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SYNOPSIS 

This full-length, 2-act play is a drama set in the time of Christ, imagining the story of 
the two thieves who died alongside Jesus at Calvary. Nathan and Benjamin, brothers 
by adoption, end up taking different paths in life, and yet end up in the same place at 
the end, finding themselves literally crucified with Christ.  

Synopsis for promotional material: 
Thief of Hearts is a drama set in the time of Christ, imagining the story of Nathan and 
Benjamin, brothers by adoption. They end up taking different paths in life, and yet end 
up in the same place at the end, finding themselves at Jesus' side. 

CAST- Act 1 

Rachel-Woman, 20s the 50-60 
Anna-Young woman, 18-20 
Samuel-Boy 
Sarah-30s, then 40s and 50-60 
Tobiyah-30s, the 40s 
Benjamin-age 12, 18, 32 
Nathan-age 12 
Boy reading – age 12 
Old man-(Priest at Temple) 
Young Jesus – age 12 
Benjamin’s Gang (3-4) * 
Gang member #1 
Roman Solider #2 
Jailer – male, middle aged 
Abigail-woman, late 20s 
Woman #1 
Woman #2 
Woman #3 
Zadok –older man, 50-60s 
Artimus- older man, 50-60s 
Man with twisted arm 
Several disciples 
Jesus-age 30s 
Martha-age mid 30s 
Mary – age mid 30s 
Lazarus-mid 30s 
Friends at Lazarus grave * 

CAST– Act 2 

Old Sarah, age 50-60 
Nathan-age 32 
Benjamin-age 32 
Jailer –male, middle aged 

PURCHASE 
SCRIPT 

TO  
REMOVE 

WATERMARK  
AT 

SKITGUYS.COM 



“Thief of Hearts” 

 3

Abigail-woman, late 20s 
Zadok-older man, 50s-60s 
Artimus-older man, 50s-60s 
Jesus- age 30s 
Old Rachel-age 5-60 
Joshua-young scribe * 

(*) can use same actor(s) for multiple roles  

PROPS 

Fake fire ring 
Prop swords 
Large cloth sack (scene 1) 
Mannequin babies 
Large distinctive mediation/necklace with chain 
Aged scrolls (used throughout play) 
Assorted aged cooking pots/wooden spoons 
Shackles 
Mallet (for Jailer) 
Satchel (for Abigail in jail) 
Various merchant items/tables 
Clay pot with fake flower 
Widow’s coins 
Gold covered chalice (Act 2, scene 2) 
Folded paper (Act 2, scene 2) 
Cross 

SOUND EFFECTS 

Crickets 
General crowd noises 
Angry crowd 
Hammer strikes  

COSTUMES 

All costuming should reflect the Biblical time period. 

SET 

Set suggestions can also be found in the following scene breakdown and throughout 
script.  

Scene Breakdown 

Act 1, Scene 1 
Set outdoors, around a campfire at night. 
Actors include Rachel, Anna, Samuel, Soldiers 
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Act 1, Scene 2 
Set 13 years later, set in streets of Jerusalem.  
Actors include Sarah, Tobiyah, young Benjamin, young Nathan 

Act 1, Scene 3 
Same day, set inside the Temple.  
Actors include assorted boys with fathers, old Priest, young Nathan, young Benjamin, 
Tobiyah, young Jesus 

Act 1, Scene 4 
Set 5 years later, in Interior of a home  
Actors include Tobiyah, Sarah, older Benjamin, older Nathan 

Act 1, Scene 5 
Set minutes later, on street 
Actors include Benjamin’s gang, Benjamin, Nathan, Solders 1 and 2 

Act 1, Scene 6 
Set 13 years later, at the home 
Actors (aged now) include Sarah, adult Nathan 

Act 1, Scene 7 
Set in a jail cell in Jerusalem  
Actors include Jailer, adult Benjamin, Abigail 

Act 1, Scene 8 
Set on street in Jerusalem 
Actors include: assorted people on street, Benjamin, Abigail, Blind Man 1, Blind Man 2, 
Jesus, Artimus, Zadok, Woman 1, Nathan, Scribe 1, several Disciples 

Act 1, Scene 9 
Set at the home 
Actors include Rachel, Sarah, Nathan, Mary, Jesus  

Act 1, Scene 10 
Set on the street, outside the temple. Merchants selling wares 
Actors include assorted people, merchants, Guards, Scribes, Artimus, Benjamin, 
Abigail, Nathan, Soldiers, Guards, Jesus 

Intermission 

Act 2, Scene 1 
Set later that same day, on the street outside the temple. Merchants selling wares. 
Actors include Sarah, Rachel, Jesus, Scribe 2 

Act 2, Scene 2 
Set in Temple office 
Actors include Nathan, Artimus, Zadok, Young Scribe, Guard 
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Act 2, Scene 3 
Set several days later, in the street 
Actors include Rachel, Sarah, Abigail, assorted people 

Act 2, Scene 4 
Set in the jail 
Actors include Jailer, Benjamin, Nathan, Jesus, 2 Guards 

Act 2, Scene 5 
Set at campfire 
Actors include Rachel, Sarah, Abigail, 3 Roman Guards, assorted people 

Act 2, Scene 6 
Set in jail cell 
Actors include Nathan, Benjamin, Jesus, Jailer 

Act 2, Scene 7 
Set on the road to Calvary 
Actors include Rachel, Abigail, Sarah, Nathan, Benjamin, Jailer, Roman Soldiers 

Act 2, Scene 8 
Set at Calvary 
Actors include Benjamin, Nathan, Jailer, Guard, Abigail, Rachel, Sarah, Jesus, Zadok, 
Scribes, assorted people 

Act 2, Scene 9 
Set 3 days later, at Sarah’s home 
Actors include Abigail, Sarah, Artimus, Rachel 

Full Stage Production Ideas 
 
Don’t be intimidated by the sets described in the notes and script. Think about using 
minimal sets versus, for example, full town squares, temple hallways, and the 3 crosses 
on top of an actual hill. Many times, you can tell the same story with simple sets. We 
included a sample of a simple set that can be very versatile and represent a number of 
the scenes.  

For example, Sarah/Tobiyah’s home can be a simple faux fire pit, with several pots, 
utensils on a table nearby. There several on-line resources (including YouTube) that 
demonstrate how to create effects like a fire pit, etc. 

Also, if you have a large screen(s) in the play space, use them. For example, in the 
scenes in the Temple, have a few pieces of furniture on stage, but have a picture of an 
ancient temple’s interior projected on the screen during the scenes. You can use that 
same concept for most, if not all, scenes to establish the location (re: the home interior, 
street in Jerusalem, jail interior, night sky, Calvary, etc.).  
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The goal is for the acting/dialogue/relationships being portrayed to remain the focus, 
versus having elaborate sets.  

Regarding the scene at Calvary, if you have the capacity, three actual crosses with ways 
to have the actors on them obviously would work. However, again, consider using 
projected images. For example, the actors portraying Nathan, Benjamin, and Jesus 
could stand in subdued light with their arms outstretched while behind them is 
projected the 3 crosses. Don’t underestimate the audiences’ ability to have the 
experience you want them to have by using these kinds of ideas. 

Sound effects can be easily found on the internet on several sites. 

Costumes are generic to the time period. Once again, the internet can be a great 
resource for ideas on look, feel, and making effective looking costumes without a lot of 
effort (and money). 

The indicated sounds/music can also be optional or done differently. For example, at 
the end of Act 2, Scene 9, when all the voices are coming fast, with echo, etc.…of 
course, if you have the technical capability to make that happen on the sound system, 
great. If not, consider using the indicated voices live, mic’d offstage.  

Scene changes can be easy if you are using, again, simple sets. And having the actors 
themselves change the scenes can be helpful and efficient. 

Smaller Production Ideas 
 
Another idea is to simply have a reading of the play. Line up the actors on the stage 
with music stands to hold their scripts. Have them dress all in black. Use sound effects 
to imply the setting, screens for projecting the different places, and dress the stage 
simply with items that fit the time period- wooden tables and chairs, clay pots, trees, 
etc. as visuals. This would be something similar to a radio program and is perfect for 
when there is little time to produce a larger production.  

A quick note on the character of Nathan: Coach that actor to help us believe he really 
has a life changing experience with Jesus in jail. There could be a tendency for the 
actor to keep Nathan’s caustic tone (which has been his character up to that point) into 
that scene. We need to hear and see true repentance.  

I pray your production will touch lives through a different telling of the story we know 
so well. May Christ be lifted in it all.  
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SCENE 1 

Campfire Scene 

Shortly after the birth of Christ. 

At curtain, night SFX are heard—crickets, etc. Lights are low. A campfire is center stage 
with several people in biblical period costumes sitting around. Scene is very peaceful 
and serene. Several cloth satchels and bags lay around. Babies' cries are heard 
periodically. 

Rachel: (holding her baby who has started to cry) There, there Benjamin. You 
have eaten. You are dry. What is it, my son? 

Anna: (holding her baby who subsequently starts crying) Now Nathan is 
crying too, Rachel. Our sons are destined to be fast friends, no? 

Rachel: Indeed. The same mannerisms, temperament… 

Anna: Not exactly. Your Benjamin seems to have a temper. My Nathan is more 
of…a thinker.  

Rachel: How can you tell? 

Anna: I am his mother. I can tell. He will be a great scholar someday. 

Rachel: And my son will fetch your son's water and food for him, eh? 

Anna: That is not what I meant. 

Rachel: (laughing) I know, Anna, I know. I just want my Benjamin to be happy, 
no matter what he chooses in life—whether he drives camels or 
becomes a rabbi. 

Anna: Listen to you!  

Rachel: Listen to you! 

Both laugh and continue rocking their babies. 

Anna: (looking skyward) Rachel…do you think much about the future?  

Rachel: Of course. 

Anna: Have you ever had…dreams? 

Rachel: Dreams? 

Anna: Dreams of things to come?  
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Rachel: So now you are a prophetess? 

Anna: No, Rachel. 

Rachel: Well, I have dreams of sneaking up on my long—lost poor excuse for a 
husband with an iron pot! Wham! 

Anna: Rachel! 

Rachel: And you have had no thoughts of retribution for your husband 
deserting you when you needed him most? 

Anna: Sometimes perhaps, but there are no iron pots in my dreams. (Both 
laugh) Rachel…do you suppose our husbands will ever come back? 

Rachel: Come back? Yes. The same day Herod declares me his queen and gives 
me a ruby—studded bathtub. 

Anna: (chuckles) I suppose you are correct.  

Rachel: You know I am, Anna.  

Anna: (indicating her baby) I have had dreams about him. 

Rachel: About Nathan?  

Anna: Yes. I dream that…that people…many people…will be talking about 
him. 

Rachel: Talking about him? 

Anna: Yes, and reading about him…for years and years. 

Rachel: But will he be happy? My child will be, because if he is not, I will MAKE 
him happy!  

Both laugh. After a beat, the crickets SFX abruptly stops. Dog barking SFX is heard. 
Both women start looking around. The babies cry a bit louder now. 

Anna: Rachel…? 

Rachel: Something strange is happening. 

A boy, Samuel, runs in from SR. The music changes to a dramatic, ominous tone. 

Anna: Samuel! What is it? 

Samuel: (out of breath) You must…must…go! Soldiers…coming… 

Anna: Soldiers coming? 
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Samuel: Herod's men. Coming to…to…kill all the baby boys. Coming to hurt. 

Rachel: (grabbing Samuel's shoulders) Herod’s men killing baby boys? (Samuel 
nods) Why? How do you know? 

Samuel: A friend told me. He was in the last village where they…they killed…  

Add SFX of horses and yelling men to other SFX. 

Rachel: (looking around) They are nearby, Anna!  

Anna: Dear Lord, help us! 

Rachel: (struck with an idea) Quickly, Anna! Give me Nathan! 

Anna: NO! 

Rachel: If you want him to live, trust me!  

Anna: But Rachel. 

Rachel: NOW!! 

Anna: (reluctantly hands over Nathan to Rachel) My son! 

Rachel gently puts the two babies into a large cloth sack. 

Rachel: (kisses her baby) Be happy, my son. (takes the large distinctive necklace 
from around her neck and slips it over the baby's head) This is a part of 
me for you to keep till we meet again. Now, Samuel, take our sons.  

Samuel: (hesitating, confused) Take them? But what about you? 

Rachel: There is no time to argue, boy! Your mother will know what to do. 
(grabbing his arm) Now go!  

Anna: Wait! (Samuel hesitates, looks left and right. Anna touches the bag.) 
Nathan… 

Rachel: You will see him again, Anna. (to Samuel) Go, Samuel! Run like the wind! 

Samuel carefully puts the sack containing the babies over his shoulder and runs out. 
Rachel and Anna look after him. 

Anna: Your plan is working! Look! They are not stopping Samuel! 

Rachel: Praise Jehovah! (to Anna) Quickly now, pack these bags with sand. 
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Anna: Sand? 

Rachel: If you want to see your son again, do as I say! (both women pretend to 
pack sand into satchels) Hug the bag to your chest. Let the soldiers see 
it. (Anna slowly complies; Rachel does the same) See? We still have our 
babies.  

Anna: Yes. Yes, I see! (both women freeze as they see the soldiers approaching) 
Rachel, they are upon us.  

Rachel: Our boys are safe, Anna. The soldiers can do nothing now. Nothing at all. 

The Soldiers close in on the women and grab the "babies". Anna and Rachel let go. 
The bags fall to the floor. The Soldiers hack at the bags, then realize they have been 
deceived. 

Soldier: (angrily) It is a trick! 

The Soldiers (3 or 4) advance on the women, backing them off SR. As the last Soldier 
leaves the stage, he raises his sword and rushes offstage toward the women. Anna and 
Rachel scream offstage. Instant blackout and audio cutoff. No sound for several beats, 
then soft transition music starts. 
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SCENE 2 

13 years later 

On the streets of Jerusalem 

At lights, we hear SFX of crowds, and Hebraic music. After several beats, Sarah, a 
middle—aged woman, enters from SL. 

Sarah: (flustered, calling, searching) Benjamin! Nathan! Where are you? Oh, 
those boys. Benjamin! Nathan! I will never find them in this crowd. ‘Stay 
with me,’ I say. ‘We are in the big city now,’ I say. ‘Jerusalem at Passover is 
no place for boys to be running around,’ I say. ‘Especially not on a day we 
are expected at the temple.’  

Tobiyah enters SR, out of breath. 

Tobiyah: Did you…did you…? 

Sarah: Lose my mind? Pull out my hair? Consider jumping down a well? 

Tobiyah: Sarah. I mean…the boys. Have you seen them? 

Sarah: Do you see them? Are they here, Tobiyah? You were supposed to keep 
an eye on those two, to watch where they went… 

Tobiyah: …fall on a Roman sword rather than listen to this!  

Sarah: If you only had. 

Tobiyah: Enough fighting, Sarah! The ceremony starts soon in the temple. What a 
day! They come as boys. They leave as men. If we can find them, that is. 

Sarah: And I am not allowed to go in and watch. 

Tobiyah: There are rules. You know this. 

Sarah: Yes, yes, I know this, Tobiyah. But where are the boys? We are 
responsible for them. We would betray their mother's trust if anything 
happened to them. 

Tobiyah: Do not panic. (looks around) There! Over there. (pointing and yelling out 
to rear of the house) Nathan! Benjamin! Come here this instant! 

13—year—old Nathan runs up the aisle, chased by 13—year—old Benjamin. Around 
Benjamin’s neck is the necklace that Rachel gave him in Scene 1. 

Benjamin: Not a word, brother, not a word! 
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Nathan: (tattling) Father! Mother! Benjamin…Benjamin… 

Sarah: What about Benjamin? 

Benjamin: (covering Nathan's mouth) Nothing. You have nothing to say, do you 
Nathan? 

Tobiyah: What have you two been up to? (Both boys remain silent. To Nathan, 
removing Benjamin’s hand) I know you will tell me. Where were you? 

Benjamin: (hissing) If you tell… 

Nathan: (breaks down, talks quickly) These boys bet Benjamin he could not 
outrace a camel at full gallop, so we went outside the city wall and 
grabbed a man’s camel. When they struck its hindquarter, it began 
galloping away, so Benjamin raced the camel, (out of breath) and…  

Tobiyah: Racing a camel? Outside the gates? What…? 

Nathan: …and he won! Benjamin beat the camel, but the boys ran off instead of 
paying up. 

Sarah: (to Benjamin) You bet?! 

Benjamin: Just a couple of figs, Mother! If those boys had not run away, we would 
have enough figs for a week.  

Nathan: He bet my toy carved soldier, too.  

Benjamin: (to Nathan) You just had to tell!? 

Nathan: They need to know what you do! 

Benjamin: Nathan, you are such a momma's boy. (pushes Nathan) 

Nathan: (falls back) Am not! 

Benjamin: Are too! (both start to scuffle.)  

Tobiyah: (steps between them and holds them both by the back of their collars.) 
ENOUGH!! (they are instantly quiet. Tobiyah releases them) These are 
not sons of mine, who fight like street bandits and…race camels, for 
goodness sake! Have you forgotten why we are here? 

Nathan: (truly contrite) Sorry, Father. 

Benjamin: (less so) Sorry. 
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Tobiyah: (lecturing) Today you become men. After today, you will have the right 
and honor to read and comment on the Holy Scriptures. But if this 
behavior continues, none of that will happen. (to Benjamin) Do I make 
myself clear? 

Benjamin: (more contrite now) Yes, Father.  

Tobiyah: That is much better. You both are ready? (Nathan nods enthusiastically, 
Benjamin's nod is small and noncommittal) You both have studied a 
long time for this moment. Do not disappoint me. Or your Mother. Now 
smile. Like this. (He demonstrates. Nathan returns a bright smile. 
Benjamin sneers.) Ah, my heart. My heart.  

Tobiyah exits SL, with Nathan in quiet tow. Sarah holds Benjamin back briefly, 
shushing him with a finger to her lips, motioning at retreating Tobiyah. She takes out a 
fig for Benjamin to eat and pats him on the head. He stuffs it in his mouth, then exits 
SL. Lights out. 
 

SCENE 3 

The same day, inside the Temple 

In front of curtain on the thrust stage 

Lights dim, music takes on a Hebraic chanting flavor. In the dark, a small podium is 
placed Center, upon it is an aged scroll. Several pairs of boys around age 12 and their 
fathers gather around, some sitting, some standing. Tobiyah, Benjamin and Nathan 
who are slightly late, enter SL during the Boy’s reading. 

