
ACT 2

1912 THE SMOKING ROOM OF THE TITANIC. STEAD TAKES OUT AN OLD FADED, DOG EARED NEWSPAPER AND STARTS TO READ

STEAD

It was 1905 and the newspapers said

That this revival mania was sweeping the globe

From California to China the wildfires had spread

With tales of miracles left in its wake

Even I couldn’t tell which were true, which were fake

Is one born a true cynic, is it something we learn?

When the ideals we cling to get trampled and torn

So we all make a deal with the demons we bear

And it starts when we first compromise

From that moment a part of the child in you dies

But I looked at this boy in the form of a man

As he struggled to do the right thing

With the people all wanting a part of his soul

He was frightened he might just give in

And I looked at his world and indeed it had changed

It seemed everybody had answered the call

But there were those who now felt that the boy had gone too far

That society was under attack

The thing is…

When attacking the devil, the devil fights back

SCENE 2.  A STREET.

MINISTERS, INCLUDING REV PRICE, WILL HAY AND UNION MEN AND THE LADIES OF WALES ARE UNITED IN TRYING TO BRING EVAN DOWN.

REV PRICE 
We’re going to break him!

SONG: ‘BREAK HIM’.

REV PRICE/MINISTERS 


We’re going to break him when we get the chance.


We’re going to show the world this man is dangerous.


He has led us all a merry dance 


And we’re taking it no more.


We’re going to tear away his cloak of grace


We’re going to strip him of this sham of piety


We’re going to wipe the smile right off his face


There will be no open door.


Good Christians know that there’s a time to smile


But bringing guilt and shame it makes our jobs worthwhile.


If he continues with his very amateur ways,


We professionals will go out of style.

WILL/UNION MEN


We’re going to break him when we get the chance.


We must be careful for the people cling to him


The proletariat are in a trance 


And we have to set them free.


We’re going to show he’s in the master’s pay.


That he’s an agent of the bourgeois overlords.


And no matter what he has to say 


We have to make the people see.


It’s good to know, we have the right to grow


That the bosses soon will have to deal with us.


But if he isn’t stopped there’s a danger that we might even lose our place.

LADIES OF WALES 


We’re going to break him when we get the chance.

He’s like a one man danger to morality.


It might be ‘de rigour’ somewhere like France 


But we don’t act that way here.


We have a duty to the girls of Wales, 


We must protect them from unnatural tendencies,


And there’s a danger if our mission fails,


These tender blossoms he’ll deflower.

REV PRICE/MINISTERS 


ALL
We’re going to break him when we get the chance


We’re going to break him when we get the chance


We’re going to break him when we get the chance


Yes he really has to go.


We’ve built ourselves a great society


Where everybody knows his dearest friends and foes


But he might be the very end of life and he really has to go.
We’re going to break him when we get the chance.


We’re going to break him


We’re going to show the world this man is dangerous


He is dangerous


He has led us all a merry dance 


By the nose


And we’re taking it no more.


We’re going to tear away


We’re going to break him, 


His cloak of grace 


We’re going to break him


We’re going to strip him of


We’re going to break him,


His sham of piety


We’re going to break him


We’re going to wipe the smile


We’re going to break him


Right off his face


We’re going to break him

There will be no open door

SCENE 1.  UNDER THE STREET LAMP

ANNIE AND A FRIEND HURRY PAST STEAD.

STEAD
Ladies, ladies, how’s Mister Roberts’ faith holding up?

ANNIE
Mister Roberts’ faith is as strong as ever.

STEAD
Are you sure?

ANNIE
His faith is unshakeable!

STEAD
Last time I saw him he looked pretty shaky.  He looked like he didn’t know the meaning of the word ‘faith’.

ANNIE
Its God that gives Mister Roberts his strength, as he has countless people all over the world.

STEAD
All over the world?

ANNIE
All over.  It’s happening everywhere – America, India…China even.  It’s spreading like wild-fire.  Right across the world.

ANNIE STALKS OFF AS DANCERS FLOOD ONTO THE STAGE.

SONG: ‘IT’S HAPPENING HERE’

STEAD
From these small beginnings in one little town 

Somewhere in the back of beyond

Soon the revival fires were lit from Bangor down to Haverfordwest 

From the great City of London To Los Angeles
ALL
It’s happening here,


The things we read about in the papers,


It’s happening here.


They lose control.


They’re seeing visions the way described by the prophet Joel.


It’s very clear in every corner of the land it’s touching us all. 


From town to town, 


It’s like the very gates of hell are being torn down.

EVAN

Pilgrims are being drawn from every land


Trying to get near the fire


Prayers can be heard in every tongue 

STEAD
But some find their own hearts desire


Simply by reading a paper from home

ALL
It’s happening here, 


We read the letters and catch the fire,


It’s happening here.



When they return the people we sent will be so hot they’re ready to burn,


Los Angeles is just about to lose its doubt and carry the flame.


From coast to coast, 


Revival fires will soon be fanned by the Holy Ghost

LADIES
Even the Empires finest meet,


Struggling with this talk of the fire.

GENTS
Lloyd George himself admits defeat,


Knowing he would just be ignored.

ALL
When it comes to the hustings the vote goes to the Lord. 


It’s happening here, 


The great and good are finding faith,


It’s happening here.


What could be finer?


A duchess shares her daily prayers with the wife of a miner.


And all the fears, 


That carry on as we progress to the twentieth century


Are now dismissed


As we’ve been kissed upon the lips by the God of Eternity
ALL
It’s happening here


It’s happening here


It’s happening here


It’s happening here

STEAD
It’s all happening here.

SCENE 3.  ROAD TO MOUNT ZION CHAPEL.

STEAD, REV PRICE AND FOLLOWERS ARE ON THEIR WAY TO MOUNT ZION.  PEOPLE PASS THEM ON THEIR WAY TO THE SAME PLACE.

STEAD 
All these people can’t be headed for the same chapel as us?

REV PRICE
Undoubtedly.  I believe the Devil often appears to be just as fascinating.

STEAD
I'm told he’s saved something like thirty thousand souls so far.  That’s hardly the work of a disciple of darkness.

