered for the many events that celebrated the lives of 
those lost and those who survived.

You did a most magnificent job in capturing the thoughts and feelings 
of the citizens of Tucson. For those who couldn't attend, the first thing 
they want to know is when theycan see it. If you plan to do another per-
formance or if it is in any way possible for our fabulous group of survi-
vors to see it, I will make sure that the word gets out to everyone . You 
made an enormous impact on those of us fortunate enough to experi-
ence your play..

Many thanks and many blessings in the coming year to you and your 
marvelous cast.

Sincerely,

Salllie Badger

Performed with eight actors, eight chairs, and a table, Word Clouds 
doesn’t tell the story of a tragedy, but a story of an amazing commu-
nity and a story of love.

Mark Klugheit as Leon and Whitney Morton as Sandy in Word 
Clouds (previous)
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WORD CLOUDS
The set is two chairs and a table. Around the performers of each scene the cast 
sits . The actors will move between their chairs and the center of the stage. The 
play begins in dim light as we hear newscasts.

SOUND:

MAN BEING INTERVIEWWED: What I first heard, I heard about 15 to 20 gun shots in 
the parking lot. 

NEWSCASTER: And now we have heard from the Tucson Citizens’newspaper that 
among those that may have been wounded was Congresswoman Gabriellfe Gifford 
(sic).

SIREN SOUND

FEMALE NEWSCASTER: The youngest victim of this shooting was just nine-years old.

ANOTHER MAN: A man with a semi-automatic pistol and he just started firing and 
then he ran.

PRESIDENT OBAMA: What matters is not wealth or status or power or fame, but 
rather how well we have loved.

LEON and SANDY are sitting in the  emergency room at University Medical  
Center, Tucson.

She  leans against him. She’s got files full of student papers. She raises up and starts 
grading them again

LEON

So I was sitting in the emergency room, ‘cause I, you know, I cut my finger really bad 
replacing a light bulb. Kinda stupid. You know. But it was a deep cut. And I was bleed-
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ing pretty badly. My wife insisted we go to the emergency room. It wasn’t too bad. 
They had a television going-–no sound-- and I was holding a towel to my thumb. You 
know you always have to wait in emergency rooms unless you’re like a real emer-
gency. Suddenly it got kind of quiet. My wife’s a school teacher and she’s sitting 
there, half dozing, half grading papers. But the nurses and doctors are moving 
around quickly. And they’re all very agitated. You don’t worry so much because you 
know it’s an emergency room. A place for emergencies, so you assume people will 
be agitated. But we could hear them. We could hear sirens. And suddenly this guy 
bursts in and he’s trying to clear us out, steer us to this side room. 

And it all just . . . explodes, with cops and deputies and gurneys. We can’t move for 
the insanity. Everyone was brilliant. Silent. Taking care of things in absolute silence.  
People are shouting occasionally, but not crazy shouting. Just to be heard. And all 
these bodies start flying through a door with a sign that says triage over it. We were 
stuck. We were stuck in there. While the police and the doctors and the families all 
came in and I was just sitting there with my wife holding my thumb. And someone 
asked me . . .

MARISSA crosses in front of them quickly. 

MARISSA
Were you involved in the shooting?

SANDY
What?

MARISSA
Were you at the shooting?

LEON
What shooting?
      
Marissa exits away.

LEON
What’s going on?

SANDY
I don’t know. Something must have happened. Something . . .

LEON
It’s almost noon. We’ve been here for two and a half hours.

SANDY
You saw the people . . . coming in.

LEON
We should just leave.

SANDY
I don’t know if we can.
      
Sandy and Leon exit away to their chairs.  ROB enters, looking at his watch. He hears 
the door. He sits, kind of mad, kind of  pretending not to be. This is their kitchen.

ROB
Honey, is that you? Sorry I slept in. You’ve been gone forever. (no answer)
Honey, did you get bagels?

Rob opens the paper, reads. CYNTHIA enters slowly. She is dressed nicely but her 
knees and hands are covered in blood. She holds grocery bags. Rob sees her walk-
ing but does not notice.
    
ROB
Did you get bagels, honey? I made some coffee.

CYNTHIA
Yes.

ROB
Lisa wants to go over to Amber’s house and play. I haven’t talked to Amber’s mom 
about that.  That woman scares me. She’s loud and has a moustache.

CYNTHIA
Rob . . . 
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ROB
Yeah. I know I shouldn’t say things like--

He turns and sees her now, bloodied.

ROB
(cont’d)
Oh my God. What did you do? Honey. What happened? What did you do?

CYNTHIA
Nothing, nothing, I didn’t do anything.

ROB
Honey, my God, what the hell happened?

CYNTHIA
I think the eggs have gone bad. And the milk. 