Boy: (reading the scroll) “Who is like unto you, O LORD, among the gods? Who 
is like you, glorious in holiness, fearful in praises, doing wonders? You 
stretched out your right hand, the earth swallowed them. You in your 
mercy have led forth the people which you have redeemed: you have 
guided them in your strength unto your holy habitation.” (Exodus 
15:11—18) 

Old Priest:  Amen. (pronounce like “AW—men”. Takes scroll and pointer. Other men 
echo the “AW—men” and nod in satisfaction. Boy returns to his Father) 
Nathan ben Tobiyah? 

Nathan: (goes to podium, is given the scroll, then reads smoothly and with 
emotion) “Then beware lest you forget the LORD, which brought you 
forth out of the land of Egypt, from the house of bondage. You shall fear 
the LORD your God, and serve him, and shall swear by his name. You shall 
not go after other gods, of the gods of the people which are round 
about you; (For the LORD your God is a jealous God among you) lest the 
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anger of the LORD your God be kindled against you and destroy you 
from off the face of the earth.” (Deuteronomy 6:12-15 NET) 

Old Priest: Amen. (takes the scroll and pointer. The others approve. Nathan returns 
to Tobiyah) Benjamin ben Tobiyah? 

Benjamin: (hesitates, is urged forward by Tobiyah, nervously opens the scroll) 
Uh…err. Uh. (to Old Priest) I am sorry. I cannot read this. (Old Priest 
turns the scroll right—side up. Boy giggles. His Father corrects him. 
Benjamin briefly studies the scroll.) Uh, hear O Israel. Uh. Err. I am 
(slower) I am (to Tobiyah, sadly) I am not ready after all, Father. I am 
sorry. 

Tobiyah: (shaking his head) As am I. As am I. 

Old Priest gently takes the scroll from Benjamin, who looks at the Old Priest, then to 
Tobiyah for comfort, but Tobiyah has turned his head and has begun to exit. Nathan 
touches Benjamin’s arm trying to comfort him, but Benjamin shakes it off and exits. 
Nathan starts to exit but stops to listen as the next reader is called to the podium. 

Old Priest: Jesus ben Joseph. Come. You are next. 

Young Jesus: (goes to podium, unrolls scroll, and reads) “All we like sheep have 
gone astray; we have turned everyone to his own way; and the LORD has 
laid on him the iniquity of us all. He was oppressed, and he was afflicted, 
yet he opened not his mouth: he is brought as a lamb to the slaughter, 
and as a sheep before her shearers is dumb, so he opened not his 
mouth.”  

As he continues reading, the group gathers closer about the podium and Tobiyah re—
enters. Music begins. 

Tobiyah: (hissing at Nathan) Nathan. I said we are leaving. Now! (exits) 

The Young Jesus continues quoting scripture and starts to teach. Nathan is drawn to 
this, and watches in fascination. After a few beats, Tobiyah re—enters) 

Tobiyah: (hissing) Nathan. I said we are leaving. Now!  

Nathan continues to watch the Young Jesus as he slowly exits. All the men move 
closer to the podium, with all attention on Jesus. Lights start to dim as Jesus continues 
to speak, looking after Nathan. Music comes up and as lights fade, a single spotlight 
stays up on Jesus for a few beats then fades, as transition music comes up. 

 Black out. Momentary silence, then transition music. 
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SCENE 4 

5 years later 

Interior Room of a home 

At lights, we see the interior of a small room, DSR, simply furnished. A fire pit is in the 
middle with several pots around it. Sarah sits by the fire, sewing a garment. 18—yr—
old Nathan is sitting next to a pile of scrolls, reading one intently. 18—yr—old 
Benjamin is curled up, sleeping in a corner. After a few beats, Tobiyah comes in, 
dressed as if he has been in the fields all day—dirty, with unkempt hair. Both he and 
Sarah appear older than in Scene 2. 

Tobiyah: Uh, my back. The days grow longer and so does my pain. Uh. But what is 
important is that the spring crop is getting planted.  

Sarah: Can you not hire some laborers, Tobiyah, instead of killing yourself like 
this? Many men would be willing to do the work. 

Tobiyah: Laborers you say? You would think this old man would not have to 
worry about hiring laborers. You would think by now my SON (to 
Benjamin, who continues to sleep) would have taken over the family 
business for his father. You would think… 

Sarah: Quiet, husband. Let Benjamin sleep. And Nathan is studying. 

Tobiyah: I am sorry, Nathan. I was speaking to your brother here. (kicking 
Benjamin, who waves him off and stays curled up) Yes, go on and sleep. 
(to Nathan, referring to Benjamin) Your brother here is studying, too. 
Studying to be a BEGGAR. (to Benjamin) Do you see the other young 
men disobeying their fathers? No, they are learning to be farmers, 
fishermen, shepherds, carpenters…like their fathers. 

Sarah: Please, Tobiyah, we have heard this before. Benjamin has tried many 
things. Leave him be. 

Tobiyah: Yes, yes, poor Benjamin. Some of your so—called friends are not 
sleeping away their day. They asked about you while I was in the fields. 

Benjamin: (popping up, instantly awake) Who? Who?  

Tobiyah: It was that rabble from across the village. 

Benjamin: (putting on his cloak) They are my friends, Father. Where did you say 
they were going? 
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Tobiyah: They were on their way to steal more purses from strangers and to make 
life miserable for all decent people. 

Benjamin: Very funny. (to Sarah) I will be home late. (kisses her) 

Sarah: Be back soon. 

Benjamin: I will try. 

Tobiyah: When you are arrested, tell the authorities you were adopted, that you 
have no mother or father. 

Benjamin: As you wish, Father. (on his way out, he kicks one of Nathan’s scrolls) See 
you later, Rabbi. (exits as Nathan retrieves his scroll) 

Sarah: (to Tobiyah) Why must you be so hard on Benjamin?  

Tobiyah: Because he can do so much better and he does not even try. All his life 
he has been like this—never applies himself. Not like our Nathan, here. 
And like Samuel before him.  

Sarah: (giving Tobiyah a withering look, then changing the subject) Oh, 
Nathan, I almost forgot. While you were at the market earlier several 
scribes and Pharisees from the temple stopped by. 

Nathan: (perking up) Really? What did they want? 

Sarah: They were inquiring about how your studies were progressing. I told 
them you have the intellect, reading skills, and grasp of the scriptures to 
make a perfect scribe.  

Nathan: One day I will be better than all of them.  

Tobiyah: Do not be haughty, son. 

Nathan: But it is true, Father. Half of those men are woefully deficient in their 
knowledge of the Torah.  

Sarah: Nathan, do not be quick to condemn these men. After all… 

Nathan: Mother, it is time for some new blood…a new perspective.  

Tobiyah: There is truth in his words, Sarah.  

Nathan: (referring to the scrolls) Since I became a man these have been burning 
in my heart. They are my life’s work. (holding up scrolls) I have never 
been more certain of God’s calling. I am to be a scribe.  

Tobiyah: Go then. It is time for your classes at the temple. 
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Nathan: Yes, Father. And afterwards I shall come home straightaway, unless, of 
course we get into another debate.  

Nathan hugs and kisses Sarah, hugs Tobiyah, and exits.  

Sarah: (after Nathan is gone) Why did you have to say what you said to 
Benjamin?! 

Tobiyah: Say what? I said many things. 

Sarah: Adopted. You said he was adopted!  

Tobiyah: Oh, that. I said he should tell the authorities he was adopted. That is not 
the same as saying he really was adopted. I remember our vow. 

Sarah: Someday you will slip and there will be a price to pay. 

Tobiyah: So, tell them both the truth! They are young men now. Not children.  

Sarah: Stop it now. We will never tell them, do you understand? You don't 
know what kind of effect that news would have. Even now. They may 
still have memories.  

Tobiyah: They were infants! How could they remember? Are you ashamed that 
they are adopted? 

Sarah: Of course not! There's nothing wrong with being adopted! Orphans 
need a family. They are both our boys…just as if they were our own 
flesh and blood. Maybe more. But…well, since we never told them, I just 
don't want it out now. 

Tobiyah: But— 

Sarah: The matter is closed. Promise me to keep our vow. Samuel has all these 
years. 

Tobiyah: Keeping the promise is easy for Samuel. He lives in Cyprus. We rarely see 
him. 

Sarah: Promise. 

Tobiyah: (long pause) Very well. I promise. I will not tell. (pause) Not even a hint? 
(gets a 'look') Eh? 

Sarah: (lightening up) Oh, you silly old man. 

Tobiyah: (cuddling up to her) Who are you calling old? (he tries to tickle Sarah. 
She runs and he chases her around the fire pit. She grabs a wooden 
spoon and shoves it in his mouth.)  
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Sarah: Eat your chickpeas and figs.  

Tobiyah: (his mouth full) UHMM NOPH MUH KIFF! UHMM NOPH MUH KIFF! (he 
continues to chase her as lights go out. Brief music transition.) 

 

SCENE 5 

Minutes later on the street 

Nathan, carrying scrolls, enters SL on his way to the temple. After a beat, Benjamin 
and several scruffy Gang Members enter SR, and meet Nathan at center, surrounding 
him. 

Benjamin: Well, well, well. Look who it is! My little brother, the apprentice rabbi! 
Where are you going, Rabbi? 

Nathan: (evenly) Scribe. I am studying to be a scribe. 

Benjamin: Scribe, Rabbi, they are all the same. 

Nathan: Actually, no. Scribes study and interpret the scriptures, Rabbis… 

Benjamin: (in Nathan's face) Who cares, dear brother?! You see boys, Nathan here 
has always been the favorite one. Favorite of Mother and Father. Favorite 
of the teachers at the temple. And now, apparently, the favorite of God 
Himself. 

Nathan: Let me by, Benjamin. I am late for classes. 

Benjamin: Yes, he has always been the smarter one. The brighter one. The one who 
became a man when I failed the test. Tell us, Nathan, what do the 
scriptures say about (waves around at himself and his friends) thieves 
and beggars? 

Nathan: That they are not to be tolerated. 

Benjamin: Ohhh. Ouch. We're in trouble, boys. The Rabbi—so, sorry, the master 
Scribe here says we're in for it. Gee your greatness, could you put in a 
good word to God for a bunch of sinners like us? Huh? Would you go 
and sacrifice a lamb on your lunch hour up at the temple on our behalf? 
Would you say a little prayer while you wash your hands and feet after 
we leave? Please? How about some mercy there, brother? 

Nathan: You deserve none. 
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Benjamin/Gang Members: Oooooo— 

Nathan: Mother and Father have given you every opportunity to succeed and 
yet you choose…this. You shame our family name. You deserve what 
you get. 

Benjamin: (solemnly) Listen, brother. You may be the favorite one of heaven and 
earth alike. But underneath it all you are just like me.  

Nathan: (pushes Benjamin aside) Enough of this. 

Benjamin: The truth hurts, does it not, Nathan? 

Nathan: (stops and returns to Benjamin) At least I have a future. Where are you 
headed? To steal and rob until you are caught and imprisoned? Maybe 
even executed? I try to make something of myself, but you want it all 
handed to you on a silver platter. And when something goes wrong you 
look for someone to blame. Well, look in a mirror, dear brother, and 
leave me alone!  

Nathan turns and starts to walk. Enraged, Benjamin tackles Nathan. 

Benjamin: Why you…!! 

They scuffle on the ground as the GANG MEMBERS gather around them, cheering on 
Benjamin. After a few beats, GANG MEMBER #1 points offstage left. 

Gang Member #1: Soldiers! Soldiers are coming! Stop it! (pulling at Benjamin) We 
have to go! Now!! They know us, Benjamin! They will arrest us! 

As the boys pull Benjamin off Nathan, Nathan’s hand gets entangled and pulls off 
Benjamin's necklace. 

Benjamin: My necklace! Give it back you…wait! Wait! (The boys pull Benjamin off 
SR) That necklace is mine! Mother gave it to me! (The Gang Members 
drag him off SR. Nathan sits on the ground with the necklace in his 
hand. Several Soldiers run up.) 

Soldier #2: Are you wounded? Did those thieves hurt you? 

Nathan: No. No. (a plan is born in his mind) They, uh, went that way (pointing SR, 
then grabbing the arm of the Soldier) Mind you, their leader is crafty. 
And dangerous. If you cannot find him on the street, come see me at the 
temple. I know where he…holes up.  

Soldier #2: Thank you. (takes out his sword) Follow me, men! (They exit SR; Music 
Cue) 
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Nathan brushes himself off, gathers his scrolls and meticulously brushes them off. He 
looks around on the ground and finds the necklace. He looks SR, then puts it over his 
head and hurries off SL. Music swells as lights dim and fade. PURCHASE 
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SCENE 6 

13 years later at the house of Sarah and Tobiyah 

At lights, the same small home is there. It is empty. After a few beats, an older Sarah, 
dressed in dark clothing, slowly enters. She moves slowly and deliberately. She touches 
certain things, as if remembering. She then puts her head in her hands and softly cries. 
After a few beats, an older Nathan, now around 30—yrs—old, enters. He is dressed in 
official looking robes. 

Nathan: Mother. There you are. You left the temple so quickly. I thought you 
might be here.  

Sarah: I may have to move from this place, Nathan. Memories of your Father 
are everywhere. I can't bear it.  

Nathan: Whatever you need to do, I will provide. Don't worry about that now. 
Just be assured Father is with the great Jehovah, and he is happy. The 
scriptures assure us of that. 

Sarah: Yes, yes. What about me? Who will provide for me? Who comforts the 
widow? 

Nathan: God Himself. And the children. Me. And when he can get here, Samuel. 
I'm sure he won't know for quite some time, though.  

Sarah: And Benjamin. (she holds up the necklace that used to belong to 
Benjamin but that is now around Nathan's neck) Don't forget Benjamin. 
He'll be back someday. Someday. 

Nathan: We have been through this before, Mother. He's been gone for 13 years, 
now.  

Sarah: Thirteen years, six months and 23 days. 

Nathan: Who cares?! The point is that he didn't even have the decency to stay in 
touch. And now, his father dies and where is he?  

Sarah: He has his reasons. Oh, I miss him so much. I miss them both.  

Nathan: (holding her, but not close) I know. I miss Father, too. (after several beats, 
Nathan becomes uncomfortable) Uh, Mother, I must return to my duties 
at the temple. I have a great deal of work piling up. I've been away too 
long from it. 

Sarah: Tell me again what he said when he left.  

Nathan: I wasn't here. Father passed away without— 
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Sarah: No. No. Not your father. Benjamin. Thirteen years ago. 

Nathan: Not again. You know the story. I have to go. 

Sarah: Please, Nathan, just once more. Your Father's death has dredged up old 
memories of Benjamin. Please. Indulge me. Your scrolls can wait.  

Nathan: (sigh, then speaks quickly) Again. I saw him outside the jail. He told me 
he had to find his own way in life and gave me his necklace and ring as a 
reminder of him. The end. I have to leave… (he starts to exit) 

Sarah: Why do you hate him so? 

Nathan: I do not hate him, Mother. I hated what he became. He had no self—
discipline. He ridiculed the faith and mocked our laws. He was a burden 
to the family.  

Sarah: He loved you. He looked up to you.  

Nathan: I…don't think so, Mother. 

Sarah: Ever since…I first saw the two of you. I could tell. I just could tell. You 
were the one. The one who was going to go places. And your brother, 
well, he knew it too. That's why he wanted to be like you, Nathan. 

Nathan: Ah, thus explaining the constant ribbing and cruel jokes. 

Sarah: He didn't know how to deal with his feelings of insecurity. He didn't 
know how to keep up with your accomplishments. All he knew was that 
his brother was better than him. 

Nathan: No. 

Sarah: And that, despite of all the kidding and riding, he did love you. Deep 
down. He wanted you to respect him for who he was. 

Nathan: What. A ruffian?  

Sarah: It started earlier. When you were children. I saw it clearer then. Later, he 
developed a hard shell to protect his feelings. 

Nathan: At the expense of mine. What about my feelings all this time? 
(frustrated) Ohhhh, why do we talk so much of him now? You have just 
lost your husband. I just buried my father. Must we keep talking of this? 

Sarah: How do two boys, who came from such similar beginnings, turn out so 
different? How does that happen? 

Nathan: I must go. I will stop in soon. (moves to exit) 
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Sarah: Your father asked for him before he died. 

Nathan: (freezes) Impossible. 

Sarah: Why? He missed Benjamin very much.  

Nathan: How do you come to such a conclusion? They fought like mortal 
enemies. 

Sarah: Ah, but like Benjamin, your Father did not know how to express his love 
very well. 

Nathan: He…did to me. 

Sarah: You were easy. Benjamin was hard. Your Father expected so much from 
him. And when he resisted, when Benjamin wanted to go his own way, 
and not the way of his Father…or brother. Well, that's when it all went 
downhill. But when Benjamin was taken away, your father was crushed. 
He realized he had squandered all that time with Benjamin. To be a 
friend. A guide. An encourager. Suddenly, there were soldiers in our 
home, arresting Benjamin. Somehow, they found him at…our home. 
And then, he was gone, along with those opportunities.  

Nathan: He never spoke of Benjamin after that day. I thought— 

Sarah: He was happy about it? No. But he would never tell you. He knew you 
were too busy. With your studies. He didn't want to see you fail, too, 
through something he might say. Or not say.  

Nathan: (pondering, then turns cold again) I am sorry for him. But the past is the 
past. We must all move ahead. 

Sarah: Nathan… 

Nathan: (exiting, then stops) Oh, by the way, the woman I hired should be here 
soon. 

Sarah: Woman? What? 

Nathan: Mother, you don't expect me to be here every day now, do you? I have 
too many important things to do at the temple. I have hired a woman 
through some friends to come and be with you. To help with chores and 
provide companionship. She has a good reputation. 

Sarah: You said you would take care of me! 

Nathan: Don't you see Mother, I am taking care of you. By having this person 
come to be with you.  
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Sarah: I would think that my own son would want to care for me. To be my 
companion. Now that your Father is gone. To follow in your Father's 
footsteps. Not hire the job out. 

Nathan: We will talk about this later. I must go (kisses her on the head). Shalom, 
Mother. Get some rest. (he exits) 

Sarah: Strangers in the house. Tobiyah and Benjamin gone. What is to become 
of me? (looking after Nathan) And him?  

Lights go to slow fade, music up and out. 

 Lights fade slowly, music up and fades under dialog in next scene. 
 

SCENE 7 

A jail cell in a Jerusalem prison 

At lights, DSL we see a small empty prison cell with gray, dirty, cracked walls and 
prison bars on the windows. Empty shackles hang from the wall. After a beat, a burly 
Jailer enters SL and hurls Benjamin, now 32, to the floor. Benjamin is dirty and wears 
tattered clothing. Words preceded by an asterisk * are intentional malapropisms. 