REV PRICE
Does it seem appropriate to you that he travels everywhere with young un-attached women...  well, ”girls”, to be accurate?  A group he calls The Singers of Dawn. 
STEAD
There’s no doubt he’s very attractive to the opposite sex.

PRICE
Attractive?  They trample on each other to listen to this false prophet, this frothing excess of messianic fervour.  It’s nothing but self-induced mass hysteria.

SUDDENLY WE ARE INSIDE MOUNT ZION CHAPEL. DIOLCH IDDO IS BEING SUNG BY THE CONGREGATION.
EVAN 
... tears will be shed here tonight that perhaps no man will ever see. But God will see them all…  and will preserve every one of them. 


ECHO’S OF “PRAISE HIM” ARE HEARD THROUGHT THE CHAPEL.  SUDDENLY ANNIE STARTS TO SING "O IESU MAWR" ANNIE IS IMMEDIATELY JOINED BY THE OTHER GIRL SINGERS. 

ANNIE 
O! Iesu mawr, rho d’anian bur


I eiddil gwan mewn, anial dir,


I’w nerthu drwy’r holl rwystrau sy


Ar ddyrys i’r Ganaan fry.


THE CONGREGATION HUM THE HYMN IN THE BACKGROUND.

EVAN 
God is not to fear, my friends.

MAN 1 
(SHOUTING FROM THE CONGREGATION) Glory be to God!

EVAN 
God’s joy crosses all boundaries.  His love joins all hearts. All creeds.  All colours.

WOMAN 2 
Hallelujah!  Praise the Lord!

WOMAN 1
We love you Jesus!

EVAN 
Some people have called me a Methodist.  But I say I don’t know what that means.  Because sectarianism just melts away in the fire of the Holy Spirit. 

For years I was a faithful member of the church.  I have been a free giver and a zealous worker.

WOMAN
Amen.

EVAN
But recently I have discovered that I am not a Christian.

REV PRICE DIGS STEAD IN THE RIBS AND MOTIONS FOR HIM TO SCRIBBLE DOWN THIS STATEMENT.

I am simply a man of God.  And it is only since this discovery that a new light has come into my life.  And that same light that is shining on me will shine on you - if you open your hearts.  God does not want sect to fight against sect.  When I talked to him – he told me…  He does not want religion to fight against religion.  Because while that’s happening – the devil is dancing.  Clapping his hands and cheering us on.

STEAD SCRIBBLES IN HIS NOTE BOOK.

REV PRICE 
You’re not writing this rubbish down, are you?

STEAD
It’s quite extraordinary how he does it.

REV PRICE
This vain trumpery?  This false fire?

STEAD 
I’m a newspaperman, Reverend – if it’s in the papers it must be true!

EVAN 
You must open your hearts to those broad and beautiful lands across the shining sea.  To the people of those lands.  Of every faith and creed.  The soul of a Hindu is of no less value than any one of us.  The soul of a Moslem.  The soul of a Gypsy.  All of equal value.  You must lock prejudice and bigotry out – then God will come to you and speak with you face to face. 

REV PRICE CAN TAKE NO MORE.

REV PRICE 
(VERY LOUD)  How do you know that God will come and speak to us face to face?


A HUSH COMES OVER THE CONGREGATION.

AS EVAN SPEAKS HE FALTERS A LITTLE – AS IF BECOMING CONFUSED AND STRUGGLING TO CONNECT HIS THOUGHTS AND WORDS.

EVAN 
It’s all right to doubt my friend.  Without doubt we cannot have certainty…  conviction.  But everything I say, I am instructed to say by the Holy Spirit.

REV PRICE
Rubbish.

EVAN
Stand up friend.  Let me put your mind at rest.  Let the Lord take away your burden of uncertainty.

REV PRICE 
The only burden I’ve got at the moment is you.


A SHOCKED MURMUR THROUGHOUT THE CHAPEL.

EVAN 
I am truly sorry if I’ve offended you, sir.  I see from your… your garb that we are brothers together.

REV PRICE
Unlike you.  I am a fully trained and qualified Minister.  Unlike you – I have attended Theological College and I am ordained.  Unlike you - I am therefore truly a man of God and I question this charade that I’m witnessing.  Where is your shame for the sins to which you openly and proudly confess?  Sir, if you truly speak with the Lord – you would fear God’s wrath above all else – not covet his joy.


THERE IS AN EVEN LOUDER MURMUR. 

EVAN 
There will always be disbelievers...  but I have nothing to hide. I will be happy to answer any questions you have for me.


MORE RESTLESS AND UNHAPPY MURMURING. THERE COMES A DIRECT CHALLENGE FROM REV.PRICE’S FOLLOWERS.  FOR THE FIRST TIME WE SEE EVAN START TO WAVER AND LOSE CONFIDENCE.

FOLLOWER 1


If you talk to God like you say you do.  Let’s see Him now.  Go on.

EVAN 
God can’t be…  produced to order.

FOLLOWER 2


So how do we know you’re not lying?

EVAN 
Because……  you have to have faith.

FOLLOWER 1


In you?  I’ve got more faith in my dog!

FOLLOWER 2:


You’re just on the make.

WILL HAY

He’s not on the make, he’s just on the wrong side of the revolution.

MEMBER OF CONGREGATION


Throw them out!  


MURMERS AND SHOUTS OF AGREEMENT.

FOLLOWER 2 


It’s him that should be chucked out.  It’s always the same, isn’t it.  Don’t like something you hear, don’t listen, don’t like someone, hit them.  He’ll be asking you for money next.

MEMBER OF CONGREGATION


Don’t you lay a finger on him.


SHOUTS.  PUSHING AND SHOVING
THE SINGERS OF DAWN START TO SING AGAIN.

FIGHTS BREAK OUT.

REV. PRICE STANDS WITH A SMILE ON HIS FACE. 

CHAOS.  EVAN LOOKS ON IN DESPAIR.

SCENE 4. 
INSIDE MOUNT ZION CHAPEL
REV PRICE IS ALONE.

REV PRICE 
Our Father, which art in Heaven, hallowed be thy Name…  Thy Kingdom come…  thy will…  thy will…

SONG: ‘YOU NEVER THREW A PARTY FOR ME’

REV PRICE
What is it about this strange young man?


How is he able to get right beneath my skin?


Why with all my lifetime of obedience?