Lights fade and rise on KURT,  DANNY and LAUREN. Lauren is a waitress at the  
“bar.”

KURT
I have a Glock. And a .38 police issue.

DANNY
I have a cat. 

KURT
Seriously, though, in my part of town.

DANNY
Hi Lauren,

LAUREN
Tecate?

KURT
Yes, please.

She recedes exits.

KURT
Thank you!

DANNY
(about Lauren)
Yeah, I know.

KURT
Right?

DANNY
Man, that was messed up. You know, a bunch of people just got killed. I don’t even 
know how to think about that. 

KURT
People get shot in Tucson all the time, Danny. 

DANNY
I wouldn’t be shouting to everybody how you have a Glock. It’s not exactly the fashion 
accessory of the day.

KURT
Well, I hate to say it but if someone had been there with a gun this wouldn’t have hap-
pened. 

DANNY
I hear that argument a lot, Kurt, but you know, just because you have a gun doesn’t 
mean you’re any good with it. Ask Dick Cheney. Better yet, ask his friends.

KURT
I’m certified.
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DANNY
That doesn’t sound better.

KURT
I’ve taken classes.

DANNY
Kurt, you shot a whole in your floor playing in front of the mirror with your gun.

KURT
That was no big deal.

DANNY
You’re on the second floor. There’s probably a guy downstairs dead face down in his 
Coco Puffs.

KURT
No. There’s not. No grownup eats Coco Puffs but you. Lesson learned, okay. I’ve 
taken out all the rounds and I keep my firearms partially dismantled so that their safe.

DANNY
Well, then what good are they? I mean, do burglars let you assemble your gun and 
gather your bullets, or . . .?
      
Lauren comes back with two limed Tecates.

KURT
I know what I’m doing and if I had been there I might’ve been able to save some peo-
ple.

DANNY
You know that’s just one of those things you don’t say out loud.

LAUREN
What’d he say?

KURT
Nothing.

DANNY
He said he could have saved all those people at the Safeway shooting because the 
killer would have let him assemble, load and then shoot his gun.

KURT
Shut up.

LAUREN
You have a gun?

DANNY
He’s got the same gun.

LAUREN
My Dad has a lot of guns. I don’t know what kind they are. I don’t know guns or cars. I 
can’t remember the names of movies or songs. I’m practically un-American.

DANNY
Well, Kurt also has a pilot’s license so he might have been able to save the twin tow-
ers, too.

KURT
You’re such a dick, Dan..

DANNY
Come on. You don’t know what you would do if you were there. You don’t know. You 
might have screamed like a . . .

KURT
I have the .38 in the car.
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DANNY
Right. Like Jared Lee Whatshiscrazy is going to wait. It all went down in like thirty sec-
onds or some shit. And even if you’d have been right there with a gun, you know, that 
doesn’t always work out for anybody. Ever heard of friendly fire? I got a pee.

Danny exits away.

LAUREN
You guys want to start a tab?

KURT
Please.

LAUREN
I don’t think we know how good we had it.

KURT
What? What do you mean?

LAUREN
It’s like a headache. You know, you don’t know how good you felt before the head-
ache started. You’re not grateful for what you have. 

KURT
I try to be.

LAUREN
I think about that old guy. The one who shielded his wife. Inside all this terribleness 
there’s this story. This old people love story. A love story. I want to grow old with some-
one like that. It’s sad. People can only be brave when there’s something to be afraid 
of. But people can love each other every day. I love that old guy. But see? I’m all wish-
ing for someone to grow old with when I should be thinking about how young and 
healthy and whatever I am.

KURT
You want to go out? Catch a movie or something? Or we could just get together and 
go for a beer or something?

LAUREN
No.

KURT
Wow. Just ‘no.’ No “I have a boyfriend” or “I’m a lesbian” or anything.

LAUREN
I don’t want to hurt your feelings.

KURT
Give me a reason. Anything. 

LAUREN
It’s not you. I’m sure you’re a fantastic guy. I . . . I still have a headache.

Lights fade and rise on Sandy.

SANDY
(to audience)
My kids asked me about it. They were adorable and sad at the same time, asking 
very seriously about what happened. We talked a little bit, nothing too detailed. They 
all sort of became little versions of their parents, sharing information, back story, preju-
dicial remarks. Some of their parents voted for Gabrielle Giffords, some didn’t. As if it 
mattered. You’d think all this would affect them more deeply, but they’re more resilient 
than we are. They ran outside and played. Carefree again on a sunny cool day.

The sound of children playing. 

LEON
Can I carry your books?

SANDY
Look at you? Still with the romance. What are you doing here?
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LEON
I was worried about you today.

SANDY
Nothing to worry about. The kids got sad and quiet, but they didn’t stay that way long.

