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Amlcnnoe:r, 

lfa r rator s 

?r•s&nted by ~Nir1• Vlew Sunday Sohool Dramatio Cl ub 

ovgr his choul<le:r s , dra:c.wi.nc: it ti ~r.t o.bo:,t l.i:11 r.0ok. Shs 

fusseJ.!l and puts e.nc1 lovss h:Li, troatinr:: hb 111,e a litt le ch ilo. Joe.b 

stnnde wos..k 11nd. ·,.·illin0 t a ~c\~stcmE>d to it -Md likllt)I: it. :~ h.os nenr 

'Wnit ad upon M ~:soll'. 1~e ruas a t1tnf'£ in him 1-:ond ar,d -xhen he z:twes he 

ie oar-ring hi.'ll to the 'Tei:iple ~here h~ i.;oes dail y to beg fo r his daily bread. 

( ., . ,..-., C ,. ., • . ~. ·•··T ·1,,f i' - ,~,,· l' ·r-•· m n ) 
.1.::i.. ,..,-.. • ~.: .,\.,\ .l/ :: ~ L·u....> .... ,1..-n.."u J .J'..i~e~ tV.n- 1 

Narrator, 

Judi tbs 

Anna, and old f'riend of the f £>ra 11y enters as Jo&b h l eaving:. $he al'.ld 

J udith stand like children d1lot21dn~ del ic1oua, forbid.de."'.! thin~~• 

( Ooaeipy', I ought llot to tflll, I pr crideed A,a. 2 v.01.1ldn' t, but yo . 

knGT-1. fM. t J.,sua id a datl{~Gr"Ol.1s r!'lan. Out' yoi.,ng ~an 11re follcndng M.w •. 

}~-e 1e heo.dinr; a re~0lut !.en i.t;d my husb-tlm.J' a ,nasttll" , Hild!ah, ant.:1 stme 



Juditb(Oont'd) 

Crowds 

?Jarrato2i'a 

Joab: 

r.arra0or1 

Joab, 

Narrator, 

Joab1 

Nar,.tor, 

( Qg)·. D GtoOLr:} 

-pap~-

b1m be.ft>" the Ranerl•• Oh. don't you enr tell I told• Arma. Aea 

would be proYOlted., b4Joauee 1t' • • great ,eont. But they kno• e"Nry 

•incl• peraon th,:.t 1e 11aten1ng to him--------•-•·•· 

A r,reat noise le heard outside the door. ,Joub returns followed by a 

orowd ot neip:hbors nedo up of r~c,n, •&omen and ohil<?ron. H1o entire appeara 

anoe has oha.!lged. Eis hoo.d 1e 1.1p, liia :!'~oe ro.c1ie.nt, aa ~ell ae wet. a1e 

hair is also 1-: ot, and T"1rnn he o!,eno l~1s oute1c· oloak. his clothos aro secrn 

to be wo:t an<! ol:i qr,ing. The moat startling t ll i ~e;, however, ia that hia 

tnothor, then at a i10i1;hboz>, Anna. e. i'x-hmd o f t he fa'llily who loves him 

v ~r-1 much •• • he ha, neff;r $Gen his a ot..1,,_er. so ~ he eta.r.d.s witb wond.ering 

eyea ar.d finally ask-ea 

He runa to .Anna, .feela her up and •own e ngerly, shakes his heed. I·:o goes 

to i1 ud1th, feels her, and then t,;1W1$ a glnd cry: 

He k188eo her on both oheeke E)no r.old~ ber off by the shouloora. 

looking deep into her eyea. 

1 said, ti l will not look, I ,dll not ~ till I have seen :" .y mother's 

taoe. Thllt r.,•.1at 'be first. "Oh, y m.i are '-"~,._.7 beautiful, but your 

eyes are ao.d. •• thought they -w uld oo hap:'JY eyes. Oh. -:I~Y moti~or, how 1 

runs 
S.;t:;. ... bi1 tingera l ightly dOMl her ams ana laui hs with i nteotioua 

gait;, 1n wh1oh th• ohildren join. 

. ( MORE ) 



Joaba 

:r.o.rrator, 

Aaaa 

narrator, 

Joab: 

Narrator: 

Jeeua• Voioe, 

Joaba 

Jeaua' Voioe1 

-page three-

lan't it f'wln¥7 I aee you with 'lnY eyes, now, and yet to be aure you 

are my mother, I muet f•el. 