Do you stay silent yet speak clearly to him?


And it’s not that he’s gifted with his speaking,


And it’s not that he knows as much as me,


All I ever wanted was to please you,


But you hardly even notice that I’m here.


But You, You never threw a party for me.


You never killed a fatted calf.


You never put a ring on my finger.


And You, You always seem to pass me by.


Why am I always overlooked?


You never threw a party for me.


So I’ll trust in all the knowledge I’ve been given.


And I’ll rest in my position and my power.


I will use it to oppose the works of anyone,


Who would dare to even challenge me this hour.


But I know that underneath these words of reason


If presented with the chance to make a choice


I would throw away my learning and degrees


Just to have the chance to listen to your voice.


But You, You never threw a party for me.


You never killed a fatted calf.


You never put a ring on my finger.


And You, You always seem to pass me by.


Why am I always overlooked?


You never threw a party for me.

But You, You never threw a party for me.


You never killed a fatted calf.


You never put a ring on my finger.


And You, You always seem to pass me by.


Why am I always overlooked?


You never threw a party for me.


You never threw a party for me.

REV PRICE IS LEFT ON HIS KNEES.

EVAN COMES BACK INTO THE CHAPEL WITH THE SINGERS OF DAWN  - LAVINIA, PRISCILLA, MONA AND ANNIE.

MONA
The shame of it, fighting in Chapel.  God’ll never forgive us.

EVAN 
God will forgive you.  It’s me I don’t think he’ll want to forgive.

ALL
(PROTESTING)  Oh Evan.  Of course he will.

THEY SEE REV PRICE AND STOP.  REV PRICE FINDS HIMSELF BEING STARED AT AND GETS TO HIS FEET.

REV PRICE LEAVES.

LAVINIA 
(IN TEARS) Hateful man!  Hateful man!

PRISCILLA
There’s not an ounce of God’s real love in him.

EVAN LOOKS AND SOUNDS STRAINED AND TIRED.

EVAN
He’s only doing what he believes is right.  We shouldn’t judge him.

ANNIE
He’ll be spilling his bile to all the other newspapers next.

LAVINIA
Sure to be.  They’ll all be sharpening their pencils.  Ready to stab Evan with.

PRISCILLA
We won’t let them come near you, Evan.

MONA
We could lock the doors and barricade ourselves in.

EVAN
Please!  What I need most - is just some time to pray.

EVAN HOLDS HIS HEAD IN HIS HANDS.

LAVINIA 
We can’t leave you like this, Evan.  You need our support more than ever now. 

ANNIE
(TO THE OTHERS)  We should do as he wants. I  think  the accident at the pit has affected him more than he lets on. ..

MONA 
Don’t listen to her.  Don’t send us away, Evan.  We love you too much to be shut out.

EVAN
All I want…  (STRUGGLING TO COMPOSE HIMSELF)  I don’t know why.  I don’t know what I’ve done – but God isn’t talking to me as often these days.  I need the time on my own, to give God the chance to talk to me again.


ONE BY ONE, WITH THE EXCEPTION OF ANNIE, THE GIRLS START TO SING.
SONG:  ‘AS A WOMAN’.
MONA
When I see his face

PRISCILLA
Oh that dear sweet lovely face

LAVINIA
Heaven seems much closer now


There within my reach

Priscilla
Now the crowds have gone
Mona
Now there's only silence
Lavinia
Now I have the chance to be 

ALL
Honest with myself.

Priscilla
I am not a child, 

Mona
I am not a little girl

Lavinia
Must I always be just a face amongst the crowd?

ALL
Will you ever see me?


I am not a child, I am not a little girl.


Must I always be just a face amongst the crowd?


Will he ever see me?


AS THE SONG ENDS THEY SLOWLY WITHDRAW. 

EVAN IS LEFT ALONE WITH ANNIE.
ANNIE 
Evan?

EVAN 
Oh Annie, I’m sorry.  You go as well.  You’ve been on your feet for twelve hours.

ANNIE 
I’m not tired.  (SILENCE)  I need to talk to you.

EVAN 
Not now Annie.  I need time on my own.

ANNIE 
This is really important. (PAUSE)  Please. (ANNIE PRODUCES A COPY OF A NEWSPAPER)  It’s the newspaper.
 
THE MUSIC STARTS FOR ‘READ ALL ABOUT IT’

SCENE 5. 
INSIDE MOUNT ZION CHAPEL.

A NEWSPAPER BOY APPEARS.  EVAN REMAINS WITH ANNIE, READING.
SONG:  ‘READ ALL ABOUT IT’

NEWSPAPER BOY


Read all about it - eminent Cambridge graduate.


Makes claims the Evan Roberts Revival is a sham. 


Read all about it - the Reverend Peter Price says;


We’ve been taken in by a wolf dressed as a lamb.

AS EVAN READS HE BEGINS TO SHOW SIGNS OF PHYSICAL DISCOMFORT.  HE WIPES SWEAT FROM HIS BROW AND APPEARS RESTLESS AND ILL AT EASE.

REV PRICE 
I’m not a man who needs public acclamation.


My superior education puts me on a different plain.


But I must point out there are men far better suited


That the gospel has been looted by the wicked and insane


He’s a vain exhibitionist who when in this vicinity


Has been portraying himself as the fourth member of the trinity


And he travels this land with a group of young ladies


Whilst the real fire is doused by these workers from Hades.

EVAN 
(AFTER HE HAS READ A LITTLE)  I’m past worrying about the Reverend Peter Price.  He’s never going to have a good word to say about me.

ANNIE TAKES THE PAPER AND TURNS IT TO ANOTHER ARTICLE.  SHE PURPOSEFULLY PLACES IT BACK IN FRONT OF HIM.

NEWSPAPER BOY


Read all about it - we have a world exclusive.


Mr Evan Roberts to marry very soon.


Read all about it - a reliable source says;


He and his little nightingale will build a nest in June.

EVAN STARTS TO APPEAR LIGHT-HEADED AND HAS TROUBLE FOCUSSING ON WHAT HE IS READING.  HE LOOSENS HIS COLLAR.

GOSSIP WOMAN 


I’m not the type to spread gossip, to spread rumour.

I don’t have a sense of humour so I’m not doing this for fun.