Jailer: Why we waste a perfectly good jail cell on a good—for—nothing like 
you, is beyond my *apprehension. Mark my words, Benjamin, one day 
you will cross the line from common thief to murderer…or worse. 

Benjamin: (tired) What could be worse than a murderer? 

Jailer: I…uh…just never you mind…and think about your crimes!  

Benjamin: (smiles weakly) Thanks, Rabbi! 

Jailer: (with a threatening gesture) Why you…!  

 Abigail, a woman in her late twenties, dressed very simply, enters SL, carrying a 
shoulder satchel with a scribal hat and robe in it. 

Abigail: Excuse me.   

Jailer: (startled) Ah, sorry there, Miss. This prisoner was just *comprehended 
and has been giving me a rough time. He is what we call a repeat 
*defender. 
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Abigail: (guardedly amused) Ah! A repeat defender!? Then I will take as little of 
your time as possible. (confidently) I bring you greetings from Rabbi 
Shamai. I am Abigail. (pauses, expecting Jailer’s recognition) From the 
temple. 

Jailer: (confused) Abigail? From the temple? 

Abigail: Yes. Several of the women there gather useful items for the prisoners 
(shows him the satchel) and we make visits down here. Especially now, 
as Passover approaches. 

Jailer: No one told me… 

Abigail: That is strange. Rabbi Shamai told me he spoke with Cato Publius and…  

Jailer: (wide—eyed) Cato Publius? 

Abigail: (playing dumb) Yes. Cato Publius. Is he not your superior?  

Jailer: Cato Publius? My superior? (Abigail nods.) Oh, THAT Cato Publius!  

Abigail: (pretending to leave) I fear I have wasted your time…uh… (searching 
for his name) What did you say your name was? 

Jailer: (stuttering) Mar…Mar…Marcus. 

Abigail: I understand, Marcus. Rules are rules. I will ask Rabbi Shamai to speak 
again with Cato Publius to confirm my permission to be here, and then I 
shall return. (starts to leave) 

Jailer: (panicking) Wait! You said your name is…Abigail? (Abigail nods.) How 
could I be so forgetful? (feigning recall) Abigail! Of course! 
Abigail…from the temple! I get so many messages from Cato Publius, it 
is difficult to keep track of them all.  

Abigail: Of course. And after all, this is my first time here. We all must be vigilant.  

Jailer: (relieved) Well, I always try to be *viligant. 

Abigail: (comes close, confiding) Uh, I must admit Marcus, I am a bit nervous 
being down here with these convicted criminals. (referring to Benjamin) 
Is…this one…dangerous?  

Jailer: Him? Ha! This one is a harmless little thief. He has been in here many 
times. Trust me, he is just a wolf in *cheap clothing! 

Benjamin: Brilliant. 

Abigail: (playing along) I see. 
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Jailer: No need to be *putrified of him. I am the chief guard down here and 
nobody. I said nobody. And I do mean nobody. 

Benjamin: Nobody? 

Jailer: Grrrrrr! Nobody EVER makes trouble when Marcus is around.  

Abigail: Well, I do feel safer. (puts her hand on his shoulder) Thank you, Marcus. 

Jailer: (embarrassed) Ah, uh…glad to be of *insistence.  

Benjamin: (imitating Abigail) Yes, thank you Marcus. 

Jailer: (starts to leave) Just give me a whistle if he vexes you. 

Benjamin: Hey, what if she vexes me? Can I whistle for you, too? 

Jailer: Grrrr! (takes out a warrior's mallet) Here Miss, conk him on the head if he 
gives you grief. (he hands it to her; she drops it because of the weight)  

Benjamin: (feigns fright) Oh, Temple Lady, I tremble with fear!  

Jailer: You want me to stay? 

Abigail: (waving him off ) I will be fine, Marcus. Thank you. 

Jailer: Remember, I am just a whistle away… 

Abigail: Good. 

Jailer: Anything you need… 

Abigail: Understood. 

Benjamin: How about a goodnight kiss? 

Jailer: Conk him good, Miss. (He exits.) 

Abigail steps further into the cell and looks around. They wait several beats. 

Benjamin: (in a louder than normal voice, looking after Jailer) Hey, Temple Lady, 
you know what I need more than clothes? Some decent food. 

Abigail: (loud voice) Our mission is to ensure that no prisoner is forgotten at 
Passover. 

Benjamin: (still loud) Passover? When all pious types go to temple? (As he speaks, 
Abigail sneaks to the door and looks for Jailer) And thank God for his 
meager blessings? Then sacrifice an innocent lamb for forgiveness of 
their sins? 

PURCHASE 
SCRIPT 

TO  
REMOVE 

WATERMARK  
AT 

SKITGUYS.COM 



“Thief of Hearts” 

 27

Abigail: (hissing) Enough! He is gone!  

Benjamin: (rushes to her and gives her a big hug) You are a life saver, Abby.  

Abigail: (surprised by the hug, returns it quickly, then pushes away) Get into 
those clothes before rock head returns. Hurry!  

Benjamin: (putting on the scribal attire) You were very convincing as “a concerned 
temple worker”! (Abigail feigns concern) That buffoon actually fell for it! 
(He cackles a little too loudly) 

Jailer: (offstage) Miss? Are you safe down there?  

Abigail: (yelling back) Yes, I am fine, Marcus! (to Benjamin) Hurry. Any moment 
now he will come down here to ask me to marry him.  

Benjamin: Or to conk me over the head with this thing! (He kicks the mallet out of 
the way) Ready. 

Abigail: (studies him and bows) Your holiness. Truth be told, I have never broken 
a scribe out of jail before. 

Benjamin: Your reward will be in heaven, my child. Now move! 

They approach the exit, look both ways, and exit. After several beats… 

Jailer: (offstage, yelling) Miss? (pause) Miss? Abigail? Temple lady? (He enters 
and sees they are gone.) Oh, no! No! That…that…criminal has stolen the 
temple lady! Grrrr. This time he has gone too far. When he is caught, old 
Marcus will have the last laugh. (laughs) Wait. Cato Publius will blame 
ME for this. It could mean the cross for ME! (hits his head with his hand) 
Think, brain, think! (sees the mallet) Yes, of course. (picks it up, takes off 
his helmet) It must look like HE conked ME to get away. (looks around 
and hits himself over the head. He reels a bit, then) Wooooh! That did it! 
(He collapses. Music up and out.)  
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SCENE 8 

A street in Jerusalem 

Benjamin and Abigail enter auditorium through a lower SL proscenium door, cross to 
far R, conversing as they go. 

Benjamin: Just our luck to be caught in this crowd. This robe was fine for breaking 
out of jail, but now I feel like it's drawing every one's attention (refers to 
Soldiers) Especially them. Maybe I should just have a sign on my back, 
"Look! Fake scribe here. Arrest me now"!  

Abigail: Hey, that robe got you out of jail. Anyway, that's all I brought with me. 
We'll have to steal some more garments for you. That's why I thought 
we'd go with this crowd for a while and grab some clothes when no 
one's looking.  

Benjamin: Let's do it soon. If one more elderly woman comes up to me and asks 
me a question about the scriptures, I will surely scream. 

Abigail: When the mighty Benjamin starts to worry about old women, I know 
we're in trouble. 

Benjamin: (looking at the crowd) What are they all buzzing about anyway? 

Abigail: Oh, I heard some of them earlier. They are waiting to see the newest 
prophet walk by. Jesus. You know. 

Benjamin: Who? 

Abigail: Jesus. He's out there performing miracles. Healing people. Things like 
that. 

Benjamin: Never heard of him. 

Abigail: (feeling top of Benjamin's head) You sure that guard didn't conk you? 
Everyone's heard of this man. 

Benjamin: I've…been busy. 

Abigail: Busy? Yeah, busy sweeping out dusty jail cells. 

Benjamin: Abigail, I want to thank you again for getting me out— 

Abigail: It's okay, but now we're even.  

Benjamin: Even? 
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Abigail: Remember when you tripped up that temple guard who was chasing 
me? After I stole that fruit?  

Benjamin: Oh, yeah. Yeah. 

Abigail: And you went to jail for me? In my place? 

Benjamin: That was years ago. I couldn't let that brute catch you. You were still a 
kid. I forgot about it.  

Abigail: I didn't. Abigail re—pays her debts. 

Benjamin: I'm glad, believe me. 

Abigail: As soon as we can get some new clothes, we'll look up the others and 
find a place to lay low. 

Benjamin: Good. And if we ever get caught, just remember to run. Don't look back. 
And you don't know me, ‘kay? 

Abigail: We're not going to get caught. And if we do, then we spend some cell 
time and we're back on the streets again. Like the old days. Big deal. 

Benjamin: No.  

Abigail: Hey, it's not like we— 

Benjamin: I've been in and out of these jails too many times. Done too many 
things. They told me. This time. If I get in trouble again, it's— 

Abigail: No. Wait! You should have told me, Benjamin! I would have left you in 
there instead of taking a chance seeing you…you…crucified! 

Benjamin: You didn't make me go. I left on my own, remember? I'll take my 
chances.  

There is a commotion among the people. Several run down the center aisle, to the 
back. Jesus and several of his Disciples come down the aisle, talking to the people. As 
they approach the platform, Benjamin and Abigail move to far stage left, out of the 
way. Jesus and his men stop at stage right. Jesus touches some and speaks softly with 
others. Two Blind Men come up behind Benjamin and Abigail. They grab onto 
Benjamin's robe, feeling it. 

Blind #1: Sir scribe, please… 

Benjamin: Uh, wait a minute, I'm not…I'm sorry, I can't help you. 

Blind #2: No, we seek the Son of David. 
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Blind #1: Have you seen him, sir? Has he come this way? 

Benjamin: (looking to Abigail for help) Uh, I'm not sure. 

Abigail: You mean Jesus of Nazareth? 

Men: Yes! 

Abigail: He's across the way, and I— 

Men: (without waiting for her to finish, they shout across the stage) Son of 
David! We are blind. Have pity on us! 

The crowd tries to hush them, etc. 

Men: Have mercy on us Son of David! Mercy! 

Again, the crowd rebukes them. After a beat, Jesus crosses to them, and meets them at 
center stage. 

Jesus: (to the Men) What do you want me to do for you? 

Men: Lord, let our eyes be open! 

Jesus looks at them, then touches their eyes. Instantly, it is apparent that both can now 
see. The crowd responds with awe and excited talking. The Men rejoice, run to several 
groups, and eventually exit. Jesus rejoins his men. 

Benjamin: Wha—did you see that? How did he—do that? 

An older Woman next to Benjamin grabs him. 

Woman #1: He healed the blind men. Did you see, Rabbi, did you see?! 

Benjamin: Actually, I'm not a Rabbi but a scribe. 

Abigail: How did he do that? 

Benjamin: I don't know. It's got to be a con. Maybe they weren't blind before— 

Woman #1: Yes, yes they were! I know those men. They've been blind since birth! 

Abigail: I've heard stories about other miracles done by this man. But they were 
stories. Now to actually see one. 

As they watch, three similarly dressed men as Benjamin enter stage left. The lead 
scribe, Artimus, an older man, is accompanied by a man with a hand that is clearly 
twisted. Another older scribe, Zadok, enters with them.  
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The other Scribes stay behind. One of them is Nathan. His necklace dangles from his 
neck. 

Artimus: (gently, to Jesus) Teacher. A word please.  

Benjamin is startled by the men's sudden appearance. He quickly pulls the robe as 
high as it will go, trying to conceal his identity. Artimus, Nathan and the other two 
scribes go directly to Jesus and circle around him. Suddenly, Zadok grabs the man's 
withered arm away from Artimus and thrusts it in Jesus' face. 

Zadok: (with phony reverence) Teacher. Is it legal to heal on the Sabbath? Yes or 
no?! 

Jesus: (frustrated) Is there anyone, who, after finding one of their lambs that 
has fallen into a ravine, wouldn't they—even though it's on the 
Sabbath—pull it out to save it? So, how much more value is a man than 
a sheep? Don't you see? If we would save a sheep on the Sabbath, isn't 
saving a man much more important? Therefore, it is lawful to do good 
on the Sabbath. I have said to you again and again, that the heart of the 
law is mercy. The scriptures say, 'I prefer a flexible and merciful heart to 
an inflexible and merciless ritual’. (to the Man with the disabled arm) 
Please. Hold out your hand.  

Man does so slowly, looking at the Scribes in fear. Jesus takes the hand, and while 
looking directly at the Scribes, the Man’s hand and arm slowly un—twist, restored. The 
crowd again reacts in awe, and talk in excited whispers, pointing at the Scribes. Zadok 
and the other Scribes are furious and turn in to talk to each other. Artimus stands on 
the outside of the group. Jesus hugs the Man, then goes to his followers. Artimus 
walks to Jesus to talk with Him. The two Soldiers have remained in the background, 
watching it all with amusement. 

Woman #1: (to Benjamin) Excuse me sir, why are your friends so angry?  

Benjamin: (still staring in awe) They—are not my friends.  

Woman #1: (straining to hear) I can't make out what they're saying way over here. 
What did this Jesus do that was so wrong?  

Benjamin: How should I know, old woman? What do I look like? 

Woman studies him as Abigail makes hand signals for him to play along. 

Woman #1: You look like one of them. Aren't you? 

Benjamin: (catching himself ) Yes, yes. They are… (trying to listen and hide his 
identity at same time) uh, they are arguing about this Jesus' miracles. 
And about healing on the Sabbath. Something like that. I don't know. 

Woman #1: You're a big help. 
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Benjamin: If you want to hear so badly, go over there yourself! 

Woman #1: My, my, aren't all of you high and mighty priests in a foul mood today.  

The group of Scribes breaks up, with Zadok walks off stage left with one of the Scribes 
in tow. Nathan and two other Scribes stay, continuing their conversation for all to 
hear. Artimus remains talking with Jesus. The other groups of people freeze at this 
point. 

Nathan: (referring now to Jesus) How dare he!! Say those things to Zadok. He 
made him look like a fool! Who does this man think he is? He stands 
there saying WE don't know the heart of the law! That WE don't know 
mercy?! That WE don't know all these things! He walks around the 
countryside spouting this…this heresy, performing his little magic tricks 
and poisoning the hearts and minds of the people against us.  

Scribe #1: It was Zadok's fault really. Why does he debate with this blasphemer? 
There are more…direct ways to deal with him. 

Nathan: Precisely! (looking Artimus, still with Jesus) Oh, Artimus. My dear 
teacher. I have sought your advice for so long. You've been a mentor to 
me. My second father at the temple. But you're so wrong now. You and 
the other old ones. You try to trick this Jesus. And when he thwarts you, 
you all run back to the temple with your tails between your legs. 
Something more must be done. 

Scribe #1: We must return as well, Nathan. 

Nathan: Yes. I will join you shortly (other two Scribes exit. Nathan notices 
Benjamin, but does not recognize him, as Benjamin is still hiding his 
face) You there, brother! We could have used your help over here.  

Both Abigail and Benjamin freeze. 

Woman #1: (to Nathan) I wouldn't bother with this one. He's having a bad day (she 
exits).  

Nathan: Join us, please. I'm not sure we've met, and we'd like a different 
perspective on all of this. From a stranger. 

Abigail: (smiling at Nathan, hisses out of the side of her mouth to Benjamin) 
What do we do? (she then smiles and waves to the Soldiers) Remember, 
we're wanted by the law! 

Benjamin: (hiding still, whispering) Tell him…I have…leprosy or something. 

Abigail: (smiling at Nathan, to Benjamin) Scribes don't have leprosy! 
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Benjamin: Tell him I just got out of…uh…scribe school and got leprosy after that. 
Tell him. 

Abigail: (to Benjamin) What if he asks— 

Nathan: (puzzled, to Abigail) You there, servant girl. Tell your master I'd like to 
talk to him. Please. I insist. 

Abigail: (angry, aside) Who's he calling a servant? 

Benjamin: (hissing) Humor him. Humor him. Tell him…uh, I can't talk. My tongue 
fell off. Tell him— 

Abigail: (pulls him to center stage) YOU tell him!  

Benjamin lands at Nathan's feet, with his back to Nathan. Abigail realizes what she's 
done, but it's too late. 

Nathan: Oh, my! Do you always let your servants treat you like this?  

Nathan bends over Benjamin to help him, and Benjamin's old necklace with the ring 
dangles in front of his eyes, as it hangs down from Nathan's neck. Benjamin looks at it 
in amazement, then starts to realize who the scribe is standing over him. 

Benjamin: My necklace! Ring…! 

Nathan: I'm sorry, what did you say brother? Are you all right?  

Benjamin starts to get up, about to confront his brother, when he sees Abigail giving 
him the "hush" sign and pointing at the Soldiers who are watching the exchange. 
Benjamin nods, collects himself, gets up and walks downstage center, his face still 
hidden from Nathan and the others. 

Benjamin: (trying to disguise his voice and make it sound older, slouching a bit) 
Uh, yes, yes, I'm fine, fine. Thank you (looking back at Abigail) Good 
servants are hard to come by. 

Nathan: (approaches) So, are you from around here? I thought I knew all the 
scribes around Jerusalem. 

Benjamin: Oh, er, uh, I'm from, uh…a little, uh, hole in the wall. Right up the road.  

Nathan: Ah, I see. It is of little importance anyway. With this mad man Jesus 
running around on the loose, we need as many good men of faith and 
knowledge as we can get. (slaps Benjamin on the back) We need to 
steal back the people's lost faith. The faith that they've placed in this 
lunatic. 

Benjamin: (clears his throat) Stealing…is something I can do, yes. 
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During this whole encounter, both men do a sort of "dance", as Nathan comes closer, 
Benjamin moves away, etc. 

Nathan: This man is an imposter, with little regard for the law. He must be dealt 
with. 

Benjamin: Imposter you say? Dirty scoundrel. 

Nathan: We. Me and the rest of the brothers in Jerusalem, have been trying to 
find ways of tripping this Jesus up. To somehow catch him. Refute his 
teachings in front of the people. Then, more importantly, get him out of 
the way. 

Benjamin: (with an edge, sarcasm) Yes. Hmmm. I've got an idea. Why don't you 
have him betrayed. By someone very close to him. Then followed. And 
arrested. In front of those who are the most important people in his life. 
Yes. Then lie about him. Make sure he never sees the light of day. 

Nathan: Yes. Yes! Very good. 

Benjamin: (anger building) Turn his own against him. Make him watch as his little 
secure world falls apart and those he thought loved him vanish. Leave 
him alone. To suffer and think about what he must have done to 
deserve such punishment.  

Nathan: Good. Yes. Yes! 

Benjamin: To be separated and alone.  

Nathan: These are good ideas! 

Benjamin: Get him to a point where he doesn't care whether he lives or dies. 
Feeling betrayed by all he trusted. 