( LAUGH GA! LY 

Suddenly he skipa up and lifts a oopper bo,al tl'OfJ\ the shelf, hia h oe 

ia ill \mined \d. th happinos s. 

Oh_. this is the bowl \'ie ce.t, out of! ·.ondCJr.fuU It is tf;o cne I haw 

al~a.ys helped you polish. You so.id it i;1ust always bl3 kei.)t shinins, 

but oh, 1.i!f :11other, I c11d not kn,""' shininr,. v,-aa s 0 beautiful. 

Son, you see? 

Bound1nc; to M:a f"ather and running i'ingera up an.a down hb1. 

Father1 

He 1 a like a faun, glo.d and ee.y • ns if only boauty and clndnoss existed. 

( ·..roioe etorn v,i th awo). How did you r._et your ei r ht? 

I sat whero you put 111e, fo.t.½oi-, by r.iy ooltl!r.n in Golo.~1on'a poroh. !1o:ne 

-een ,~ere onnl ng a.nd 1 held out 1riy b0vtl. I ~eard one or t t e .'.ll ask who 

had sinned .. you. f €l.ther. or ::,otl1or, or I, and oh, I was s -·, angry. 

They oa;nnot eay oy mother fJ.inn0d. Thon, suddenly. o.nothor :;-ian spoke 11 

and &h-- ~-hat a voicet ! oan toll by men's vo1oee, whother they are t ood 

aa and friendly, or bad axxi dangerous. This ~an's voioe--it was stron~••• 

~obody hath ai nned, but thut the work of God is going to be eeen. 

I felt the stra~geet, most th.r!llling •.00;ething, and t r.on He 'l!as stooping 

over me and putting mud on my eyelids and he 1poke--oh eo kindly &nd yet 

with o omma.nd s 

"Go. V:a1h in Slloain." 



Jud1tha 

Joaba 

liarratora 

Jud1thi 

Asa., 

Joab: 

JudHhs 

Joab: 

Jeeuo V'oioe i 

Ob, my ton, you didn't? Mot alone? 

}.1other. r had to. lt you had hoard his ~oicc, you'd know I ~ to. 

lie looks down at the ear:er ohild who smuggles close tt, him nnd he lift• 

one of h:ts dsrk cuzrls wonderingl y. o,:ohan·· i n s a l ovine s::11le with t he 

a.nu I alr-..:oat gave up, but .s ' L'GthJ-n.15 ;:;:nde :::e kaup ono ! t v:as tho rinc; 

in hie 'V01oe ! couldn't forzet. 

Go, ~vaah i n Silo&.!.'.lo 

Joab oontinuea, I kept feeling r:iy Yrfi~r and getting all turned about. and lost. and t hen 1 

"2>.s at the s tepG nnd 1 knew I had found t he pocil. • thret11 of!' r:iy cloak. 

1,-1.other, and pl t1nged ric;ht in. 

Juditht 

?IA RrtA TO Rt 

Oh! In t l.c ,•.atcrl ,All by yo.n•seltl 

It was '}; terrible., thtl plunzo, but 1 r;ot r.iy .oi sht. Oh! ·.::otr.er: 

f uith. I t' s t'be i,owor of God. o'to. eto. (e .. ch Ci!,eak.iur, o.~ incU.vidunl 

part at the sill\!~ time ) . 

'i'i111l11 tr.e ozrowd •.s.arvels llt the w1..,ndorous ,,ork wrour;ht in Jo.ub whom thoy 

havo kno\'41 and loYed al 1 of "¥~ hia 11.fe. liallc1ah1 a del"Vie't i haraa .. 



Narrator(oont'd)and a mano 0£ great repute in the oity enters the house of Aaa, hia 1ervant 

to qi,.eetion 'them about their son, and to threaten them into dtny1ng the 

healing of their eon through the Son or God, There h a hush over the 

Hilkiaha 

Aoaa 

Hi1kie.h1 

H1lkiah1 

Aaaa 

Hilkiaht 

Crowds 

First !Jeighbora 

Hilkiaha 

J seoond Neighbor, 

Bilkiah1 

J seoond Neighbors 

' j Crowd.a 

Hilldaha 

Crowd as he 1peakea 

~~ur1ng - hush-~ 

Is that your sm, Asa? 

Was he ever blind? 

Born bl ind, air. 

It !!._ your son, t he ~ eon? 

Our only son, my lord. 