It’s plain to see the way she looks at him when he’s speaking


There’s a candle that she’s keeping in her heart for only one.


When you think of the days they’ve spent  with each other


Some would say closer than sister and brother


And it’s time that they put all the talking behind them


And walk down the aisle before he walks into the asylum

BY NOW EVAN IS STRUGGLING TO CONTROL THE ONSET OF FEELINGS OF DIZZINESS.

EVAN 
(APPALLED)  Why have they written that?  Where have they got that from?

ANNIE
From you I thought.

EVAN
They’re saying we’re engaged!  Why would I tell the papers that if I hadn’t even asked you?

ANNIE
I don’t know, but I was wondering, sort of hoping…  

EVAN:
Oh Annie!

ANNIE:
 . . . . you might have wanted to surprise me.  Because you’re always so busy.  And always thinking about other people who need you.  I was hoping that you loved me really.  But, just, hadn’t found the way to say it.

EVAN
Oh Annie, I’m so sorry.

EVAN
I do love you, Annie, but not like that… I'm in such turmoil now... I don't know what time I have for love. 
ANNIE
You think I'm too young to have such feelings.  I was just a thoughtless girl.  I couldn’t care less about anything.  Until I came to see you preach in Loughor.  It changed my life.  I grew up that night.
EVAN BURIES HIS HEAD IN HANDS TO CONTROL THE FEELINGS OF DISORIENTATION.  AS SHE SINGS HE TRIES HIS BEST TO LISTEN – TO BE ABLE TO RESPOND.
SONG: ‘AS A WOMAN’

ANNIE
Now the crowds have gone.

Now there's only silence.


Now I have the chance to be honest with myself.


When I see your face


When I hear you speaking


Heaven seems much closer now 


Than my very soul


I am not a child, I am not a little girl.


Must I always be just a face amongst the crowd?


Will you ever see me as a woman?


Is it right to hide 

when he calls for truthfulness 

something more apart of me 

than my very soul


I am not a child, I am not a little girl.


Must I always be just a face amongst the crowd?


Will you ever see me?

Can the face of God


Never smile on something so divine?


Must I always be just a face amongst the crowd?


Will you ever see me as a woman?

EVAN SUMMONS UP ALL HIS STRENGTH.

EVAN
You are not a child, you are not a little girl.


You will never be just a face amongst the crowd.


I will always see you as a woman.

ANNIE
(SOFTLY)  Touch me, Evan.


EVAN GENTLY TOUCHES HIS FINGERS TO ANNIE’S CHEEK.  HE TRACES A LINE TO HER CHIN.  HE TOUCHES HIS FINGERTIPS TO HER LIPS.

JUST AS THEIR LIPS ARE ABOUT TO TOUCH HE SUDDENLY COLLAPSES INTO HER ARMS.  

ANNIE 
(PANICKING)  Evan?  Evan?  What’s wrong?

SHE IS UNABLE TO HOLD HIS WEIGHT AND HE FALLS AWKWARDLY TO THE FLOOR.

ANNIE
Evan! Evan!

SONG: ‘READ ALL ABOUT IT’ (cont’d)

NEWSPAPER BOY

Read all about it - The Revival Leader


Has a nervous breakdown, the doctors have been called.


Read all about it - Revival Special


It’s good for business if the people are appalled


Read all about it, read all about it, read all about it.

REV PRICE 
He’s a vain exhibitionist…

GOSSIP WOMAN 


I’m not the type… (Fade)

SCENE 6.   UNDER THE STREETLAMP


STEAD STANDS UNDER THE LAMPPOST.

EVAN ‘KNEELS’ WITH HIS HEAD COLLAPSED DOWN.

SONG: ‘CHRISTMAS CAME EARLY (Part 2)’

STEAD
So it soon became clear as the news hit the stands.


That the story was going out of control.


And the gossips were searching for coin of the realm.


Just to help them remember it all.


People lining their pockets by selling his soul.


And they said he was suffering from exhaustion or worse.


That his nerves had been damaged by the terrible strain.


And the rumours were strong he was losing his mind.


And the newspapers sensing a kill


Gathered round the young man like moths to a flame.


TWO JOURNALISTS JOIN STEAD, STANDING OVER EVAN.

JOURNALIST 1


(FawninglY) Mr Stead, sir.  Any news you’d like to share with the Western Mail?

JOURNALIST 2 


And the ……………………….  (LOCAL PAPER)

STEAD 
Can you gentlemen keep a secret?

JOURNALIST 1 & 2


We most certainly can!

STEAD 
Good.  So can I.  Get your own sources!

JOURNALIST 2 


Fancy London big shot.  All we’re after is a story!
SONG:  ‘IT’S A STORY THAT WE NEED’

PRESS CORPS

It’s a story that we need,

heaven knows, heaven knows.


Something good for folks to read,

heaven knows, heaven knows.

EVAN IS MANIPULATED LIKE A PUPPET.

NEWSMAN 1


I’ve been on his trail to every chapel in every town.


We have made him what he is today, he can’t let us down.

PRESS CORPS 


It’s a story that we need, heaven knows, heaven knows.


So the Revival can succeed, heaven knows, heaven knows.

NEWSMAN 2


I’ve made many sacrifices that he will never know.


But I’ve got my deadline so please let’s get on with the show.


PILGRIMS AND DOCTORS ENTER AND JOIN IN.

ALL
Roll up you’re in the circus, everybody laughs at the clown.


Thrill to the brave young man who flirts with danger,


Walks the tight rope all alone.

THE PILGRIMS LIFT EVAN ALOFT.

PILGRIMS 
It’s a word from God we need, heaven knows heaven knows.


Hungry hearts we have to feed, heaven knows, heaven knows.

What’s the news for Russia, California and China too?


Have a chat with heaven let us know what we have to do.

ALL
Roll up you’re in the circus, see the juggler amaze the crowds.


Watch as the flying trapeze man flies unaided,


Almost walking through the clouds.

A BED IS WHEELED IN AND FOUR FOREIGN DOCTORS WILL EXAMINE EVAN ON IT.

DOCTOR 1


Now then, let us take a look at you
DOCTOR 2


Can I ask you a question?

ALL DOCTORS
OR FOUR!

