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SCENE 1 THE SMOKING ROOM OF THE TITANIC
A MAN DRESSED IN A DINNER JACKET IS SAT DRINKING A GLASS OF BRANDY DEEP IN HIS OWN THOUGHTS, READING A BOOK. OUTSIDE CAN BE HEARD THE SOUND OF COMMOTION AND FIREWORKS. THE LOW DRONE OF THE MUSIC IS INTERSPRESED WITH THE SOUND OF A CHOIR SINGING O IESU MAWR.
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.
WAITER
Sir (A beat, a little louder) Sir.  It really is time.  The Captain has given the order to abandon ship; you must make your way to the boat deck
W T STEAD
This truly is a magnificent ship, don’t you agree?

WAITER
Yes Sir

W T STEAD
The Titanic, a beautiful ship of dreams, ship of fools, all travelling together to the New World, the promised land.
WAITER
Please Sir


THE WAITER TRIES TO GIVE HIM A BLANKET

W T STEAD
Oh, I’ve no need of this boy (A Beat) Do you know who I am

WAITER
W T Stead Sir, the writer, the newspaper man

W T STEAD
The famous Newspaper man. Kings, Politicians, Presidents all want to know what I think; do you know what I think?  I found it, just for a moment, the secret, I found it.  You know Wales boy?
WAITER
Never been there Sir

W T STEAD
A dirty, dark place boy.  A dirty dark place…full of light
WAITER
Sir its time to go.
W T STEAD
Leave me, leave me!  There’s nothing more I need. (A BEAT) Thank you.


And so we build our lives like ships

And sail into the great unknown

We carry all our hopes and dreams 

And pray they’ll never fall

Sometimes the fireworks that make us smile 

Are last gasp cries for help

The very things we cling to 

Will eventually bring us down

But here I am a first class passenger

And I know I’m going home

But eight years ago I was lost

And all alone.
SCENE 1.   THE ROBERTS’ HOUSE.  EVAN’S BEDROOM

THE SOUNDS OF INDUSTRIAL MACHINERY- COALMINES, STEELWORKS, BLAST FURNACES, SMELTING ETC.  THE SOUND GROWS TO A CRESCENDO, AND IN THE BLACKOUT WE HEAR A HIGH PITCHED SCREAM.


EVAN SUDDENLY WAKES WITH A SCREAM TO THE HEAVENS.

EVAN
Why me? Why me oh Lord? I’m just a miner, not an educated man.  My teachers are dust and darkness… how can I be your Light on Earth?  (HE CRIES OUT)  Why me?

MARY ROBERTS HURRIES IN – ROUSED FROM HER SLEEP. 

MARY
Dwi’n yma, Evan.  Everything’s alright now.

SHE TAKES EVAN IN HER ARMS AND SOOTHES HIM.

MARY
Settle yourself down.

DAN ROBERTS SHUFFLES IN, STILL HALF ASLEEP.

DAN

Evan.  You woke me up.   Again.

MARY
Go back to bed, Dan.  It’s just one of his dreams.

DAN

Shall I get Mam?

MARY
No, leave her sleep.  He’s fine now.

DAN SHUFFLES HIS WAY BACK TO BED.

DAN
Why can’t God come and talk to him in the daytime?  So he doesn’t keep waking me up!

MARY STROKES EVAN’S HAIR.  

MARY
What are we going to do with you, Evan?    Night after night this keeps happening.  For months now.  What are we going to do? You’re shivering.

EVAN STARES STRAIGHT AHEAD – IN A TURMOIL OF FEAR MIXED WITH EXCITEMENT AND AWE.

EVAN
He’s asked me, Mary.  God himself, here, in this room… he’s seen the defeat and corruption in the world…  and he’s asked me, Evan Roberts, to go out…  and… save one hundred thousand souls!  One hundred thousand!  Why me, Mary?  If God wanted me to save souls… why did he make me a miner and not a preacher?

MARY
If that’s what he wants, go and do it Evan.  Go and study and learn how to be a preacher.  Come on now.  Start getting dressed for work.  I’ll warm your boots by the fire.
MARY GOES.  EVAN IS LEFT ALONE.