Nathan: I should be writing this all down. 

Benjamin: (almost gritting his teeth) And do it all in the name of the law. Of the 
precious law. Show no mercy. None. 

Nathan: Hmmmm. Very good. Very good. Brother, you make some very 
interesting suggestions. Let us go to the temple and talk with the 
others. 

Benjamin: (rises out of his slouch, fists clenched) And then inflict harm. Extreme 
harm.  

Abigail sees what's about to happen and rushes over and grabs Benjamin. 
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Abigail: Master! Master. We must be going. We have people waiting for us. They'll 
come looking for us if we're late. We must go!  

Benjamin struggles against her for a beat, then sees her face and the fear there. He 
slowly relaxes. 

Benjamin: Yes. You are right (over his shoulder, to Nathan) We must go. 

They start to exit stage right. 

Nathan: Will I see you again, brother? How will I find you? 

Benjamin: (stops, still with his back to Nathan) Don't worry…brother. I'll find you. 
I'll find you. 

Benjamin and Abigail exit. Nathan looks after them and exits. The other groups of 
people continue to freeze. Lights down and music up. 

  

Scene 9 

At the house 

At lights, we see the living room at DSR (downstage right). The rest of the stage in dark. 
Sarah is walking quickly around the room, fussing with things, picking up items, then 
putting them down somewhere else, moving the same item back to its original spot, 
etc. 

Sarah: Nathan said the woman would be here this morning. I will not have her 
come in and see a mess. I will prove to her that I do not need a…a… 
helper. I am perfectly capable of keeping up my house. 

Rachel: (offstage, Rachel’s voice) Is anyone home? May I enter?  

NOTE: It is not until later in the scene that Sarah and Rachel recognize one another.  

Sarah: (panicky) Oh, no. She is here! 

Rachel: (pokes her head into the room. She is about Sarah's age, dressed simply, 
and carrying several bundles and packages. Her face is partially hidden 
by a head veil) Excuse me. Does someone live here who is the mother of 
a temple scribe? (consults a piece of paper) That is all the information I 
have here.  

Sarah: (crosses to other end of room and turns) Yes. I am she. 

Long pause—awkward moment for both women. 
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Rachel: Uh, may I…? 

Sarah looks at her, and curtly waves her into the room. 

Rachel: You have a fine home. 

Sarah: I do not need a helper. I told my son that. I can take care of myself, thank 
you.  

Rachel: I have been a companion for many women who have lost their 
husbands. My job is not to take over the household, but to be a source 
of friendship, and to help with any chores, should you get tired and… 

Sarah: I am not tired! 

Rachel: I have seen many strong widows suddenly overwhelmed, especially if 
they have no children… 

Sarah: I have sons. They will help. 

Rachel: (carefully and gently) …and sometimes when there are children, well, 
they can be busy with their own families… 

Sarah: (with an edge) …and careers.  

Rachel: Please do not see me as an intruder, but rather as someone to help, to 
listen, and to comfort. 

Sarah: How can you understand such a loss? 

Rachel: I have had…many losses. My husband. My child. Almost my very life. I 
understand. Believe me. 

Sarah: I will get along. Tobiyah was a good husband, but now he is gone. And 
there is nothing. Nothing…I…can… 

Rachel: You can cry. It helps. Trust me. 

Sarah: (starting to soften) It is so…so…empty without him. So empty.  

She sits down and starts to cry. Rachel comes over and comforts her. 

Rachel: I know. I know (she holds Sarah for a few beats, until Sarah stops 
crying). Allow me to prepare us a small meal and then we can talk. 

Sarah: Yes. Fine. (Rachel pulls some items from her packages, and places them 
on a skillet over the fire pit) You…you say you have been with other 
families, too? 
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Rachel: Yes. Many have needed my services.  

Sarah: You are very good at it. I can tell. Already. (Rachel accepts the 
compliment with a nod. Sarah hears SFX of people outside, wanders to 
the door, looks out.) My, so many people in the streets. Most are headed 
toward the gates of the city. Is something special happening? 

Rachel: (still working) Yes. I heard that Jesus is arriving soon. 

Sarah: I have heard some things about Jesus, but nothing to cause this kind of 
excitement. 

Rachel: I used to wonder that myself. Until I encountered him…personally. 

Sarah: (intrigued) Really? Where? 

Rachel: It was in Judea. Very recently as a matter of fact. While I was in the area, I 
heard of the sudden death of a man, and that the sisters of this man 
were grieving hard. Very hard. I thought I might be able to help.  

Lights come up on stage left. Two women—Martha and Mary, stand with groups of 
people. Each group is consoling the women. As Rachel continues to talk, she becomes 
a narrator of the scene, as she leaves Sarah, who freezes, and moves to the edge of the 
closet group to her. Lights on Sarah go down. 

 I stayed off to the side, until I could find the right person to talk to. To 
ask how I might help. But before I could, one of the women, Mary, 
pushed herself away from the rest, and ran. I thought perhaps it was to 
go to the tomb of her brother and grieve some more. But she had seen 
someone coming. A man (Jesus enters from the back of the sanctuary 
and Mary runs down the aisle just a bit and meets him at the platform. 
She falls at Jesus' feet) 

Mary: Lord. If…if you had only been here! My brother would not be dead. He 
would be here. With us now. 

Jesus: (with deep compassion) Mary…where did you put him? 

Rachel: (several of the mourners point upstage center. There, as lights come up, 
is the facade of a rocky slope) I saw that the loss weighed heavy on this 
man (Jesus, with his arm around Mary, weeps) Cruelty, however, never 
seems to be far away. Several of the guests noticed the man's tears and 
said something about if he could make a blind man see, he should have 
prevented his friend's death, too. He heard them but said nothing. We 
all walked to the tomb  

Group moves upstage center. Jesus leaves Mary, and walks to the slope, where a 
boulder is laying. 
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Jesus: Remove the stone. 

Martha: Master. It's been four days. The stench… 

Jesus: (to Martha) Believe. And see the glory of God  

Music comes up low. Several of the people move the stone and step back. Jesus raises 
His eyes to the sky, as music builds. 

 Father, I am grateful that you have listened to me. I know you always 
listen to me, but I say this now…in front of these people…that they 
might believe that you sent me. 

Music continues to build. 

 (to the slope) Lazarus, come out!  

Music reaches its peak, all eyes are on the slope. 

Rachel: I watched in silence. Did this man actually believe he could—raise the 
dead? Nothing seemed to be happening.  

Music drops to a whisper. All eyes are on the slope. After a beat, Lazarus slowly 
emerges, wrapped in bandages. The music then goes to full volume again, as the 
crowd steps back, and looks on. Mary and Martha hug, as do others, several shout 
with joy.  

During the celebrating, the music continues. Jesus stands in front of the figure. 

Jesus: (reaches out and lightly touches the figure, then to the closest person, 
music volume drops) Unwrap him and let him go  

Music up again as Mary and Martha hug Jesus and everyone freezes. Music comes 
down a bit. Rachel moves over the where Jesus, Mary, and Martha are. 

Rachel: I had witnessed a miracle. There was no other explanation. This man 
(referring to Jesus) did something so extraordinary, I still cannot believe 
it happened. But it did  

As she makes her way back to downstage right to where Sarah is sitting, the lights on 
Jesus and the crowd go down, and the music volume drops, and changes to a lower, 
more contemplative piece. 

 For you see, Sarah, (she has now rejoined Sarah, and Sarah unfreezes) 
the miracle was not only the raising of the dead man. But it was the 
resurrection of my very soul. For years, I had been burdened with hatred 
and bitterness about my past. And in this brief encounter, it melted 
away. For that day I saw him weep openly. And somehow…that was 
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comforting. To know that He knew. That He felt the same grief I had 
been feeling. That he knew…me (she goes back to cooking). 

Sarah: (goes to her) Thank you for sharing that. I…thank you. 

After a beat or two, Nathan suddenly sweeps into the room. 

Nathan: (angry) That…that man, again! Coming into our city, and those 
(referring outside) fools throwing palm branches on the road before 
him! When will somebody do something about this…pretender? 
(notices Rachel, tries to calm down) Oh, pardon me. Are you here to 
help my mother? (Rachel nods) Good. (awkward pause) Mother, have 
you been nice to her? 

Sarah: Of course! We have…gotten along splendidly.  

Nathan: (sighs in relief ) I am glad. (goes to the fire and leans over to smell) 
Hmmm. That smells wonderful! (to Rachel) What is it? (Rachel is about 
to answer and looks up. She sees the dangling necklace and jumps 
back) What? What’s wrong? 

Rachel: Where did you get…that necklace?  

Nathan: The necklace? 

Rachel: Yes! Where did you… (catches herself ) I am sorry. But where did it come 
from? 

Nathan: If you must know, it was a gift. A parting gift actually. 

Rachel: May I… Please, may I see it?  

Nathan: (hesitating) Well, I suppose… (he lets Rachel study it. As she does, Sarah 
starts to study Rachel's face. After a few beats, she crosses to Rachel 
and brushes back her hair, and the veil. Sarah gasps, and steps back in 
shock) Mother! What is it? 

Sarah: No, it cannot be. (studies her face) Rachel? 

Rachel: (slowly looks up, tears filling her eyes) Sarah? Oh my! You…are Sarah. 

Sarah: Rachel, I thought you were… 

Nathan: Mother, do you know this person? 

Rachel: (looks at the necklace, and touches Nathan's face) Benjamin? My 
Benjamin! (grabs Nathan, hugs him tightly, crying) Benjamin! I thought I 
would never see… 
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Nathan: (roaring) Benjamin?! Get off me! (he twists her off, grabs the necklace, 
and backs up) Who are you? Mother?! 

Sarah: (to Rachel) Wait. No Rachel, this is not Benjamin. This is Nathan, Anna's 
son. (she realizes too late what she has said) 

Nathan: Anna’s son? Who is Anna?  

Rachel: (to Sarah) But he has the necklace. I gave this to Benjamin when Herod's 
soldiers were attacking. When we gave the boys to Samuel. Where is 
Benjamin? 

Nathan: Herod's soldiers attacking? Samuel?! 

Sarah: Wait, Nathan. Stop. Everyone stop! (all three stand there for a beat. 
Sarah tries to compose herself ) Nathan. This (puts her arm around 
Rachel) is one of my dearest friends, Rachel, whom I thought 
died…years ago, but has come back to me, in a miraculous way.  

Nathan: And who is Anna? 

Rachel: (starting to realize) Sarah, does he not know? 

Sarah: We thought it best… 

Nathan: Thought what was best? 

Sarah: Telling you and Benjamin…how you came to us. 

Nathan: Through birth! Is that not how it usually happens? 

Sarah: (not looking at Nathan) No. You were both orphans—or so we 
thought—of a vicious attack on baby boys more than thirty years 
ago…by Herod's soldiers. You both were brought here by Samuel. He 
told us that Rachel here wanted us to care for you both, that she 
and…Anna…had fooled the soldiers but lost their own lives as a result. 

Rachel: (crosses to the stunned Nathan) Your birth mother, our dear friend 
Anna, was killed that day…in retribution for deceiving the soldiers. They 
thought they had killed me too. But I pretended to be dead…and 
eventually recovered. (to Sarah, reliving the agony) But I could not find 
you, Sarah, anywhere. I searched and searched. Where did you…? 

Sarah: After the attack, we thought it best to flee…here…to the city. Later, we 
went back to find you both, but by then you were gone…presumed 
dead. 

Nathan sits down, stunned. 
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Rachel: Where is he, Sarah? Benjamin. What has become of him? If he is dead, 
just tell me.  

Sarah: (looks at Nathan then back at Rachel) He has been gone for some time 
now. Arrested. Years ago, for…stealing. 

Rachel: Stealing…? Have you seen him at all? 

Sarah: No. I have longed to, but never have. (sees Nathan’s distress) Nathan… 

Nathan: Madness. This is sheer madness! (to Sarah) Why didn’t you tell me? 

Rachel: She thought Anna and I were dead.  

Nathan: (ignoring Rachel) Why, Mother? Or should I even call you that now? 

Rachel: She still is your mother. She may not have given you birth, but she has 
done everything else.  

Sarah: (crying) We were protecting you. You did not need to know. 

Nathan: (stands) We did not need to know? Did not need to know that my…my 
real mother was killed by Herod? And that my so—called "brother" is 
not my brother after all? Not even Samuel?  

Sarah: You are still my son. 

Nathan: What does that mean? Your son. You raised me, but…this…THIS 
changes everything. 

Sarah: Nathan… 

Nathan: (lost) Truth has died here today. I have spent my entire life pursuing 
truth through the law. And now? I find truth has been compromised, 
right under my nose. In my own home.  

Sarah: Please… 

Nathan: (to himself ) I must go. I need to…to seek solace…in the temple. Where 
truth lives. Where it is honored. And not…betrayed (turns around 
slowly, starts to exit.) 

Sarah: (runs after him, grabbing his arm) Son! Nathan! Forgive me. Forgive me.  

Nathan hesitates, then slowly removes her hand from his cloak and exits. The lights 
fade and music comes up and out, as Rachel goes and comforts Sarah.  
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Scene 10 

On a street outside the Temple 

As the lights come up, festive Hebraic music and crowd SFX are heard. Merchants 
enter, setting up their areas of business—selling birds, leather goods, etc.— some with 
tables, scales and coins, trying to persuade passersby to buy their goods. A group of 
older Scribes, including Artimus, enter from UC and walk to DSL, ignoring the 
Merchants and talking amongst themselves. After a beat, Benjamin—dressed as a 
commoner—and Abigail enter SR. 

Benjamin: (looking around) Okay, we're here. Now where's the rest of the gang? 

Abigail: (searching the crowd) They said…they said they were going to meet us 
here, at the temple entrance. Benjamin, there are temple guards and 
soldiers everywhere. What if—? 

Benjamin: (frustrated) Relax. You sound like a mother hen. Look at this place. It's 
crawling with…with merchants. And thieves. Hard to tell 'em apart, 
actually. Wonder how much it costs to set up in here? Pretty high rent I 
bet. I'd like to get into this temple tax business someday. (looking 
around) How are we ever going to find the gang in— 

Abigail: Wait! There. I think I see—no. Sorry. 

Benjamin: (snaps) Don't say you see them until you see them! Got it?  

Abigail: (frustrated) Yesssss.  

Benjamin: (still looking around) What's your problem? 

Abigail: If you don't know— 

Benjamin: Oh, I'm supposed to be a mind reader, now, is that it? 

Abigail: Sometimes Benjamin… (she walks off in a huff to a merchant's table)  

Benjamin: (to self ) Nice job, Benjamin, just drive her off (looks around and goes to 
a table and buys something and brings it to her, handing her a clay pot 
with a small flower in it, trying to smooth things over) Here. I think I owe 
you…again.  

Abigail: No thank you. 

Benjamin: Ah, come on. It's made from the finest, uh, clay in the whole area. 

Abigail:  (small smile) Not interested. 
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Benjamin: They told me this little flower can survive anything. Pestilence. Famine. 
Flood. Locusts. Traveling companions who say stupid things to people 
they, uh, care about. 

Abigail: (smiling now, accepts it) All right, I accept. Thank you. 

Benjamin: I'm sorry I've been so hard to be with. You've, uh, been nice enough to 
listen to me spout off about Nathan ever since I saw him. And I owe you 
for dragging me away from him. I was going to rip his head off. 

Abigail: I noticed. 

Benjamin: He's unbelievable! He hasn't changed in all these years. Still full of 
himself. His position.  

Abigail: Here we go again. 

Benjamin: I'm so glad I'm not like him.  

Abigail: Uh huh. 

Benjamin: What's that supposed to mean? 

Abigail: I dunno. Benjamin, you…uh…really scared me back there. You both did. 

Benjamin: Huh? Both of us?  

Abigail: You were mad enough. Mad enough to—and he seemed so…so 
consumed with hate. You know, about Jesus.  

Benjamin: (sarcastic) Ah, poor Nathan. Got a lot of hate built up does he? He's 
really had it bad, eh? 

Abigail: What if the soldiers had caught you? 

Benjamin: They didn't. And they won't. 

Abigail: You're so sure of yourself. Just like your brother. 

Benjamin: (angrily) Stop! Just forget about it and try and spot those idiots who 
we're supposed to meet here, okay?! 

Abigail: (tosses the clay pot back to him, he catches it) You watch for 'em. I've 
about had enough. (she walks off and engages one of the merchants) 

Benjamin: Abigail, wait! (to self ) Nice job again, Benjamin. (looking around) 
Hmmm. These money changer types are connected. Maybe they know 
where the gang is.  
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Benjamin crosses to a table and talks to one of the money changers. After a few beats, 
Nathan enters hurriedly, seeking Artimus. 

Nathan: Artimus! Artimus! A word, please. (Artimus says a word to the other 
scribes, who nod, and wonder off to talk to the other merchants. They 
do not exit. Nathan reaches Artimus) There you are. I looked for you in 
your chambers, but— 

Artimus: What is it, Nathan? Prayers are starting soon. I must prepare. 

Nathan: I know. I wanted to see what your answer was. To my proposal. 

Artimus: Proposal?  

Nathan: Yes. On the scrolls I left them here.  

Artimus: Ah, yes. Interesting ideas. But entirely unrealistic. And too risky. 

Nathan: Risky? What do you mean? It's a carefully thought out plan of action to 
put this Jesus away once and for all. I have all the appropriate law and 
scripture to back up each point of the plan. I— 

Artimus: Too many unknowns. It will get us nowhere. 

Nathan: With all due respect, how can you say that? 

Artimus: Because I can. You will see that our way of dealing with this man is the 
best. Someday, as we see fit, we will trap this man. 

Nathan: (to self ) Someday. 

Artimus: What was that? Speak up, Nathan. 

Nathan: (anger building) Someday. Someday! That's all you…you and the old 
men of this temple talk about! Doing something someday! 

Artimus: Calm yourself Nathan. I do not appreciate your tone. Go and prepare— 

Nathan: You sit around and talk about the dangers to our land. All the false 
prophets. The moral decay. The Roman occupiers.  

Artimus: I will hear no more of this. The leaders of the temple—your leaders—
have spoken! 

Nathan: (ignoring) But when somebody shows some spine. When somebody 
comes along with a plan to do something about it, about the biggest 
threat of all, you get scared. And seek to wait instead of act! 
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Artimus: I will not waste my anger on such impudence! (controlling himself, 
looking around) Nathan. Listen to me. From the day you came to us, I 
have liked you. Despite your temper. I have admired your thirst for 
knowledge. Your passion for the word of God. Your zeal for the law. But 
for several years now, you have changed. You have started to honor your 
own will rather than the will of your elders. It was subtle at first. 
Challenging questions of the council. Demands rather than requests. 
Doing things without being asked. Forsaking the discipline of study for 
ambition and career. And now. This Jesus problem is something even—
headed minds must tackle. Seasoned minds. You need to return to your 
studies and seek the voice of God.  