DOCTOR 3

People say you act strange

DOCTOR 1

Slighty odd

DOCTOR 2

Or deranged

ALL DOCTORS
And they’ve asked us along to explore

DOCTOR 1

It’s been said you hear voices in your head

DOCTOR 2

That you speak to an invisible God

DOCTOR 3

Can we say that’s not normal

DOCTOR 4

In our expert opinion

ALL DOCTORS
It’s the actions of someone quite odd

Evan’s old tune, they examine eyes, tongue, ears, temperature and knee reflex

DOCTOR 1 

Look at his eyes they are clear, they are bright
DOCTOR 2

And his tongue seems quite normal
DOCTOR 3

His hearings alright
DOCTOR 4

His temperatures fine
DOCTOR 1 

His reflexes are strong
DOCTORS All
 To be true we find nothing that’s wrong
ALL DOCTORS
He’s as sane as anyone of us

It’s as clear as the nose on his face

DOCTOR 3

He’s been under some strain 

DOCTOR 4

That could damage his brain

ALL DOCTORS
But he’s acting with patience and grace


We have done what has been asked of us

We have earned every centime of our fee

DOCTOR 1

Bon Voyage

DOCTOR 2

Mon Ami

DOCTOR 3

It is plain

DOCTOR 4

All can see

NURSE

He’s not mad

ALL DOCTORS
It is we


But who cares


As they say


Ces’t la vie.

ALL
Bap bap ah.  Bap bap ah.  Bap bap ah.  Oooo.


Bap bap ah.  Bap bap ah.  Bap bap ah.  Oooo.

A UNICYCLIST ENTERS AND CYCLES AROUND EVAN.


Roll up you’re in the circus,

see the freak show if you should dare.


Laugh at the strange young man, who entertains,


Then walk away like you don’t care.

THE BED IS WHEELED AWAY WITH EVAN IN IT – AS IF TO HIS BEDROOM IN A LODGING HOUSE.

EVAN IS LEFT ON THE BED.  ANNIE MOPS HIS BROW WITH A WHITE CLOTH AND A BOWL OF WATER.
SCENE 7.  EVAN’S LODGING HOUSE.  PARLOUR.

ANNIE SITS AT THE TABLE IN A SIMPLE PARLOUR ROOM. MARY STANDING.

ANNIE 
You can’t see him.

MARY
But I’m his sister!

ANNIE
I have instructions.
SONG: ‘SAFE HANDS’

ANNIE
I told him that you need to talk 


But he said he won't be seeing anyone.

MARY
I've shadowed each step of his walk.

ANNIE
I can only say that when he spoke to me


He said that there should be not one exception to that request.

MARY
So does he get enough to eat?

ANNIE
You should know he still has quite an appetite.

MARY
He likes his treats to be quite sweet.

ANNIE
Be assured I'm already well aware of that.

MARY
I always see him as a child, like a little boy so vulnerable.
ANNIE
Well you don't have to worry anymore - he's in safe hands.


Why don't you go home now and rest?

MARY
I just can't bear to leave him on his own.
ANNIE
I think it might be for the best.
MARY
Since he was a child, he's hated being all alone.


It breaks my heart to leave him here,


I feel that I have somehow let him down again.

ANNIE
Well you don’t have to worry anymore - he’s in safe hands.

EVAN APPEARS  - IN HIS ROOM (on the balcony)

EVAN
Speak to my heart, that I may hear 


Sweet tales of love to draw me near.
MARY
So will you say I called today?
ANNIE
Just as soon as when I hear him call for me.
MARY
There’s so much more I'd like to say.
ANNIE
Just give him time he'll soon be as he used to be.
MARY
But can we ever be the same?


Have I become just another face amongst the crowd?

ANNIE
Well you don't have to worry anymore - he's in safe hands.

ANNIE
You really shouldn't worry anymore.

MARY
I really have to worry all the more.

ANNIE
He's in my hands.

MARY
I’m sorry Annie, I’ve got to see him.

TRIES TO GO

ANNIE
Mary, Mary!

A BRIEF STRUGGLE

MARY

Let me go!

MARY  SLIPS ‘UPSTAIRS’.

SCENE 8.
OUTSIDE / INSIDE EVAN’S BEDROOM.

MARY ARRIVES ‘OUTSIDE’ THE DOOR.


EVAN IS  ‘INSIDE’ HUDDLED BY THE BED.

MARY 
(CALLING THROUGH THE DOOR)  Evan?  Evan?  Speak to me. (PAUSE)  Please. You can’t stay in there forever.  Listen Dan came.  He really wanted to say hello.  And Mam and Dad.  They really wanted to see you.  (PAUSE)  We’re still getting hundreds of letters for you.  Requests from all over but we keep on having to say no.  And the huge mission to Liverpool, everyone’s talking about it.  But I can’t say ‘yes’ or ‘no’ until I’ve talked to you.  I know how much you’d want to be there if you could.  (PAUSE)  Evan, please, why are you shutting us out?  Please say something.  You frighten me.

SONG: ‘YOU FRIGHTEN ME’

MARY
You frighten me - with your silence.


You frighten me - with heaven and hell.


So where’s the boy I used to know


Who once asked me which way to go.


The child I almost felt was mine is mine no more.


You frighten me - when you disown me.


You frighten me - when you shut the door.


It’s like you’ve left the world behind


To show a new one to the blind.


No matter how I search somewhere I just can’t find.


You frighten me, you frighten me.

EVAN 
I thirst for Wales. 
I thirst for England.


I thirst for Scotland - and Ireland too.


I thirst for souls.  The whole world over.


I thirst for me.  I thirst for you.
MARY
You frighten me - now you don’t need me.


You frighten me - you’re on your own.


And as the crowds claim you again in hallowed tones


Whisper your name.


You frighten me, you frighten me.
SCENE 9.
INSIDE EVAN’S BEDROOM


EVAN IS IN A HEIGHTENED STATE OF FEAR AND AWE.

FRAGMENTS OF HIS RECENT LIFE PASS BEFORE HIS EYES - PEOPLE APPEARING FROM HIS DISTURBED SUB-CONSCIOUS MIND.

EVAN
I’ve given you everything I can Lord.

DAD 
I’m just a simple man, Evan.  What’d happen if the Spirit came to the meeting and you weren’t there?  We’d have to tell him you were still in bed.