EVAN
I can see you, feel you, touch you.  O my God, you fill my room with your Holy Spirit and 
my heart is bursting, I can’t breathe!   Stay your hand O Lord, please stay your hand!   Your truth is flooding my soul!   Let me be worthy of you, O God, bend me to thy will.

SONG:  ‘WHY ME?’

EVAN
Just a mining town, on the edge of nowhere

These people saw me grow and they know my name



I’ve been touched by grace.  I’ve been bathed in sunlight



With One Hundred Thousand souls to claim



Why Me, Why Here, Why Now, 

Oh my Lord, Nail My Pride



Why Me. Why Here.  Why Now.  Set this man aside

THE PEOPLE
Just a miner’s son, in a sea of learning




With a humbled soul, and a broken heart




Keep him safe from harm, keep your arms around him


As he hears the voices start

EVAN

Why Me, Why Here, Why Now,

 Oh my Lord, Nail My Pride


Why Me. Why Here, Why Now, 

set this man aside

CALL AND RESPONSE WITH VOICES.

EVAN/THE PEOPLE
Send Your Spirit, 

Send Your Spirit for Jesus sake






Send Your Spirit,

Send Your Spirit for Jesus sake





Send your spirit powerfully now,

for Jesus sake






Send your spirit powerfully now, 

for Jesus sake





Send your spirit powerfully now 

Send your spirit powerfully now 





Send your spirit more powerfully now 






Send your spirit

EVAN


Why me, Why Here, Why now,

Oh my Lord, nail my pride




Why me, Why Here, Why now, 

Set this man aside

SCENE 2.  UNDERGROUND. 

DARKNESS. 

INDUSTRIAL PERCUSSION AND MELODY BEGINS.

LOW ATMOSPHERIC LIGHTING REVEALS MINERS AT WORK – INCLUDING DAD, DAN, BENJAMIN AND WILL HAY.

THEIR MOVEMENTS ARE STYLISED AND EVOCATIVE OF MINERS CUTTING AND SHIFTING COAL.

SONG: ‘WE MAKE THE WHEELS GO ROUND’

MINERS
Living our lives in a hole in the ground



Dust to dust until the sun goes down



Father and brother, brother and son,



No room for a boy, you must soon be a man

WILL HAY
And every six hours another one of us dies.  

MINERS
We make the wheels go around,


we make the engines turn



We make the waters boil,



we make the fires burn.



It’s been the sweat and blood

of brothers underground




That’s made this modern world,



We make the wheels go around.

MINERS
We make more money than we did on the land



but it doesn’t stay long in the palm of our hand  



Buying our bread from the company store



Then the money goes back to the bosses once more.

MINER 3
But we are organising, things have got to change, 

MINERS
We make the wheels go around



we make the home fires burn



We make the empire strong,



it’s time the bosses learn



We stand together now



we won’t be pushed around



The colliery owners know,



we make the wheels go ‘round


We make the wheels go around



We set the world on fire 



We dig down in the dirt



to lift the nation higher



These seams can fill the ships



for centuries to come



The power is underground,



We make the wheels go round.

THE MEN BREAK FROM THEIR RHYTHMIC WORK.

MINER 3
Like slaves we are.  (A CHORUS OF AGREEMENT)

MINER 2
We can’t do anything about it, can we?

MINER 3
We could walk out – and stay out.

MINER 1 
Strike and be out of a job?  My Bethan’d kick me round the kitchen.

DAD 
She does that anyway, Arwel!

WILL HAY 
We’ve got to stand together.

EVAN
Will.  When Jesus faced the biggest struggles in his life?  What did he do?  He prayed, didn’t he?

WILL HAY 
Didn’t stop him being crucified, did it?  And that’s what the coal owners are doing to us day in day out.  Nailing us up on their crosses.  Then watching us bleed to death to keep their profit.

EVAN
Benjamin.  How are you liking your first week underground?
BENJAMIN
(YOUNG AND NERVOUS)  Er, good… yeah, good.

MINER 1
Good?  Another month you’lI hate this stinking pit as much as me.

