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Joabi

Growd:

Farrators

Joabs

Ases

Harrator:

Josb:

Horrator:

Anmn:

Joab:

Jasus! Voloe:

Joabs

Jegua' Volos:

Ien't it funny”

are my mother, I must feel.

{ LAMGH CGAILY

-page thres=-

YR CURING)

I aea you wlth ny eyes, now, and yet to be surs you

Suddenly he skips up and 1ifts & oopper Lowl fro:: the shelf, his face

is 1llvnined wlth happinoee.

Oh, this 48 the bowl we eat out oft “onderfull! It is tre cne I lave

alwaye helped you pollah,

but oh,

Tou suid 1%t ~ust always be kept shining,

wy mother, I @44 not kn-w shining waa a7 beautiful.

Son, you sea?

Bounding to bis father and running f{ingers up ard dewn hin,

Father!

i‘a 1e 1ike & faun, zlad and rey, as if only besuty and r~ladness existed.

{Voloe etern with awn).

Low dld you ret your sirht?

1 sat where you put une, father, by v ocolumh in Jolouen'a porch. Uone

<en wore ocning end I held ocut my bowl, I leard one of themn ask who

iad ainned = you, futher, or :uoth
They ounnot say :iy mothar sinned.
and ah-- "hat a volce!

ad and friendly, or bad ani dangerous.

» or I, and oh, 1 wag 5 angry.

Tran, s2ddenly, cnother an spoke,

1 can toll by mer's voloes, whether they are rocd

This nan's volea--it was ronm,..

“obody hath sinned, but that the work of God is going to be eeen.

I felt ths strargeat, most theblline wethiy

. &nd tren He was joopl)

over me and putting mud on my eyellids and he spoke-~ch sc ndly ar yet

wlth oommands

"Go.

sh in Siloam."

{ ¥

.


















Joabt

Hilklah:

dJoabi

dJudith:

Hilkiaht

Joab:

Narrator:

Judith:

Asas

Hlkiahe

CR 3 MURLURING

Harrator:

Hilkiaht

Crowd = Nolse

Narpator:s

But it wasn't the mud that cured, It was what hap-ened inside of me,.
The md on ny eyes made me lknow something was going to happen, and then

1t did, but it was God's wark.

Hugh, boye GCod doesn'. woake

He said He did.

(Frightened) Bh, my darling, you musn't eewe——
{Stern) you, born in s:q:n, are you tryinc to teach me?

In the temple, you said? I'1l find hime. Il&'ll knowe IM] f£imd him,
(Fades off)

(MUSIC: UP AND OUT )

Joab drops the little boy's hand and runs off toward the temple.

Judith starts after him, Lut 4sa pulls her back,

Oh, if anything chould happen to himd

He isn't blind, nowva

Let him goa. Clear out these peopled

He makes authorative jesture to the crowd, 1iich moves ocut grumbling
with curiocus backward logkss The little boy with his mother is last

to leave,

Asa, this is a serious metter. ihen the thing happened and I was told

L

it 5 your boy, - came to warn you. ‘e hod a meeting and it

was 1like this / FADE /

{MUSIC: UP AND OUT, DOWN AND UNDER FOR: )

Joab returns with the cr¢ ! behind him and the little boy beside h:

{( page nins )



Narrator{Contime): his arm about the chdlds He 1s full of you th and confidence

Crowd:

Joab:

Hilkiahs

Joab:

Harrator:

Joab:

Hilkiahs

Joab:

Hilklah:

Joabs

the crowd rejoices with him.

Hever a man spoke like thot mane Truly, he must be the Son of God,.

What did he say to you Joab? Do you vant to follew him? Vhat will

-

the rmilers say? otce eic.

It was God thet worked., I kmew +%that was what he sald, 1 found him,
sir, He heard that I vas going to be cast out of the gmegogue and he
vas looking for wee lasn’y that kind of him? Oh, Mother, you must

see nim. s face is shining like a bowl -—gY only diffouent.
So he's heard alout the ex~comminication, nas he?

(Cheer{ully) Yes, but I told him he needn' vorry about that. They'd

never c¢8st anybody out hecause he wasn't biind anymore, would they, slr?

‘le lau~s et the absurdity of the idea, but Anna grasps Judith's hand

and they exchanse a quick, anxious glance as Joab relates his feelings,

{editatingly) God worlding in us-=tmanting to make us boautifuld Isnit
#at thrilling, Zother? Oh, I knelt at his feel and beg:ed him to let
me gtuy with him alvays, like the young men who were sith hin when

he cured me.
So you are his desciple, are you?