MAM
If you’re there – God might come and there’d be a miracle.  Poor Dan would be able to see again.

EVAN
I don’t understand any more.

PHRENOLOGIST 


(Examining his head)  Mr Roberts, You have an interesting skull.  These strange bumps tell me so much.  Have you ever thought of a career as a preacher?

EVAN
I was supposed to go to Cardiff.  But You said ‘no’, ‘don’t go’!

MARED
A fine miracle you performed Evan Roberts.  My dad’s back on the drink - worse than ever.

HANNAH 
‘But of the fruit of the tree which is in the midst of the garden, God hath said, Ye shall not eat of it, neither shall ye touch it, lest ye die’.

ANNIE
Touch me, Evan.  Touch me.  (SHE CRIES OUT HIS NAME.  THE TONE IS AMBIGUOUS – IT COULD BE HER SHOCK WHEN HE COLLAPSED OR SEXUAL PLEASURE)  Evan!  Evan!!

EVAN
The same at Briton Ferry.  The chapel was full but You told me not to go!

HANNAH
Come on Evan, taste the fruit…  you surely will not die.  The way you let my Benjamin die.

 EVAN
And yet Liverpool, Why must I go to Liverpool?
REV PRICE
Evan, Evan.  The Lord has more important things to do than talk to you my boy.  Go back to the life you know – underground.

DAN

(STILL BLIND)  You were saved from that explosion Evan.  Only your Bible went through the fire.  And now…  they’re sending the burnt pages around the world to spread the flames of Revival.  You should have been with us.  You should have experienced the hell of the burning.  You should have been there to hear the screams of the wounded and dying.  The screams of loss and grief, Evan…  make me see again.

EVAN
No!  (THE FIGURES BEGIN TO EXIT) And after Liverpool? I don’t know if I’ll have the strength, Lord.  Please.  Give me the strength.

SONG: ‘SPEAK TO MY HEART’


If it’s my life that you require, then take it now it’s not mine.


Or if this work that I have done, is over then I will resign.


But do not turn your back on me or cover me in silence.


Speak to my heart that I may hear,


Sweet words of love to draw me near.


Second hand tales and stories told,


They can’t warm a lover’s heart now grown cold.


Speak to my heart and make it plain.


So many claim to use your name.


I wrestle you now and I won’t let go.


Until you speak, until I know.


At least in part, speak to my heart.


Speak to my heart


Speak to me


Speak to my heart.

EVAN COLLAPSES ONTO THE BED.


I hear you now, I will obey, take up my cross and follow you


The storm is gathering but I will go


To Liverpool or Calvary

SCENE 10.  A ROOM WITH A PRINTING PRESS. 

UNION MEN PREPARE POLITICAL PAMPHLETS AND RED FLAGS FOR A MEETING.

WILL HAY
Why are we printing these pamphlets, boys?

MAN 1
To spread the word.

WILL HAY
Why are we taking our cause out on to the streets?  To every pit village in Wales.

MAN 3
Because our Union leaders are worse than useless.

WILL HAY
We’ve been too compliant boys, too willing to negotiate.  The time for harmony and conciliation is over.  We’ve had it for twenty years.  Our Liberal political leaders -  the cowards leading our Union.  They’ve all betrayed us.

MAN  1
It’s the likes of Evan Roberts who’ve betrayed us…

MAN 2
The Revival. 

WILL HAY
And where’s it left us?  Worse off than ever.  Rotting at the bottom of the heap.  How many men here once followed Roberts?

MAN 3
I followed him.

MAN 4
And me.  I thought he’d change the world.

MAN 2
And me.  I thought he’d lead us to the Promised Land.

MAN 1
That boy couldn’t lead a Sunday School outing to Porthcawl!

MAN 3
He was supposed to lead us all to a heaven on earth, wasn’t he?  

MAN 1
And where is he now?

MAN 4
Having his head examined by French Doctors!

MAN 2
He should have been like the Priests in Russia, ‘ey, boys?  They’ve been leading marches over there.  With working men being shot dead all ‘round them and they still marched on.

MAN 1
Catch Evan Roberts doing that.

WILL HAY
Are we ready to march then, boys?

UNION MEN
Ready.

WILL HAY
We’re not marching to Zion.  We’re marching against the oppression of the working-man.

ALL

Halleluja!

AS WILL HAY’S SPEECH INTENSIFIES THE UNION MEN TAKE UP THE BANNERS AND ONE BY ONE BEGIN TO MARCH ON THE SPOT IN TIME.

WILL HAY 
We’re not drinking our way to oblivion.  Or gambling our way to the workhouse. We’re not praying our way to the Promised Land.


THE MEN BEGIN UNFURLING THEIR BANNERS.

We’re fighting our way to a place where all men are equal and no man will exploit another.  

ONE BY ONE THE MEN BANG THEIR BANNER POLES ON THE FLOOR – IN TIME AND UNDERSCORED.

A world where working-men don’t get sent to war to die for the government’s greed.  A world where men of many faiths can breathe the same air without the taste of blood in their mouths.  A world where we can reach out a hand to those on their knees and raise them up. 

SUDDENLY ALL THE FLAGS ARE SWIRLED ALOFT.

WILL HAY
Who wants a century of Revival – when you can have a century of…

ALL
REVOLUTION!!

SONG: ‘WE'LL RAISE THE FLAG’

WILL HAY
The time draws near to make a stand.


Each day to pass we lose another man.

UNI MAN 1
The news from Russia.

UNI MAN 2
Blood on the streets.

UNI MAN 4
Five thousand souls were killed again last week.

WILL HAY 
We call this day - for action.
ALL
We will raise the flag again.


From the Merthyr Riots we will cleanse the stain.

And of those who will remain,


We'll mark their names with pride upon the other side.


We'll raise the flag.

UNI MAN 1
It was the priests 


Who led the fight 


Right up into the Russian gates of hell.

WILL HAY
What have we here? 


The saints preserve us.


The meek and mild teach us to die so well.

UNI MAN 3
So who will free the people 


From all these dreams of heaven?
ALL 
We will raise the flag again.


A Revival really worthy of the name.


And our fight is not in vain.

