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CAST 

 

Ave’eva:  Wife of Alman. A young woman at the start of her 

adult life. Successful, bit of a Sunday child, 

expects the best, and has a (spiritual) sense of 

entitlement. Bit of a mystic and magical thinker. 

Very much in love with Alman who defines her in a 

traditional role as wife and mother. Goes into a 

deep crisis when her first pregnancy ends in a 

miscarriage. Her inability to deal with ‘failure’ 

leads to a search for meaning fed by anger at her 

God for not protecting her, anger at Alman for not 

understanding her, and mostly anger at herself for 

being unable to cope.   

Alman: Alman marries Ave’eva because he truly loves her. 

But at the start of their lives his belief in their 

love is naïve and romantic. When they lose their 

baby he is unable to meet Ave’eva in the depth of 

her pain. Instead he wants to ‘fix it’ and make it 

better. However, in the end it is the depth of his 

capacity for love, even in the face of rejection, 

that shows his greatness and builds a bridge to 

reconciliation. A realist and agnostic. 

Fate: The personification of the causality to whom we 

attribute responsibility for the things that happen 

in life. In this piece she is also a teacher: ‘Amor 

Fati’ describes an attitude that says that whatever 

happens to us, be it great joy or great suffering, 

is a fact of life, and something to be accepted and 

even learned from. She is cruel in her teaching, but 

gentle in her comfort. 

Spirit: “Some call me Father, Spirit, Son, some call me moon 

and stars and sun, but I am Evermore.” In his ‘own’ 

words he is ‘whatever you need him to be’. Let that 

be true for you. 

Elders: Represent all that is parental, both good or bad, 

and the influence of conditioning and socialising. 

Forest Cr: Ave’eva and Alman’s forest is a metaphor for our 

inner lives. The forest creatures represent 

emotions, drives, and all other sensory perceived 

aspects of our psyche.  

Barman: Stereotype male expression of the ‘women’ conundrum.  
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ACT 1 
 

Marriage and loss 
 

 

 

 

Scene 1: A wedding 
 

AUDIO: Dawn chorus/birdsong as curtain rises. Then audio from 

screen.  

 

SCREEN: A video screen (mounted mid stage, high) shows the sun 

rising, then edited highlights from a wedding. Preparations, 

excitement, the ceremony, speeches, snippets of audio from the 

screen, strains of the wedding march, church bells, giggles, 

etc. Ends as action begins on stage and shows stage.  

 

STAGE: Starts dark, then lighting subtly follows morning, 

afternoon, evening in synch with screen. Set as a forest 

clearing, a small cottage to the side with a window to stage, 

bench in front. A long table is set in the clearing for a 

wedding party. Lanterns in the trees add an extra glow as 

night falls.   

 

First to arrive at the party are a Bagpiper and Accordionist. 

They set up, and start playing. Wedding guests arrive for the 

evening’s entertainment.    

 

AUDIO: Bagpipe and Accordion, folk music as guests arrive, 

then intro to Wedding Song. Gradually full orchestra joins in.  

 

STAGE: The bride and groom arrive last. Loud applause, the 

music swells. Toasting with champagne. AVE’EVA and ALMAN, 

begin their wedding dance. To the side of the wedding party 

stands FATE.  

 

 

Wedding Song 
AVE’EVA / ALMAN / FATE / WEDDING GUESTS 

 
Ave’eva: I am a bride and I want to be dancing 
  I am a bride and I want to be glad. 

To sing and to dance, play games with the children 
  all of the children that one day I’ll have. 
  Want to sing a great song of gladness and blessings 
  want to sing and be glad with the man I have wed. 
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Guests: Yes she is a bride and she will be dancing 
  she is a bride and she wants to be glad. 
  To sing and to dance, play games with the children 
  all of the children that one day she’ll have. 
 
Ave’eva: Want to sing a great song of gladness and blessings 
  want to sing and be glad with the man I have wed. 
 

Alman: She is my bride and I got me stunner 
   she is my bride and oh I am glad. 

To protect and to keep her, to make lots of loving 
she is my baby, there’s good times ahead. 
Want to sing a great song of gladness and blessings 
want to roll in the hay with the woman I’ve wed. 

 
Guests: Yes she is his bride, he’s got him a stunner 

   he can’t quite believe that she’s his to be had. 
   He’ll protect and he’ll keep her and get lots of loving 
   she is his baby, there’s good times ahead. 

 
Alman: Want to sing a great song of gladness and blessings 

want to roll in the hay with the woman I’ve wed. 
 

Guests: Singing and spinning, and spinning and dancing 
   singing and spinning and oh they are glad 
  

Men:  He’ll get his loving, 
  

Women: and she’ll have her children, 
 

STAGE: FATE sings her one line only to the audience. 

 

Fate:  IF having children is what she will have. 
 
Al. & Av.: Want to sing a great song of gladness and blessings 

want to roll in the hay//sing and be glad with the woman/man I’ve 
wed. 

 

STAGE: While singing AVE’EVA AND ALMAN run towards the 

cottage. The guests follow to the door.   

  

Guests: Singing and spinning 
 
Alman: I got me a stunner 
 
Guests: Singing and spinning 

 

Ave’eva: All the children I’ll have 
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Guests: Singing and spinning, madder and madder 

singing and spinning 
 

STAGE: ALMAN pulls AVE’EVA inside. 

 

Alman: We’re off to bed! 
 

AUDIO: Orchestra dwindles. Just bagpipe and accordion. The 

tune now soft and almost a lament. 

 

SCREEN (webcam): AVE’EVA and ALMAN are making out 

passionately. The screen evokes a sense of voyeurism, 

augmented by FATE’s manner of giving the audience ‘insight’ 

into what’s happening. 

 

STAGE: The rowdy guests cheer for a while, slow dance, then 

kiss and leave. FATE is left alone in the clearing. 

 

Fate:  Let them sing their great song  
of gladness and blessings. 
Let them gather their strength  
for the storm that’s ahead. 
 

AUDIO: Thunderclap, then silence. 

 

STAGE: FATE and Bagpiper leave. Dark 

 

SCREEN (webcam): AVE’EVA and ALMAN gradually fall asleep. 

Gentle snoring. Then dawn light dancing on AVE’EVA’s sleeping 

face, which is turned to the camera. Then the light turn dark 

and there are flashes of lightening. Screen darkens. 

 

AUDIO/SCREEN: Snoring, birdsong, rumbling thunder in the 

distance, the sound of rain.  

 

AUDIO/STAGE: Intro Raindrops  

 

STAGE: ELDERS (2 male, 2 female) and FATE outside the cottage.  

 

    

Raindrops 
FATE / ELDERS 

 
Fate:  And so the fairy tale begins 

built on hopes and built on dreams 
 
Elders:  we watch them and we wish them well 

but when life happens who can tell 
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who will win and who will lose 
the strongest are the ones who choose 
to find some learning in the pain 
To fall and then to rise again. 
 

Fate:  So let the rain fall into their lives.  
It’s only through raindrops that rainbows come alive.  
Let the rain fall into their lives. 
 

Elders (f): What would she do if she knew her tomorrow? 
If she knew what was lying ahead?  
Would she find that the pattern of raindrops in her life 
Are part of a greater plan, being in this life 
and not be sad? 

  

Fate:  So let the rain fall into their lives.  
It’s only through raindrops that rainbows come alive.  
Let the rain fall into their lives 

 
Elders (m): What will he do once he aches and he suffers 

Helpless, abandoned and sad? 
Will he try to avoid, the pain and the sorrow.  
Take up his sword, and draw blood for tomorrow.  
Be mad or bad? 

 

ALL:  So let the rain fall into their lives.  
It’s only through raindrops that rainbows come alive.  
Let the rain fall into their lives. 