LEON
I thought they’d close school.

SANDY
Why?

LEON
Well, I hoped. It seemed like you needed more time.

SANDY
It’s a pretty normal day. Except for the five minutes of awkward conversation with third 
graders about a spree killer. 

LEON
It must affect them somehow.

SANDY
Look at ‘em. It affects us more. I can’t speak for all the teachers at school, and cer-
tainly not that idiot Coach Schneider, but the part that resonates with the teachers is 
not that a kid died. We’ve all had that, eventually: the student that doesn’t comeback. 
Car accident or whatever. It’s the other kid.

LEON
What other kid?

SANDY
The one that killed everybody. God, Leon, we see these kids all the time. They’re out 
there. Just a little troubled. You know, and there’s not a damn thing we can do.

LEON
Well, we need to lock ‘em up.

SANDY
You can’t, honey. If you locked up all the strange people in Tucson the city would be 
empty. 

LEON
Well, I imagine his teachers are remembering him and wondering. They’re awfully 
quiet about it.

SANDY
Who wants to admit they were the crazy guy’s English teacher?

LEON
Maybe they have some insight.

SANDY
Jesus, they blame everything on us, Leon. If I were his former teacher I would keep 
that very quiet. 

LEON
It must be very hard. To be his parents. Or his friend. Or teacher. It must be very hard. 
What do you do with that? How could you have known?

SANDY
We see these people all the time. Who’s that guy who used to work with you at UHC?

LEON
Oh Terry. The man who wanted us all to think he was a psycho-killer.

SANDY
Right? I see these kids all the time. They could all break bad. There’s nothing to be 
done. I don’t know how to stop it. We can’t just arrest them all or put them in a special 
class.

LEON
I know, honey. I know. I know what the teachers are afraid of, too.
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SANDY
Columbine. 

LEON
We have to face some hard facts, honey. Here in the twenty-first century. Anyone can 
do this. If they have the guns or the bombs, they can do it. Whether it’s the kid at Vir-
ginia Tech or the guys responsible for the Oklahoma City or al Qaeda. It’s not an 
army. It’s just one or two guys who want to do bad things. We live in a time where the 
end of the world could be just one guy, doing bad things.  

SANDY
I don’t know what to do about it, Leon. What’s the answer?

LEON
I don’t know that there is one.

Cross to Cynthia and Rob.

ROB
What happened?

CYNTHIA
It’s on the news. 

ROB
I’ve been in with the baby. 

CYNTHIA
Somebody shot Gabrielle Giffords. Right outside of Safeway. She was having some 
kind of event and some man shot her and everybody else.

ROB
Are you all right? Where were you?

CYNTHIA
I was getting in the car. I went shopping. 

ROB
Were you there?!?

CYNTHIA
I was a minute or two before. When I walked out there was a crowd of people around 
her. I was going to stop, but there were all these people. I could have been there, too.

ROB
Oh Cyn, I—

CYNTHIA
I put the bags in the car. I had stuff for breakfast. You guys were home.

ROB
I’m sorry I should have—

CYNTHIA
No. I wanted to be alone. I hate shopping with you guys. We spend about a hundred 
dollars more when you come with me. It’s my me time, Rob. It was all quiet and nice 
in the store. I got jalapeno bagels.  

She opens the bag but doesn’t take anything out.

CYNTHIA
I got the juice without pulp because you all like that. I like the pulp.

ROB
Get the pulp.

CYNTHIA
The kids won’t drink it. It’s gone bad anyway. And I got myself a People magazine. It 
was a pretty day. I wanted to do a little gardening and sit outside and read my maga-
zine. I guess we’ll all be in here next week.
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ROB
You can still sit outside. It’s still a beautiful day. 

CYNTHIA
I almost stopped, but I wanted just to get my groceries go home and garden. So, so I 
put the groceries in the backseat of the car. And I’m getting in the front seat when . . .  
it was like fireworks. I thought . . . I thought guns made a different kind of noise. I 
didn’t know what was happening, but I looked over my shoulder and . . . I laid down 
in the car. I laid down and I thought this is it. There’s a killer and he’s going to  . . .  
he’ll go car to car and kill everyone.  It was so silent. You couldn’t hear anything. I 
didn’t hear gunshots but I didn’t hear anything. Was he . . .  was he coming this way? 
Was he . . .   I was too afraid to cry. And I tried to be as quiet as possible. I heard 
some footsteps in the parking lot. I heard running. And it seemed like a million years I 
laid there. I looked out the window and saw bright blue sky. Just a few wisps of 
clouds.  I waited for that face to come to the window. But something in me knew it 
was over. Something in me. And I jumped out of the car and ran back toward all those 
people.  And the sirens came. I don’t remember much after that. Giving someone my 
name and address. Being told I couldn’t take the car. So I got our groceries and I 
started walking. I don’t remember much else. Just hoping the milk, the eggs wouldn’t 
go bad. They were in the sun. They must have gone bad. 