He vouldn't lot mee Ik paid T bhad leaned on other people too long as
it wase If Istayed with Hiw the eplrit of God would hot have a chace

to prow in mee
Viell, of a1l the disgusting talkd It's »rse than I feareds

It tg so different I wee afraid I didn™ understand to o on without

him, but he sald I did. 411 you need is to begin piving Cod a chance.

( ppre ten )






Asay

Joabs

Narrator

Y 1§

Judith:

Lgag

Joabs

ASR:

Joabr

Agat

Narrator:

Judiths

Joeb:

Judith:

Joabg

=page twolvoe
Too ioh life in them.

sswvaswkidrieaoxaxianxiigy xfnkiant  Lifel fu, le spoke aboub lifpee-

abundant 1ife, Doesn’t the Sonkedrin went abundant 11fe, sir?

“3lkiar throws up his hands in despeir of the bov's ignorance. ‘e looks,

not unkindly at Asa--as Aga atterpts to explain tc his s n.

Vy son, your blindness bhes kapt you Fror unde:  anding tle reel world

you live in,
I ¢idn't wantyou to know, my carling.

‘a <ried tn ayare you euffaring. You hod en-urdk ~dth jour “l ndnvses.

Bl now thut you ngo-<! Joubw—wrume
Prishtoned by tieir sericusness] Fethor, vhot do wou mean?

iy son, alght tas oome to you. 1t is ¢ bloseinp, but don't eee tuo

miesh,
All my 1ife afraid of durkness, must I fear the light?
There's more danger In it, =~y pon,.

¥ather und fon stend facing each olher »lth trezlc understanding, bub

Judith does not undsretacd and 1s imsutient,

4sa, vhut ars you taliing alout? There 1s not one bit of danger if
Joab saye eraotly what your kind mmet.r teils hix to. Irince ilkiah

s s very g0 man, You couldn't huve a beter adviser.
?“Jt i h'&“ .
Vhot

“y fathsr,



Judiths
Joab:
1Yaltne

Joabs

Agay
Rilkiah;
Joabe
ilkiahe
Joaby
JYd1th:

Joabi

Hilkiah:
Judith:
Joab:

Hilkieh;

Harrator:

v

\lf-

Crovd:

==poges thlrteen-w
Oh, l1, your father 145 you to do ma the prince says.
I mean God.
{Shooked) I don't 11 +to hear you speak that way a bout Yd,

Tat that's the polnt of the good news, Hother. A1)l my life I hove

beon lod my others, tut now * know I have a gulde within. I aee.
Den't try to see to far, at firsi, my boy,

You have ona dutv, and only one--to ohey yo1r parents, It 1s the law}
The lasr of‘éosas, but there is a higher law,

" hat?

The lav of man's pvm soule- the Father vithine--

Hpy oould & law be hicher then *osas?

A graater than “4cses has spokon to me, Jother. Us charged me that I
must ba trus to the llght--even--why, he said it a man llved the vay he

did, ho would have to ba willing to vorsake hle father and mother=----
Horrivle!

{"aillng) After all I've sacrificed for you.

Try to understand, “othar dear, Bs didn't weun it that ways

Young man, when you are oast out of the synag 1, nho one will gi

you 80 much as a drink of water, or a coal to light ycur firs,

Joab does hot understand, Lo looks puzzled. b11kiah beckons to the

orowd to came near him, They oame murmuring exel: Ily.

Tia' vo done nothinz, 1y ers you osllines ve? Ye're not looking for

trouble? I'm ing home., No, you cen't now, tee @t0.



Apay

Joabs

Harrator:

Ho1kiahy

Judlthy

Apag

Judlth:

Joabg

Hilkiahy

Joa bi

Hilkiah;

Apmg

Joahy

--pa ge fourtesn--

For a little time yet, my son, you must lean on bthers. ¥You have never
worked, You have no trade. Among strengers you would etarve, Your
own people will stand by you and help you, but the Remans are oruel.

You would stund no chenoe -th them.

(Tith great emo tlon} Cast out! Out of my own peopla? Out of my own
home? Thatie Impossible. I dered 4o not beleaw= belisve it---Thy, you
aro all sy friendg--my old friends--you vould not po baock on me--yon

oanft-= what have I dona?
The orowd stands sullen without reply.

Every Jevwish door will be Bhut aepainat you and you will be driven from

the temple poroh where you have so long sat with your begging bowl.

The dispruce! Ho decent lifs after once bai ¢ an outecast. I ocould not

bare ite~~I oould not bars it! (Crios)

Dear boy, 1 understand the strugile 1n your heart, but thia world 1s too

hard a nlace for perfect loyalty.

(Plesding and crying) You wogldn't disgrace me, Joab? You wouldn't

disgra: your mother{ Continues to weep)

( Bewlldered) ™hat ars you asking of ne, oh, my Xother?
Silence, ncthing more. Then they qusstica you, you do not know.
One thing I ¥now: I vas blind, end nok/* eee.