 

Fate:  This fairy tale began at dusk 
And pretty soon will turn to dust. 
They’ll see me as their greatest foe 
but I will teach them they will know 
that they may win or they may lose, 
the strongest are the ones who choose, 
to find some learning in the pain, 
to fall and then to rise again 
 
Is there a place for me in their lives?  
It’s only through raindrops that rainbows come alive,  
A shower, a storm, oh it cuts like a knife  
but I will be steadfast and help them survive.  

 
Elders:  Now let the rain fall into their lives 

Now let the rain fall into their lives.  
 

AUDIO: Thunderclap. Torrential rain, smaller thunderclaps 

dying away, wind howling, then calm as storm dies away. 
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STAGE: AVE’EVA runs out of the cottage onto the stage, just 

missing FATE and the ELDERS who leave taking the storm weather 

with them. Sun comes out as AVE’EVA peers around the clearing. 

ALMAN follows, groggy and hung over. 

 

ALMAN: Good morning my lovely. Up already? No time for a 

snuggle? 

 

AVE’EVA: (anxiously) Did you hear that?  

 

ALMAN: Hear what? (tries to pull her back into the cottage) 

 

AVE’EVA: A haunting sound, like the wind crying through the 

trees. 

 

ALMAN: (semi-sarcastic) Crying wind. I’ll give you wind.  

 

(ALMAN farts loudly. AVE’EVA pulls a face, then smiles 

indulgently, as only a newlywed can.) 

 

You’re hearing things, bet you’re still drunk. Come here my 

pretty wife, come and do your wifely duty.  

 

(Now pulling her down into the moss.) 

 

AVE’EVA: (Pushes him away laughing) I need to pee. But hold 

that thought. 

 

STAGE: AVE’EVA into the cottage to pee. ALMAN smacks his lips 

and lies back down expectantly. Within a minute he is fast 

asleep. When she returns AVE’EVA kneels beside him and strokes 

him maternally over his forehead.  

 

AVE’EVA prepares a breakfast picnic. ALMAN wakes up and puts 

his arms around her waist lovingly.  

 

ALMAN: I am the luckiest man alive…. Wife! A night full of 

passion and then breakfast served on a plate. I could get used 

to this. 

 

AVE’EVA: And I’m the luckiest woman... Husband. (AVE’EVA 

giggles) I made your eggs just as you like them. I think…  

 

ALMAN: I like them, whichever way you cook them, I like them, 

because you cooked them. And after breakfast I will show you 

how grateful I am. 
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AVE’EVA: Eat up then… I can’t wait! (giggling seductively SHE 

starts feeding him his eggs from the plate.)  

 

STAGE: AVE’EVA AND ALMAN rush through their breakfast, throw 

their plates in a bin and head back into to the cottage. They 

address the audience individually. 

 

AVE’EVA: Maybe we’ll be making a little baby. Whoohoo! 

 

ALMAN: Let’s hope we’ll have a long time trying! Whoohoo!  

 

STAGE: dark 

 

AUDIO SCREEN: Mood sounds to accompany screen. 

 

SCREEN: Compilation of time passing; more lovemaking, AVE’EVA 

keeps house, ALMAN goes out to work. AVE’EVA doing a pregnancy 

test on the toilet, telling ALMAN. Celebrating with a glass of 

bubbly. ALMAN hammering away at a cot.  

 

AUDIO STAGE: Intro to Barefoot in the Forest.  

 

STAGE: AVE’EVA steps out of the cottage and is dancing about 

in the forest. She has a tiny bump under her dress that she 

draws attention to by frequently stroking it. Forest 

creatures, wood nymphs and elves appear from behind the trees. 

 

 

Barefoot in the forest 
AVE’EVA / FATE / FOREST CREATURES 

 
Ave’eva: Just walking in the sunshine, barefoot in the forest 
  waiting for my baby, and 
  just listening to the birdsong, deafened by the bees throng 
  on my foot there crawls an ant. 
  There cannot be a better, way to spend the day than 

Walking in this forest land. 
Just waiting for my baby, pretty little baby,  
Wandering through this new found land. 
 
I’m not afraid of dangers, I’m not afraid of strangers. 
The forest is my friend, the forest holds my hand 
I’m carrying new life and I am free. 
 

Forest Cr. She’s not afraid of dangers, she’s not afraid of strangers 
She’s in a happy dream, nothing bad is seen 
She’s carrying new life and she feels free, so free. 
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STAGE: AVE’EVA perches on an upturned log pretending it is a 

boat. 

 

Ave’eva: Just sailing in the sunshine 
  Bare feet in the water, steady as she goes my friend. 
  Wind whistles in the sails and water’s drawing trails  

and I don’t think I’ll ever land. 
  There cannot be a better, way to spend the day than 
  sailing in my new found land. 

Just waiting for my baby, pretty little baby 
sailing in my wonderland. 
   
I’m not afraid of dangers, I’m not afraid of strangers. 
I’m in a happy dream, nothing bad is seen 
I’m carrying new life and I am free. 

 

STAGE: FATE enters the stage, scattering the FOREST CREATURES 

as they begin to sing more hesitantly. 

 

Forest cr.: She’s not afraid of dangers, she’s not afraid of strangers 
She’s in a happy dream, nothing bad is seen 
She’s carrying new life and she feels free, so free. 
 

Fate:  I am glad little girl that you have such faith 
In the joy that life holds for you. 
But do you think little girl, do you really believe 
happy endings always come true? 
What a thought little girl, what innocent pride, 
That you little girl, think you can hide 
From me? 

 

STAGE: AVE’EVA becomes aware of FATE’s presence, without being 

able to see her. But her sense of gathering doom makes her 

hold her tummy ever more protectively, and her voice has a 

tremor. The FOREST CREATURES flit between them, becoming 

increasingly anxious. 

 

Ave’eva: I’m not afraid of dangers, I’m not afraid of strangers. 
I’m in a happy dream, nothing bad is seen 
I’m carrying new life and I am free. 

 
Forest cr.: You’re not afraid of strangers, but we can see the dangers 

The forest can be mean, destroying every dream 
You’re carrying new life, and must take heed, take heed. 

 

  Instrumental  
 

STAGE: AVE’EVA stubbornly tries to ignore FATE, who is almost 

playfully trying to play a game of ‘tag’ with her. 
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Fate: Do you think little girl, that you can escape 
the pain that life holds for us all? 
Do you think little girl, that you can be free 
while others struggle and fall? 
What a thought little girl, what arrogant pride 
that you little girl, think you can hide, from me…..  

 

SCREEN: Shows ALMAN hearing AVE’EVA scream, then follows stage 

action until end of act 1. 

AUDIO: Thunder rumbling in the far distance as music fades. 

STAGE: AVE’EVA screams and runs towards the cottage straight 

into the arms of ALMAN. He catches her with one hand around 

her waist. In the other he is holding a bottle of beer. FATE 

climbs a tree and watches what happens. The FOREST CREATURES 

remain cowering in the background. 

ALMAN: Whoa, not so fast. Calm down, think of the baby!  

STAGE: AVE’EVA crying hysterically on ALMAN’s shoulder.   

ALMAN: Ave’eva, Ave’eva? Why are you crying? Is there 

something wrong with the baby?  

STAGE: ALMAN gives AVE’EVA a little shake, offers her a drink 

from the bottle, then pulls it away, no alcohol, then pats her 

on the back helplessly.  

AVE’EVA: (Whispering) I’m scared. 

ALMAN: Scared, sweetheart. Why are you scared? There’s nothing 

here to be scared of. 

AVE’EVA: You don’t know that. Anyway, I think there is. The 

baby, what if something happens to the baby? You can’t tell me 

not to be scared. 

ALMAN: Of course not, that’s not what I meant. You’re upset. I 

can see that, (reflecting), is it the hormones? 

AVE’EVA: Hormones pormones… are you going you going to spend 

the next seven months blaming everything on hormones….? You’re 

such a guy! (Laughing a little despite her fear). 