Murmurs 

(To orowd) ~ here, do you know t his boy? 

Yes, my lord. 

Yee, rrr., lord, I know him -well. 

You? Do you know him~ 

(Trembling) Oh, yea your h onor, I knew h:lm very well. 

So? He isn't the same? 

No, air. This is a different boy. 

(Arguing) \Yhat'a oane over him? We've known him from birth. Tho man's a 

ooward. how oan he say ~uoh a thing eto. eto.' 

(Com.rnandi rgly) Quiet! (After orowd quiets down) You eay, the boy ia 

ditterent trom tbt boy you knew, how different, 



•::ell; for one thins , ·t hia .f~llow i• " foot taller. 

Seo. 5e1gha Oh, it ian' t that. 'l'hi.1 boy'• i ci,t 1piT1t. Joab is n poor devil. 

(rath a gay laugh) -'{,.laan't I 8l1akb? 

Sure " know hitn. 

Juditku : (Fiercel y to Seoond Neighbor) I ~ueaa ! knew my ow aon. 

Oh, · I Ucmiit t..'l:le !'ellot1.' looks like Joob • SO!!:.e. -"lot muoh when you -
look ut h:w olooe. 

Firat lfeigh, •T1a t oo Joabr 

t ' Taint I tell you. 

Joao, (Laughing) Sl1akSJn, ycru. don• ~ know me, t hat'e rlohl 

Joab1 

Were you blind? 

Joab1 

R1lld.aha 
now? 

Are y ou 11.U"e you a .. /"M-t --
Joab1 ( Breat1'lesdy) I 11.et I soel 

'ffilHaha , Al'O )'OH aure t 

Sun, I ' o sun. ab. 

( llODB ) 



flUkiaha 

Joab, 

lUlld6h1 

Joaba 

RilldaJ•u 

Nilkialu 

Narratora 

Joabs 

Bil.Id.aha 

Joaba 

W.11, it ;you roally ee•, mat do l look like? 

(Gravely) You, Bir. It ie r ather 1'at-d tor me to eay. I h&nn't H en 

mueh 1n thi• wGrld, yet. 8ut thtlr• •a one thin{t I did aee, oomncs 

hane., I thi.nk, sir., you•~ liko th~t. 

(kindly' Indeod~ what ....as it? 

It waa a palm tree. 

( Plea sod) ·,ell., 110 I reoind you of a p alr.:1 tree? A ro;1u.l pa.lm. In 

n ,11, ai r, the trunk is htird., like stone. It locks deud all the way upl 

It isn't thrill:ing with life., tho . ~ay you expeot n tree to ho--1t-' s H :f'e 

is only e.t the top--t'or all~ it lo::ka so doad. 

Joabt 

'.tJlis ie a gre&t viooient tor t ho orCl'Vld, hear in11 so: oene who dare& to eper;.k 

up t o QD aristocrat. Th49y are aoared but delighted. Joob and the children 

are the only ones ,mG do J:1ot seue th• seriousness or t.he s i tuation. 

have l !Ulid a yt.hir.g l':ll!li6!!.? ii• aeked,. a d it' a all l haw seen that 

eecm, 1:l.l<"e Mm • ..,ow,. tbh oeno!,,. h•'• ?tot like it. tather. It it lowly 

aod ac,rving , like you tnther. Or tho bowll You'd nev·er eay he is like 

it! r:-ould you':' It is shir:itmw:l Glewin?.l Thie h 11.k.e .... You know, I didn' 

see the :-:,,an who cured ~, father. i'ie ,-, »2 c.one *on I oa?:e •••ing, but I 

heard hie voice and l t hink ho mu.t l ook like thh shi ning bo-.wl. 

Then you didn't see h1m1 



Riltil.b1h 

Joab: 

'fi i1 k iah t 

l:Ukiaht 

Joab: 

liilkiah, 

Joab1 

f11lkinh2 

Joe.b: 

Judithi 

l!illdah : 

Joe.bi 

J u<!ith t 

1-~•ll• l did, am I wa.nt to -.m you. boy, that t-•• a dangeroue tello,w. -
( To Asa) .Asa, 11 ; :1 afraid th 1a 1 i, go1n{l; t o get you into trouble. 1 nean 

to h•lp you 1.f' I oan. 