WILL HAY
The lion must fear the lamb to leave this promised land.  

WILL HAY STEPS UP ONTO THE ‘PLATFORM’.

ALL
We’ll raise the flag.

WILL HAY 
And the printing press will be our preacher.


And our members will be our church.


And our activists will be our profits.


And this land will be our heaven.
ALL
We will raise the flag again.


And it's red like blood that's pumping through our veins


And we'll bear the mark of Cain.

WILL HAY
And if it makes us free, 

ALL
We'll take our chances here.
ALL
We'll raise the flag.

NEW SCENE 10A.
MAM SITTING IN THE KITCHEN. 

MARY

Mam, are you ready? We’ve got to be at the station in half an hour.  What’s the matter?

MAM
Oh Mary, I’ve got a bad feeling, like something awful is going to happen in Liverpool.

MARY
I Know Evan, Mam.  He’ll have made his peace with God.  He’ll be a triumph, come on now.

AS MAM TELLS HER STORY HER WORDS BEGIN TO BE UNDERSCORED.

MAM
I remember our neighbour, Mrs Pugh, God rest her soul.  She lost five children.  Two stillborn.  Two before they could walk.  And one when he was just five years old.  I asked her one day.  How she lived with that kind of sadness in her heart?  And you know what she said?  She said she was glad they’d died.  I know her heart was hardened to it by then…  but… she said she was glad because those children never grew up to watch their own children die.
SONG:  ‘MOTHER’S SONG’.

MAM
If I was a stranger

I could walk away, turn my back and feel no pain

Tell you it’s sad and call him a madman, 

Pray that we’d never meet again

But I’m his mother

He is part of me

And I can never let him go

If I was a stranger

I’d have answers, every explanation full and clear

Tell you he’s lost just hurting himself

So cold in my detached certainty

But I’m his mother

He is part of me

And I don’t know which way to go

God in Heaven, can you hear me

Spare my child, 

If I was a stranger

He’d mean nothing, even though I’d try to show concern

Gone from my mind as quick as a day dream

Lost as the whole world starts to turn 

But I’m his mother

He is part of me

And the world will never be the same

SCENE 11.
INSIDE  A BIG CHAPEL, LIVERPOOL. 

A BRASS BAND PLAYS ‘MEN OF HARLECH’ AND A LARGE CROWD IS GATHERED.  EVAN, MARY AND ANNIE WALK IN WITH A MINISTER.

EVAN TAKES HIS POSITION AT THE PULPIT.  HE STARES VACANTLY INTO THE DISTANCE.

SONG: ‘LIVERPOOL’

ALL 
Mr Roberts, 


We would like to welcome you

to this great city - Liverpool.


Your great deeds have 



Gone before you and we're


eagerly awaiting something new.

RICH MAN 1
Gathered here are 


Men of substance, 


Men of stature who can

aid your worthy cause.

RICH MAN 2
They would gladly 


Fill your coffers, 


Oil the hinges of this city’s open doors.

MINISTER 2
Have you any words of comfort


For this great metropolis you're facing here?


THERE IS A VERY LONG PAUSE.  EVERYONE WAITS FOR SOME WORDS FROM EVAN BUT IT APPEARS HE CANNOT SPEAK.  IT BECOMES EMBARRASSING AND EVENTUALLY, MARY FEELS SHE SHOULD SAY SOMETHING.

MARY
On behalf of Mr Roberts, 


I must thank you for your welcome words.

And he hopes that you will join him 


As he looks to God again to touch the heart that hurts.

ALL
Once again we welcome you

And wish you well upon the mission field this week.

ANOTHER RESOUNDING SILENCE.  THE MINISTERS SPEAK DISCREETLY TO EACH OTHER.

MINISTER 1
This is getting embarrassing.

MINISTER 2
We’ve made a huge mistake.

MINISTER 1
He’s supposed to be the finest voice of the great Revival.

MINISTER 3
Well, he may be eloquent amongst colliers and steel workers but – not here, clearly. 

MINISTER 3
He’s a half wit. There are important people here.  

MINISTER 1
Educated, rich and influential!

MINISTER 2
Everyone’s looking at us!

MARY
I am sorry, 


Mr Roberts – is unable to speak today.


I am sure you understand that 


He is very grateful for the things he's heard you say.

RICH MAN 1

Well I’m damned I can't believe 


This little Welshman thinks himself too good to speak.

RICH MAN 2

After all the pomp and ceremony we have done for him 


He has a cheek!

RICH LADY
I'd been told that 


He was quite a dashing fellow but I have to tell the truth.

He is plainly 


Just a fish out of his murky waters and a frightened youth.

ALL
Some of us have travelled far to hear your words of wisdom and you’ve let us down.

You’re a Judas,


An imposter falsely taking the Good Lord’s great words in vain.

SUDDENLY, REV PRICE STANDS UP AMONG THE EMBARRASSED CROWD.

REV PRICE 
(COMMANDING AND FULL OF AUTHORITY)  If I may speak.

MURMURS OF ‘WHO’S THAT’?

REV PRICE
 The Reverend Peter Price, of Dowlais.  The man you see before you is an imposter.

I have followed this man’s path from the very beginning of his spurious claim to have spoken with God.  Nothing I have experienced or witnessed gives me cause to believe that he is anything other than a charlatan - masquerading as the new Messiah.

SHOCK AND AMAZEMENT ALL AROUND.

SONG: ‘EVERY VALLEY’ (Part 2)


Every valley. Every valley, Every valley, Every valley


Must be notified and warned this brood of vipers must be scorned


And if it takes my dying breath I never ever will find rest


We are the guardians of the work of God
SONG: ‘SHAME’

EVAN 
(TO HIMSELF) Shame, shame, you bring Shame upon his name


You come to this place like the crowd that was there


As he stood before the Roman soldiers and was flogged.


Shame, Shame.

MINISTER 1
We asked him here in good faith,


Our good work is undone.
MINISTER 2
He acts as if we need this


Just as much as anyone 

MINISTER 3
He's playing us for idiots


And tries to hypnotise us all

MINISTERS  We have to put a stop to this


Before we lose control.

EVAN
Bend, Bend, you will bend now or at the end


Did I come here to amuse you, find myself at a loss


Did you come here to view like they stared at the cross


Shame, Shame.