ALMAN: (feeling encouraged by her laugh and being manly.) 

Whatever it is, I’ll protect you. Come here. I’m your husband 

remember, I will always protect you, and the blob, come what 

may. 

AVE’EVA: But what if… 
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ALMAN: (firmly) No what ifs. We’re having a baby and 

everything is fine. I will make it be fine. Wait, I made us 

something.  

AUDIO: Intro Sweet Pretty things. 

STAGE: ALMAN runs off stage for a moment and comes back 

carrying a small self-made cot.  

AVE’EVA: You made that? (awe) 

ALMAN: (manly) I did indeed my lovely wife, mother to be of my 

children. (He pulls her into a dance, she relents, laughing.) 

 

Sweet Pretty things 
AVE’EVA / ALMAN / FOREST CREATURES 

 
Alman: Now we wait for things to come,  

sweet pretty things, a little one.  
And as we wait, we two become one,  
united as lovers, now parents become. 

 
Forest cr.: La la la lalalala…. etc. 

 

STAGE: Reluctantly at first, then more enthusiastically, 

AVE’EVA allows herself to be danced out of her strange mood. 

 
Ave’eva: Now we wait for things to come  

what will it be, a Jane or a John? 
 
Alman: I don’t really care but the trying was fun.  

United as lovers, what could go wrong? 
 

Forest cr.: La la la lalalala…. etc. 
 

Alman: Now we wait for things to come, 
I’ll be a father, you’ll be a mum. 

 
Ave’eva: You made a cot 

So clever, I’m stunned, 
United as lovers, now parents become. 

  
All:  La la la lalalala .. etc 

 

STAGE: The FOREST CREATURES hand them more little gifts.  

    

Ave’eva: Now we wait, she’ll love this bear,  
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Alman: I think you mean he, that’s only fair. 
 
Ave’eva: And check out these bibs-lets 
 
Alman: This car’s a real treat.  
 
Ave’eva: A cute little suit 
 
Alman: A sensible seat. 
    
All:  La la la lalalala, etc 
 

STAGE:  While AVE’EVA and ALMAN are putting away the presents 

into the cot FATE sings from her vantage point in the tree, 

addressing the audience. While FATE sings AVE’EVA moves away 

to a bench clutching her stomach. ALMAN is still dancing away 

with the FOREST CREATURES who begin to peel away one by one to 

stand with AVE’EVA. 

 
Fate:  But what happens now? 

The child that she carries 
  child she’ll miscarry,  
  Won’t need a thing. 
  Yes what happens now?  
  Two lovers so cherished 
  Expectations will vanish 
  And they’ll blame me. 
 
Forest cr.: La la la lalalala…. Etc (gradually into a dissonant) 

 

STAGE: Now ALMAN notices that AVE’EVA is doubled over in pain. 

She silently rocks backwards and forwards. ALMAN starts 

patting her back helplessly. FATE drops down to the ground, 

walks over silently takes a small bundle from under AVE’EVA’s 

dress. Discreet. AVE’EVA gestures for ALMAN to stop her. FATE 

just pushes him back. He trips over the cot. He kicks it. 

AVE’EVA is afraid of his anger and when he goes to hug her to 

share the grief she pushes him away. FATE turns to the 

audience before leaving the scene. 

 

Fate:  Don’t think I enjoy,  
This role I’ve been given,  
My actions have driven,  
People insane. 
There’s no rhyme or reason 
No treasure or treason 
It’s all the same season 
It’s all one to me.  
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Forest Cr.: La la la lalalala…. etc. 

 

STAGE: AVE’EVA scrambles up and tries to follow FATE who 

shakes her off, though not unkindly. ALMAN just runs backwards 

and forwards, feeling helpless. FATE exits. 

 

Ave’eva: So what happens now?  
The child that I carried  
child I miscarried, isn’t to be? 

 
Alman: And what happens now, 

The woman I married 
The lover I cherished, angry with me. 

 
All:  So what happens now? 

The hope that we/they carried 
Expectations we cherished 
Haven’t come true. 

 

STAGE: AVE’EVA walks to the front of the stage, sings directly 

to the audience, alone. 

 

Ave’eva: So what happens now? 
The child that I carried 
The child I miscarried 
Isn’t to be? 
 

STAGE: Once more ALMAN tries to hug AVE’EVA but she shakes him 

off. Some of his male friends come to his aid and help him to 

carry the cot off stage. AVE’EVA sits down on the ground, 

weeping silently as the stage goes dark. 

Estimated running time: 25 mins. 

 

SCENE 2: Separation 

 

STAGE: Inside the cottage. AVE’EVA and ALMAN are sitting at 

the dinner table. Eating in silence. Not looking at each 

other. Finally ALMAN speaks up, long silences between his 

sentences as he realises he is digging himself in more and 

more. ELDERS watch from the side of the stage. 

ALMAN: Ave’eva. Baby. Talk to me. You’ve been so sad. I’m so 

sad for you. I can’t get close to you anymore. How can we move 
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on from this? What do you want? (AVE’EVA just stares back at 

him silently) We can try again, we can have another baby. 

(AVE’EVA stares coldly) Isn’t that what you want? Or we could 

just have fun trying some more. I mean. It’s been a while. I 

know the operation and everything. But (nervous giggle) I miss 

touching you, holding you. The doctor said there was no 

reason… 

AVE’EVA: I’m mourning our baby and you’re upset that you can’t 

get your kicks? 

ALMAN: Come on Ave’eva, that’s not what I meant. Don’t twist 

my words around. I meant we can try again, that’s what the 

doctor said, a few weeks, and then if we want to, we can start 

trying again.  

AVE’EVA: Trying or fucking? Make up your mind. 

ALMAN: (Upset she’s being so mean) Look, it wasn’t even a real 

baby yet. Sometimes I think you’re… 

AVE’EVA: I’m what? Go on, say it. Overreacting. Your mother 

thinks I’m overreacting. Fuck it. Even my own mother says I 

need to snap out of it. If I could I would, but I can’t. I 

worry about what I did wrong. I feel I let my baby down. I 

imagined such a future for us, and now, now there’s just 

nothing. Empty. Barren. Failed. Fucked up! 

ALMAN: (out of his depth and missing the point) So let’s have 

another one. Let’s make another little baby. Isn’t that what 

you want? 

AUDIO: Intro Let me Fix it. 

STAGE: ALMAN starts dancing around AVE’EVA, trying to make her 

smile, thinking it worked before.  

 

Let me fix it 
ALMAN / AVE’EVA / ELDERS 

 
Alman: Let me fix it, pretty little baby 

I will fix it, fix it for you. 
 
Elders:  Let him fix it, pretty little baby 

Let him fix it, baby for you. 
     

AVE’EVA: (angrily) I don’t want another baby, I want this one 

back! 
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ALMAN: It wasn’t real AVE’EVA, it was just a first try. Nature 

decided it wasn’t ready. The next one will be a winner. 

EVA’EVA: It was real to me. And it breaks my heart that it 

wasn’t real to you. It makes me wonder if you even wanted to 

have this baby. 

ALMAN: Of course I wanted it… I still want it… Another baby, 

the same baby, I don’t know, it’s confusing.  

Alman: Let me fix it, let me see you smiling 
  I will fix it, fix it for you. 
 
Elders:  Let him fix it, he needs to see you smiling 
  Let him fix it, fix it for you. 
 

AVA’EVA: I can’t smile on demand. Too bad. You’ll just have to 

cope with me being sad. I’m sick and tired of everyone trying 

to tell me what’s best for me.    

Ave’eva: Let us fix you. Have another baby 
You’re still young, no reason to be sad.  

  It’s God’s way, it’s prob’ly for the better. 
It’s quite usual, one in four goes bad. 

