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PLAY SYNOPSIS

 


I would like to introduce to you a new play; one I
hope will be refreshing, and unique in its storytelling about a
woman who, with the help of her maidservant, Joanna, on loan from
Herod’s household, discovers the meaning of her troubled dreams of
a man. Claudia Procula, the wife of Pontius Pilate is troubled by
her dreams of a man she has never met. The events that follow are
recorded in the Bible regarding Claudia’s involvement on the day
Pilate passes judgment on Jesus. What happens later in Claudia’s
life is speculation, yet possible to believe. Political historian’s
write that Claudia, a woman of learning, the Granddaughter of a
Caesar, was very much affected by her husband’s decision, and her
dreams. “Am I Worthy Lord” is a new drama, with the soliloquies
touching the very soul of Claudia fears, and doubts, and showing
Joanna’s love for Christ.

 


 


Act I

Scene One

 


NARRATOR:

 


(Setting in spot light stage left)

 


“This is a story of one women’s fears, and the
determination to find the answer to her fears. Led by her
maidservant Joanna she is led through the city of Jerusalem, and
the countryside to find these answers. Although she is critical of
her discoveries, and doubts each step of her journey, she comes to
find the answer to all who would ask; “Am I worthy Lord?” Our play
opens with Claudia Procula, the granddaughter of a Caesar and wife
of Pontius Pilate, Fifth Roman Procurator to Judea; Claudia is a
woman of learning and has an education in the philosophies of her
time. Claudia is troubled by insomnia, and the dreams of a man.
Unaware, Claudia will play a small part in history when she dares
to interfere with the affairs of her husband Pontius Pilate, on the
day Jesus was brought before Pilate’s judgment seat. We find
Claudia in her bedchamber, tossing and turning in her bed, troubled
by her dreams. Her new maidservant Joanna has just arrived on loan
from Herod’s household. (Curtain opens as spot on narrator
fades)

 


Claudia:

(You are tossing and turning on your bed, then awake
suddenly, dazed, and unfocused, you get up and go to your dressing
table, fetch your comb, and return to sit at your bedside combing
your hair with slow deliberate strokes.)

Joanna:

(You enter when Claudia as returned to her bedside,
rush over to Claudia, going to your knees, head down, speak
rapidly.)

Mistress forgive me for being late, (catch your
breath) there was a great stirring in Herod’s household. I could
not come to you until he gave leave of me. (Looking up to Claudia)
You know how Herod is.






Claudia:

(You reach for Joanna pull her up off her knees and
motion for her to set beside you on the bed; while still combing
your hair.)

Slow down girl sit beside me here, tell me all about
this great stirring in Herod’s house. (You give a sigh of relief) I
long for good gossip, any gossip, even Jewish gossip. (You start to
get frustrated with your hair tangling with the comb.) Here girl,
(handling the comb over to Joanna) you do this, I

seem to be making a mess of things this morning.
(Another sigh) even combing my own hair is becoming a problem for
me.

Joanna:

Yes mistress. (You position yourself at Claudia’s
back, and begin to stroke her hair with the comb several
times.)

 


Claudia:

Joanna combs your hair several times, and then you
reach up and stop her from combing your hair.) Well girl what is
this news you bring me from Herod’s household. (Joanna pauses
silently; your voice shows impatience’s with her sudden reluctance
to speak again) Well girl, has Herod cut your tongue out.

 


Joanna:

No, mistress.

 


Claudia:

(Rather sharply) Well then tell me what is
happening, what have you heard?

 


Joanna:

(Reluctantly you speak timidly at first, then gain
courage in your words) Have you not heard mistress, they plot to
bring him in before your husband this morning. He has already been
before Herod. (You shutter at your next words) A traitor among his
followers has turned him in before the High Priest Annas. (You
return to brushing Claudia’s hair, then stop again after three
strokes.) He should not have come for the feast of Passover; he was
warned by many not to come into the city. (You collapse into
Claudia’s lap, and weep loudly.)






Claudia:

 


(You pick up Joanna’s head, and begin to dry off her
tears with the edge of your bed gown sleeve, and with soothing
words speak to Joanna as you would a distressed child.)

Dear, dear child, why all these tears, (pausing,
wiping off more tears) and who is this person you speak of? Is he a
thief, a murderer? (Your words are cut short by a new outburst of
tears by Joanna.)

 


Joanna:

(Looking at Claudia, you wipe your
own tears from your eyes, you speak with a sharpness in your
voice.)

No! My mistress. (Your voice softens as you look out
into the room) He is a great teacher, a worker of miracles, I
myself have seen him in the city heal the sick, give sight to the
blind, and make the cripple walk again. (Getting up from the bed,
with confidence, speak on.) He speaks of greater things to come for
my people. He travels the countryside with his disciples, preaching
repentance of our sins. Some say he is the king, the promised
Messiah, he will deliver us from our captivity, and drive out the
Roman scourge ... (You just realized who
you are speaking to and bow your head down in obedience.) “I am
sorry mistress, I do not mean to displease you. (You fall to the
floor before Claudia.)

 


Claudia:

 


(You take the comb from Joanna. and begin to stroke
her hair. Your voice shows no concerns for Johanna’s fears.)

No, my silly girl you have not displeased me. Yet I
wonder why I have not heard of this man before this. What is his
name so that I may know him?

 


Joanna:

(With pride you speak)

Why, his name is Jesus, mistress, he is a carpenter
out of Nazareth. Many have followed him to listen to him speak in
the countryside, and villages throughout Judea. Some say he is the
Son of God come down in flesh of a man to rule over his kingdom. He
preaches to us on many topics of wisdom that could only come from
God.
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