ROB
I thank God you are all right. I thank God, Cynthia.

CYNTHIA
God was not there, Robert. 

Marissa and Danny.

MARISSA
I’m not much fun.

DANNY
No, no, you’re fine.

MARISSA
I haven’t been able to sleep. We’re sort of famous for our weird sleep patterns.

DANNY
You’ve been through a lot.

MARISSA
I guess I have.

DANNY
Anyway, when I asked you out I don’t think either of us expected there’d be a . . . . 
tragedy.

MARISSA
Kind of bad luck.
DANNY
I don’t think so. Well, not for us, I mean. 

MARISSA
I’ve been thinking a lot about bad luck lately.

DANNY
That can’t be healthy.

MARISSA
I haven’t been on a date in awhile, so, I don’t even really know what you talk about. I 
was in a relationship for two years but we broke up Christmas. Probably as a cost 
saver.

DANNY
Serious relationship?

MARISSA
We bought a dog together.

DANNY
That’s serious.
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MARISSA
He got the dog in the divorce.

DANNY
That’s tough.

MARISSA
Yeah. Sorry. I know all the books say don’t talk about your exes.

DANNY
Why’d you guys break up?

MARISSA
I wanted kids.

DANNY
It explains the dog.

MARISSA
Since I was a toddler. I always wanted to be a mother. It was more than playing with 
dolls. It was obsessive. I copied my mother obsessively.  I was bossy. 

DANNY
All little girls do that, no?

MARISSA
I brushed my dolls teeth. Dolls don’t have teeth. 

DANNY
You’re thorough. 

MARISSA
Washed their hair. Bathed them.  Made them go to bed before I did. It was a ritual. I 
stopped  when I was nine. Or ten. I had other enthusiasms. Like horses. And the 
small gossipy world of the pre-teen. And then it all flew by. Awful awful high school. 

DANNY
God it was awful, right? You know a place is awful if it keeps having pep rallies. When 
did you decide you wanted to be a nurse? I mean, I have a good job, but I don’t recall 
ever deciding to do it.

MARISSA
College. I wanted to be a nurse because  --I guess, I don’t know—I never gave up 
that habitual caring for people. Making dolls brush their teeth. I met Chad two years 
ago. We loved each other. We bought a dog because we couldn’t afford children and 
I think he really didn’t know what to do with a baby. 

DANNY
Babies are scary. 
MARISSA
Well, his father was fat and bald, so maybe he just had a problem with that. And we 
broke up. Over nothing but never having anything in common and probably not that 
intrigued with each other anyway. He got the dog. But I wanted . . . a baby. I think 
that’s  something you shouldn’t say on the first date either, huh?

DANNY
It’s all right. Look, if I can’t listen to you now, about this, you probably shouldn’t go out 
with me anyway.

MARISSA
(considers him)
Yeah. Look, Danny, I’m not one of those women who obsess about the rites of living. I 
didn’t lose my virginity by a set date or decide I needed to be married by the time I 
was thirty. I never set the alarm on my biological clock . I just wanted a baby. I wanted 
one more than anything. I walk through Baby Gap and imagine all those little manne-
quins running around my house. In those ridiculously cute clothes. Of course, I’m an 
RN, so when would I be home. I have twelve hour shifts. Emergency room shifts. I can 
barely go on a date and stay awake.

DANNY
You’re cute all sleepy. For what it’s worth. Twelve hours. Damn. 
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MARISSA
I was at the end of one. You see? I’d already worked since midnight. I had nowhere to 
be. I had no baby at home waiting. By now, you know what happened. And I can’t talk 
about it much anyway. But when you have a dream in your life. When there is one 
thing you’ve always wanted and the. . .  something happens.

DANNY
I’m so sorry. I don’t know how you all do it.

MARISSA
This is good first date talk. ‘Cause I guess you have to get it all out of the way. You 
know, your hopes and dreams and values. 

DANNY
We don’t need a rule book. We can talk about whatever you want.

MARISSA
So you know.  I don’t want kids anymore. I don’t want . . .  I can’t live with the fear. I 
can’t imagine. 

DANNY
(comforting her)
Hey. It’s okay.

MARISSA
She said she held her hand. You see? And I’ve always dreamed of holding those little 
hands. No. I don’t want a baby anymore. I can’t. I can’t. I can’t.

Lauren is about to play guitar at an open mic.