(Bagerly) Say that, but as for this Jesus --Silen

You do not need to lie. In gratitude for all the weary years out
hende have led you, be silent for our ke, 2fter rds, fc tl

voit i, but nt =a

(with reverence) en the oall cones, if you donlt rit o



~~figa Nftoene-

Yeabs{ocnb'd) bnows <hethsr it will coxe again? “ho mas It that sald; "Seek the

Lord »hile he may be found, Call upon him while he is near?"

#31kiaht The prorhet Iaieh.

Jorb: by krow.

Agng They killed *im for knowing, my roti~=thay out him Into four pieces.
Joabt Chee=-

& amy (deoperatoly’ If you went tobe safe in this world, don't see too ~uch,

and what wou do zee, don't talk shout it.

hilkiahs (Zternlv) ‘ou must decide. Stand Ly thie sirancer ond every friend

you hava in the vorld will desert you,

Crowd: SRR TING, eemm——
Eilkiehs Lgre, youl Iif this young man is cast out, lLow w11l you treat hi:?
Crowd: (Gives o low -rowl end #wad  draws baok)
Hilkiuht Iou wll not speak to himt
Crowds Hol
N41kiahs Lou w11l not feed him?
Srowd: { "1th atrongey vhica) Bo!
Hilkfahy Iou will tnot warm: ki by your firs not piv  hi- drink from the well?
Croxds {1 frantls ghout) v, Tol
1k iah lenoeforth ha 1s moaumst, a w ‘'snt, and 1 exlle fro: hize and go'ntry,

and 1f cne of you so uoh aa #) wda vord of plty i ris ear, that

one, toc, 1z an outounst,

€1 1 FRU  Qfeemememe



Crowd: mwmrlng ——

Hlkiaht -arey, youd If this young man is. cast ouk, how will you treat him?
m»@: ( Glvss a low crowl and fraws back )

Hilkiahe You will not speak to him?

Crowd: od

Hilkiahs You w11 not feed him?

Cravd (iiith stronger vbice) iod

Hilkiahs You till not varm him by your fire nob give him dink from the well?
Crowd: (in frantic shout) No, Ilod

Hillciale Henceforth he is accurst, a2 vaprant, and an exile {rom home 2nd couniry,

and if one of you 5o much as speaks ¥¥ 2 word of pity in his ear,

that one, too, is an outcast.
(1US-C: UP AlD OUT)

Narratort The mother of the Tittle boy grabs him hastily by the arm and drags
him away from Joabs The child tries to cling to Joab, but cannot,

Joab looks at then all in smazemonte

Joabs Vhy, Anna? Mary? Eliakim? Little John?
Narrators To each he reaches out arms of pleading and is repulsed by each=——— .
Joabt You would not go back on me, my old friends? Iou have always been

kind to me, helpinz me in ry ol ndness (desperately) tow could I do
without your friendship?

Hlkdahs They zust desert yous They have no other choice if they would live.
Speak, men{

( page sixteen )












Her first number will be:

I, 1 Attempt From Love's Sickness to Fly - - Pur 11, Henry
II, Y0h don fatale" (from opera Don Carlo) - - Verdi
IIT. The Ster - - - - FRogef%

IV. Oh What A Beautiful City (A triditional Negro Spiritual by
Boatner

For the past thirty minutes you hawve heard a program presented by the State
Alumni Association, featuring Lrs. Ar e .i. Henry :uckoby and lirs. Chrlisten Sanders
Farris graduates of this Uollege. They were assisted on the program bg Or.

Bddig Rudolph von Charlton, head of the Dept. of iiusic on the Steirmay.

If you enjoy tnese programs, please feél feel free to write us a card or letter

to this station relative thereto,

Be sure to tune in next week at this time when we will bring you the Hempstead
Community Chorous.

PRATRIE VIEW SERVES TEXAS

This is apeaking







For use of iadio Serint: WHTIWL: 0T LIVITE TTLOUGH
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Office of the Program Director

Dear Sirs

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 Hadio, We have had five years of
preparing both taped and live breoadecast through Houston Outlets and
feel that we could give you a good program if you so desired on tape
for any public service time that you might have for such programs,

We do both misical and dramatic programs, and have the facilities for
recording the same at high broadcast fidelity. If you had some need
for such a rrogram we would like to be considered as cne of the sources
by which such & need could be filled,

Qur recordings are done on a Magnecord Recorder at either ?%—or 15
inches per minute recordine speed, We could vrovide you with either
a 7 inch reel or a 10% inch reel for the 15 or 30 mimute Oro fTam 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
Respectfully

George Ruble “oolfalk,
Chairman of the Radio Commlttes

C. A , Wood, Director of
Information
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