 

AVE’EVA: Stupid, hurtful, ignorant things that people say to 

make it better for them, (cynical voice) ‘Miscarriage is quite 

common you know?’ Well, so are old people dying, but you don’t 

offer that to the grieving widow as a consolation. Do you?  

ALMAN: I don’t know who you are when you’re like this AVE’EVA. 

When did you get so cynical, so angry? 

AVE’EVA: And why aren’t you, getting cynical, or angry, or 

just plain sad. I want us to cry together, to mourn together, 

but you just don’t care!! 

ALMAN: I do care. I want to do the right thing. I love you. 

Let me help you.  

 

Alman: Let me fix it, find a better doctor 
let me fix it, fix it for you 

 
Elders:  Comb your hair and smile your pretty smile now. 
  Pull yourself together, it’ all you need do. 

   

AVE’EVA: Shut up! Shut up, all of you. You just don’t get it. 

You just don’t understand… 
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STAGE: The ELDERS try to comfort her but AVE’EVA pushes each 

one away. Instead they gather around ALMAN who is standing 

aside, defeated in his efforts to fix it. AVE’EVA notices 

FATE, sitting in a tree addresses the audience. She addresses 

FATE and the audience as she sings, not making contact with 

ALMAN. He, in turn, addresses the ELDERS and seeks their 

support. 

AUDIO: Intro Why me? (1) 

 

Why me? (1) 
AVE’EVA / ALMAN 

 
Ave’eva: I don’t understand, why it should be me 

Why I cannot be, a mother? 
  I feel guilty and sad, did I eat something bad? 
  Barren and mad, I am changing. 
  I tried to be good, lived life as I should 
  But no one understands and it’s driving me insane 
  I see that he means well, but I’m in such pain. 
 
Instrumental: (didn’t think….) 
   
Alman: I don’t understand, I try to be strong, 
  It’s my job as a man, as her husband. 
  I don’t understand, it’s all going wrong, 
  she’s angry and cold, she’s so distant. 
  I tried to be good, lived life as I should 

But she’s bonkers and mad, not the girl I adored. 
So what, is this my reward? 

 
Alman & Av:  Didn’t think our love would be like this, 

Didn’t think that love would hurt. 
But if this is what it’s like, 
Well then I might as well desert. 
AL: Find some mates, go back to work /  

AV: Find the truth, and sort it out 
AL: Go drinking in the pub /  

AV: a therapist, priest or God 
‘cause it’s unbearable, this is unbearable. 

 
STAGE: AVE’EVA AND ALMAN turn to one another.  

 
Alman: I can’t fix it, find your own solutions 
  I can’t fix it, fix it for you 
 
Ave’eva: Don’t you worry, I have my own solutions 
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I don’t need you, you just won’t do. 
 
 

STAGE: ALMAN and ELDERS exit stage. AVE’EVA takes two paces as 

if regretting her harshness, then stops and lets him go. FATE 

drops into the clearing, sits down, and listens to AVE’EVA. 

 

AUDIO: Intro Think of a Way 

 
 

Think of a Way 
AVE’EVA 

 
Ave’eva: Think of a way, for me to stay  

not leaving you behind. 
   Think of a way, I don’t want to go, 
   but I must search and find. 

The road is open, it beckons me 
to come and find, what lies beyond. 

   If only you, could come with me, 
   but you can’t, I do this, alone. 
 

But maybe when I’m back we could be together. 
   Maybe what I’ll find might bring us some peace. 
   Maybe it’s the love that I find there,  

that brings us together. 
   Is there an answer  

to what we seek? 
 

Think of a way, no don’t think, I won’t stay 
I must go, I must go on my way. 

 
STAGE: FATE touches AVE’EVA on the shoulder and takes her 

hand. The forest creatures gather around them.  

 

AUDIO: Intro Come take my hand  

 
 

Come take my hand 
FATE 

 
Fate:   Come, take my hand, let me show you the way. 

Come, take my hand, I’ll not lead you astray. 
Come, take my hand, wrap your fingers in mine. 

   Come, take my hand, to the spirit divine,  
 
Forest cr.: Spirit divine, spirit divine. 
 



Ave’eva  I  Libretto/Script 

18 
 

Fate:  Come, hear my voice, hear me calling your name. 
   Come, hear my voice, hear it over again. 
   Come hear my voice, hear it answer your plea. 
   Come, hear my voice, to the spirit through me,  
 
Forest cr.: spirit through me, spirit through me.  
 
Fate:  Come, see my heart, see it burning with pain. 
   Come, see my heart, see the hurt and the maimed. 
   Come, see my heart, and find healing within. 
   Come, see my heart, see your spirit within,  
 
Forest cr.: spirit within, spirit within. 
 

STAGE: FATE and AVE’EVA walk off stage, followed by the forest 

creatures.  

 

Estimated running time to here: 38 mins 

 

SCENE 3: Different paths.  
 

STAGE: A makeshift pub in the forest clearing. ALMAN is 

drowning his sorrows while his male friends are trying to 

cheer him up. He is talking drunkenly to the BARMAN. 

 

BARMAN: I’m sorry for your loss mate. Real bummer. Wife not 

taking it too badly I hope? 

 

ALMAN: Thanks mate. I’m okay. Wife’s a mess though. Gone off 

to seek some spiritual healing or something. Can’t get through 

to her.  

 

BARMAN: But you can try and have another baby? 

 

ALMAN: That’s what I said, but she bit my head off. Tell you 

the truth. The sweet girl I married has turned in a raving 

harpy. 

 

BARMAN: Women eh? 

 

FRIENDS: Can’t live with them can’t live without them! 

 

ALMAN: I can live without the aggro. It’s as if she’s blaming 

me. All I did was to try and come up with a plan. Man, it’s 

been a month, she won’t even let me near her.  

 



Ave’eva  I  Libretto/Script 

19 
 

BARMAN: (pouring him another drink) That’s rough mate. 

Sympathy sex doesn’t seem to work on the ladies. Here, this 

one’s on me.  

 

ALMAN: So what do I do? Wait for her to find a way of fixing 

herself?  

 

BARMAN/FRIENDS: Just hang in there. They usually come round 

after a bit. Have a drink, get on with your work, and just 

keep loving her. 

 

ALMAN: Like she deserves it. 

 

ALL: You know she deserves it.  

 

AUDIO: Intro to Hang in There. 

 

Hang in there 
ALMAN / BARMAN / FRIENDS 

 

Alman: I once knew a girl who was naughty but nice. 
She gave me her oomph, and I made her my wife. 
We threw a great party made love in the hay 
then one little mishap and she’s gone astray! 

 
Barman: Hang in there, hang in there,  

you’ll soon have her back. 
Hang in there, hang in there, 
back, back in the sack. 
Women are a mystery.  
I know! I’ve had three! 
Hang in there, hang in there, this one’s on me! 

 
STAGE: BARMAN pours him another drink. FRIENDS slapping him on 

the back. 

 
Alman:  Things were just fine until this little glitch 

She was my sweet lady, but now she’s a bitch 
She gone off in search for the answer or truth 
And I couldn’t fix it, I’m useless, a fool.  

 
Friends: Hang in there, hang in there,  

you’ll soon have her back. 
Hang in there, hang in there, 
back, back in the sack. 
She’ll find her spirit,  
(holding up glasses) 
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and you’ve found your own. 
There’s no rhyme or reason,  
And you’re not alone! 

 
STAGE: Musical intermezzo as the men pour more drink into 

ALMAN and swagger about. 

   
Alman: I’ve done what I could, I tried to stand fast. 

Why can’t we get past this, and dwell in the past? 
When I try to reach her, I get the cold shoulder 
can’t get me no loving, all I’m getting’s older! 

 
Friends: Hang in there, hang in there,  

you’ll soon have her back 
Hang in there, hang in there, 
back, back in the sack. 

 
Friend 1 Why don’t you go out there, and tell her some lies 
 
Barman: buy her some flowers, and if you can, cry!!!! 