LAUREN
Thank you for coming out everybody. I think  when we have a week like this it’s sort of 
nice to get together.  Yeah, the philosopher Adorno said that writing a poem about the 
holocaust was barbaric, because you know, the holocaust was so horrible. Well, 
Adorno wasn’t fucking there. And sometimes it’s therapeutic, yeah? To write maybe a 
little something about it all. So I wrote this song. Because you know, I don’t know what 
else to do. No answers provided

She sings.

I will turn the clocks back
Fly around the world like superman
I will stop traffic and take you home
I will act like nothing happened
If you want me to
There’s nothing I wouldn’t do

We both sit and read the paper
One of us is less certain than the other
We’d like to cry but nothing makes us
But the sudden sound of taps
And the tear I left
Takes away my breath

Cross to Rob. He is wearing a tie now.  He stands behind a lectern.

ROB
Good morning. Thank you for that hymn. I love the sound of our choir. You know, 
Thursday morning’s are when I usually start working on a sermon. And this Thursday 
was no different. With the coming of the new year, it seemed appropriate to talk about 
change. Every year we make these resolutions. Every January we decide we will be 
better people. Give up smoking. Go on a diet. Be a better husband or wife. Mostly I 
think we make these lists not to be better people, but to be better looking people. I 
don’t know the hearts of all of you. It seemed impossible to finish my sermon on Satur-
day, with everything that happened. As many of you know, my own wife Cynthia was 
there at the Safeway buying groceries. And I thank the Lord she was not harmed. I 
thank the Lord she was not harmed. In such a terrible moment where so many lost 
their lives, our Congresswoman holding onto hers, so many dead, injured, such suffer-
ing. Yes, I am grateful to God my beloved wife was returned safely to me. I thank the 
Lord she was not harmed. But what should others do? Others who have lost loved 
ones? Others who have lost a daughter or a father. A husband. If I can thank the Lord 
my wife was not harmed, what must they do? Yesterday morning, not twenty-four 
hours ago, a man killed half a dozen people and hurt fifteen others. Maybe more. This 
morning we sit in our seats, sing hymns to the Lord on high, and thank God. In this 
last twenty-hours, people have asked me. “Pastor Rob, where was God? Why would 
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God let that happen?” Well, my new year’s resolution is to be more honest, more frank 
with people. But I comforted them. Even my own wife, Cynthia, who you probably no-
ticed is not here today asked. Rob, where was God? I held her hand. And let her cry. 
But today I’m here to tell you what I couldn’t tell my wife. Elizabeth Owens, when she 
called. Rich Mahoney this morning. I’ll tell you what I didn’t tell them all. I don’t know. I 
don’t know where God was. I don’t know. 

Kurt and Danny.

DANNY
I got a date with that nurse tomorrow.

KURT
Where you taking her?

DANNY
I don’t know. A restaurant. All the restaurant’s are so damn loud though. You know, 
some place where we can talk.

KURT
I’m surprised she’s going out with you.

DANNY
Yeah, she was funny. She said, Why would you want to go out with a nurse?”

KURT
Well, aside from the collective memory of forty years of soft core pornography and 
just the general mystique nurses have.

DANNY
Yeah, it’s like the Nurses, Flight Attendants and Cheerleaders. The three muses of 
male fantasy, but no I didn’t mention that. I said, “I don’t think of you as a nurse.’

KURT
Oh nice.

DANNY
Anyway, that’s good news. The bad news is she’s an ER nurse at UMC so she’s proba-
bly completely traumatized.

KURT
Okay, well good luck. 

DANNY
Right? I like her though. She’s nice. 

KURT
Well, she’s a nurse, you know.

DANNY
Shut up.

KURT
I asked Lauren out. Struck out so bad it was . . . yeah, down in flames. I struck out in 
flames. My metaphors exploded into flames. 

DANNY
What’d she say?

KURT
No.

DANNY
Well, you’re just asking her to hang out right.

KURT
I don’t know. Kinda, yeah.

DANNY
Hmm. That’s a drag. 
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KURT
Another reason to have a beer.

He drinks.

KURT
(cont’d)
It was probably about my firearms. Some girls like it, some don’t.

DANNY
Well, it’s timing Kurt. Seriously.

KURT
You know. I’ll tell you. The guys at the gun store. And my shooting buddies. We go out 
to the sand pit and shoot. They’ll tell you. It’s very friendly and we’re all way too seri-
ous. But we do have one thing in common that’s kind of messed up. 

DANNY
You’re all shooting piles of sand?

KURT
We want to save people. They dream of it. They dream of being able to save people. 
We’re not a bunch of crazy assholes, you know? We want to save people. We want to 
be heroes.

DANNY
Yeah I can see that.