DAN 
Wait ‘til you see the size of the rats on number seven.  One of them chewed right through my tommy-box!  Size of a dog it was.

DAD
That was Mansel chewed your box.  Hungry bugger!

MINER 2
Should’ve seen the size of the one in nine, big as a horse!

MINER 3
Dull bugger, that was a horse! 

MINER 1
The rats are nothing.  It’s the heat that’s worst.  Doesn’t matter how much beer I pour into me at night – it pours out of me in an hour down here.  In sweat.

DAD
You’ll have to drink more beer then.

MINER 1
Water always dripping down your neck.

MINER 2
Just imagine it’s beer!

MINER 3
Spitting black dust.

MINER 4
It’s the rock falls I hate.  Thinking every day’ll be your last.

DAD
And the seams, Geth.  Down to a foot high in places.  Three feet high and we think we’re in Paradise.

WILL HAY
What about you Evan?

EVAN
Not being able to see God’s blue sky.  Breathe God’s clean air.

WILL HAY
You reckon that’s the worst thing?  Not the conditions?  Not the pittance we get paid?  Not the fact that we break our backs for the coal owner’s so they can get rich and fat?

EVAN IGNORES THE PROVOCATION AND CONCENTRATES ON HIS BIBLE.


How much coal do you reckon goes out through Cardiff docks every year?  ‘Ey, Evan?  How much do you think?

EVAN
I’ve no idea.

WILL HAY
Over eight million tons!

DAD
No wonder I’m knackered shoveling that lot!

WILL HAY
Gwynfa, we’re knackered because we’re exploited.  Because most of us start work down here when we’re ten years old.  We’re half dead before we’re grown men.  
DAN
Come on boys, back to work or they’ll dock our pay.

A RUMBLING SOUND OF A ROCK FALL FROM A NEARBY HEADING SILENCES THEM ALL.

DAD

Rock fall.  Number two sounds like.

MINER 3
We’ll be needed to clear it.

THE MEN HEAD TOWARDS THE SOUND OF THE ROCK FALL.

DAN
Come on, Ben.  (DAN GOES)




BENJAMIN HESITATES.

EVAN
You frightened, Benjamin?

BENJAMIN
I know I’ve got to go, but I’m scared God’ll punish me if I don’t say my prayers.  I have nightmares about him burying me alive.

EVAN
Just look for the signs, Ben.  You can see the roof ‘picking’ before it gives way.  Little showers of dust coming down.  A few bits of loose rock.  When you see that you get out fast.
BENJAMIN
Thanks Mister Roberts.

EVAN
The thing to remember is - God loves us.  So why would he want to punish us?

EVAN AND BENJAMIN EXIT AFTER THE OTHER MINERS.

A (MUSIC ONLY) REPRISE OF ‘THE WHEELS GO ROUND’.

New SCENE 3.  THE ROBERTS’ HOUSE.  KITCHEN.

DAD:

Theological college? 

MAM:

Leave home? 

MARY:

Newcastle Emlyn, thenTrefecca.


DAD:

Well he’s not going. He belongs in a coal-pit, not a pulpit.

MARY:

It’s not Evan’s fault God has chosen him. 

MAM:

Evan bach, are you really sure?

MARY:

He’s been called, Mam, and he’s answered the call. He needs to study.

DAD:

Study! Never mind the book of Leviticus, what about the Book of Mam? It’s hard enough for your mother to put food on the table as it is. We need your wage boy.

DAN GOES TO CUT A SLICE OF BREAD

MAM:

Don’t you dare touch that till you’ve washed your hands!

DAN:

I’m starving.
DAD:

He’s turned us into a laughing stock with his stupid voices, people sniggering and pointing at us behind our backs.  Pass me that towel Dan.

MARY:

Small people with small minds.  Dad, they’re not just any old voices – it’s God speaks to Evan.

DAD:

Yes – in the middle of the night, waking up the whole household. After a seven hour back breaking shift!

DAN:

All I wants is a crust.

DAD:

The new Messiah! He’s talking out of his…. 

MAM:

Henry! I won’t have that kind of talk in the house. 

DAD:

Who’s in charge around here, that’s what I’d like to know?!