 
STAGE: They all fall about laughing pretending to cry. Someone 

swipes a wilted bunch of flowers off the counter and presses 

them into ALMAN’s hand. 

 

BARMAN: Take it from me mate. And I’m speaking from 

experience. Four wives I’ve had. And they’re all the same. A 

little compliment, a little loving, and just nod and repeat 

what she says. That makes them think you’re listening! (Howls 

of laughter) 

 

ALMAN: (thoughtful) I fucking love her, but she also pisses me 

off. (Tucking the flowers under his arm), whatever works eh, 

I’ll give it a try.  

 

BARMAN: Seriously, stop fixing and start listening. Try to get 

into her world. Not that you'll get it, but at least you look 

like you’re trying. 

 

STAGE: ALMAN staggers out of the pub and sits down under a 

tree in the clearing and falls asleep. BARMAN and FRIENDS 

exit. 

 

FATE has guided AVE’EVA into the clearing surrounded by the 

forest creatures. Reaching up from the depths of the forest 

floor comes a beautiful handsome man; SPIRIT has entered the 

stage. 

 

AUDIO: Intro to Welcome to my Kingdom  
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Welcome to my Kingdom 
SPIRIT 

 
Spirit:  Welcome to my kingdom,  

welcome to my realm, 
This is where it’s happening,  
so don’t be overwhelmed. 
Welcome to my kingdom,  
somewhere deep inside. 
We have got some work to do,  
no time to hide. 
 
You know me yet,  
you know me not,  
some try me to ignore. 
Some call me faith,  
some call me god,  
but I Am Evermore. 
 

STAGE: At first AVE’EVA stares dumbfounded. But then she 

follows the lead of the FOREST CREATURES and starts swinging 

along. ALMAN is still fast asleep on the forest floor. 

 
Welcome to your kingdom,  
your thoughts and fears and pain, 
your feelings joy and happiness,  
the insights you may gain. 
Welcome to your kingdom,  
it’s yours as much as mine, 
if only you would look inside,  
you’d find something divine. 
 
They seek me here,  
they seek me there,  
I am always, everywhere. 
Some call me spirit,  
prophet, son,  
Some call me moon and stars and sun,  
But I Am Evermore. 
 
Some say they know, who I am,  
but do they ever listen. 
I am what I am,  
and nobody can understand, 
except the ones who really try to listen. 
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There are as many of me,  
as there are of you,  
my face is manifold. 
There is no single group,  
with exclusive rights 
 I am too great to hold. 
 

STAGE: ALMAN is waking up and watching the spectacle. He sees 

AVE’EVA dancing. And happy that she looks happy he wants to 

join her. He is stopped by FATE. 

 
So welcome to this kingdom,  
your thoughts and fears and pain. 
Your feelings, joy and happiness, 
the insights you may gain. 
Welcome to this kingdom,  
yours and his and mine. 
This is where it’s happening  
and this will be divine! 
 

AUDIO: The music turns wild.  

 

STAGE: Wild and crazy dancing by AVE’EVA and the FOREST 

CREATURES, while FATE and ALMAN look on. SPIRIT joins in the 

dancing. On a high note the stage goes black.  

 

Curtains close. 

 

Estimated running time to here: 50 mins 

 

 

 

 

INTERVAL 
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ACT 2 

 

Mediation and reconciliation 
 

 
SCENE 1: Descent 
 

STAGE: Open clearing in the forest. ALMAN and FATE are standing 

to one side, SPIRIT and AVE’EVA to the other. Throughout Act 2 

the FOREST CREATURES take on the emotional energies of ALMAN and 

AVE’EVA and express those in their body language.  

 

AUDIO: Intro to Fairy tale (2) 

 
 

Fairy tale (2) 
FATE 

 
Fate:  And now the fairy tale goes on 

Another day, another song 
You’ve watched them and you wish them well 
And now Life’s happened, can you tell? 
If they’ll win or if they’ll lose 
The strongest are the ones who choose 
To join their hands, unite their pain 
And make adversity their gain.  
 

Alman: Is there a place for me in her life 
 
Instrumental….it’s only through raindrops….. 
 

Ave’eva: Is there a place for me in his life 
 
Instrumental….it’s only through raindrops….. 

 
Fate:  Is there a place for me in their lives 
 

Instrumental….it’s only through raindrops….. 
 
Spirit:  Is there a place for me in their lives? 
 
Forest Cr. It’s only through raindrops that rainbows come alive 

Is there a place for Love in their lives? 
 

 

ALMAN: (to FATE) Who is he? 
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AVE-EVA: (to Spirit) Who are you?  

 

FATE: (to ALMAN) He’s whoever you need him to be. 

 

SPIRIT: (to AVE’EVA and everyone, including audience) I’m 

whatever you need me to be. I’m the voice you hear in the 

quiet of your heart. I am what you call on when desperation 

tears you apart. I am a source of strength, enabling you to 

stand. Sometime you praise me, mostly you erase me. I am an 

excuse for violence. I am a guide, a source of love, I-just-

am. 

 

I AM that I AM. 

 

ALMAN: (sarcastically) Well as long as that’s clear… bloody 

mumbo jumbo. 

 

AVE’EVA: But how did I get here? And what am I doing here? I 

prayed for an answer, not a psychedelic field trip. 

 

FATE: (to the audience) Life is a psychedelic field trip.  

 

SPIRIT: Right now I’m just a reflection of your own mind. 

Exalted you want me to be, though I fear I will disappoint. 

 

ALMAN: You can say that again. If this is all you offer; sect-

like psychedelics. She (pointing to AVE’EVA) believes in you, 

and she deserves answers. All I hear is a load of vague 

horseshit. 

 

FATE: The blame, always the blame. God, Allah, Yahweh, 

Krishna… They choose the name for the manager of their team 

and then they start wars trying to prove themselves right and 

the others wrong. And then they dump you for not being All 

Mighty enough to stop the mess they’ve made of the world.  

 

SPIRIT: Calm down FATE. There’s a time and a place. (turning 

to AVE’EVA) You asked for answers, you’ve come to me. Isn’t 

that enough? Do I really need to have a name in order to help 

you? 

 

AVE’EVA: What if you’re a figment of my imagination? 

 

SPIRIT: (voice still gentle) What if I am a figment of your 

imagination? 

 

FATE: (mimicking AVE’EVA in a sarcastic tone) What if you’re a 

figment of my imagination?  

 

SPIRIT: Fate, that’s uncalled for. 
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FATE: But really…! I prefer the other one over there. Just 

drowning his sorrows and hoping for a better turn of events.  

 

STAGE: FATE hands ALMAN a fresh bottle 

 

ALMAN: Hey thanks! I’m looking for ‘spirit’ in my own way. 

(ALMAN resumes drinking) 

 

SPIRIT: They’re both trying to do the best they can. Some seek 

answers and come to me, some work it out by themselves. In the 

end, it’s the struggle that matters, not the technique.  

 

ALMAN: (to the audience), I’m beginning to like these guys! 

(and takes another swig) 

 

AVE’EVA: So..back to me… 

 

AUDIO: Intro to Why me? (2) 

 

AVE’EVA: You said it’s the struggle. It’s the struggle that 

matters. Why? 

 

FATE: It’s not the struggle that matters. It’s that the 

struggle just ‘is’. End of. Why not? Or did you believe you 

were entitled to a bed of roses? 

 

SPIRIT: What exactly is it that you don’t understand? 

 

 

Why me? (2) 
AVE’EVA / FATE / ALMAN 

 
 AVE’EVA:  I don’t understand, why it should be me, 
   Why I cannot be, like others. 
   I don’t understand, it’s not much to ask, 
   I just want to be, a mother. 
   I tried to be good, lived life as I should 
   I even helped old ladies crossing the road 
   So what, is this my reward. 
 