KURT
I mean, come on. What the hell is this all about? The same thing that makes a twenty-
two year old fireman go into a burning building is the same thing that makes a suicide 
bomber blow the building up. They both are aching for meaning and heroism and jus-
tice. They’re both willing to die for it. So yeah, it was kind of stupid to say if I’d have 
been there I could saved those people, but it doesn’t keep me from wishing that I 
had. Wishing I could have. 

DANNY
A lot of them were saved by some old guys and some lady who wrestled the bullets --

KURT
Magazine.

DANNY
--out of his hands or whatever.  Maybe they all have had enough meaning in their 
lives for a day.

KURT
You ask the guys at the gun store, though. They just want to save people.

DANNY
And shoot jalapenos.

KURT
Jalapenos?

DANNY
Javalinas. Oh damn. I’m getting drunk.

KURT
You laugh, but when those jalapenos charge . . . it’s spicy.

DANNY
All right, all right. Javelinas.

Lauren sings.

LAUREN
Every bad thing has a good thing
On the other side like a penny
A lucky penny I found on the street
We need to put our pennies together
Bad or good luck it doesn’t matter
We all need to come together
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Leon and Sandy

SANDY
Come on honey. Let’s go to bed.

LEON
I can’t . . .  I haven’t really been able to sleep.

SANDY
You can try.

LEON
It’s been a week. Did you hear the President’s coming to speak?

SANDY
Somebody said something about that. 

LEON
Yes. At McKale. 

SANDY
I want to go if we can.

LEON
Sure.

SANDY
I mean, people keep talking like this is political thing, but—

LEON
No, no. I mean, the kid spouted a bunch of far right nonsense about currency and 
government, but you know. If you go too far to the left or the right you meet at crazy.

SANDY
It’s all crazy.

LEON
I hear Sheriff Dupnik’s in trouble for talking about that.

SANDY
I‘m sure he doesn’t care. Christ, Joe Arpaio talks like Hitler in Phoenix. People love 
him.

LEON
That’s the third time today I’ve heard the Nazi analogy.

SANDY
Okay, okay. I get it.

LEON
It doesn’t matter. 

SANDY
It does. I shouldn’t have said it.

LEON
We are . . . only human.

SANDY
What’s bothering you Leon?

LEON
Oh I was thinking of that nurse. The one that wrapped up my thumb. She had a  . . .  
haunted look. 

SANDY
We all do a little. We did when we walked to the car. 

LEON
Something good always comes from something bad. I hope.
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SANDY
Leon? Come on.

LEON
We’re going to forget about this. We’re going to forget about it. We’re not going to ask 
ourselves tough questions about guns or mental illness, or even civility. Time will pass 
and God willing Gabrielle Giffords will get better. And there will be a big introduction 
in Congress. And we’ll fade. Our moment where we can come together and do some-
thing about all of this will fade.

SANDY
That’s your problem Leon. You’re always trying to fix things. Sometimes people need 
to just feel and talk and think about what happened.

LEON
I talked to Jerry this morning. He was worried. The kids think Tucson is a tiny little 
town.

SANDY
Well, we did have a Sheriff talk about what happened.

LEON
We’re the old west. We’re last in education. Second in gun ownership. It’s a perfect 
storm.

SANDY
And second in poverty.

LEON
When are we going to do something about it?

SANDY
You know one of the things I love about you.

LEON
What?

SANDY
You sit and watch Fox news. Turn the sound down and swear at the guy. Then turn it 
up again.

LEON
I want him to hear it.

SANDY
And that you want to fix things. I love you for that. I will always love you for that.

LEON
Promise?
 
Lauren sings.

LAUREN
I will cover you  
I will hold you tight in the dark 
I will light the light in your room
I will act like nothing happened
If you want me to
I’d do anything for you

I will never forget you
I will write your name in the sand
And all the tides might wash it away
But I’ll write it again anyway
Because I love you
Because I love you

Marissa and Danny

MARISSA
Do you want to have kids?

DANNY
Maybe. Someday. Just tonight I was thinking dinner. Maybe a beer. 
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MARISSA
Yeah. 

DANNY
You know, kind of work up to it.

MARISSA
I’m sorry. I’m hysterical.

DANNY
No, no. You’re fine.

MARISSA
Who are you?

DANNY
What? 

MARISSA
Who are you? I mean, you’re this guy, this guy who suddenly asks me out. 

DANNY
You drink coffee where I drink coffee. It seemed only natural.

MARISSA
What’d we talk about?

DANNY
Movies. The weather. The Ingrid Michaelson concert. 

MARISSA
Why’d you ask me out?

DANNY
I . . .  I liked you. And for the purposes of full disclosure, you’re very pretty.

MARISSA
What/ Really?

DANNY
Yeah.

MARISSA
Hunh.

DANNY
Why’d you say yes?

MARISSA
I think I was ovulating.

DANNY
Ah, well. See. There’s some good luck. I had no idea.  