Nathan: (backtracking) I…I…Artimus. Forgive me for my tone. I have always 
looked up to you. For council. For advice. You have helped me so much 
over the years. I have leaned on you. And now, more than ever. But this 
plan. It's foolproof, and the survival of Israel depends on it. 

Artimus: Listen to yourself, Nathan! The fate of our nation depends on you and 
your plan? Is that what you think? 

Nathan: I mean… 

Artimus: (looking around again) Nathan. Hear me. You have made many enemies 
in the temple. My ability to protect you is— 

Nathan: Protect me?! 

Artimus: Yes, protect you. From your own tongue. There are many elders who 
would wish nothing more than see you and your other friends cast from 
the temple. Even worse.  

Nathan: What are you saying? 

Artimus: Just take heed and be wary. 

Nathan: (shaken) I…I've never felt in danger at the temple. Especially there. Is 
this…can it be true? 

Artimus: Yes. Certain leaders have felt, for a long time, that you have gone too far. 
Especially now. Zadok in particular. He is becoming very powerful. 

Nathan: Zadok? No one listens to that old man. 

Artimus: Many. And there are others. 

Nathan: (sinks in, quiet) I thought…I always heard…I was respected. My views 
sought. My work honored.  
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Artimus: And that's true. Your contributions have been recognized. But as I said. 
You've changed Nathan.  

Nathan: But— 

Artimus: Take heed. Forget this plan. This Jesus. Seek instead the God of the law. 
He will guide your path. I must go. 

Artimus slowly exits stage left. 

Nathan: (standing at center stage, to himself ) What was he saying? Could it be 
true? (long pause, looking around) The temple. My sanctuary 
from…from…lies. Changed? I have changed he said. How? Just because 
I want what is best for Israel? Just because God may be directing me to 
move the temple and it's leaders into modern times? If that is how I've 
changed, then so be it, (looking after Artimus) Artimus. You always were 
too dramatic for your own good. I am not the problem. It is you. And the 
other…old men. Afraid of their own shadows. That will be the death of 
Israel. That is what we should all be afraid of.  

He turns to exits and crashes head long into Benjamin, who had his head down, 
looking at a small bag he got from the money changers. Both men fall back. Nathan 
goes to the floor. 

Nathan: Ohh! (holds up his hand, brushing his robe with his other hand, not 
looking up) Fool. Help me up! This instant! 

Benjamin: (reaches down) Hey, I'm sor— (then sees who it is, as pulls him up) Well, 
well. Brother Nathan. What a pleasant surprise (he continues to hold 
Nathan's hand). 

Nathan: (not recognizing him right away) What? Let go of— (then he looks 
closely at Benjamin) Wha—? Benjamin? 

Benjamin: We meet once more. (changes his voice to match the one he used when 
he was talking to Nathan in Scene 6) So glad you liked my ideas about 
getting rid of Jesus. Tell me, did you ever do anything with them? 

Nathan: (surprised) That voice. That was…that was you?! 

Benjamin: Boy, you have to hand it to these scribes. Nothing gets past them. 

Nathan: (breaks Benjamin's grip) What were you doing dressed like one of us? 

Benjamin: How else is one to break out of jail? Believe me, it was no picnic 
pretending to be one of you people. Everyone always asking for help. 
Advice. Comfort. I have a new respect for your vocation, dear brother. 
Must be hard to have to be so good so often. What's your secret? 
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Nathan: You broke out of jail?! 

Benjamin: Hey, I've been doing great, thanks for asking! Life's really been an 
adventure all these years. I should really count my blessings, though. 
Always a leaky roof over my head. Pretty much food once in a while. 
Forming lasting friendships. Learning about life from the inside… 

Nathan: You're still a criminal. Nothing's changed. 

Benjamin: And you're still a pious, overbearing shell of a man. 

Nathan: (looking around for a Guard) I'll have you arrested. 

Benjamin: Just like old times, huh? Go ahead. Sure. Do what you want. But 
remember. I know you. I know the real you. Beneath all the fancy robes. 
All the fake religion. All the knowledge of the scriptures. You're just like 
me. You stand in front of the people, proud and pious. But underneath it 
all, you're just like me. A thief. You steal in the name of the mighty law 
just as I plunder riches right out of their money belts. Wearing this get—
up has made me see how people react to your kind. They swallow 
anything you tell them. On the road, I had some old women begging 
me to take her life savings to this place. Imagine that! She wanted to 
give me her money without me having the steal it! Made me want to go 
into this scam full time. 

Nathan: (holding out his own robes) THIS is not a…a scam! It is a lifetime 
vocation. It is who I am. It is something that requires self—discipline 
and sacrifice. Things completely foreign to you! 

Benjamin: (ignoring) Yep, when I steal from someone, they know it. When you guys 
do it, it's much slicker. You don't call it robbery. You call it “collecting the 
temple tax”. Very smooth. 

Nathan: Your ignorance of all things continues to shine brightly.  

Benjamin: That may be. But I do know this. I know I'm a thief. I admit it. I'm not 
proud of it, but there it is. But you. You continue to fool yourself into 
thinking you are some great gift to the people, when deep down you 
are no better than I. And no matter what you do to me, I'll always have 
that knowledge. That satisfaction. And when they nail me up on some 
cross, I'll know in my heart that at least I'm not an imposter. That I'm not 
what you are. Someone who honors image over everything else. 

Nathan: Enough! You have no idea what you're saying. About me. My life here.  

Benjamin: I don't need to know. You haven't changed. You steal in the name of God 
and have about as much compassion for these people as the Romans 
do. 
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Nathan: I have responsibilities to the application of the law in the lives of these 
people that you know nothing about. That is how I take care of our 
people. 

Benjamin: Uh huh. 

Nathan: They need us to tell them how to remain clean. Live their lives so God is 
pleased. That is a responsibility I don't take lightly. We must be teachers 
and examples of— (Benjamin yawns dramatically) I—ohhh, I do not 
have to justify myself to the likes of you! (starts to call for Guard) 

Benjamin: Prove that I'm wrong. 

Nathan: What? 

Benjamin: Be an example to these poor uneducated people now. Show them you 
haven't lost touch. Show them that all your scripture knowledge means 
something real. Let me walk out of here, a free man. Release a known 
criminal who has a Roman sentence of death on his head.  

Nathan: What? A sentence of death? What have you been doing to deserve that, 
you idiot?! 

Benjamin: Watch out there, brother, some compassion for the less fortunate is 
leaking through.  

Nathan: You— 

Benjamin: Or if that's too hard, just do it because you owe me from the last time. 
When you betrayed me before. Years ago. 

Nathan: I was justified in that. You were wild, needed to be taught respect. 

Benjamin: Huh. You haven't changed at all, have you? 

Nathan: (goes to call Guard, then stops, thinking, then smiles) And listen to you. 
Gone for so long, and not even a worry about how Mother and Father 
are. Not even curious. 

Benjamin: Wait. Don't try and change the subject. 

Nathan: Oh, now who's not understanding? Compassionate? 

Benjamin: Don't twist this. I have been thinking about them. For years. What you 
must have told them to allow those soldiers to come into their home 
and take— 

Nathan: Yes, they've appreciated all your visits and notes. 
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Benjamin: I could not contact them. I didn't want to bring more…more… 

Nathan: Shame? Because you never could quit being a thief? A common 
criminal? That you spent most of your time in jail? (studies Benjamin) 
That's it, isn't it? 

Benjamin: Leave them out of this. 

Nathan: (smiling, trying to hurt Benjamin) Too bad you didn't stay in touch. You 
could have made amends with Father, before… 

Benjamin: Before what? (Nathan just smiles) What? When?! How?! 

Nathan: You had no idea, did you? 

Benjamin: How is Mother? 

Nathan: Yes, so sad. Opportunity lost. 

Benjamin: (getting in Nathan's face) Tell me what happened! 

Nathan: You wish you could talk to him now, don't you? 

Benjamin: Nathan, I swear…I don't care if we are in the middle of the temple. I 
will— 

Nathan: (still trying to twist the knife) Oh, and another bit of interesting 
information. They aren't your real parents. 

Benjamin: Not my real—?  

Nathan: Surprise. 

Benjamin: (shock, disbelief ) What?? What are you talking about?! 

Nathan: Yes, yes, it's true. No wonder we were so different. You. The bad seed. 
Me. The good one. 

Benjamin: Tell me what you know! Tell me! 

Nathan: (laughing, rubbing it in) It's all true. I know, because your real mother 
told me. 

Benjamin: (grabs Nathan by the lapels) What are you talking about?! Tell me now!! 

Nathan: (trying to break free) Get off of me! Guards! Guards! 

Abigail: (runs to them) Benjamin, no!! 
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They struggle back and forth for a beat. Several Guards run up, as do most of the 
Merchants. They watch for a beat, then, pushing through the crowd comes Jesus. He 
entered behind the crowd from stage right. He pushes through the crowd, and 
physically pushes Benjamin and Nathan apart, holding Benjamin with his right hand, 
and Nathan with his left.  

He is breaking up the fight while pushing his way into the temple. For a very brief beat, 
Jesus stands there between Benjamin and Nathan, who are speechless with surprise 
and anger. In this brief moment, Jesus looks up, his face full of angst. Then he releases 
the two men and comes downstage, looking around. Zadok, Artimus and several 
other Scribes enter in a hurry, to see what is happening. 

Jesus: (addressing the crowd) It is written! My house shall be a house of prayer! 
But you have ALL (he sweeps his hand over the crowd, which includes 
the scribes) made it a den of thieves!!  

He then goes to the money changer's table and upturns it, with coins going 
everywhere. He does the same to several other tables.  

The Merchants call after him in anger, general noise and confusion ensue. After several 
more tables are overturned, Jesus looks around, then exits quickly down the center 
aisle followed by several of his disciples. The Merchants start all talking at once, 
pointing after Jesus. Meanwhile, Nathan runs over to Zadok, who stands to the side, 
arms crossed, watching the scene impassionedly. Abigail has gone to Benjamin. 

Nathan: See?! See?! I told you this man was dangerous! (Zadok glares at Nathan) 
How can you not act after this…this…desecration! (after a beat Zadok 
moves to the other Scribes) Incredible! Will no one act?  

Benjamin: (has crossed over to Nathan) What's the matter, bad day at the office?  

Nathan: GUARD! (he grabs to the nearest Guard and pushes him over to 
Benjamin) Arrest this man! He's an escaped prisoner!  

Guard grabs Benjamin. Another Guard joins him. 

Benjamin: (to Nathan) What took you so long? 

Abigail: (pleading to Nathan) No, please, don't. It'll mean death! There's no 
second chance. Please! 

Benjamin: I told him, Abby. He knows. He doesn't have the spine to show the 
people what the law really means. (to Nathan) Just get it over with. I'm 
sure you have some scrolls to read or something. 

Abigail: Benjamin! (to Nathan) Please! Let me take his place— 

Benjamin: NO!  
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Abigail: I don't mind spending the rest of my life in jail, just let him go. Let your 
brother go. Please!! 

Long pause. By now, all eyes are on Nathan, Benjamin and Abigail. Nathan genuinely 
struggles with what to do for several beats. He looks out at the people in the temple. 
He then looks at Zadok. Zadok raises his eyebrows, waiting for Nathan to act. Nathan 
looks back at Benjamin. After a beat… 

Benjamin: (shaking his head) That Jesus was right about you. There is no mercy at 
the heart of your law. 

Nathan: (anger is re—ignited in his eyes. Almost hissing, pointing at Benjamin) 
What he's done, he needs to pay for. By the law. By the law! (gaining 
confidence) Take him out of my sight! 

Abigail: Noooo!!  

She attempts to stop them, but the Guards push her to the ground where she lays for 
a beat. The Guards take Benjamin off stage right. Nathan stands there for a beat, then 
walks off in anger, crossing in front of Zadok, who looks after Nathan and then he 
exits, too. The rest of the crowd start to slowly disperse, the excitement over. Abigail 
starts to pick herself up, then finds the clay pot Benjamin gave her. 

Abigail: (crying softly) No. No. Please. No.  

Lights come down very slowly as the Merchants' movement slow and music comes up, 
lights out 

Lights fade. Music swells to a conclusion. 

  

Suggested intermission here. 
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ACT 2 

Scene 1 (later the same day) 

Same location as Act I, Scene 10 

At lights, Rachel and Sarah enter stage left. They have shawls on and are looking 
around. Groups of people stand around, talking. Several of them are scribes. Most of 
the merchants from Act 1, Scene 8 are gone. 

Sarah: Look at the temple! I've never seen such crowds in here before. Even at 
Passover. 

Rachel: And listen to them. Something's happened here. I wonder…? 

Sarah: Maybe Nathan will know. Maybe he— 

Rachel: Sarah, do you think it's wise to seek him out so soon? Maybe you should 
let some time pass. Let him cool down. Give him a chance to think 
things through. 

Sarah: I…need to see how he is. Try to explain. I just can't stand having him 
think such awful things about me. And his late father. I need to put it 
right with him. Whether he wants to hear it or not. Oh, Rachel, I feel like 
I've lost him forever.  

Rachel: We'll find him (looking around) I was hoping…maybe…in this crowd. I 
would see— 

Sarah: Rachel. I'm sorry, but I think Benjamin is long gone…too. I don't say that 
lightly. I wish to see him again. But it's been years. 

Rachel: I know, I know, it's a foolish hope. But hope is all I have.  

At that moment, Jesus enters stage right with several people around him. The others 
on the stage flock to Him. He sits and appears to converse with several of them. Sarah 
and Rachel do not see His entrance. 

Sarah: (reaches into a pouch) While we search, I need to put my gift into the 
treasury.  

Rachel: Gift? Sarah. You told me you had nothing to spare. That Tobiyah’s money 
was gone. How can you afford it? The treasury has plenty. It will not miss 
your little gift. 

Sarah: I have two lepta's left. I want to pay honor to God. And honor the 
memory of my Tobiyah. And for a…reconciliation with Nathan. I need to 
give all that I have. It's important to me. 
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Rachel: (touched) And I will be the last one to stop you. I too, will make a gift. To 
my friend's pursuit of healing. To my pursuit of…a son. 

They approach a receptacle. Rachel goes up to it first and takes out several coins and 
drops them in. As Sarah approaches, several colorfully dressed people push in front of 
her and deposit what appears to be several bags of money, letting the many coins fall 
loudly into the receptacle. The Scribes nod in approval, even patting them on their 
backs. Jesus takes notice of what is going on. The people depart and Sarah 
approaches the receptacle. She takes out her two coins, prays over them, and drops 
them in. 

Jesus: (indicating Sarah) Look! That widow has, by far, made the largest 
offering today. All these others have made offerings that they will never 
miss. She gave extravagantly what she could not afford. She gave her all. 

Sarah and Rachel turn upon hearing Jesus. 

Rachel: Oh! There he is! Jesus! 

Sarah: What? That's the one you told me about? 

Rachel: Yes. Yes! I never thought I'd see Him again. Let's go listen. 

Sarah and Rachel sit at edge of the crowd. As they do, Abigail enters stage left. She is 
tired looking, lost. She stares at the crowd around Jesus and moves stage right, 
standing right behind Sarah and Rachel. Several of the Scribes approach Jesus and 
address him. 

Scribe #2: Master, we take great pride in our knowledge of the scriptures. But we 
wanted to give you a chance to…enlighten us. So please, tell us. Which 
command in God's law is the most important? 

Jesus: Love the Lord your God with your whole heart, your whole soul, and 
your whole mind. This is the most important. The second is set 
alongside of it. You must love your neighbor as yourself. On these two 
commandments the whole law and the prophets hinge upon. 
Remember to love your enemies. And forgive. For the day of forgiveness 
is at hand. 

Abigail turns quickly away and walks center stage. Jesus leans into the crowd and 
continues to pretend to talk. After a beat, one of His men whispers something to Him, 
and he rises slowly and exits stage right. Several of the crowd follow, several stay. 
Sarah and Rachel move to center stage, ending up next to Abigail. 

Sarah: I've…never heard our faith put so simply. Clearly. It burns in my heart. 

Rachel: Now you know what I felt when I first encountered Him.  

Abigail: (to herself, tired voice) How does one forgive an enemy? How can you? 
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Sarah: I'm sorry my child, are you speaking to us? 

Abigail: Oh, pardon me. I—never mind.  

Sarah: Please go on. What is it you said? 

Abigail: I—oh, I'm talking to perfect strangers now. This has not been a good 
day. 

Rachel: Nor for us.  

Abigail: You must have someplace to go, I don't want to bother anyone. 

Sarah: We came here searching for…someone. It can wait. What's the matter? 

Abigail: Today I lost someone very close to me. I didn't realize how much I cared 
for him…until he was gone.  

Sarah: Yes. We know that feeling. 

Abigail: I've lost him forever. It's as if he were never here. He touched my life 
so…so dramatically, and then, gone. Separated by hate. And betrayal.  

Rachel: We have been faced with similar challenges. To our lives. Loss seems to 
be everywhere these days. 

Abigail: And the one who took him away. The one who could have saved him. 
Didn't. Sent him to his death. And I am supposed to forgive that man?  

Sarah: Is there any hope you'll see your friend again? 

Abigail: I'm waiting now to see where they've taken him. There was supposed to 
be a quick trial. They—I don't know. I don't know if they'll…if 
they'll…carry out the sentence right away, or wait, or—  

Abigail starts to weep. Sarah and Rachel go to her. 

Sarah: (with compassion) Daughter.  

Rachel: Someone or something has stolen love from all of our lives. For me, it 
happened 30 some years ago. Around a fire, in a small village. And for 
my dear friend— 

Sarah: —a husband. Then, more recently…a son.  

Rachel: But what this man, this Jesus says, is true. The day of forgiveness is here. 
The alternative is a cold, empty life. Filled with hate. I know what I am 
saying.  
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Abigail: But did you hear him? Love your enemies? Forgive them? He's never 
been betrayed. He's never seen the results of betrayal. If He had, he'd 
never say those things. 

Rachel: He knows our pain, believe me. I've witnessed His grief firsthand. He 
knows. 

Abigail: It seems like so many words. So many words. (long pause) Is it so wrong 
to hope your enemies get what they deserve? (long pause) I hope that 
for my enemy. To see all that he's done…visited on him. On him (several 
beats) I'm sorry. There is all whirling around in my head. I just want to 
know what they are going to do with my friend. 

Sarah: As do we.  

Abigail: Who…who are you…to be worrying about a stranger so much? 