   Didn’t think that life would be like this 
   Didn’t think that it would hurt 
   But if this is what it’s like well, 
   Then I might as well desert. 
   Pack my bags and go away, and leave this sinking ship 
   Cause it’s unbearable, it’s unbearable.  
 
 FATE:   (in the same sarcastic voice as earlier.)  

You don’t understand, why it should be you? 
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Why you cannot be, like others 
 
FATE: What others? 

 
You don’t understand, it’s not much to ask? 
You just want to be, a mother.  
Oh you tried to be good.  
Lived life as you should,  

 

FATE: pfah! (then, theatrically) 

 
You even helped old ladies crossing the road. 
So bloody what! You want a reward? 
 
No, no one said that life wouldn’t be like this, 
no one said it wouldn’t hurt. 
This is what‘s it’s like, so go, 
you might as well desert. 
pack your bags and go away,  
and leave the sinking ship, 
(softening her tone) 
or make it bearable, let me make it bearable. 

 
STAGE: AVE’EVA and ALMAN are standing facing out to either 

side of the stage, not making contact with each other. 

 

A & A: I feel so alone, abandoned and small 
didn’t plan for our plans to be thwarted. 
Did we do something wrong,  

 
AVE’EVA: offended the gods 
 
ALMAN: Can I try to make good, what’s distorted? 
 
A&A: If we try really hard, and not fall apart, 

Is that how it works, are there goodies and bad? 
What? What’s the answer? 
I just feel so sad… 
 

AUDIO: Intro to The oldest question 

 

SCREEN: Images of pilgrimages, marching Templers, other 

spiritual warriors. 

 

STAGE: AVE’EVA and ALMAN remain standing left and right of 

stage. FATE joins SPIRIT, and the FOREST CREATURES flit about, 

some picking up the marching beat of the song. 
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The Oldest question 
SPIRIT / FATE / AVE’EVA / FOREST CREATURES 

  
Spirit:  It’s the oldest question in the book my dear 

The question asked since time begun 
  And some believe there is an answer dear 
  And some believe there can be none.  
 
Fate:  And there is so much to gain,  
  And there’s so much to find, 
  And there’s so much to learn when you’re asking why. 
 
Spirit:  There are many pages in the book my dears 
  Many notes left to your song 
  There’s so much left for you to live for dears 
  Your lives have only just begun. 
  
Forest cr.:  You’ve parents that love you, 
  You both really care, 
  And other than that what will be, will be. 
 
Spirit: You’re more like others than you think my dears, 

whose pain and suffering’s just begun. 
Don’t think that I don’t see their pain, my dear 
I hurt for each and every one. 

 
Fate: And the road can be long, and resentment so strong 

you don’t want but you will keep on asking why. 
 

STAGE: AVE’EVA moves closer, her attention curious. ALMAN 

moves closer, his attention full of frustration. 

 
Ave’eva: Can you tell me then what is the purpose here? 

If some find answers and some don’t. 
If I’m to find some kind of meaning here,  
I need your help, what if I won’t. 
I want so much to learn 
And I want so much to gain 
and I want so much to know why I’m asking why. 

 
AUDIO: Instrumental emphasizing the long slow marching theme. 

 

STAGE: AVE’EVA is marching with the FOREST CREATURES, while 

ALMAN gets right up into SPIRIT’s face. 

 

Spirit:   It’s the journey not the destination dear,  
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to realise you’re not alone, 
not singled out not to be punished dear. 
It’s Life and Life will make you strong 

 

STAGE: FATE now takes over because an angry and frustrated 

ALMAN is now eyeballing SPIRIT, clearly not pleased with this 

facile answer. AVE’EVA stops marching and looks on a little 

embarrassed. 

 

Fate: There is only one way, to look back and say. 
The answer is a question,  
Not, why me? But, why not? 

 

AUDIO: silence. Then hissing… hogwash, gibberish, hogwash, 

gibberish… 

 

STAGE: ALMAN pushes SPIRIT hard in the stomach. The FOREST 

CREATURES and AVE’EVA gasp. FATE just looks on. 

 

FATE: We’ve a wild one here…. 

 

AUDIO: Tune Hogwash and Gibberish 

  

 

Hogwash and gibberish  
ALMAN 

 
Alman: Hogwash and gibberish, a sop to keep the lowly low. 

Noble suffering, don’t ask why 
shit happens, it’s not for you to know. 
Don’t be bitter, angry, sad 
don’t blame Him, he’s not at home. 
Almighty yes, but ask him why 
he can’t stop what’s all gone wrong? 
 
I expected a child, so innocent and sweet. 
I thought that I would be there 
to protect him from this world. 
But when he was taken, there was nothing I could do 
I felt so helpless watching 
as he faded from our view. 
 

STAGE: AVE’EVA tentatively moves towards ALMAN, touched by 

this sudden revelation of the pain underneath his anger. ALMAN 

pushed her away and pointing at AVE’EVA he continues. 

 
And all her prayers were in vain, 
you didn’t listen. 
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You could have made it better, 
She believed you could have made it better, 
but you did nothing, 
nothing at all. 
And she, she believed in you, is she a fool? 
 
So now you tell us to be strong and to accept 
what life brings us. 
But how can I, when I’m half, when I’m broken? 
Do we mean nothing, nothing at all. 
Can I – can I believe in you, or are you a fool? 
 
So hogwash and gibberish,  
don’t believe a word he says 
it’s all for nothing hello goodbye,  
life’s a bitch and then you die!!! 
 

STAGE: ALMAN runs into a corner and sits there sobbing and 

pounding his fist into a tree. AVE’EVA sits as close to him as 

he will let her. Not that close. 

 

FATE: Well there’s a turn up for the books. 

 

SPIRIT: let him be FATE, he’s hurting. He’s not the first to 

think I’m a puppeteer. 

 

FATE: and not the last either, unless we teach them, one by 

one if necessary. 

 

SPIRIT: I’m tired. You try. If you must…. 

 

FATE: Don’t mind if I do.  

 

SCREEN: war, famine, families torn apart, angry people 

fighting, etc.  

 

AUDIO: Intro to High up and Mighty. 

 

STAGE: FATE holds a pointing stick, stabbing at the images on 

the screen. She addresses AVE’EVA, ALMAN, and the audience.  

 

 

High up and Mighty 
FATE 

 
Fate: So is that what you think he should do, 

sit high up and mighty and choose, 
it’s an outdated view, and it’s time that you knew 
There’s nothing he does without you. 
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Think of all the suffering, think of all the fear, 
think of all the hunger, the wars and the tears. 
Think of all your heartache, the sorrow and loss, 
you all, we all bear our cross. 
 
So is that what you think he should do, 
do you want him to say you or you. 
It’s an outdated view, and it’s time that you knew 
there’s nothing he does without you. 
What would be the criteria, what might be the tool? 
If you want an easy life, play by the rules? 
It’s you that’s responsible,  
(spoken) your life is your game. 
are you glad now that you finally came? 

 
STAGE: ALMAN replies from his sitting position on the ground. 

 

Alman: That’s not what I think, well I do. 
And I can see what you’re trying to do. 
To help me to see, there will always be grief, 
but to try to lay blame just won’t do. 
Will there always be suffering? 
always be pain? 
If I am responsible, what will I gain? 
I don’t understand what’s the point of it all, 
so why, oh why did you call, 
it’s pointless for all. 

 

FATE: Not pointless at all. 

 

STAGE: Everyone sits, leans, or kneels on the ground. They’re 

exhausted. SPIRIT from being spirit, FATE from the effort of 

trying to change centuries of conditioning, AVE’EVA from being 

confused, and ALMAN from touching his pain and his anger. 

SPIRIT starts singing very quietly, almost to himself. 

 

AUDIO: Intro to Is it my fault? 

 

SCREEN: Blending in with background or showing stage action. 

