BY THE LIGHT OF THE STORAGE CLOSET?

Adapted from a story in God Came Near by Max Lucado

Adaptation by Jim Butler

Characters:

Two people, here labeled 1 and 2. These can be husband/wife or roommates with some adaptation to the script below.

Four people to be "candles."

Setting: A small storage room. Junk sits on the floor. Four people are standing holding candles. Three are smaller. One is very large. Their eyes are closed and heads are bowed. The sound of thunder is heard.

#1 (Off stage) What happened?

2. (OS) The lights just went out! Boy, is it dark in here.

1. (OS) Yeah, I agree. You just stay where you are, I'll go get some candles.

2. (OS) OK. I'll wait right here.

1. (OS) Ouch!

2. (OS) What happened?

1. (OS) Nothing. I just ran into the table is all. Stubbed my toe. Sure does hurt!

1. (comes in storage room holding a lighter.) I know the candles are around here somewhere. (Looks around) Oh, there they are. (Goes to candles and lights each in turn. As he lights them, the "candles" raise their heads, open their eyes, and smile. 1 looks around) Man, I didn't know there was so much junk in here! I'm glad I was able to find the candles OK. Boy, it sure makes a difference having this light in here. Just think, I'll be able to see the table that I ran into! I can see to clean up this mess! This will be great.

(looks at candles) If you do such a good job here in the storage closet, just wait till I get you out where you're really needed! (touches each candle in turn) I'll  put one of you on the table so we can eat. I'll put you on my desk so I can read. I'll give one you to Debbie (John) so she can cross-stitch.[Reverse last two if speaker is female]. (To largest candle) And I'll set you in the living room where you can light up the whole area. (grabs largest candle by hand and starts to leave with it. Candle does not move.)

C1: Now, hold it right there!

1: OK, whose in here? (silence; pause) OK, I get the joke. You're teasing me for talking to candles, aren't you, dear? OK, honey, cut the kidding. (Pause) Hmmm. Maybe it was the wind. (Starts to take candle out again)

C1: Hold it, I said 

1: Who said that?

C1: I did..

1: Who are you! What are you!

C1: I'm a candle. What did you think I was?

1: (Looks around at the candles.). 

C1: There's no one here but you, me, and the rest of us candles. (Other candles chime in)

1: You, you can talk! 

C1: Get used to it. Lots of strange things happen in this storage closet.

1: I guess. Well, I need to get you out of here. The whole house is dark.

C1: You can't do that! Don't take me out of here!

1: What?

C1: You heard what I said. Don't take me out of this room.


1: What do you mean, "Don't take me out." I have to take you out. You're a candle. Your job is to give light. It's dark out there. People are stubbing their toes and walking into walls. You have to come out and light up the place!

C1: (Pleading) But you can't take me out. I'm not ready. I need more preparation.

1: More preparation?

C1: Yeah, I've decided I need to research this job of light-giving so I won't go out and make a bunch of mistakes. You'd be surprised how distorted the glow of an untrained candle can be. So I'm doing some studying. I just finished a book on wind resistance. I'm in the middle of a great series of tapes on wick build-up and conservation--and I'm reading the new bestseller on flame display. Have you heard of it? 

1: No


C1: You might like it. It's called Waxing Eloquently.

1: That really sounds inter-Wait a minute! What am I doing! I'm standing here taking to a stupid candle while my wife (husband) and daughters are out there in the darkness! (Pause) All right then! You're not the only candle on the shelf. I'll just blow you out and take one of the others. (takes deep breath)

C2: We aren't going either!

1: You're candles. Your job is to light dark places.

C2: Well, that may be what you think. You may think we have to go, but I'm busy. 

1: Busy?

C2: Yes, I'm  meditating.

1: A candle that meditates?!

C2: ''Yes. I'm  meditating on the importance of light. It's really enlightening.

1: Listen, I appreciate what you guys are doing. I'm all for meditation time. And everyone needs to study and research; but for goodness' sake, you guys have been in here for weeks! Haven't you had enough time to get your wick on straight! (pause) And you other two, are you going to stay in here as well?" 

C3: I'm waiting to get my life together. I'm not stable enough. I lose my temper easily. I guess you could say that I'm a hothead.

C4: I'd like to help, but lighting the darkness is not my gift.


1: Not your gift! What do you mean? '

C4: 'Well, I'm a singer.  I sing to other candles to encourage them to burn more brightly. Listen. (Starts singing "This Little Light of Mine" Other three join in)

1: Hey! I don't mind if you sing while you work! In fact, we could use a little music out there!

C3: Can't hear you, we're too busy singing!

1: Come on, you guys. There's plenty of time for this later. We've got a crisis on our hands. (aside) Now this is really stupid. Four perfectly healthy candles singing to each other about light but refusing to come out of the closet. (looks back at the candles) You know, I've had just about all I can take. (blows out each candle one by one. Turns to leave. Trips) Ouch! (exits)

2: (OS) Ouch! You just ran in to me! Watch where you're going!

1: Sorry! I can't see anything.

2: Where are the candles?

1: They don't... uh, they wont work. Where did you buy those candles anyway!

2: Oh, they're church candles. Remember the church that closed down across town? I bought them there,