MINISTERS 
If he's going to point the finger


Then we really have to say


What he's over stepped the mark in


Quite an unreligious way


We have rank and position


That we safeguard with our souls


He cannot be allowed to


Now contest God given roles.

EVAN
Some there are behind me who will not hear his voice


This foolishness confounds those who are wise


You have the chance to change tonight, simply raise your hand


And see the world begin to change before your very eyes.


Shame!

VARIOUS OVERLAPPING VOICES SHOUT FROM THE CONGREGATION.

VOICE 1
Speak!  Say something!

VOICE 2
Have we come all this way for nothing?

ANNIE
Evan, please say something!

MARY
Leave him alone.  He can’t just speak to order.

VOICE 3
The man's a fake!

VOICE 1
Worse, he’s a liar!

VOICE 3
We’re supposed to believe you spoke to God!  Have you been struck dumb?

VOICE 2
He's a charlatan!

ANNIE 
(SHAKING HIM) Evan, please! Please!

MARY
Leave him alone, will you! (PULLS HER AWAY)

ANNIE
Let me go! (THEY STRUGGLE WITH EACH OTHER)

VOICE 4
Get him out of here!

VOICE 2
What a waste of time. Out! Out! Out!


PEOPLE JOIN IN AND VERY QUICKLY EVERYONE IS CHANTING FOR EVAN TO GO. 

THE SCENE VERY QUICKLY DEGENERATES INTO CHAOS WITH PEOPLE PUNCHING AND SHOVING.

EVAN IS QUICKLY SWALLOWED BY THE CROWD AND HE RUNS OFF. 

MARY
(SCREAMING)  Evan!  Evan!! (RUNNING AFTER HIM – FOLLOWED BY ANNIE)

PETER PRICE MOUNTS THE PULPIT.

REV PRICE
Ladies and Gentlemen.  Men of God.  Let us have calm.  Let us not descend to the realm of beasts. 


MURMERS OF ASSENT.  THE MUSIC EVENTUALLY CHANGES FROM THE FRANTIC CHAOS TO SOMETHING QUITE TRANQUIL.

I beg you not to judge all Welshmen by the cut of Evan Roberts’ cloth.  WITH A PIERCING LOOK AT EVAN) I humbly offer myself in place of my misguided fellow countryman.

But The Lord giveth and he taketh away.  (FADING)  For all of ye shall be judged sinners in the eyes of the Lord for daring to believe in this infantile and wayward God juggler.  
SCENE 12. 
STEAD.

STEAD APPEARS UNDER HIS STREETLAMP.

SONG.  ‘XMAS CAME EARLY 3’

STEAD
As a newspaper man I cannot get involved



I just write down the facts for the whole world to see



And as I followed his path, watched him rise, saw him fall,


I could tell that the story was over.



Though this man had now made a believer of me



Liverpool was his own calvary

And so the great revival came to an end. Within eighteen months the fire that had blazed so furiously was doused and the world moved on.


The firebrand agitator Will Hay and his comrades saw action on many industrial battlefronts.  The most notorious being Tonypandy in 1910 - when Winston Churchill sent in the troops to subdue striking miners.

The fires of Revolution and Revival though - that began in those South Wales valleys - still lived on.  In what became known as the Christian Socialist movement.


Annie Davies lived to a ripe old age and was always ready to regale passers by with tales of the time she was the nightingale of the great Revival.  And The Singers of Dawn?  They’ll be waiting at the gates of heaven to sing you home.


It was estimated that Evan Roberts was responsible for over one hundred and fifty thousand conversions.  A total that had a human cost.  After Liverpool Evan spent many years living quietly in Leicester.  He eventually went home to Wales.  He spoke at his father’s funeral.  But never spoke in public again.


Evan’s sister Mary became a missionary – spreading the flames of the Revival to India and beyond.


And the Reverend Peter Price?  He went on to enjoy great success in Dowlais as the Minister of the Bethania Congregational Chapel.  He was always proud of the way he exposed the ‘false prophet’ 

EVAN ENTERS AND STANDS IN SPOT CS

Evan Roberts.  At its peak the chapel had a congregation of over one thousand.  When it closed in nineteen ninety-nine – this had fallen to just thirteen.

And those beautiful, uplifting hymns?  So emblematic of Wales in so many ways.  One hundred years on…  when Wales’s national teams take to the pitch in their new holy of holy’s…  (IMAGE OF THE MILLENIUM STADIUM)  …the words are printed in the programme and the singing has to be led and conducted. (SINGS) ‘Why, why, why..Delilah?’ 


And as for me.  Well.  I was last seen in the smoking room of that great ocean liner – The Titanic. Just before it sank into the unforgiving darkness. 

SCENE 13.  FULL COMPANY.

SONG: ‘WARM WIND’

EVAN
I have walked this road


Since the world was new


But as time goes by, no matter how I try


Somehow it seems that life will always be the same


But there’s a warm wind,

blowing across my heart tonight


And I’m right in it’s path


It’s where I want to be.


My life is broken now, 

I have been poured out


Self denial and doubt

can fight no more


I will still believe


that I will soon receive


Everything that heaven’s treasury


has in store


FACES APPEAR.

ALL
Cos there’s warm wind,

blowing across my heart tonight


And I’m right in it’s path


That’s where I want to be


And there’s a warm wind

and I’m lost in it’s power


And it’s taking me over


It’s where I want to be

EVAN
I see faces in another crowd,


They look so hard.  They look so proud



But if you tell me that I must go.  Then I will go.


COMPANY AND BAND ARE REVEALED.

ALL
But there’s a warm wind,

blowing across my heart tonight


And I’m right in it’s path


It’s where I want to be.


And there’s a warm wind

and I’m lost in it’s power


And it’s taking me over


It’s where I want to be


But there’s a warm wind,


blowing across my heart tonight


And I’m right in it’s path


It’s where I want to be.


And there’s a warm wind

and I’m lost in it’s power


And it’s taking me over


It’s where I want to be


But there’s a warm wind, 


blowing across my heart tonight


And I’m right in it’s path


It’s where I want to be.


And there’s a warm wind

and I’m lost in it’s power


And it’s taking me over


It’s where I want to be


There’s a warm wind……
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