  

 

Is it my fault? 
SPIRIT 

 

Spirit:  Is it my fault when our children go astray? 
Is it my fault when they turn their face away? 
When the burden of life becomes too great, 
when all their loving turns into hate? 
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Oh, but how I try to make them see,  
that they can come to me, 
That I will be there for them, waiting, 
oh, and to take them in my arms, 
and to hold them, try to give them comfort. 

 
STAGE:  SPIRIT is helped up by the FOREST CREATURES and 

AVE’EVA who moves away from ALMAN’s side in favour of SPIRIT’s 

vulnerability.  

 
Is it my fault, when our children go astray? 
Is it my fault when they turn their face away? 
So many indifferent to us here 
chasing goals that, are empty insincere. 
Oh and how we try to make them see,  
that they can live within, 
that they can find a place for healing, now.  
I can’t protect them from the fall 
but I can hold them, try to give them comfort 
 
Oh, how it hurts to see your children in pain. 
how it hurts to see them broken again. 
oh, how it hurts, to let life take its course, 
and the joy, the joy, when they find our resource. 
 
When they finally do see, that they can turn to me 
that they can find a place for healing now. 
I can’t protect them from the storm, 
but I can hold them, try to give them comfort. 

 
STAGE: SPIRIT moves aside. AVE’EVA goes and stands in front on 

ALMAN.  

 

Ave’eva: Now look what you’ve done! 

 

Alman: What I’ve done? You wanted some supernatural being that 

would run your life like a kind of enlightened private 

secretary that always puts your needs before that of others. 

At least I was less naïve.  

 

Ave’eva: But you still went around and blamed him for not 

making this world a better place. You’re the one that can’t 

accept that shit happens. You want to fix everything. You 

think you’re God. 

 

Alman: The way you’ve been behaving I’m more inclined to think 

that you’re the one who thinks she’s god. And as far as 

accepting that shit happens… the first time something in your 
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life turns upside down you turn cold as ice and refuse any 

kind of comfort.  

 

Ave’eva: I‘m not interested in the kind of comfort you offer 

Alman. Not the fixing kind of comfort that scoops all the 

emotions under the table. Just because you’re emotionally 

illiterate doesn’t mean other people aren’t allowed to feel 

what they feel. 

 

AUDIO: Intro to For every tear  

 

Alman: I have feelings. 

 

Ave’eva: You’ve a strange way of showing it.  

 

Alman: Well maybe because there is no room for my feelings in 

this great emotional drama of yours. I feel, I hurt, and I 

love. I love you, damn it!! More than you’ll ever understand. 

 

STAGE: ALMAN centre stage.  

 

For every tear that falls 
ALMAN 

 
Alman:  For every tear that falls, 

For every heart that is broken in two. 
For every last goodbye, I love you, I love you. 
With a passion that’s hard to define 
a tenderness oh so sublime. 
I love you – I just can’t say 
that I love you this way. 

 
And so my tears they fall, 
and my heart is broken in two. 
When at our last goodbye,  
didn’t say I loved you. 
Loved you 
 
With a passion that’s hard to define 
a tenderness oh so sublime. 
I love you – but you won’t let me say 
that I love you this way. 

 
What good are tears that fall, 
What good a heart when it’s broken in two 
what good is love divine, 
without expression, it dies. 
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Instrumental:  with a passion….-  
 

I love you but you won’t let me say 
that I love you this way. 

 
STAGE: goes to black. 

 

Estimated running time to here: 75 mins 
 

 

SCENE 2: Healing 
 

AUDIO: Intro to A place to heal 

 

STAGE: FOREST CREATURES sitting in a circle. 

 

 

A place to heal 
FOREST CREATURES 

 
Forest cr.: There might be a place where healing is found, 

There might be a place where you can be sound, 
a place where your heart and your soul can roam, 
a place where you won’t be alone. 

 
STAGE: enter AVE’EVA. 

 
Ave’eva: Oh find me that place, where healing is found, 

that still quiet place, where I can be sound. 
The place where my heart and my soul roam free, 
the place where I can be, just be. 

 
STAGE: enter ALMAN. 

 
Alman: Let love be the place where healing is found, 

that still quiet place where we can be sound, 
the place where our hearts and souls roam free, 
that place where we can be, just be. 
 
 

STAGE: FATE wanders onto the stage and is following their 

discussion. 

 

AVE’EVA: Have I really been pushing you away? I thought I was 

doing the right thing, trying to figure things out on my own. 

Maybe it’s time I asked how you are feeling. 

 

ALMAN: Confused, angry, a little hopeful. How about you. 
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AVE’EVA: Scared. Weird. I’m learning so much but I don’t get 

it either. My God was a god that fixed things… 

 

ALMAN: fixed things… hah! 

 

AVE’EVA: (laughing at his insight), hmmm, that made things 

better. If there was something to be made better. Because 

really…. the deal was: Nice things happen to nice people. 

 

ALMAN: and so bad things happen to bad people? 

 

AVE’EVA: Don’t you start, I’ve had enough of that from old 

harpy FATE over there. I suppose it’s not as simplistic as I 

thought. But how do we go on from here? 

 

ALMAN: I don’t know. I can’t fix it, (a little cynically) 

clearly. I’d like us to try and figure it out though, 

together.  

 

AVE’EVA: I’m not sure if I can. Despite everything I’ve thrown 

at your head, in the end, it’s my own inability to fix me, my 

own inability to deal with my feelings, and my own lack of 

faith in whatever I call ‘my god’ that upsets me.  

 

AUDIO: Intro to Stand Off. 

 

Fate: (to the audience), it’s called projection!! Dumping your 

own inadequacies on someone else and then yelling at them. 

 

Ave’eva: I don’t know if I love you, because I don’t know if I 

love me very much right now. It’s all so bloody complicated. 

 

STAGE: ALMAN and AVE’EVA try a half-hearted hug, then step 

aside, there’s still too much tension between them. 

 

 

Standoff 
ALMAN / AVE’EVA 

 
Alman: I am here and you are there,  

oceans of distrust there are between us. 
 

Ave’eva: Oh I know how much you care,  
but caring is not enough to face our demons. 
No it takes courage, it takes guts  
to see the shit-heap that is us 
that is between us. 
 

Alman: And it takes ears that want to hear,  
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a heart so trouble free and clear 
and eyes that see us. That really see us. 
 

Ave’eva: So I am here and keep you there,  
frightened of the mess there is between us. 
 

Alman: And sometimes I may choose to bear  
some of the demons that redeem us. 
 

Ave’eva: I may have courage, may have guts,  
but I’m no fool that blindly trusts 
your eyes will see me. 
 

Alman: Until you’ve ears that want to hear,  
a heart so trouble free and clear, 
won’t let you near me, no nowhere near me. 
 

A&A:  So I’m alone and might despair, 
waiting for the moment that’s between us. 
I will know it when it’s there  
we’ll find the treasure that’s between us. 
Then we’ll have courage, we’ll have guts  
to find the gold there is in us 
there is between us. 
And we’ll have ears that want to hear  
and hearts so trouble free and clear, 
and eyes that see us, that really see us, 
the gold that’s in us. 
 

 

STAGE: During the singing FATE has gone to fetch SPIRIT, 

deeming it the right time for the next step. 

 

AUDIO: Intro to Miracles may happen 

 

Fate: They’re finally getting somewhere. Do you hear the 

longing? Do you hear the hope? And a little bit of ownership. 

 

Spirit: Fate, you’re beginning to sound like a shrink. 

 

Fate: And you’ve got some work to do. Call it ‘grace’, 

epiphanies, or just plain ‘letting the love shine through’. 

Come on, work your magic on these two lost souls! I think 

they’re ready. 

 

 

 

Miracles may happen & Surrender 
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SPIRIT / FATE / FOREST CREATURES 

 
Spirit: You’re like two halves of a perfect circle, 

tuned back to back, not perfect, not round. 
You’re like two halves, one needs the other, 
in you part of him, and in her you are found. 
 
