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SCENE ONE


THE STAGE IS COMPLETELY DARK. THEN SPOTLIGHT REVEALS A YOUNG MAN OF 


ABOUT THIRTY-FIVE, SITTING DOWN. BESIDE HIS SEAT IS A BAG. HE IS WEARING A
BROWN SHORT NIKKA. NOTHING ON TOP. HIS CHEST IS BARE. HE IS BAREFOOTED AS 


WELL, HIS RIGHT ARM SUPPORTING HIS CHIN, ALL IN ANGER. 

YOUNG MAN: 

[ Suddenly stands and charges towards the audience] Look at it now! What is the meaning of all these? What is this life coming to? [ To the audience] 

Will you believe it if I tell you? After eight years! Eight years of studying engineering and there is nothing for me. Where are the jobs? I spent eight years studying engineering not because I was failing my classes. It is just that one would gain admission into a university and stay longer than required. Our lecturers were always embarking on strikes and suspended academic activities for as long as their strikes lasted. Now after all those rigours, who am I? 


SPOTLIGHT DEPARTS FROM THE YOUNG MAN AND REVEALS HIS MOTHER, A SHORT 


WOMAN OFF STAGE, SPEAKING AS SHE WALKS TOWARDS HER SON. 

MOTHER:

You are a man full of promises. Why are you condemning life? You are full of energy and rearing to go. Stop hurting! [ On getting to her son] No child of mine [ Touches her stomach] from this womb will go unnoticed in this world. 

YOUNG MAN:

When I am dying in frustration? You had better believe something else, mother. This life hates me! 

MOTHER:

Where is your confidence, son? 

YOUNG MAN:

Already cracked by my misery. Mother, you do not seem to understand this horrible situation of mine. 
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MOTHER:

Where is your faith? 

YOUNG MAN:

What is faith? 

MOTHER:

Don’t you remember? You have abandoned the church, son. Substance of things hoped for and evidence of things not seen. 

YOUNG MAN:

[ Irritated] That I have heard a thousand times. What has it done for me? 

This is the seventh year since I graduated. [ Screams] No job! You know it too well. I have been like dust particles blown about by the wind of unemployment to many firms and places without success! [ The young man
storms to where his bag is, picks it up and spills its contents – sheets of
paper flying about. Young man continues] These are all CVs, call them Resumes if you like. I have distributed them for years now and nothing happened. Nothing! 

MOTHER:

What are your plans? 

YOUNG MAN:

[ Worried] What do I do? Which way do I take? What is the way out? 

MOTHER:

The way out is simple. Taste and see that the Lord is good. 

YOUNG MAN:

Whew! [ Drops the bag] What are you telling me? I don’t want to continue being a riffraff. Poverty is at my door, and you talk about the church. 

MOTHER:

Go ahead. You have no job. Nevertheless, you can be helpful in the church. There are lots of them around these days. Take your pick. [ The
young man’s mother leaves the stage]

YOUNG MAN:

The church? [ Sits down again] Does mother mean churches are now employment agencies? Who will ever need my skills and talents there? 
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[ Screams] No! I don’t want to be a preacher. It is surely not the profession to fetch me the kind of millions I dream of. 


THE VOICES OF SINGERS FROM A NEAR-BY CHURCH START FILTERING IN – Amen,
Amen. Blessings and glory. Wisdom, thanksgiving, and honour. Power and might belong to the
Lord, forever and ever, Amen. THE YOUNG MAN LISTENS. 

YOUNG MAN:

[ Reluctantly] Well, let me check out this church. [ Nervously] Oh… my God I can’t even sing. When did I last sing? When did I last utter a word of prayer? 