Rachel: We are…you, my dear. Maybe a little older, a little grayer around the 
temples. But we all have a common bond, daughter. And we can learn 
from each other's pain. Grow from the lessons in each other's journey. 
Hold each other up.  

Sarah: What is your name, child? 

Abigail: It's Abby. Abigail. 

Sarah: Abigail. Would you like for us to stay? Watch with you? Until you know? 

Abigail: No, please. I don't want to hold you up. You were searching. 

Sarah: Our search will be longer than yours. A few moments, even hours, won't 
matter. 

Rachel: Yes. Let us stay with you. 

Abigail: You'd…do that for me? A stranger? 

Sarah: It's another way to honor God. And by honoring Him, good will come 
from it all.  

Abigail: Good? How can God make anything good from all of this? Any of this? 
How?  

Sarah: Come home with us, child. Just for a day or two. To get some rest. 
Regain your strength. We will await news there. Come. 

Rachel and Sarah start to lead Abigail offstage. 

Abigail: (small) How? 
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As Rachel and Sarah start leading Abigail offstage, lights go down and out. 
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Scene 2 

Artimus’ Temple Office 

At lights, which remain at ¾ power for entire scene, we see Artimus sitting behind a 
desk SL, writing. A wooden bench is R of the desk. After a few beats, Nathan enters 
with energy SR, carrying some scrolls and books. Artimus does not look up. Nathan 
stands in front of the desk for several beats, then clears his throat several times. Then 
with irritation… 

Nathan: Artimus. 

Artimus: (quiet) A moment.  

Nathan: (stands there for a few more beats, confused) What is it that I can help 
you with? 

Artimus: A moment. Please, Nathan.  

Nathan: (after several more beats) If it's the plan you want to discuss, I've made 
some revisions. (starts to unroll the scrolls on top of Artimus' desk) I 
know we talked about this already, but I'm sure you and the others will 
see that with these changes, we can silence Jesus once and for all.  

Artimus: (tired) What was that commotion in the temple? Why were you fighting 
with a common thief? 

Nathan: I…he…we were— 

Artimus: You made us look like ruffians, Nathan. The people saw you. Saw all of us 
in what you did. 

Nathan: I…turned in a common thief. Like any good person would do.  

Artimus: You made a spectacle. The others…were watching.  

Nathan: So be it. Let them watch. I am not here to talk about grappling with a 
street thief. There are more important matters. I want to talk about the 
plan to— 

Artimus: (tired, raising his hand) Nathan. Stop. I told you to be careful. I warned 
you. About how you acted. That you needed to return to your studies. 
But you did not listen. I thought you had more time, but I’m sorry. 

Nathan: And I will return to my studies. I promise, teacher. But now, let me help 
our country get rid of this man.  

Artimus: It is no longer in my hands. I am sorry. 
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Nathan: Sorry? About what? (Artimus sighs, then Zadok enters Nathan is 
surprised, then with an edge) Zadok. You stray far from your study room. 
Planning more trick questions for Jesus? 

Zadok: Artimus here was kind enough to bring you to me. Us. So we can settle 
this now. Today. 

Nathan: (he looks to Artimus, who puts his head in his hands) Settle? What is 
going on? (to Zadok) Why are you here? 

Zadok: (picking up the scrolls) More of your little plan? 

Nathan: Yes revisions, but essentially the same plan I gave to Artimus. My plan 
involves— 

Zadok: (ignoring him) Your little demonstration in the temple today made us all 
look like fools. Especially me. 

Nathan: It is easily explained.  

Zadok: It was one of many such embarrassments to this holy of holy places by 
you. 

Nathan: What? When have I ever—? 

Zadok: Challenging your elders in front of ordinary people. Criticism of temple 
policy and practice behind the backs of us, your leaders. 

Nathan: It was meant to— 

Zadok: You have great ambition, do you not, Nathan? 

Nathan: I'm sorry? 

Zadok: Ambition. Dreams of power. Power over decisions made here at this 
holy place. Decisions over the lives of thousands around us. A burning 
ambition, no?  

Nathan:  What are you talking about? 

Young Scribe enters stage left. He is carrying an ornate, gold covered chalice. 

Zadok: (quiets Nathan with a wave of his hand. To Young Scribe) Place it on my 
desk, Joshua. Thank you. You may go (Young Scribe exits) 

Nathan: Who said that boy could move temple treasure around as he wishes? 
That belongs in— 

Zadok: It is safe.  
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Nathan: What is this about? 

Zadok: It's about ambition. Blind ambition. And respect. Or lack of it.  

Nathan: I did not come up here to receive a lecture. Now, if you'll excuse me— 
(starts to get up) 

Zadok: (coldly, with authority) Sit down before I call the guards. 

Nathan: (slowly sits again) What is going on here? How dare you speak—
Artimus, why don't you—? 

Zadok: I have watched you ever since you were a young man, Nathan. You were 
always dutiful in your studies. And in the interpretation of the word of 
God.  

Nathan: Yes. I know. 

Zadok: You did everything right. Spoke the right words. Wore the right robes. 
Completed your duties at the Temple with precision and timeliness. 

Nathan: Naturally.  

Zadok: You have had many ideas. Things you wished to push on us all. Some 
were even good.  

Nathan: All had merit. 

Zadok: (gesturing to Artimus) And you even fooled some of us into believing 
you had some value to this holy place. I, on the other hand, was never 
fooled.  

Nathan: What? 

Zadok: (anger building) The first day I set eyes on you, I knew we had a 
troublemaker. From day one, you questioned authority. Embarrassed us. 
Had wild ideas. Attacking those of us who knew the law better than you 
will ever hope to learn and know. 

Nathan: (trying to control himself, getting up) Zadok. I will not stand for 
this…this personal attack.  

Zadok: Sit down! 

Nathan: I will not. I am sorry I embarrassed you at the temple earlier. But nothing 
you and the others have done has made a difference in getting rid of 
Jesus. Perhaps…perhaps it is time for you to consider moving on. Time 
for…younger men to move up. To provide fresh leadership. Fresh 
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direction. Forgive me for my boldness, but I have been forced to speak 
my mind. 

Zadok: (smiles) Dear Nathan. What you don't understand is, I have moved up. I 
now oversee all scribes in this temple. Their studies. Their growth. 
Celebrate their successes. And deal with their failures. 

Nathan: (stunned) No. That is not possible. I was to be the one. 

Zadok: Clearer minds now rule the day, Nathan.  

Nathan: I can't believe this. I can't…Artimus. I was told… (looks at Zadok) You. 
You never showed me any— 

Zadok: (getting into Nathan's face) Respect? That's what you lack above 
everything else!! You are and have always been an arrogant child who 
puts himself and his own needs above respecting his elders. Elders! 
Does that mean nothing to you?!  

Nathan: What do you mean? I have shown you—all of you, you— 

Zadok: Old men? Say it, Nathan. Say it! 

Nathan: And what about respect from you? I do all that I am supposed to do. 
Live as I am supposed to live. And everything I suggest. Everything that I 
want is dismissed. 

Artimus: Because your ambitions are told to us rather than asked. Demanded 
rather than offered.  

Nathan: I had to find some way to get you to listen to me! 

Zadok: You speak about us behind our backs as if we were uneducated 
children. And as if we would never hear back what you have said about 
us. About me. 

Nathan: (starting to get nervous) I have never said— 

Zadok: You are a danger to this Temple. 

Nathan: A danger??! 

Zadok: Your ambition. Lack of respect. Making public spectacles. 
Compromising our authority…my authority in front of the people. We 
cannot tolerate this attitude. This insolence anymore.  

Nathan: Wait. For whom do you speak? I have friends in higher places that you 
who would surely support me! 
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Zadok: Ah. Is that so? Well, I have talked to these so-called friends of yours. 

Nathan: Wha—? 

Zadok: Seems they are just as disappointed in you as I am. 

Nathan: Lies. Artimus himself will vouch for me. (to Artimus) Speak dear 
friend…please. 

Artimus: (slowly raises his head, and after several beats, in a small voice) I warned 
you, my son. I cannot help you. Forgive me.  

Zadok: Artimus, I believe you'll be needed in the Sanhedrin later for a very 
special trial. Why don't you go now and prepare yourself?  

Artimus slowly rises, but does not look at Nathan and exits. 

Nathan: Artimus. Artimus! Please! Artimus… 

Zadok: Don't blame your friend. He cannot defend a scribe, who, although 
arrogant and a disgrace to the temple, has also been caught as a 
common thief. No one can ignore that. 

Nathan: (quietly) What? 

Zadok: Yes. Tragic, really. Between everything else you've been doing, it seems 
that you've been seen pilfering Temple treasure on a regular basis. 

Nathan: Who is the author of such lies? (he stares at Zadok for several long 
beats)  

Zadok: Thank goodness I have been watching and documenting these thefts of 
yours. And that scene today in the Temple. Fighting with some common 
criminal. Perhaps you were fighting over the price of some stolen 
temple property. Getting too greedy, Nathan?  

Nathan: You cannot be serious. This is fantasy. No one will believe this. 

Zadok: They already have, Nathan. In the past hour, the elders have met to 
decide your fate. 

Nathan: What!? Never! (gets up and heads stage right) I will go to the highest— 
(two Temple Guards enter, blocking his entrance) Get out of my way you 
idiots! Do you know who I am? Do you? (pointing to Zadok) Arrest that 
man! He is spreading lies! 
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Zadok: (calmly) Guards. This man is to be detained and delivered to the 
Romans. Take this note (hands Guards a folded paper) to the court of 
Pilate. They'll take it from there. (he walks over to his desk and picks up 
the chalice) We found this in his possession. I'll hold this as evidence for 
his trial.  

Nathan: Trial? Romans? You cannot win this…this insanity! I have 
friends…friends… 

Zadok: You have nothing. And I, on the other hand, will be honored for catching 
a Scribe who has succumbed to being a common criminal. A most vile 
thing, don't you think Nathan? For a so-called holy man to fall in this 
way? What kind of message would that be to our people? We certainly 
must punish such sin, no? 

Nathan: How can you betray me like this? How can you give me up to the 
Romans? 

Zadok: Because it's the law. And you are one of us (comes over to Nathan, and 
in one violent motion, rips the robes literally from his back, leaving 
Nathan wearing simple cloth clothing underneath) …no more. Take 
him.  

Nathan: No! No! This isn't happening! (tries to gather up the ripped robe) I am a 
Scribe! No! No! I am not the enemy here! (pointing at Zadok, the Guards 
stop) He is! He…he would not even lift a finger against the desecrater of 
our Temple! He's the one you should be arresting!  

Zadok: Oh, that reminds me Nathan (he picks up the scrolls Nathan had 
brought in with him at the beginning of the scene) The elders approved 
my plan to take care of this Jesus. 

Nathan: Your plan…? 

Zadok: Yes. They were very impressed with it. I'll make sure they see my (holds 
up the scrolls) revisions. 

Nathan: No. No!!!  

The Guards push Nathan off stage right. Zadok looks after them, then exits stage left, 
carrying the scrolls. Lights slowly go down to black. 
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Scene 3 

Several days later; Street Scene 

At lights, people stand in groups talking in excited tones. Roman Guards are seen 
standing in groups, watching the crowd. After several beats, Rachel and Sarah enter 
stage right and go to center stage, looking around the area. 

Sarah: Do you see her, Rachel? 

Rachel: (looking) No…no. Maybe there? No. That isn't her. How long has it 
been? 

Sarah: Several hours at least. We should have gone with her.  

Rachel: No, she was insistent. We did the right thing in letting her go. Poor child. 

Sarah: Do you think she'll find—? 

Rachel: I don't know. I just hope something hasn't happened to her. Why are all 
these people in the streets tonight? Why did we come back to this 
chaos? 

Sarah: Because all three of us were going crazy sitting around the house. 
Waiting for word. I'm glad we came back. 

Rachel: Yes. Me too. 

Abigail runs in from stage left, out of breath. 

Sarah: Abigail, there you are! We were becoming concerned. Where have you 
been? 

Abigail: (out of breath) Have…have you heard the news? 

Rachel: News?  

Abigail: That man, Jesus, was arrested. Tonight.  

Sarah: Arrested? 

Rachel: (shocked) What? 

Abigail: It's true. I saw him being led into the temple itself. 

Sarah: What did he do? 

Rachel: What are the charges?! 
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Abigail: No one seems to know. I was down there, trying to convince a temple 
guard into telling me where my friend is being held. Suddenly, this 
angry mob came around the corner. In the center, a group of guards 
were pushing Jesus down the street. His hands were tied. The guard I 
was with said Jesus was a danger to the country and they were going to 
try and get him executed. Crucified. Through Pilate. 

Rachel: What? Killed? Why? He’s done nothing but good!  

Abigail: He must have made them angry when he tore up the temple the other 
day. Kicking out the tax collectors. You know.  

Rachel: He did what? 

Abigail: Didn't you hear?  

Sarah: (remembering) We must have…come in right after it happened. The 
other day, at the temple. Remember, Rachel?  

Rachel: (not listening) He can't be crucified. He can't! 

Abigail: He's supposed to be brought in front of the Sanhedrin tonight. 

Sarah: (thinking aloud) Sanhedrin. Nathan… 

Rachel: (to Sarah) Yes. Yes! Sarah, wouldn't your Nathan have some sort of 
leverage in there? Maybe he could help…? 

Sarah: And why would he help Jesus? He despises him. How do I know Nathan 
would even see me? 

Rachel: (grasps her) You must try!! Jesus can't die! He can't! 

Sarah: (quietly) Rachel. 

Rachel: (starts calming down, releasing her) I'm…I'm sorry my friend. This 
news…is. This news is devastating. 

Sarah: (comforting her) It's a shock to all of us, Rachel. It's been that kind of a 
week. 

Rachel: (moves away a bit) He touched my heart like no one else. And now, this. 
What will become of him?  

Abigail: Did I ever tell you both I saw him once. He healed a blind man and fixed 
a man's twisted arm. We thought it was a trick. 

Rachel: No tricks. I saw him, too. Raise the dead. No tricks. The power of God. 
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Abigail: Well, if his power is real, he'll be out of jail in no time. 

Rachel: (brightens) Yes. Of course. You're right, Abby! What little faith I have. Of 
course. 

Abigail: I was, uh, sort of kidding. 

Rachel: No. It's true. He'll wait until the eyes of the world are on Him, and then 
do his biggest and best miracle, and free Himself. For all to see. Yes. 
That's it. 

Sarah: (tenderly) Rachel, what if…? 

Rachel: If He can heal blindness. Raise the dead. Surely he can save Himself. He'll 
then call us to His side. Those who were touched by Him. That's what 
will happen.  

Abigail and Sarah exchange looks. 

Sarah: I think I will go to the temple to see if… 

Rachel: No need. He doesn't need Nathan.  

Sarah: But I do. I do.  

All three women exit slowly as angry mob SFX comes up and stays up as lights go out. 

 

Scene 4 

Jail 

The mob SFX stays up as subdued lighting comes up on the small prison cell at down 
stage left. On the floor sits Benjamin. He is dirty and his clothing is torn. After a beat, 
he gets up slowly and goes to barred "window". 

Benjamin: (yelling) Hey! Hey, bonehead! What's going on outside?  

Jailer: (offstage) Shaddup. I'm watchin' this here thing that's going on outside. 

Benjamin: That's what I'm talking about! What's happening? Come on, be a pal. I 
can't see anything from this window! 

Jailer: (offstage) Oh, okay, I'll let you otta yer cell and put ya on me shoulders 
so you can see better. Then after that, I'll draw ya a nice bath and tuck ya 
in fer the night. Now shuddup!! 

Benjamin: Will you wash my back for me? 
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Metal bowl comes flying from offstage, clanking into the cell. 

Jailer: There's yer tub. Start scrubbin' (long gruff laugh). 

Benjamin: (pause) Hey. Hey! What time is it? 

Jailer: (offstage) I said shut yer yap! 

Benjamin: A condemned man has a right to know how much time he has left to 
live. Come on! 

After a beat, Jailer appears. 

Jailer: See, it's like this here. If you are quiet, you got 'till about tomorrow 
afternoon before ya die. If you don't be quiet. (pulling his sword) ya got 
about tree minutes. Then I do it myself and save a perfectly good cross 
fer someone else. I otta do it anyway for you kidnappin' that nice temple 
lady like ya did.  

Benjamin: She wasn't…never mind. What's going on out there? 

Jailer: Ohhh, biiiig ruckus. They finally got that Jesus guy. 

Benjamin: Really. 

Jailer: Matter 'a fact, I gotta move some of you prisoner people around to 
make room for him. You'll be getting a cellmate real soon like. 

Benjamin: What? A cellmate? There's barely enough room now! Forget it! 

Jailer: Tell it to the Romans! (he exits) 

Benjamin: (returns to window, to self) Come on Abby, you did it before. I really 
need you now. Where are you??! It's been days. Maybe she just gave up 
on me. Can't blame her (pause; looking out) There's gotta be a thousand 
people out there. 

Commotion off stage, then Jailer re-enters, dragging along Nathan, who is bent over, 
and wearing ragged clothing. Jailer pushes Nathan into the cell, and Nathan stumbles 
into Benjamin. 

Benjamin: Get off me, you… (holding Nathan up, who is not resisting or saying 
anything) Wha—?!! Nathan?! Wha—? (pushes him away, to Jailer) Get 
this man out of here! I don't want anything to do with him, you hear? 
Get him out! Now! Are you deaf?! 

Jailer: He's there to stay so get used to it! We needed his cell. Now shaddup 
down here or you'll both be sorry!! (he exits) 
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Nathan has fallen to the floor where he lies quietly. 

Benjamin: Guard! Guard! Not him! Get him out! Get… (turns and walks to wall, 
staring down at Nathan) You come to rub it in, big brother? Huh? Huh? 
Size me up for the cross? Hmm? (pause) Hey. Hey! Talk to me (nudges 
Nathan with his foot, no response) What's wrong with you??!! (Nathan 
remains prone. With a small touch of concern) Nathan? 

After several beats, Nathan very slowly raises his head and slowly sits up, drawing his 
rags to his body, which include remnants of his scribal robe. 

Nathan: (slowly, horse) I thought…I thought I was dreaming. But you are here. 
How ironic. The worst day of my life ends up at your feet. Don't you 
think that's ironic? 

Benjamin: (half anger/half curiosity) What's wrong? Why do you look like this? 
What are you doing in here? 

Nathan: You told me I should get closer to the people. So I have. 

Benjamin: What's happened? 

Nathan: Let's just say I've been demoted. With extreme prejudice. 

Benjamin: You're talking nonsense. 

Nathan: If I try to think straight, I'm afraid I'll scream. So. Doesn't this make you 
happy? To see the high and mighty fall so far? 

