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  Black Love was first presented as a co-production between Paines Plough and Belgrade Theatre Coventry in association with tiata fahodzi, in the Roundabout at Belgrade Theatre Coventry, on 28 July 2021, before touring. The cast and creative team was as follows:
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  Black Love is the day my mother opened her Black legs and let my Black father come inside her Black-framed sacredness…




  Black Love is my name.




  Black Love is the look from my Black grandmother that burned itself through skin, soul and spirit.




  Black Love is that red dust I remember inhaling.




  Black Love is my mouth wide open waiting to be fed by Black breasts.




  Black Love is watching my brothers and my sister be born from that same Black place.




  Black Love is the sun on my face in a place where my Blackness is not a question.




  Black Love is every day I look in the mirror and accept myself inch by inch.




  Black Love is my daughter’s name.




  Black Love is everything I can do to not believe in your version of me.




  Chinonyerem Odimba, 2020




   




   






  •  Black Love has to be unrelenting resilient in order to withstand any pitfalls that other relationship, without the need to survive, might succumb to in falling apart.




  •  Is finding the person who sees and loves me no matter what.




  •  Feels right. Less explaining. Less explaining away.




  





  




  Characters




  BLACK NOVA – a person sometimes – a soundscape sometimes




  ROO – twenty-two-year-old Black British woman. Roo lives with her brother. Roo has lived in London all her life. She works as a youth support worker. She’s a big fan of music festivals. She is also part of a local choir




  ORION – twenty-five-year-old Black British man. Orion has lived abroad in the past but now lives in London with his sister. He is an actor




  LOIS – twenty-four-year-old White British/European woman. Lois has hair scraped back in a high ponytail, with her baby hair gelled down at the front. She wears large hooped earrings and is obsessed with her false, long, well-kept nails. Lois has lived in London all her life. She is a big fan of grime and Afrobeat music, and always goes to Notting Hill Carnival




  Settings




  HOME – Roo and Orion’s small flat.




  OUT – Anywhere that is not home.




  





  




  Notes




  All text in bold is verbatim speech – no changes can be made to this text. These lines are random voices in the style of vox pops.




  Text in italics aligned to the left is sung.




  Text in italics aligned to right is an aside, addressed directly to the audience.




  Words in italics indicate emphasis.




  An ellipsis (…) indicates a trailing-off or pause at the end of dialogue.




  A forward slash (/) indicates an overlap in speech.




   




   




   




  This ebook was created before the end of rehearsals and so may differ slightly from the play as performed.




  







  




  PART ONE




  1.




  CAST.




  Black Love




  BLACK NOVA.




  Black Love is the day my mother opened her Black legs and let my Black father come inside her Black-framed sacredness…




  CAST.




  Black Love




  BLACK NOVA.




  Is my name




  CAST.




  Black Love




  BLACK NOVA.




  Is the look from my Black grandmother that burned itself through skin, soul and spirit




  CAST.




  Black Love




  BLACK NOVA.




  Is that red dust I remember inhaling




  CAST.




  Black Love




  BLACK NOVA.




  Is my mouth wide open waiting to be fed by Black breasts




  And it hits their ears like molten fire




  Burns you know




  Comes faster than lava




  It’s not what they want to hear




  So the chase begins again




  CAST.




  Black Love




  BLACK NOVA.




  Is watching my brothers and my sister be born from that same Black place




  CAST.




  Black Love




  BLACK NOVA.




  Is the sun on my face in a place where my Blackness is not a question




  CAST.




  Black Love




  BLACK NOVA.




  Black Love is every day I look in the mirror and accept myself




  CAST.




  Black Love




  BLACK NOVA.




  Is my daughter’s name




  Black Love is everything I can do to not believe in your version of me




  Black Love is / Black Love is / Black Love is / Black Love is / Black Love is / Black Love is / Black Love is / Black Love is / Black Love is / Black Love is /




  BLACK NOVA enters, running.




  BLACK NOVA. Whew.




  Chile.




  This game.




  This race.




  What a time.




  Stops. Looks up – bends down and starts panting.




  We are running again.


  Creating havoc again.


  Playing chase and catch-up again.




  And what a time!




  Stands up –




  And this is the game you see.


  They say –




  ‘You better start speaking up!


  You better tell us the truth.


  We can’t let you go until you do.’




  Laughs –




  It’s not what they want to hear…




  And it hits their ears like molten fire – burns you know – comes faster than lava.




  So the chase, the game begins again.




  Laughs again –




  So you will see me run again and again.


  Never knowing if next time they catch me, they will ask again –




  ‘What is your truth?


  In your words…’




  Beat.




  My friends…




  You are my friends aren’t you?




  My friends…




  Something happened long ago…


  And now I am here.


  My existence is unknown.


  Unfounded.


  Things colliding.


  I am a result of all of those things colliding…




  It’s not what they want to hear.




  So the chase, the game begins again.




  BLACK NOVA runs one way – then another way – then exits.




  2. Home




  ROO stands alone.


  Candles lit.


  A bunch of peonies sit prominently.


  She glances across the faces staring back at her.


  She is watching them as much as they are watching her.
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