You eays h:b Y ~Jtore dlo the ~an , Jeous. e;o7 

C- .itl~ bi tterueu.rn) He 'l\'iffDt into trt1 t ar.ple, 11!'t·T bi-ook ine t he $nbbath-

t1,o blAsheuod 

- ,hy, by our!nz you, boy! !hut 7;as 'A'll'k , y;asn' t it? 

I f vl t :l t here, ins·t de -:r.e. s~obcd~f but Cod ooulcl 1-:et inside r:-.EJ . aoul • 

t r.ey? 

it di e, but it wns God' a Qork. 

(Starn) You, bor n 1n sin. ~ro you tryine to t oa··h me? 

! n the tei"!rle, yo1;i as.id? I'll !'i::d hir,,. • e'll knor:. 1 '11 f : nd hb . 
( Faclee of t) 

J oa b drop■ thtt H ttle boy's hand fll:ld f' \'ntl of!' to\:ard the te:~ l•• J udi th 



Joa.bY 

Hilldah: 

Joab: 

Judith: 

Hilkiah: 

Joab: 

Narrator: 

Judith : 

Hilk:i.ah:; 

ait it wasn't the mud that cured. It was what happened inside of me. 

The wd on my eyes made me lmow something was goine; to happen, and then 

it did, but it was God •s work. 

Hush, boy. Ood doesn't work. 

He said He did. 

( F.rightened) t'.h, my darling, you musn 't --

(Stern) you, born in so\Jn, are you trying to teach me? 

In the temple, you said? I'll £ind him. 

(MUSIC: UP ArITJ OUT ) 

He'll know. I 111 f'irrl him. 
(Fades off) 

Joab drops the lit·l:ile boy 1s hand and runs off toward the templ e. 

Judi th starts after h:i.m, but Asa pulls her back. 

Oh, if anythine ::ihoul d happen to him.I 

He isn't blind, now. 

Let him go. Clear out these peopleJ 

CROWD MURUUP..:CNG 

Narrator: 

Hilkiaht 

He makes authorative j esture to the crowd, which mves out grumbl ing 

with curious backward looks. The little boy w-lth his mother is last 

to l eave. 

Asa, this is a serious matter. When the t hing happened and I was told 

it was your boy, .L came to warn you. li'e had a meeting and it 

,ms like this / FADE / 

( MUSIC: UP AND OUT. DOVv1l AND UNDER FORs ) 

Crowd - I'foise 

Narrators Joab returns with the crowd behind him and the little boy beside himJ 

( page nine ) 



Narrator( Continue) s his arm about the child. He is full of you th and coni'idence 

Cromi e 

Joab: 

Hilld.ah: 

Joab: 

Joab: 

Hilkiah: 

Joa.be 

Hilkiah: 

Joab: 

the crowd rejoices with him. 

Bever a man spoke like toot man. Truly, he IIDlst be the Son of God. 

Hhat did he say to you Joab? Do you r;ant to .follat'l him? rlhat u i.11 
,... 

the rulers say? etc. et.c. 

It ~ God th:it worked. I knew that was what he said. I found h:un, 

::iir. He heard that I was goina ·to be cast out of the s-,1.naeogue and he 

,·.as l ooking for llle. Wasn 't ·e,ha.t k:lnd of him? Oh, l~other, you ~ 

sec him. His face is shinine like a bowl --l>t onJ.y d:lffeuent. 

So he 's he.ird alhout the ex-comnn.mication, ha s he? 

(Cheerfully) Yes, bu~i; I tol d him he needn •t vo rry about ~ • They •d 

never cast anybody out beco.us0 he 11asn •t blind anymore, would t hey, s:tr? 

t!e l.:iu::1s a.t the absul'di t y of ·the idea, but A!lP..a t,-rasps Judith 1s hand 

and they Gxchanee a qu:lck, anxious glance as Joab relates hls feelings. 

(lleditatingly) C-ocl Y!O!'k.i.ng in us---1a nti.Y1g to make us boautil'ulJ Isn 1t 

!:t at thrilline, E.!other? Oh, I knel t at his feet a,1d beg:_:ed him to let 

me et;..:;-;,'· ,'!ith him alr:ays, like t,he youns men 1'tho r:ere ;·,ith him 'l-1hen 

he cured me. 

So you are his desciple, a.re you? 

He wouldn •t let me. He said I had leaned on other people too long as 

it was. If I st:.ayed with Hi m ·e,he sphl t of God woul d hot have a chace 

to grow in me. 

Well, of all the diseusting t.llkJ It 1s ·rrorse than I £eared. 