MAM:

Evan, bach, listen to your father, please!

EVAN:

I will be a preacher, Father... and it doesn't matter whether you or I want it or not. God has spoken. Mam…Dad…. I’ve waited a long time for the fire to fall and now it has! God has entrusted me with the salvation of 100,000 souls and I’m burning with the desire to travel the length and breadth of Wales to tell of the Saviour.  Think of it Mam. 100,000!  

DAN:

Evan, that’s only 5% of the population, what does he want you to do with the other 95%?

EVAN:

It’s no joke Dan! There’s a flood of revival blessing is about to be released on this most terrible and sublime day!  And it’s me that’s going to open the flood gates!

SONG:  ‘FAMILY QUARTET’

MARY

Dad, in his face, 

you can see the power of God upon him

Maybe, he’ll get the chance to be someone

MAM

In his eyes, I’m afraid, 

well it’s just as if he’s trying to look right through me

DAD

See you’re mother’s upset, just look what you have done
EVAN

You really should sit down I’ve got something to tell you

I’ve spoken to the Lord and he’s sending me out

He’s asking me to go to the lost and to bring them home
DAD

Oh God, not again, I believed my son was normal now and

Why throw away this job that you’ve been given

MAM

Oh my boy, think again, we haven’t much,

how would you pay your way and

There must be other ways to work for heaven

EVAN

Don’t you understand I’m scared of this calling

What if I’ve been listening to a voice in my head

But if this is real then I really have no other choice

MAM

Oh Lord, What have I done to deserve

a son gone mad and

Oh Lord, tell me what I have to do

DAD
Oh my boy, you’re talking to the world

like you’re John the Baptist

What will the neighbours say, what will they say

MARY
He could be a big success; he could have the chance to become someone

He could be a big success, become someone

EVAN

Many are called but few are chosen,

many are called but few are chosen.

MAM, DAD, MARY AND EVAN SING OWN VERSE (8 BARS) SIMULTANEOUSLY.  AS THEY FINISH…

DAN:
Can we eat now?

SCENE 4.  INSIDE THE CHAPEL AT MORIAH. 

SOME MONTHS LATER.

A REVEREND AND A CONGREGATION - NEAR THE END OF THE SERVICE.

CONGREGATION

Nid wy’n gofyn bywyd moethus

Aur y byd na’i berlau man

Gofyn rwyf am calon hapus

Calon onest, calon lan.

EVAN AND DAN SLIP IN AT THE BACK.

Calon lan yn llawn daioni

Tecach yw na’r lili dlos

Does ond calon lan all ganu-

Canu’r dydd a chanu’r nos.

THE CONGREGATION HUM BOTH VERSES AGAIN.  A COLLECTION PLATE IS PASSED BY A YOUNG GIRL.
DAN LOOKS AROUND – FULL OF EXPECTATION.
DAN
So what’s going to happen, Evan?

EVAN
I don’t know.

DAN
But something though 

EVAN
Yes.

DAN
Is it going to happen soon?

EVAN
Probably.

DAN
Just. . the service is nearly over, though.  There isn’t much time.

EVAN
I know.

DAN LOOKS AROUND THE CONGREGATION LOOKING FOR SOMETHING STARTING TO HAPPEN.  HE TURNS BACK TO EVAN.

DAN
Are you going to do something?

EVAN
It’s the Spirit that will do something.

DAN
Right.  (BEAT)  Is it going to do something soon?

EVAN WILLS THE SPIRIT TO COME.

DAN
Are you opening the floodgates, Evan?  Is the torrent about to be released?

THE HYMN ENDS.  THE REVEREND PRAYS IN WELSH.

CONGREGATION


Amen.  Amen.

THE CONGREGATION START TO SHUFFLE OUT OF THEIR PEWS.

DAN
Well, that’s it then.

EVAN
It can’t be.

DAN
It is, look, everyone’s off home.  The service is over.

EVAN

(SHOUTS)  No! No! That’s not enough!

EVAN REALIZES EVERYONE HAS HEARD HIM.  HE LOOKS AROUND AND FINDS THAT THE WHOLE CONGREGATION IS STARING AT HIM.