Benjamin: How did this happen? 

Nathan: I would like to know as well. Tell me if you find out. I'm going to lay here 
and die, so please leave me alone. 

Nathan starts to curl up in a ball, Benjamin grabs him. 

Benjamin: Not before I find out what's going on. What could you have done to be 
here? 

Nathan: (rummages through his rags, and pulls out the necklace and ring, hands 
them to Benjamin) Here. I think this belongs to you. 

Benjamin: (takes the necklace and throws it into the corner) You're going to tell me 
what happened to you…to Father…Mother…everything, do you 
understand me? Do you? 

Nathan: (with more energy) Get off of me!  
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Pushes Benjamin off. Benjamin starts to go back, kicking the metal bowl, which clangs 
loudly. 

Jailer: (offstage) What's all da noise down 'dere?! Both of yas..shaddup! 

Benjamin and Nathan both stop, staring at each other. Then Nathan slides to floor 
again. Benjamin goes to window. 

Benjamin: So, you got booted out of the holy house, eh? (waving his hand about) 
Welcome to my world. What do you think? You'll like the food here. I've 
been eating to my hearts' content. Stale bread. Roaches. Isn't it divine? 

Nathan: I wish it were quieter. 

Benjamin: You might as well tell me what's happened. By tomorrow, I'll be, uh, 
unavailable for conversation. 

Nathan: Me too. 

Benjamin: Yeah, right. (long pause) Nathan. What could you have done to get 
you—?! 

Nathan: Stealing. Technically, my crime was stealing from the temple treasury, 
but— 

Benjamin: You, a thief? Really? You should have told me. We could have been in 
business together! 

Nathan: I didn't steal anything! I was set up by some bitter old men who…who 
saw me as a threat. Someone they needed to get out of the way. So they 
set me up. Had my closest friend betray me. And then told lies at my 
trial. And so, I'm here, waiting to die. End of story. 

Benjamin: We continue to have more and more in common, brother. 

Nathan: I've…never tasted betrayal before. It has visited me all this week. 
Mother not telling me the truth. Zadok. Artimus. My plan. My temple 
brethren.  

Benjamin: (with an edge) Hurts, doesn't it? 

Nathan: Yes! (more quietly) Yes. (pause) Father. You asked about him. He died. 
Several weeks ago. At home. It was quick, but unexpected. No time 
for— 

Benjamin: —goodbyes?  

Nathan: (long pause) No.  
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Benjamin: You said at the temple they weren't my real parents?  

Nathan: Nor mine. It's a long story, but Mother told me that we were both born 
of different parents. When Herod slaughtered the infants years ago, we 
were apparently in harm's way. We were secretly taken to Sarah and 
Tobiyah for safe keeping.  

Benjamin: (shocked) How can this be true? How could they have kept this from us? 
Kept us in the dark all those years? 

Nathan: I don't know. Sarah said it was to protect us.  

Benjamin: Adopted. It all sounds so fantastic. (pause, looks at Nathan) Then, you 
and I are not really… 

Nathan: Brothers? No. At least not in blood. 

Benjamin: Did…our er, real parents…I mean where are they? 

Nathan: My Mother was killed by the soldiers. Yours is here. In the city. 

Benjamin: My mother…? 

Nathan: A woman named Rachel.  

Benjamin: You've met her? How? Where did she come from? 

Nathan: From our past. She's here, helping Sarah.  

Benjamin: (long pause) What's she like? My mother. 

Nathan: Strong. Smart. Not easily swayed. 

Benjamin: What about—  

Nathan: Our real fathers are long gone. 

Benjamin: Adopted. Adopted. This is incredible. I thought those people. I mean 
Sarah treated me like a…this is so sudden. 

Nathan: I handled it very well. You should too. 

Benjamin: (with an edge) Yes, thank you for telling me how I should feel. You were 
always good at that, Nathan. 

Nathan: (tired) I thought you needed it.  

Benjamin: You were always so sure of yourself. Had all the answers. 
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Nathan: I did! (more quietly) I did. (holds up the remains of scribal robes) At one 
time.  

Benjamin: Does this woman…my mother…has she asked about what happened 
to me? 

Nathan: When she first met me, she thought I was you, because I was wearing 
the necklace. I set her straight, though. 

Benjamin: Yeah, I bet you did (goes and picks up necklace from corner, long pause) 
Why did you keep this all these years? You hated me so much. I would 
think this would have been a reminder of me all the time. 

Nathan: I…don't know why I kept it, really. Mother would ask me, too. At first, I 
think it was just because it was yours. It became like a…trophy of some 
kind. 

Benjamin: Triumph of good over evil? 

Nathan: Something like that. Then it just became part of me. Habit to wear it. 
And deep down, maybe… (almost mumbling) it keeps a connection to 
you.  

Benjamin: What? Speak up!  

Nathan: A connection with you! That no matter what, we were still…brothers.  

Benjamin: What? Are you serious?  

Nathan: Yes. Still family. 

Benjamin: I… (trying to collect his thoughts; not sure what to say) well. I'm just 
surprised, that's all.  

Nathan: Sarah…mother…said that father asked for you before he died.  

Benjamin: Me? He hated me. 

Nathan: No. He just didn't know how to express how he felt. Then you were 
gone, and it was too late. 

Benjamin: He worshiped you and despised me. There's no getting around that. I 
know. 

Nathan: Benjamin.  

Benjamin: He deliberately tried to make my life awful. Just because I wouldn't do 
as he wished. Just because I wasn't like the great and mighty Nathan.  
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Nathan: He wanted something better for you. 

Benjamin: Then he should have encouraged me more, instead of comparing me to 
you all the time. 

Nathan: Yes. He should have. 

Benjamin: That's right. How was I supposed to live up to…to all you were 
becoming when we were growing up. Sometimes I would lay there, 
pretending to sleep. Instead, I was watching you. How you carried 
yourself. What you said and how you said it. You were the model I could 
never live up to. 

Nathan: You shouldn't have tried. 

Benjamin: Easy for you to say. You had it made. Always did. You knew what you 
wanted to do early on. 

Nathan: It was hardly easy. 

Benjamin: Don't con me. You had mother and father…or whoever they were…in 
your pocket. Always the better of us. 

Nathan: You continue to pit us against them. Reliving the same pain. Years later.  

Benjamin: What else do I have? Do both of us have? 

Nathan: (quietly) There's more. I know now.  

Benjamin: What?  

Nathan: There is—oh, why do I waste my breath? 

Benjamin: Tell me. Or do you have an urgent appointment to run off to? 

Nathan: (long pause) These last weeks…so much of my world has been 
shattered. I ask…what have I done to deserve this? Anger. Bitterness. 
They've consumed me! 

Benjamin: Now you know— 

Nathan: I wanted revenge! I wanted to pay back! To get my life back. As it was. To 
know again I held the respect of my peers. To know that I was a better 
person than most. To feel in control once more. In control of my life. This 
is what I've been eating during these days in jail, Benjamin. Not stale 
bread and insects. But hate. That's been my feast. And I was eating 
heartily, until I saw…him again. My tormentor.  

Benjamin: Who are you talking about? 
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Nathan: (Benjamin freezes as Nathan gets up and moves slowly to center stage) 
When they removed me from my cell earlier. They were making room for 
him. 

Nathan sits on the floor, hugging his knees. Lights go down on cell, and up slightly at 
center stage. Soft music comes up. After Nathan sits, two Guards enter stage right 
dragging the broken and bleeding Jesus. They stop, and one Guard goes forward, 
grabbing a protesting Nathan and pulling him off to side, and then throwing Jesus 
into the same spot Nathan was just sitting. Nathan stands off to side and Guards 
stand on either side of Nathan, holding an arm and they freeze. Jesus lays prone for a 
beat. 

Nathan: He had been beaten. Lashed. Abused. Abandoned. Betrayed. All the 
things I had planned for Him. Wanted for Him. My enemy. He who was 
once so much an obsession to me, lay broken and bleeding at my feet. I 
had Him. Yet I felt no joy. No sense of satisfaction. I wanted to, though! I 
wanted to celebrate and praise God for delivering Israel! I wanted to 
shout and say "There! At least there is some justice! That no matter what 
else has happened to me, this man, this Jesus, goes too!" I wanted to say 
and feel all of that but…I could not (Jesus slowly looks over at Nathan) 
For He slowly looked my way and our eyes met. And all that had 
happened to me took on a new, revealing light. I had planned this man's 
capture, but now I realized I was caught, too. By my own desires for 
retribution. Revenge. Hatred. I realized how lost I was. Artimus was right 
after all. I had strayed from God. Lost touch with what was really 
important. Pursued things less significant than having a close 
relationship with him. My ambition was the thief of my life. It stole my 
vocation…my compassion…who I was. Or should have been.  

Pause  

 But in those brief few seconds of our encounter, when He looked up at 
me…I could tell. He knew who I was. The plans I had drawn against Him. 
What had happened. He knew the pain in my heart. Saw the darkness in 
my soul. (Nathan kneels down in front of Jesus, Guards remain frozen) I 
looked deep into those eyes, expecting to find joy in seeing my pain. 
And all I saw…was forgiveness. And mercy. The heart of the law shone 
in this man's eyes. And no matter my plans against Him, and my 
distance from God. I was…forgiven (Jesus slowly reaches out and 
touches Nathan's face) There…in that cell, I was touched by the thing I 
had desired most. By the hand of God. My feast of bitterness and rage 
was over. Him, of all men, one who I thought was my enemy…turned 
out to be my salvation  

Nathan starts to move back to cell, Jesus and Guards freeze. Lights go down on center 
stage, up on cell, where Benjamin starts to move as Nathan arrives back to Benjamin. 

 There is more than this, brother, more than this.  
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In dark, Jesus and Guards quickly and quietly exit. 

Benjamin: (long pause, matter of fact) I don't believe you. 

Nathan: It happened.  

Benjamin: Just like that? It's all better now just because—? 

Nathan: Don't get me wrong. I still think of this week, and anger still wells up. 
But…now. It's different. Because of this man.  

Benjamin: The guard must have hit you on your head. What foolishness is this? 

Nathan: Benjamin, please. No more! I need…let me say something. (Benjamin 
stays silent) The time, long ago. When you and your friends caught me 
on the street. You made fun of me. Being in the temple.  

Benjamin: I— 

Nathan: We both said things that day. Dreadful things that I still remember. 
Things that resurfaced at the temple when I saw you again the other 
day. It seemed so important to me to…to hurt you. See you wince from 
my words. But…it was wrong. And my betrayal of you, long ago was 
wrong. We were still brothers. Family. And I know now that the women 
who bore us as children are not our mothers. Sarah is. Tobiyah was our 
father. We do share a common history. Moments in our lives are still 
frozen in my mind. But now…under the shadow of the cross…let us put 
these things behind us, Benjamin. Before we receive what we 
deserve…for our thievery…for our wandering…our disobedience…let 
there be peace. Forgiveness. For hateful words. For self-righteous piety. 
For years of lost opportunities. To really be brothers. What do you say? 

Benjamin: (extended pause) When the soldiers came to our home. Long ago. You 
weren't there of course. Suddenly, they were on me. Rushing through 
our door. Knocking over mother's things. Furniture. Beating me with 
their clubs. Then Father roared at them. Everyone stopped. Frozen. He 
demanded to know what the charges were. What I had done. The 
soldiers told him. That my friends and I had roughed up a young scholar 
from the temple. Hurt him. And I could see it in Father's eyes. He knew 
they were talking about you. Mother yelled out, 'It couldn't have been 
my Benjamin. He was here all along. Right, Tobiyah?' The soldiers looked 
at dear Father. I could tell he was analyzing the situation. Every angle. 
Then he looked at me and saw a way out of having a troubled son. 
Forever. And he decided.  

 He said, yes, that I was the one they sought. Mother screamed as they 
hauled me away. Father stood silent, cold as stone. The soldiers found 
me because of you. They arrested me because of him. Together, you 
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sealed my fate. Now he is gone. But you remain. You say there are frozen 
memories in your mind. I have but this one.  

Nathan: Mother never told me that Father had done this… 

Benjamin: (coldly) Perhaps she still can't face it. Those images have fueled my life 
for so long. And seeing you again that day, after I escaped jail. It gave 
me new purpose. To see you get what you deserved. For what you did to 
me. And now, I'm supposed to lay down and simply let that all go? Just 
because you've had your little…little conversion? My life has been a ruin 
because of you…and father…and others who have come and gone. 
Even this Jesus now tries to steal my anger by emasculating my enemy. 
But it won't work. I'm on to you. Spare me the sob story. I already have 
one.  

Benjamin turns from Nathan, curls up in the corner, and does not move. Nathan looks 
at him, takes the necklace and holds it as lights start to dim, then throws it into the 
corner. Music comes up. As music fades, SFX of rooster crowing three times in distance 
is heard. 

 

Scene 5 

Campfire Scene 

In front of curtain, on thrust stage 

Lights are subdued, crickets SFX. A fire is at SRC. Several people sit around it warming 
themselves, including Rachel, Sarah and Abigail. Two Roman Guards stand at SL, 
guarding the entrance of the prison, but talking amongst themselves. 

Abigail: (looking to the sky) Dawn is coming. 

Rachel: Daylight, then death…for my Jesus. The Sanhedrin never gave him a 
chance! And now some mock trial before Pilate.  

Sarah: How can you know that? 

Rachel: You heard those guards talking. (gestures SL and behind her) The trial is 
all for show. Jesus is a dead man. And your Nathan? Where was he when 
we needed him? 

Sarah: I have no idea where he was…where he is.  

Abigail: Why will they not let me see my friend? (gestures SL toward the Guards) 
He is right in there. 

Rachel: Abigail, the whole prison is off limits because Jesus is in there. 
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Abigail: My friend must think I no longer care…that I have abandoned him. 

Sarah: You care for him a great deal? 

Abigail: Yes. I realize that more and more as the hours pass.  

Sarah: What is your friend’s name?  

Abigail: Benjamin.  

Sarah: Hmm. Benjamin…a name on our hearts as well. Benjamin is the name of 
our son.  

Abigail: Our son? 

Rachel: I gave him life. Sarah gave him a home. It is a long story. 

Abigail: My Benjamin gave me adventure. Excitement. He even sacrificed himself 
for my freedom once.  

Rachel: He sounds wonderful. I would like to believe our Benjamin would do the 
same. 

Sarah: He would. If given the chance, he would. 

Abigail: (long pause) I have realized too late that I love him. Too late to tell him, 
to share my life with him. 

Sarah: My Benjamin tried so hard, but his father… 

Two Roman Soldiers enter SR, crossing to other Soldiers at SL. 

Roman Soldier #3: (pushing through the crowd) Out of the way! Move! (then when 
they reach the Soldiers at SL) Follow me, men! (All Roman Soldiers exit 
L) 

Rachel: (looking left) Something is happening…at the jail! (for a beat the 
women watch SL) There! See? It is Jesus. They are taking him away!  

Sarah: To see Pilate, no doubt. 

Rachel: (yelling) Jesus! Free yourself and show them who you really are! Save 
yourself! Jesus! (Rachel tries to run SL, but Sarah and Abigail restrain 
her) 

Abigail: Rachel, no! There are too many guards. 

Sarah: We must wait here, for news…of Benjamin. And to seek Nathan. 
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Rachel: (not listening) But He must save Himself. He must…He must… (She 
collapses into the arms of the other two) What will become of Him? Of 
us?  

Lights fade as music comes up and stays up through scene change. 

  

Scene 6 

Jail Cell 

Music stays on now, low and foreboding. The jail cell is the same. Nathan sits on the 
floor, head over his knees. Benjamin is at the window. After a beat, Nathan slowly 
wakes up. 

Nathan: What time is it do you suppose? 

Benjamin: Late morning. (pause) Time to die.  

SFX of shouting in distance 

Nathan: What is happening out there?  

Benjamin: The jailer said they took Jesus to be examined by Pilate. A crowd 
followed Him there and they were very agitated. It seems that your 
friends…I mean, your former friends in the temple needed Pilate’s help 
to get their death sentence. They were too cowardly to do it themselves. 

Nathan: According to our law, Benjamin… 

Benjamin: (raising his hand to stop him) Please, Nathan. I just want this to be over. 
Over! (yelling) Guard, why the delay? 

Jailer:  (offstage) I am waiting for Caesar’s forces, so…hold your horses! 

Nathan: Why do you want to rush this?!  

Benjamin: Why do you want to prolong it?! (pause as both calm down) Death. 
What is it like, I wonder? 

Nathan: Death…is only the beginning… 

Benjamin: That is what scares me.  

Nathan: We need not fear death…if we make peace with God. 

Benjamin: Enough. Enough preaching! Guard!! 
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Jailer: (enters with several Roman Guards) Never before has anyone begged to 
go. Come on, you two. It is time to pay for your crimes.  

Benjamin: Finally! (starts to exit) 

Nathan: (catches his arm and spins him around) Benjamin. Take this necklace 
back…brother. (Gives it to him.) Please! Please.  

Benjamin: (examines necklace, then looks at Nathan) I…I… 

Jailer: (pushes the men, the necklace falls to the floor) Get moving!  

Benjamin: (holding his ground, still looking at Nathan) Too late…brother! 

Jailer: Now!! (he pushes them both to the Guards) 

The Guards manacle their hands roughly behind their backs. Music continues low in 
the background. All exit SL. Lights go down. 

 

Scene 7 

On the road to Calvary 

At lights, several groups of people pass through the scene from various directions. 
After a beat, Rachel, Abigail and Sarah enter SR, talking together as Nathan, 
Benjamin, Jailer and the Roman Soldiers enter SL. Nathan and Benjamin wear 
tattered garments and their hands are manacled behind them. Sarah sees the men 
first. It takes her a minute, then— 

Sarah: Wait. WAIT! Those men… (calling loudly) Nathan! Nathan!! (Sarah rushes 
toward the men. Rachel follows) 

Abigail: (loudly) Benjamin! (Runs toward Benjamin) 

Nathan: Mother…Rachel. 

Benjamin: Abby!  

Jailer: (steps between the two groups, stopping the women's advance) Stop! 
Out of our way. We must deliver these men to Calvary. Step aside… 
(starts to move again) 

Abigail: (to Jailer) Wait, please. Remember me? The…the temple lady?  

Jailer: (stares at her for a beat, then) It is you! For a moment there, I thought 
you were a *pigment of my imagination. Glad you got away from this 
one. (gesturing to Benjamin) 
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Abigail: Yes, yes. (assuming her former character) Could you find it in your heart 
to give the family here some final moments with their loved ones? It 
would mean so much. 

Jailer: I am sorry, miss, but I have very little *affluence over Caesar’s guards.  