MARISSA
I think I was. It was the right day.

DANNY
Are you . . .  I mean, woman . . .  supposed to keep track of that. Is that something 
you do?

MARISSA
No.  You should probably know I lack revulsion.

DANNY
What d you mean?

MARISSA
Nothing grosses me out.
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DANNY
That’s probably why you were willing to go out with me.

MARISSA
I could have a baby with you.

DANNY
Or say an appetizer?

MARISSA
Too fast?

DANNY
There is a gestation period. See? I know big words too.

MARISSA
We don’t have to keep going out. I just need some sp--

DANNY
Wait, wait, wait. Do you suppose that you can do what you do, you know, be a trauma 
nurse. You can understand the body so much. At let’s face it, the body is gross. Is 
that why they call it gross anatomy, because it’s gross.

MARISSA
No. But it is. 

DANNY
Well, I’m just going to ask, you know, even though this is going really well. Do you sup-
pose you can do that because you’re having a hard time feeling things? That maybe 
you should feel things? I don’t know. I design software. I put together puzzles. But I 
feel like you’re ready to burst. And not just with uterine readiness. 

MARISSA
I don’t know . . . 

DANNY
Hold my hand.

MARISSA
I don’t think so.

DANNY
You can have a baby with me but not hold my hand?

MARISSA
I am afraid to hold your hand.

DANNY
I’ll hold yours.

MARISSA
We should order.

DANNY
Marissa?

She takes his hand.

MARISSA
Oh God, please don’t let it go. Please. Please. 
       
Cynthia and Rob

CYNTHIA
What are you going to say?

ROB
I don’t know.

CYNTHIA
Well, it’s your business.
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ROB
Don’t be like that. I don’t know what I’m going to say. They’ll all have their own 
thoughts anyway. They’ll all want to know why God let’s things happen. 

CYNTHIA
Well?

ROB
What do you want me to say, Cynthia? Do you want me to preach to you. Bad things 
happen. 

CYNTHIA
Preach to me. Tell me Rob.

ROB
Shut up! Shut up. You know I go to that church every Sunday and talk about God, and 
what He wants and what He thinks. And you know I’ve said He doesn’t want, in his 
infinite wisdom, Gabrielle Giffords to be a member of Congress. That He doesn’t like 
Barack Obama. You know everything I’ve said. You want to know why bad things hap-
pen, ask those even crazier Baptists who think it’s because God hates the gays.

CYNTHIA
It was a gay, Mexican that saved Gabrielle Giffords.

ROB
And thank God. Look, all I can think of is how grateful I am to God that you weren’t 
harmed. That’s all I can think of. The truth is I don’t know what God wants. Why do 
bad things happen, Cynthia? Maybe it’s because some stupid preacher said they 
should? Maybe it was all that. I don’t know. Maybe I spent all that time in church talk-
ing about politics and it almost cost me my wife.    

CYNTHIA
I Corinthians.  Faith, hope and love, abide  these three.

ROB
I thought I had Grace and when you weren’t hurt I was sure of it. But when you tell me 
about all the others . . . how do I say thank God. I must have Grace. But how can I 
say thank God. 

CYNTHIA
But the greatest of these is love I love you, Rob. But I have to be away from here for 
awhile. I need to drive somewhere. Or just go stay in a hotel tonight. You’ll have to 
watch the kids. You’l have to write your sermon alone. 

ROB
Remember when Lisa asked us. How can heaven be heaven when the people you 
love may not be there.

CYNTHIA
There’s pizza coupons on the fridge. The kids like that better than what I cook any-
way.

ROB
Cynthia . . . 

CYNTHIA
Understand, Rob. For once. Understand.
      
Leon and Sandy.

LEON
Come on.

SANDY
What time is it?

LEON
It’s 5:30.

SANDY
Leon, I have to get ready for work. I should have showered last night.

LEON
You’re not going to work.
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SANDY
Leon . . . what’s got into you.

LEON
I’ve called the school. I talked to Roger. I said I’m taking you to see the president. Any-
way, he’s going, too, so he could hardly say no. We’re going to go get in line. The 
cars packed. I’ve got blankets, sandwiches, I’ve got bottles of water.

SANDY
You just had to do something, hunh?

LEON
I had to. I was going crazy. 

SANDY
You know I never miss a day. You’ll ruin my streak.

LEON
Sandy, I’ve been thinking about this constantly since Saturday. I’ve been thinking 
about fear and sadness and all the good emotions, too. Bravery. Decency. And love. 
We need to go somewhere together. All of us. We need to come together and stay to-
gether.  We can’t stop crazy killers and we can’t stop all the bogey men in the world, 
but we can care. We can care for one another. We can feel something for one an-
other, finally. 