·It's so diff'erent I we.a af1•aicl I didn 1t understand to go on without 

him, but he said I did. All you need is to begin giving God a chance. 

( pace ten ) 



Joaba 

l:l1lk1&ha 

Joaba 

-pa,;• •l•YM1-

Re 1■n't -.d, tle• 1 juat •• Q.uiet and plan. Ile •Y•-•• 

I don't "'ant to heal' anymore what ho aaya. I want to know what you are 

going to aay, young man, •httn ~·ou'i-e brou,ht bafor• the ~anhedr1n. 

( t,elie;hted) Oh, l ehe.lt b l1 taken to th~ Go.nhea.rin? 

Hilk1aha Yes. 

Joabt 

Hilkiahz 

Joabi 

RUl:ialu 

Joab: 

H1lkiahr 

Joabt 

Joa'bc 

Joab, 

llathert Think or tr.at? Tho oo• noH T:(\nt :. -l~ t o hea r about :ny oure. Oh, 

sir, ! ' n gl ad, thau~l, !':,y oure ian1 t really tha t irlportnnt t r:1ni_;. ' :·h !i-t 

:matter~ is t1C<; 

Ve~, i,·ell , s~r., I 'll snvo the :rias1; for tl:e f":lr.kotlri :1. I l:ct30 r oon t-ell 

1 t :right , b nt it 1 ti so '; ! r; and ~o di f .faraut- ---

You' 1/(} j1.uit one tM.ng t Q toll t he eoi;ncil ~ t hnt is t hlt you don
1 t knew 

one t l-i ng aco1Jt the mun ~ho 01.Arod you. Yon don't know who he i :s nor t.hertt 

he car;;e f r om, do you? 

Say 10, t htl:lt 

But t hut hn' t the i -r,pozttal2t t hi n~ -~ he ia. - ho.t !'.latters 1s tbat Re 

,•,-as sent b:,r Ood. ho told me go. 

1ount ::.H1:1. ! ' 11 h11ve y ,1-:.t \Jlldorstand t h~• .. t r.e ~;unkodr1n ian• t i !:ltereeted 

iu uev.••• 

.\ron't t '·oy7 ~ oll, after all, t her are ,not tr i nporta:i?t. <i¢d h big•• 

like ysaat , hn' t he father-" n1s idenc &r'9 b1e;, o.ren't they tathei-1 

Ilow oould they be too 'big, tath•r? 



• A1a1 

Joab, 

Joab1 

Aeaa 

Joab, 

Narrator: 

Joub, 

Judith, 

-page two l vo .. 

Too zv:uoh life in them. 

4te1 tea. ~e spoke about lite--

abundant life. Doe1n't the So.nkedr1D w nt nbuncnnt lifo, air? 

hilk.iah t hrows up his hande in d•spair C>t: the boy 's i gnorance. :!e looks. 

not unki ndly nt Asa--aa Asa atte~~ta to explain t n hiss n. 

'Jy s cin. y our bE:ndneoa hos kept you f rom under~tanl!inr, t h~ real world 

you li-vo in. 

' a -t.ried t o a pa.ro Jro,; s1J!'fa rirJe;. Yo u had enc-ur,h ·,;i t h yo,tr ·:,1 ··.ndtl(! S8. 

8ut now thut yo:J :;~o--)1 Jo.s.b---.... - .. 

( Fri6ht!l!:H>d by ·t heir soriousnaas) l<'ut hor. vbit do y nu t~onn? 

~:y s on, l'l i ght has oo:ne to you. !t ia u. blossing , but don't cee tvo 

muoh. 

All n1y life afraid of' darkness, must I !"'ear the light? 

There' a more dnnge r in 1 t, roy IJ on. 

Father e.nd Son sta.:nd .fnoing each ot her -,.,ith trs.r;ic Ulldersta.r.din&. but 

Judith doeG oot Ulld~.rate.cd and h :im~ tic:nt. 

Asa .• wha t a..re you tdld.ng £l t.,:,ut? Th~ro is not one bit of danger if 

Jos.'b 110.ys ~,ca.otly whnt your kind mastr. r talls hl.:-n to. Prinoe i:1lldah 

is ~ vFJry 'Vii so man. You oouldn' t hove o. bet~er e.cvisor. 



Juditha 

Joab1 

,Toab: 

Hi1kiah1 

Joab: 

P.il kiaha 

Joa.bi 

Joabt 

HillU.aha 

Judith a 

Joaba 

Hilkia.h, 

••page thirteen--

Oh, "811, your father v:ants you to do as the prinoe says. 