LIGHTS FADE




SCENE TWO

EVENING.  SPOTLIGHT REVEALS PASTOR JOHN. HE IS WEARING A BLACK SUIT, A TIE 


AROUND HIS NECK AND A BLACK PAIR OF SHOES. HE IS NEATLY DRESSED, HIS RIGHT 


ARM CLUTCHING A BIBLE, THE KING JAMES VERSION. HE SPEAKS DIRECTLY TO THE 


AUDIENCE AS CONSTANT CHANTS OF ‘AMEN’ KEEP EMANATING FROM OFF STAGE. 


THIS INDICATES SOME OF HIS CONGREGATIONS ARE PRESENT IN CHURCH, ALREADY 


DRENCHED IN ROUNDS OF VIGOROUS PRAYERS. 

PASTOR JOHN:

Bless you! The Lord is good all the time. I am a pastor, and you all know that I am, at least by inclination now. I am sure you must have been seeing many of us around. Many of us own churches. We are always on the lookout for would-be faithful. Call them converts if you like. Winning them requires you have the competitive edge. The competition is stiff these days. If you are not very well armed with the brain and brawn, your church will be a ghost town. And its implication is often very critical for us pastors. Hunger will come knocking. Soon you go around in rags. 

[ Raises up the bible. ] Carrying this around [ Puts down the bible] is not all 5

that keeps our churches full. My brothers and sisters, I want to let you know that the watch phrase in our profession is now aggressive marketing. 

That keeps us running. [With emphasis] Win them over with any tool at your disposal. 


PASTOR QUICKLY WITHDRAWS HIS ATTENTION FROM THE 


AUDIENCE AND GOES OFF STAGE. His loud voice reverberates as he
sings: “I surrender, I surrender all…” And the congregation carries on. 


PASTOR RETURNS TO FACE THE AUDIENCE AGAIN AND 


CONTINUES. 

As you can all see… I am not doing badly in this business. [ Shouts out] I cannot be poor! Because I serve the living Lord who is not poor. You must have seen that I am in this business by accident. Mind you, I never say that to my congregation. Which Pastor or Prophet as I am, can dare to say to his congregation that unemployment, hunger, and frustration made him abandon engineering for the vineyard of the Lord? My congregation always gets to hear what they want to hear. That this has been my calling from birth. Tell them what they want to hear, and the offertory box will never run dry. I can’t even imagine leaving this business now. Not at all, with all the dollar-offering rolling in. Hei! Praise the Lord! For he is good all the time! [ Excitedly] Can’t you see this business is full of prospects? 

With Nigeria full of problems plaguing her people, due to irresponsible, insincere, and corrupt leadership, Prophets will be feeding. When will the world ever run dry of problems? This world is and will always be full of tribulations. For us, it is time for brisk business. 


SPOTLIGHT SUDDENLY LEAVES PASTOR JOHN’S POSITION AND 


PICKS UP AN AGED PASTOR IN ANOTHER PART OF THE STAGE. 


HE IS SITTING DOWN; HURTING, CURSING, AND SHAKING HIS 


FIST. 
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ELDERLY PASTOR:You ingrate! You ungrateful wretch! This is how you repaid me for the many years I nurtured you. I trained you. Pastor John my foot! You stole my congregation. I should have known all these when you joined my church as prayer warrior. You could gyrate and transmute in the name of the Lord and I thought you were true. You knocked your old tutor out of business. You ingrate! Ungrateful wretch! May you be as helpless as you have made me now. Whew! 


SPOTLIGHT GOES OFF ON THE AGED PASTOR AND FOCUSES ON 


PASTOR JOHN AGAIN. 

PASTOR JOHN:

[ To the audience] He was just ranting. [ Laughs] How could I be his slave forever? I had my ambitions as well. [ Vociferates] How could he have expected me to keep ranting prayers time after time while he kept all the Sunday collections to himself all the time. Prayer warriors also need money. He was a greedy Pastor. Not even crumbs of what he ate would fall for those that worked for him. He lied when he said he trained me. Let this be clear! I attended a bible school! 


SPOTLIGHT FADES ON PASTOR JOHN AND IN ANOTHER PART OF 