SANDY
You’ve stopped swearing at the TV?

LEON
I’ve changed the channel. We need to go down to McKale and feel it. 

SANDY
How did I find this man? How did I find this nice man to marry? 

LEON
It was the want ads, no? Come on.  Want to be first in line.

SANDY
Teachers ditching school? Obama won’t want to talk to us.

They exit.

Pastor Rob at sermon.

ROB
I don’t know. But I have this book of clues. 

He picks up his Bible from off of the table.

ROB
(cont’d)
FirstI Corinthians. Faith Hope and Love. The greatest of these is love.  And love is not 
a solitary pursuit. The truth is we weren’t shocked by what happened there. We aren’t 
shocked by someone shooting up a grocery store or a school or blowing up a build-
ing. We brace ourselves for it. It’s in the news all the time. What amazed us. What 
stunned us really. Was the love. The man shielding his wife. The woman trying to pro-
tect the child. All those people who ran back into the fray and the gunfire to help.The 
deputies and EMTs, the nurses and the doctors, the grocery store clerks and 
passersby.  No, it’s not the crime that shocked us. It’s was the love. We stand in awe 
of it.  Forgive me, I did not preach this before.  Forgive one another. For in this book of 
clues, in the 17th chapter of St. Luke it is written, the kingdom of God is in man.  He’s 
in here. He’s in our hearts.  Now, I’m going to let the choir sing. It seems more appro-
priate.  And I’m going to leave. I have to leave here. And find my wife. I have to tell 
her that I love her. 

Lauren sings.
 
LAUREN
I will never forget you
I will write your name in the sand
And all the tides might wash it away
But I’ll write it just the same
If you want me to
I’ll do anything for you
Because I love you
Because I love you
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She finishes the song.

LAUREN
Thank you. Thanks. 
       
Kurt crosses to her.

KURT
Hi.

LAUREN
Oh hi.

KURT
Cool song.

LAUREN
Oh thanks, I’ve got to . . .  I’ve gotta—

KURT
Oh no worries, I’m not a gun-toting stalker.

LAUREN
No, Kurt. I was just . . . I have to get out of the way, there’s another guy coming up. It’s 
open mic, you know. 

KURT
Oh, let me help you.

He takes her guitar case and they move.

LAUREN
It’s weird.  I guess the problem with writing a song or anything about something like 
this is . . .  I don’t know. It’s like the only thing I could do. 

KURT
It was good. Anyway, it’s not like it was obviously about, you know.

LAUREN
No. 

KURT
I get it. I understand it. Some people can play songs and some people get to listen to 
them. It helps us, you know.

LAUREN
You here with Danny?

KURT
No I came to see you play. I don’t mean to bug you. I heard you did this kind of thing.

LAUREN
Thanks for coming.

KURT
Can I just say something?

LAUREN
Yeah.

KURT
I don’t want to go out with you either, but I’d like to be your friend. So, a bunch of us 
are going to hear Obama speak at McKale. You want to come? We’ll have to wait in 
line all day.

LAUREN
You don’t strike me as an Obama man?

KURT
He’s still the president. It’s not like he’s not my president just because I didn’t vote for 
him. 
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LAUREN
Yeah, I’ll go. 

KURT
Really?

LAUREN
Yeah.

KURT
That’s awesome.

LAUREN
What time?

KURT
As soon as we can. Danny’s bringing this woman he knows. One of the nurses from 
UMC.

LAUREN
Yeah?

KURT
He’s getting in line now.

LAUREN
That’s awesome.

KURT
Why wait?

LAUREN
All night?

KURT
These aren’t Black Keys tickets. This is the President.

LAUREN
I love the Black Keys.

KURT
Did you see them when they came through Phoenix?

They exit away together. The cast turns their chairs around facing the audience, like 
they are an audience. In turn, they each hold hands. Leon and Sandy first. Marissa 
and Danny.  Lauren and Kurt. Rob finds the chair next to Cynthia and furtively takes 
her hand. We hear a brief segment of President Obama’s speech at the McKale Cen-
ter.

SOUND:  We may ask ourselves if we have shown enough kindness. And generosity. 
And compassion. For the people in our lives. Perhaps we question whether we’re do-
ing right by our children. Or our community. Whether our priorities are in order.  We 
recognize our own mortality. And we are reminded that in the fleeting time we have on 
this earth, what matters is not wealth, or status, or power or fame, but rather, how well 
we have loved. 

End of Play.
.
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CAST

Leon, an insurance man, mid-40s

Sandy, a teacher, mid-40s

Marissa, a nurse

Kurt, a gun enthusiast, 20s

Rob, a pastor, 30s-40s

Cynthia, a housewife, 30s

Danny, a software engineer, 20s

Lauren, a waitress and singer, 20s
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