I mean God. 

(Shooked) u I don't like to hear you speak that ;10.y a bout od. 

But that' s ·the point of the good no"m, Mother. All my lif'e I have 

been led my others, but now "' kno.; I he.vo o. r,uide within. I see . 

Don' t try to see to far, at first, m,y boy. 

You have one duty, and only one--to obey your pa rents. It is the laws 

The l aw of ... osas, but there is a higher l aw. 

The la,r of man' s 'OY.:ll soul-- tho Father vii thin--• 

ilo-.; oould a law ba hi~her than i"dosaa? 

A grsator than f.:loses has spoken to me, ~Zothe,'. fie ohargod mo that I 

m~st be trua to the light--avan--why, he said it a man liwd the ~uy he 

did, ha would have to be willing to voraake his father and mother-----

liorriblat 

( ·: ailing) After all I've sacrificed for you, 

Try to understand, ;.,'lather dear, Ra didn1 t mean it that v.ay. 

Youl'.lg mnn, 'l'?hen you are oast out of the ayno.gogue, no one 1"till give 

you so :much as a drink of wa ter• or a coal to light ycur fire. 

Joab does not understand, lie looks puzzled. 1•ilkiah beckons to t he 

crowd to cane noar hnn. They coma muri.nuring exoi tedly, 

~e• vo done nothina;, 1','hy are you oal linc us? ,-:e ' re not looking for 

trouble? I'm going home, No, yo~ oan't go now, eto, eto. 



Asaa 

Joab: 

Mnrrator1 

liolkiah1 

Juditha 

Asai 

Juditha 

Joa.b: 

Hilkiah1 

Joa bt 

Hilkiaha 

Ase.1 

Joab1 

--page fourteen- -

Fpr a little time yet, my son. you must lean on others. You have never 

'Vlorked. You have no trade. Among strangers you would starve. Your 

own people clll stand by you and help you, but the bans are oruel. 

You -r10uld stand no ohance with them. 

('rfith great emo t-lon~ Cast out! Out of m:1 own p9ople? Out of my ov,n 

home? The.t is i mpossible. I e~P-~~ do not. eaJer;i...,. believe it- --Why. you 

are e.J.l my f'riends--my old friend s--you l70uld not go back on me--you 

can't-- what have I done? 

The orowd stands sullen vtlthout reply. 

Every Jewish door will be shut against you and you will be driven from 

the temple porch ;.·here you have so lcr1;:; sat with your begging bowl. 

The disgr a.oe! i'To decent life after once bei e; an outoaat. I oould not 

bare it---I could not bare it! (Cries) 

Dear boy. r understand the st ruggle in your heart, but this worlcl is too 

hard a place for perfect loyalty. 

(Pleading e.nd ory:1.ng) You woqldn' t disgr~L<,e roe. Joab? You wouldn't 

disgrace your n10the r{ Continues to weep) 

( Bewildered) 1'rhat are you asking; of n:e, oh, my Mother? 

Silence, nothing more. ~ben they question you, you do not know. 

One thing l knows I v,as blind, and noW.1. see. 

(Eagerly) Say that, but as for this Jesus --Silence. 

You do not need to lie. In gratitude for all the weary years out 

hands have led you, be silent for our sake. Afterwards. fowlow the 

voioes, but now---

(with rever ence) Ywhen the odl oooee. if you donit answer it who 



Jc;:abt( oODt'd) knows Yhether it v,111 co.,1e again? "iho -ras l t t.h!it 1aic!.; "Seek the 

Loi-d whil$ he eta.y be round. Call upon Mm :wHle he ii r:aeai-~" 

HUkiaha The prophet Isiah. 

Joabt he knen. 

Ae&t Th4,y killed h1l"l for knowing, my aam-thay out h im into fe)UZ' pieces. 

n1lkiaht 

lfill:iahi 

liUklttht 

Crowd• 

IH.l kiaha 

1111.kiaht 

(deo:7eratoly) I!' you -,;nnt tobq sate in this ~.-orld, don' t see too ,.>:.:ch , 

61.tld <trh3.t y o ti do see, don't t~lk Ebout it. 

( Gternl y) Lou must de<;ide. Stf.md by t hill atr'-an-:or and every tr1erw 

yo'.l ha vo i n the ,"orlo "1.11 ll desert you. 