Abigail: Please? The temple elders would look kindly upon your mercy. 

Jailer: (he looks at the head Guard who nods in approval) Just a few minutes!  

Jailer and Guards step aside slightly. Nathan and Benjamin stand opposite of Abigail, 
Sarah and Rachel. No one moves for a moment, then Abigail slowly goes to Benjamin 
and hugs him. 

Abigail: Benjamin… 

Sarah: (not recognizing him yet) This is the Benjamin you spoke of? (Abigail 
nods) 

Benjamin: (to Sarah) Mother? 

Sarah: (stares at Benjamin, then recognizes him) Can it be true? My…my son! 

Benjamin: Yes, Mother.  

Sarah: Benjamin! I never stopped loving you! (hugs him) 

Rachel: This is Benjamin? 

Sarah: (her head still spinning) Ah, yes, Rachel, this is he. Your son.  

Rachel: (crosses to Benjamin, touches his face) My son.  

Benjamin: I wish I remembered you. 

Rachel: (crying) But I…remember you. (hugs him) 

Abigail: All this time we were seeking the same person?!  

Sarah: (to Nathan) You both are manacled. What…? 

Nathan: I got myself into this, Mother. What is important now is for me to beg 
your forgiveness…for my harsh words, for hurting you. 

Sarah: Yes. Yes. Of course, my dear boy. (hugs him)  

Benjamin: (turning to Abigail) Where were you? 

Abigail: I tried to come, but guards were everywhere. 
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Benjamin: (angrily) I waited. You never came. 

Abigail: Please, Benjamin, not now. I need to say this: I love you!  

Benjamin: What? You pick a fine time to reveal your feelings.  

Abigail: But there they are.  

Sarah: Nathan, I implore you. Stop this madness. Call on your friends at the 
temple. 

Nathan: It is because of my friends at the temple that I am in this predicament. 
No matter, Mother. You have forgiven me, and God has forgiven me. I am 
at peace. 

Sarah: But you do not deserve to be crucified!  

Abigail: (walking angrily toward Nathan) He does deserve it, after what he did to 
Benjamin! He betrayed his own brother! 

Benjamin: Abby, no! Forget about him! We need to say…goodbye. 

Sarah: I will not allow this! (goes to Jailer, in his face) What are the charges? 
(indicating Nathan) He is a renowned man of the temple! (indicating 
Benjamin) And the other never harmed a soul! You have the wrong 
men! Can you not see that? 

Jailer: They are getting what they deserve! (pushing Sarah away) And your 
time just ran out.  

Abigail: (crosses to Jailer) One more minute, please? 

Jailer: (emphatically) No more delays! 

Intense, emotional music plays. Very slowly, Sarah hugs Nathan once more. At the 
same time, Rachel hugs Benjamin. Then Sarah crosses to Benjamin and hugs him. 
Sarah and Rachel step to side, hold each other. Abigail approaches Benjamin, touches 
his face for a beat, then hugs him. Benjamin, even though manacled, "returns" the 
hug. She releases him and joins the other two women. Benjamin and Nathan turn and 
face each other. Nathan takes a step towards Benjamin as if seeking reconciliation, but 
Benjamin turns his face away.  

The Guards step in and resume their death walk SL. As they exit, Sarah breaks away, 
falls to her knees, stretching out her hands toward the departing men. Abigail and 
Rachel join her, and they hold each other as music swells and lights dim and fade. 
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Scene 8 

Calvary/Golgotha 

At lights, at center stage is the rocky set that was last seen in Act 1, Scene 7. Music is 
playing low. Throngs of townspeople are on the platform and up and down the center 
aisle. After several beats, Benjamin and Nathan are led out from stage left by the Jailer 
and the Guards. At stage right, Abigail, Rachel, and Sarah have entered and joined the 
crowds. 

Benjamin: (fighting against the soldier’s grasp, shouting above the crowd noise) I 
don't deserve this! I don't! Neither one! 

Nathan: This isn't about us anymore… (indicating towards the back of the 
house) It's about Him! 

A Soldier yells out and from the back of the house, enter a group of Roman Soldiers, 
surrounding a battered Jesus, who is carrying his own cross. Everyone moves up the 
aisle, the Soldiers clearing the way, yelling and swinging their swords. Townspeople 
line the aisles. Some taunt Jesus, others spit on him, pushing and crowding him, other 
wail and cry for him. 

Benjamin: (shouting over the noise to Nathan) Look at him! There's your hero! The 
man who's supposed to be so special! They're calling him the Messiah?! 
Ha! 

Nathan: (shouting) Enough Benjamin! The world will long remember this man, 
more than the two of us! 

Rachel: (shouting) Jesus! Save yourself! Now's the time! Do it now! 

Sarah: Nathan! Benjamin! 

Abigail: Benjamin… 

Jesus and entourage of Soldiers and Townspeople arrive on the platform. Jesus, 
Nathan and Benjamin are pushed offstage, and the Townspeople mingle in small 
groups. Music stays up. After a beat, the SFX of hammer on metal is heard 
corresponding with the shadow of a hammer coming down. Anguished cries are 
heard, Sarah screams. Then, after a beat, the three crosses are revealed on top of the 
rocks with Jesus on the center cross, Benjamin on his right, Nathan on his left. The 
Soldiers mock the men, the Townspeople are divided in their reactions. Abigail, Sarah 
and Rachel remain in shock and pain. Zadok and other Scribes have entered and 
stand and watch. Artimus is there but stays off to the side. 

Jesus: Father, forgive them for they know not what they do. 

Soldiers and others laugh. 
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Zadok: He saved others—let him save himself if he is the Christ of God, the 
chosen one!  

Soldiers agree and echo Zadok. 

Soldier #1: Wait! I've got an idea!  

He takes a board, scribbles something on it, then climbs up behind Jesus's cross and 
hangs the sign. The words are written in Hebrew. 

Zadok: Take that down! Take it down! He is NOT the King of the Jews! 

Soldier #2: (pushing Zadok, swinging his sword) It remains!  

Benjamin: (after several long beats, he looks up at the sign, sarcastic, trying to hurt) 
So, you're the great Messiah? Then save yourself! And us! 

Nathan: (to Benjamin) Have you no fear of God? You get the same as He's 
getting. We deserve this! But not Him…He has done nothing wrong 
(Benjamin turns his head away in anger) Jesus. Remember…remember 
me when you come into your kingdom.  

Jesus: (to Nathan) Truly, I say to you, today, you shall be with me in paradise  

Nathan lets the words sink in, takes one last look towards Benjamin and slowly lowers 
his head. Benjamin succumbs shortly thereafter. Both men freeze. SFX wind/thunder 
come up, stage darkens. This plays out for a while. People react to what they see/hear. 
After a time, lights slowly go down except for a spotlight coming down from the 
ceiling, highlighting Jesus alone. After a beat, Jesus looks around anxiously.  

 My God! My God! Why have you abandoned me?! (SFX increase, music 
starts to then reaches a climax) It is finished. Father…into Your hands…I 
commit my spirit… 

His last word hangs in echo, as he slowly hangs his head as all SFX and music are 
suddenly cut, leaving the ceiling spot to illustrate Jesus, and the echoing last words. 
Then it slowly fades to dark, with just a quiet wind SFX heard, which slowly fades 

SFX—crash of thunder, BLACKOUT. A quiet wind SFX. Transition music. 
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Scene 9 

Three days later at Sarah’s home. 

At lights, very soft and faint music is heard. At downstage right, Sarah hovers over a 
cooking meal at center of the room of her home. She stirs a large pot occasionally. 
Rachel is curled up at one end of the room, sleeping. After a beat, there is a sound at 
the door and Abigail enters. 

Abigail: Hello, Sarah. May I come in? 

Sarah: Yes, of course. Please.  

Abigail enters the room, hugs Sarah. 

Abigail: (referring to Rachel) At least someone can sleep. I've tossed and turned 
for two nights now. 

Sarah: She just laid down a short while ago. We are all exhausted. 

Abigail: Yes. 

Sarah: Stay and share a meal with us? 

Abigail: Yes. Thank you. (after a few beats) Sarah. How did…how did all of this 
happen? It feels like a dream. That at any moment, Benjamin will come 
back into my life and we move on. Together. 

Sarah: I know this feeling. And I ask the same questions, Abigail. The same. 

Abigail: And you. You have…have lost so much more than either of us. (Sarah 
doesn't respond) Sarah, I wanted to apologize for what I said to your 
Nathan. When they were being led away. It wasn't right. I was still angry 
at what he did to Benjamin, but I shouldn't have— 

Sarah: (holds up her hand, cutting her off ) Please. The moment was charged 
with emotion. I'm sorry it ever happened. All of it. They were always at 
each other, those two.  

Abigail: I saw their…their…loathing for each other first hand. Several times. 

Sarah: Two boys, who were more alike in ways they never acknowledged. 
Never… (she starts to weep quietly) Oh Nathan…Benjamin. My boys… 
(Abigail goes to her and holds her)  

Abigail: Sarah…  

A sound is heard offstage and Artimus, wearing his robes and carrying a small box, 
enters. 
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Artimus: Pardon my intrusion. I…I seek Sarah. 

Sarah: Who are—? 

Artimus: My name is Artimus. I am a scribe from the temple. 

Sarah: Artimus…yes, of course. Nathan talked of you often. Please come in. I'm 
Sarah. This is Abigail. 

Abigail: Hello. 

Artimus: Abigail (to Sarah) I remember visiting this home years ago.  

Sarah: (to Abigail) Artimus was one of Nathan's favorite teachers. (to Artimus) 
He spoke of you often, and fondly. 

Artimus: He was a special student. One who made me proud. (long silence) Uh, is 
there anything I can do for you? Anything at all? 

Sarah: Yes. So many questions to ask. What happened to Nathan, to…to have 
him end up in such a way? To be killed like that? What could have 
possibly—? 

Artimus: (turns away) Temple leaders…angry, embittered, jealous …decided it 
was time for Nathan to pay the price for crimes they imagined he did. 
And made up stories of thievery when they themselves did the 
stealing…of his very life.  

Sarah: Where were you when—? 

Artimus: That is why I came to you Sarah. You deserve to know. Everything. I…I 
am not innocent in this matter. 

Sarah: You? 

Artimus: Yes. An old man, afraid of his own shadow anymore, so buried in his 
work that he didn't see the coming storm in Nathan's life…until it was 
too late. Then, unable to speak up for him, when he needed me the 
most.  

Sarah: Artimus, what are you saying? 

Artimus: That I wish I could have taken his place on the cross. I was much more 
deserving of such a fate, and guilty of a much more serious crime. 
Betrayal…through inaction. Through fear. And now, I will have to live 
out my remaining days, seeing in my mind's eye, my best…best pupil, 
nailed to a tree, when I could have…should have… 

Sarah: You could have saved him? 
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Artimus: Yes. No. Oh, I'll never know. But I had the opportunity…and failed him.  

Sarah contemplates his answer, moving away from him. 

Sarah: He looked up to you so. 

Artimus: Yes. 

Sarah: What of his body? We never found out. 

Artimus: You were so distraught after—I took the liberty of petitioning Pilate for 
the body. It rests now in a place of honor, with other scribes who have 
gone before. It was the least I could have done. 

Abigail: And Benjamin?  

Sarah: Yes. What became—? 

Artimus: I was not in time to claim his body. It was taken, to be buried with others 
of his…kind.  

Rachel has stirred and sits up. 

Rachel: Why didn't you save him, old man? 

Artimus: I'm sorry—? 

Sarah: Oh, this is my friend, Rachel… 

Rachel: Why didn't you save Him? 

Artimus: I was explaining to Sarah that— 

Rachel: NOT Nathan…Jesus! Why didn't you try and save Jesus?! 

Artimus: I…I… 

Rachel: You were there, weren't you? At his so-called trial? Why didn't you speak 
up for Him? 

Sarah: Rachel, that's enough! 

Rachel: (to Artimus) You knew he was innocent, didn't you? Didn't you? 

Artimus: (quietly) Yes. 

Rachel: What kind of man would sit back and let and innocent man die! 

Artimus: You don't understand! Everyone wanted him dead. I could not stand up 
to the whole Sanhedrin!  
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Rachel: Excuses. And now Nathan is dead…Benjamin…and my Jesus. 

Artimus: I have lost this Jesus, too. 

Rachel: What would a scribe care about Jesus? You all tormented Him when He 
lived. 

Artimus: Not all of us! Not all. I…I followed Him. Heard His words. Saw His 
healings. Knew He was special. He touched my life, too.  

Rachel: No. You are as guilty as— 

Sarah: (steps in between Rachel and Artimus) Enough of this! Please. I cannot 
stand it. We are all still on edge. Rachel, none of this will bring them 
back. Please.  

Rachel breaks off and goes to sit. Artimus pulls out the box. 

Artimus: I found some personal items of Nathan's in his jail cell. I wanted to bring 
them to you. (gives the box the Sarah, then pause) I…I must be going. 
(he turns and starts to walk quickly towards the exit) 

Sarah: (hesitates, then stops him) Please. Wait (Artimus turns to her) I do not 
want you leaving here before—I want to…thank you. For caring about 
my son so. 

Artimus: But I— 

Sarah: (hushes him) I remember something that Jesus said. Back in the temple. 
That the day of forgiveness is at hand. He knew then I would need to 
remember that…now. (she takes Artimus's hands) You did all you could 
I'm sure…for both of them. Thank you for caring enough to come here 
today. (she kisses him lightly on the cheek) Shalom, my friend. (Artimus 
pauses, then embraces Sarah and exits) 

Rachel: How could you forgive so easily? 

Sarah: (looking down at the box Artimus gave her) It is but another way to 
honor God. (she opens the box and pulls out the necklace and ring that 
Nathan and Benjamin used to wear. She holds it up, then, to Rachel) I 
think this belongs to you.  

Rachel slowly moves towards it, taking it slowly from Sarah. 

Rachel: It comes back to me. 

Sarah: As a reminder. 

Rachel: (turns away) Of what? Pain and disappointment? 
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Sarah: No. Of new life. You yourself saw it happen. You told me about Jesus and 
the dead man he raised. (takes Rachel's hand and squeezes it with the 
necklace) Take this and remember what he taught us all.  

Rachel contemplates Sarah's words for an extended time. Then Rachel slowly takes 
the necklace and slowly walks to Abigail. 

Rachel: (handing Abigail the necklace) Here. Please. As a gift. To remember my 
son, Benjamin. That at one time he was an innocent, thrown into a 
violent world without hope. You were a friend to him. Thank you for 
that. 

Abigail: No, please, this is yours. I can't take it. 

Rachel: Child. I will take the example of my friend, Sarah, here. This I do to honor 
God. And Jesus. I have been so wrapped up in Jesus' death, that I had 
forgotten about His life.  

Abigail: (slowly takes the necklace, and puts in around her neck, and hugs 
Rachel) Thank you. I…I miss Benjamin so much. 

Rachel: You were a friend to him, when no one else was. (to Sarah) I must go. I 
need to visit the tomb where Jesus lay. To spend time. You understand. 

Sarah: (goes to hug Rachel) Yes. Of course. Come back soon. 

Rachel: I will. Shalom. 

Sarah: Shalom. 

Abigail: Thank you again. 

Rachel exits. 

Abigail: Do you think it's good for her to go to the tomb? I—I couldn't do it. It 
would bring back so many memories, especially now. 

Sarah: She needs to do that. To make peace. Who knows? Maybe she will be 
surprised at the healing such a visit brings. (pause) Abigail, you must be 
tired. Please don't stay for my sake. Go, get some rest. 

Abigail: Sarah, I…I've been thinking about this for the past several days. I know 
that you are truly alone now, with Nathan and Benjamin gone. 

Sarah: I'll be alright. 

Abigail: I—I don't really have much in this world anymore myself. Family, you 
know. Your sons are gone. I can't replace them. But I offer to you, if you 
want, a…a…daughter. 
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Sarah: Daughter?  

Abigail: I mean someone who would watch over you. Take care of you. Be there. 
I'm not much. A former thief. Nothing to offer except support. 
Companionship. To help you. To do what Benjamin cannot do anymore. 
Care for his mother.  

Sarah: (turns away, thinking) I… 

Abigail: I'm sorry, this is too soon. I should have—never mind. I should go. (starts 
to exit) 

Sarah: (stopping Abigail) No, please. Abigail. Dear child. I would…love to have 
you stay with me. Please stay, (long pause) Daughter. Yes. (they 
embrace) Let us eat and talk of these days… (holds up her necklace) and 
remember.  

Sarah and Abigail sit at the fire and lights start to fade as music comes up. Lights go to 
black. Then lights come up slowly center stage. Music plays underneath. Rachel lays 
prostrate on one of the rocks, upstage, center. After a few beats, she sits up and hugs 
her knees. After a few more beats, on the sound system, we hear Jesus, in a slight echo 
over the music. 

Jesus: Believe. And see the glory of God…Lazarus, come out! 

Music comes back up, Rachel changes her position slightly. Again, over the sound 
system. 

Jesus: Look! That widow has, by far, made the largest offering today. She gave 
extravagantly what she could not afford. She gave her all. 

Music comes back up, Rachel again changes her position slightly. Again, over the 
sound system. 

Jesus: Love the Lord your God with your whole heart, your whole soul, and 
your whole mind. Remember to love your enemies. And forgive. 

Nathan: (same echo) This isn't about us anymore…It's about Him! 

Music comes back up, Rachel adjusts her position slightly. Again, over the sound 
system. 

Jesus: My God! My God! Why have you abandoned me?! 

Music comes back up. Then, again, over the sound system. 

Nathan: This isn't about us anymore…It's about Him! 
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Jesus: Remove the stone. (music now stays up) Love the Lord your God with all 
your whole heart, your whole soul, and your whole mind…she gave 
extravagantly what she could not afford. She gave her 
all…Lazarus…come out!…remember to love your enemies and 
forgive…It is finished…she gave her all…the day of forgiveness is at 
hand… 

Nathan: It's about Him! 

Jesus: …believe and see the glory of God…Father into your hands, I commit 
my spirit…I say this now, in front of these people, that they may believe 
you sent me…believe and see the glory of God. Believe and see the 
glory of God…  

Music has built to a climax, as the words of Jesus have built in intensity…during this 
time, Rachel rises and runs to the rocks upstage center. She bends down out of sight 
for a moment then rises, holding several white strips of garment. She slowly walks 
back to center stage as the audio continues. 

 Believe and see the glory of God…Believe and see the glory of 
God…the glory of God…glory of God…of God. Of God. Of God… 

At this instant, music cuts as the words "Of God" stay in extended echo. Rachel slowly 
rises the garments to her breast, falls to her knees and lights. 

The End. 
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