And when you start to see that part of her is you, 
and when you start to find, there’s power in him too. 
Then miracles may happen, healing will abound. 
Miracles may happen, and you two may be sound. 
 
So dance the dance of love together 
take your halves and make them whole. 
Dare to put your palms together. 
Dare to show her that your soul is hurting too, 
her pain is part of you. 

 
STAGE: FATE takes over, singing to the audience, while SPIRIT 

and the FOREST CREATURES ‘minister’ to AVE’EVA and ALMAN, 

creating a new union. 

 
Fate: You’re like two halves of a perfect circle, 

once you surrender, you’re perfect and round. 
The world is divided, and split as you two are. 
and the world will not heal till the halves turn around. 
 
But when you start to know that part of them is you, 
and when you start to find there’s power in them too 
then miracles may happen, healing will abound. 
Miracles may happen, and this world may be sound. 

 
Forest cr., Fate & Spirit: So dance the dance of love together, 

take two halves and make them whole 
dare to put your palms together, 
dare to show them that your souls,  
are hurting too, 
their pain is part of you. 

 

 

A&A:  I hear you’re talking about me,  
and in your voice I hear a plea, 
you sound sincere and since I’m here,  
I think I’ll stay and listen. 
I won’t pretend to understand  
but I’ll be damned if we go on hating, 
and so we’re waiting. 
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Alman: It’s been so cold, it’s been so dark.  
Without a light, without a spark. 
Just like a thief, I found my grief  
had stopped my heart from beating. 
in such a hell, I cannot tell,  
and in my shell I tried to hide me 
and still you find me. 
 

Ave’eva: Absorbed in pain, was self-obsessed 
I couldn’t see that I was blessed 
I felt betrayed, my love had strayed, 
It stopped my heart, from beating. 
And now you’re here, still hold me dear 
Despite our fear that it’s all over 
Can we, start, over? 
 

A & A:  And so we stand here hands outstretched,  
the journey down has reached its depth, 
we want to soar and find what is more,  
we want to try and listen. 
For now we know, as seeds must grow  
that joy and pain reside within us. 
We’re just beginners. 

 
 Fate/Spirit: You’re like two halves of a perfect circle 
   Facing the truth, perfect and round 
   You’re like two halves 
   One needs the other 
 
 Alman: In her part me, 
  

Ave’eva: and in him I am found 
  

ALL:  And when we start to find, that part of me is you 
   And we start to know there’s healing in us too 
   Then miracles will happen 
   Healing will abound 
   Miracles will happen 
   And we too will be sound. 
   So dance the dance of love together 
   Take two halves and make them whole 
   Dare to put your palms together 
   Dare to show them that you’re hurting too 
   Their pain is part of you. 
 

STAGE: FATE and SPIRIT get ready to leave the stage, their job 

done. AVE’EVA and ALMAN are holding hands, surrounded by the 
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FOREST CREATURES. They hug and kiss, then AVE’EVA steps back 

and calls after FATE and SPIRIT:  

 

AVE’EVA: so now what happens? 

 

FATE: MY god girl, haven’t you realised there’s no script? 

Just go and live your lives. There is no guarantee, nothing 

promised. You will win some and you will learn some. That’s 

life. That’s how the game is played. Like your wise husband 

said ‘shit happens’, it’s up to you to choose how to deal with 

it. 

 

AUDIO: Intro to Fairy tale (3) 

  

 

Fairy tale (3) 
FATE 

 
Fate:  The fairies’ tale has now been told 

In sickness and in health to hold 
Their vows remade, not much to say, 
Let life go on, and let them play. 
Some will win and some will lose 
Let them be the ones who choose 
To find some teaching in their pain 
To live to fight, another day. 
 

 
STAGE: All exit.  

 

Estimated running time to here: 90 mins 
 

 
SCENE 3: a new beginning 
 

STAGE: AVE’EVA once again dancing on her own in the forest. 

 

AUDIO: First the superficial melody of barefoot in the forest, 

then changing to Changed and Yet the Same.   

 

 

Changed and yet the same 
AVE’EVA 

 
Ave’eva I think I feel I’ve changed inside  

and yet it’s me, the same inside. 
I’ve opened a new door,  
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I’m stronger than before, inside. 
How strange I didn’t see,  
how much there was of me. 
And now I’m free to live again. 
To free my hopes and dreams. 
To take what life gives to me  
and ask for what I need. 
To take on life, with all its joy,  
and all its pain, begin again. 
 
I know I have changed inside,  
and yet it’s me, the same inside. 
I’ve found a way to love,  
the parts that weren’t enough, inside. 
How strange I didn’t live,  
when there was so much to give. 
 
And now I’m free to live again. 
To free my hopes and dreams. 
To take what life gives to me  
and ask for what I need. 
To take on life, with all its joy,  
and all its pain, begin again. 
I’m stronger than before, inside 
 

 

STAGE: ALMAN joins her, takes her hand, followed by the FOREST 

CREATURES. 

 

AUDIO: Intro to New ground 

 

 

 

AVE’EVA / ALMAN / FOREST CREATURES 
New ground 

 
 

Alman: I am walking on new ground, we had a rocky ride but,  
the path we’re on is sound.  
Step by step, of a new life.  Step by step, we’re on our way.  

Forest cr.: And if you fall, there’ll be someone to guide you,  
step by step, day by day. 

Alman: I am walking, I am walking I am walking  
and she walks with me.  
I listen, I listen, I listen and  
she talks, she talks to me. 
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STAGE: SPIRIT AND FATE arrive and watch AVE’EVA and ALMAN like 

two proud parents.  

 
Ave’eva: I rejoice that I’ve been found, the spirit voice inside me  

has turned my life around.  
Step by step I am walking.  
Step by step he leads the way.  

 
A&A&FCr: And if we/they fall, he will be there to hold us/them  

Step by step, prayer by prayer. 
 
Instrumental: I am walking….  

 
Forest cr.: In the wind, he talks to you,  

his voice is strong, his voice is true 
starting a-new, starting a-new. 

 
A&A:  We are walking on new ground. 

 
 
STAGE: FATE, SPIRIT, AVE’EVA and ALMAN link hands as equals as 

they sing of a new dawn. 

 

AUDIO: Intro to Dawn 

 

Dawn 
ALL 

 
All: Dawn is, breaking, a new day has begun, 

red fingers stir in tops of trees,  
heaven’s having fun. 
I am, walking, uplifted by the light,  
shining bright, as it follows my night. 
 
Oh, let the world rejoice, let it sing with one voice, 
of the joy of the dawn in our lives. 
As we begin again, let the light be our friend, 
let’s give thanks for the joy in our lives, 
let’s give thanks for the dawn in our lives. 
 
And let your love, your love be the anchor in your heart. 
at the time when trials have come. 
and let your hope and faith  
rule the tempest in your heart, 
let your faith rule the tempest in your heart. 
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Dawn is breaking, a new time has begun. 
Compassion flows through hearts and minds, 
the giving has begun. 
Let’s keep, listening, and following the light, 
shining bright as it follows our night. 
 
Oh, let the world rejoice, let it sing with one voice, 
of the joy of the dawn in our lives. 
As we begin again, let the light be our friend, 
let’s give thanks for the joy in our lives, 
let’s give thanks for the dawn in our lives. 
 
And let love, let love be the anchor in your heart, 
at the time when trials have come. 
And let hope, and faith rule the tempest in your heart 
let your faith rule the tempest in your heart. 
 

AUDIO: turning gospel, everyone clapping along, also the 

audience if encouraged. 

 
And let love, let love be the anchor in your heart, 
at the time when trials have come. 
And let hope, and faith rule the tempest in your heart 
let your faith rule the tempest in your heart. 

 
 
 

 

 

THE END 

 

 
Estimated running time to here: 100 mins 

 