:..iuru·.-r :inr, -------

1·:ero, you! ! f thts yout.16 r.ian h caet out, }:ow will you treat hi:n'l 

1o\. will M ? t r.o.rm hi:/\ by your .tire not g1" hb dr ink trcra tho well '? 

(!N tro.ntio ahout) Wo, Hol 

lleno$forth he 1D aooUJlat, a -vagrant, ond a:i exile fro ir hit:ie and oo,mtry, 

0-nd 1f one ot you ao 1~:;oh aa apeads • \'iOJ'd of pity 1 . hh •ar. that 

one, too, is ~.n outoast. 



Crowd: 

Hilld.aht 

Crowda 

H:Llliah: 

Crm·;d I 

Hilkiah: 

Crowd : 

Hilkiah: 

Crowd: 

Hilkiah: 

Narrator a 

Joab: 

Narrator: 

Joab: 

llilld.ahi 

Murmuring -- -

Here, youJ If this young man is cast out, how will you treat him? 

( Gives a loo erowl and fra,1s back ) 

You will not speak to him'? 

NoJ 

You , zill not f'eed him? 

( i'iith i:;tronger v!bice) NoJ 

You ,·Li.11 not warm him by your f ire no~ give him dz!nk • from the well? 

(:in frantic e.;hout) No, NoJ 

H2nceforth he is a.ccurst, a ·o1a~ant, and a.11 exile .from home and country, 

a'ld if one o:f you so much as speaks ~¢ a word of pity :i.n his ear, 

that one, too, is an outcast. 
;: f' • ,'...· ... r-i' . • , :-i..)) 

- -
(11us·. C: UP AND OUT) 

The mother oi' the little boy erabs him hastily by the arm an::l drags 

him a;,ay from Joab. The child tries to cline to goab, but cannot. 

Joab looks at ther,i all i.'1 w1az0ment. 

Vlh.y, Anna? Y9.ry? Eliakim? Litt l e John? 

To each he reaches out arms of pleading and is repulsed by each- , 

You would n'.)t go back on me, Ilzy" old .friends? You have always been 

kind to me, hel ping me in irry ol::.ndness (desperately ) How could I do 

without your friendship? 

They must desert you. They have no other choice i£' they would live. 

Speak, menJ 

( page sixteen ) 
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Her first nwnber wi ll be: 

r . I Attempt From Love' s Siclmess to F1y 

II. 110h don fatale 11 (from opera Don Carlo) - Verdi 

III. The Star Roge~ 

IV. Oh What A :&lautiful City (A triditional Negro Spiritual by 
Boatner 

Henry 

For the past thirty minutes you have heard a program presented by the State 

Alumni Association, featuring Urs. Ar ·e }.1. Henry ;-iuckoby and Mrs. Christen Samers 

Farr is graliuates of this Colleg-e. They were .assisted on the program oy Dr. 

'IMtii Rudolph von Ch:! rlton, head of the Dept. of iciusic on the Stemnv,ay. 

If you enjoy these programs, please f eel feel free to write us a card or letter 

to this station relative thereto. 

Be sure to tune in next week at tliis time when we will bring you the Hempstead 

Community Chorous. 

PRAIRIE VJEW SERVES TEXAS 

This is speaking --------------------
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Office of the Program Director 

Dear Sir : 

The Radio Committee and the Department of Information of this college 

have combined to expand the services and the information outlets of 

this college through the medium of Radio. We have had five years of 

preparing both taped and live broadcast through Houston Outlets and 

feel that we could give you a good program if you so desired on tape 

£or any public service time that you might have for such programs. 

We do both musical and dramatic programs, and have the facilities for 

recording the same at high broadcast fidelity. If you had some need 

for such a program we would like to be considered as one of the sources 

by which such a need could be filled. 

Our recordings are done on a Magnecord Recorder at either 7i· or 15 

inches 1er minute recordine speed. We could provide you with either 

a 7 inch reel or a lo½ inch reel for the 15 or 30 minute program as 

you prefer. We think it would be possible to wrk out some kind of 

schedule whereby we could mail you the tapes and you could send them 

back to us after you had finished with them. 

Thanking you for any c nsideration you may find it possible to give 

this suggestion and hoping to hear from you soon, we remain 

Re si,ec tfully 

George Ruble ''oolf olk, 
Chainnan of the Radio Colll!!littee 

c. A • Wood, Director of 
Infor~tion 
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