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Blindspot

by Dale Haas

premiered 9/15/02

Horizon Community Church

Elmhurst, IL


Theme:
The call of Christ vs. our driven nature



Characters:
The Blind Man



Jude (offstage voice only)


Props:
Chair


Lighting:
Sparse, single light for our character


Sound:
Door opening SFX, door closing SFX, mic for offstage voice
________________________________________________________________________



THE BLIND MAN is sitting on a chair, head in his hands, dressed in all black. We hear the sound of a door opening. He notices it and looks up, eyes closed. He speaks to the audience as if it’s a person who came in the room.


The Blind Man: 
Oh, thanks a lot, Jude. But I’m really not hungry now. (pause to listen) I know how long it’s been, Jude, but I’m still not hungry. (another pause, getting more agitated) Listen, I’ve gone much longer than three days without eating before, believe me, it won’t kill me. (another pause, now blowing up) I TOLD you, I’m not hungry!



After a beat, we hear the sound of the door closing. THE BLIND MAN continues to pace, somewhat awkwardly. He is now talking to himself.



I don’t know what his problem is. Jude is a good guy – he has been great to keep me here while I sort this out – but sometimes he can just be so pushy.



He just doesn’t understand that I have to figure this out for myself. Nathan and Jerry don’t understand either. They are still trying to tell me that this whole thing was just some sort of prank. Well, I don’t care what they didn’t see; I know what I saw! (pause) Right before everything went white.



If only I could see! (kicks at air, almost falls) This is ridiculous. (Sits. Sullenly sarcastic) I guess God’s getting me back.



He stands, as if recoiling at his own words.



No, I didn’t mean that. Maybe my body is getting me back for running so hard all these years. I make no apologies for the way I am. Type “A” personalities are just this way. We go and go and go and nothing can stop us. It’s always been one of the things I’ve liked most about myself. I could run circles around anyone else. “Work hard and play hard,” that’s my motto. Well, maybe my friends are right; maybe I’ve just been pushing myself too hard lately.



He sits to think. 



Still, there was the voice. And the vision. (He rubs his head as if to shake the cobwebs out.) Oh, I wish it would just go away!



I had my life under control. I was in charge of things. It was busy, but I liked it that way. Kept me from thinking about what was really important. Well, now things are a little different now, aren’t they? (Disgust) God’s sick joke.




I don’t know, maybe it was God. It sure looked like him. Once you see a vision like that, you never forget it.



He stands and opens his eyes clumsily, putting his hands out in front of his face. He squints and flails his arms, but clearly he is still blind.



I wonder if this is what happened to Moses when he got the ten commandments. I wonder if I grew a gray beard and got wrinkles.



God’s joke.



But what if it wasn’t a joke? What if God was trying to tell me something? Maybe there could be more to my life than all this drive and ambition. Maybe it was consuming me, and God has something better out there. I wish I knew. (anger builds one last time) I wish I could SEE again!



He tries one last time to rub the blindness from his eyes, to no avail. Finally he gropes for the chair and sits, head in hands. After a beat, the sound of the door opening is heard again. He slowly lifts his head as the following line is spoken.


Jude:
(offstage voice only) Saul, someone is here to see you. Says his name is Ananias. 


The Blind Man:
I don’t know anyone named Ananias.


Jude:
He says God sent him here to restore your sight.



Pause. THE BLIND MAN is taken aback. The last line communicates his confusion and helplessness.


The Blind Man:
Send him in.



LIGHT FADES OUT.
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