You’ve all spoken to God, have you? You’ve all felt the Spirit come down and speak with you personally?  Telling you to leave?

CONGREGATION MURMUR ‘NO’S’ 


No?  So why are you going?

MURMURS OF UNEASE AND UNCERTAINTY.

DAN
Evan.  People don’t go to chapel and expect to actually speak to God.  (ASIDE TO THE REVEREND)  No offence, Reverend.

REV
None taken I’m sure.

EVAN
I do.  When I pray, I’m talking to God.  And I expect Him to talk back to me.  And He does.

HANNAH
God talks to you?

EVAN
Yes.  Just like you’re talking to me now.  And I talk to him.

MANSEL
How do you do that then?

MARED
Can I do it?

LLINOS
Come on.  Tell us how we can talk to God!

EVAN’S SIMPLE STORYTELLING APPROACH QUICKLY CAPTIVATES THE CONGREGATION.

EVAN
The first time I spoke to God…  I’d been sleeping…  I was suddenly woken up…  and I didn’t know why.  Then…  I felt my mind begin to float.  And then I was taken up – into a great expanse.  And I found myself with overwhelming joy – in the presence of the Almighty God.

DAN
Get up in the pulpit Evan.

EVAN
I don’t need a pulpit.

EVAN STEPS UP ONTO A PEW IN THE MIDDLE OF THE CONGREGATION.

EVAN
For about four hours I spoke to God face to face.  What a privilege!  To speak to God as a man talks face to face with his friend.  It was five o’clock in the morning when I seemed to come back down to earth again.  Frightened out of my wits.  I was shivering.  I thought I was ill.  But from that night on my fear vanished.  And every night – for more than three months, the same.  Four hours every night – in that same wonderful communion with God.  And those three months seemed to change all my nature.  I saw the world with new eyes.  And I knew that God was starting his work here in this land.  And not only in this land – but all across the world.

EVAN IS MOVED BY THE SPIRIT – IT IS AS IF HE IS TALKING TO DIRECTLY TO GOD.

EVAN
Well Lord…  if it is Thy Will…  I shall…  (HE LOOKS AROUND)  Who can see The Light?  The light so dazzling.  The Glory as the Light of the sun in heaven?

We must confess, before God,

every sin in our past life that has not been confessed 

We must remove anything that is doubtful in our lives,

nothing must be left.

There must be a Total Surrender, we must say and do everything that the Spirit tells us to do

And we must go out, and make a public confession of Jesus

Can I get an Amen. Can I get an Amen

CONGREGATION



 Amen.

ANNIE DAVIES, A BEAUTIFUL YOUNG WOMAN, IS MOVED TO START SPONTANEOUSLY SINGING.  EVAN IS OVERJOYED.  THREE OTHER YOUNG WOMEN JOIN HER.  (THEY WILL BECOME KNOWN AS THE SINGERS OF DAWN.)

ANNIE 
Here is love vast as the ocean,

Loving kindness as the flood

When the Prince of Life our Ransom

Shed for us his precious Blood

EVAN

Can I get an Amen

THE TONE AND FREQUENCY OF THE CRIES OF AMEN INTENSIFIES.

ANNIE + SINGERS OF DAWN

EVAN


Who is love cannot remember







Can I get an Amen.

Who can cease to sing his praise







I will ask you again

He can never be forgotten







Can I get an Amen

Throughout heaven's eternal days.

CONGREGATION

Here is love Vast as the ocean,

Loving kindness as the flood

When the Prince of Life our Ransom

Shed for us his precious Blood

EVAN SPEAKS AS THE CONGREGATION SING THE VERSE.

Who is love cannot remember




Who can cease to sing his praise

He can never be forgotten

Throughout heaven's eternal days.

EVAN
(UNDER 2ND VERSE)  Whatever shameful things are in your heart tonight put them aside.  These shameful things may be hard to confess – but they are harder still to carry round with you.  In the end, your heart grows hard so it can bear the load. (HE STUDIES THEM)  Someone wants to confess. To relieve themselves of their burden.  Someone does.  I can feel it.

MARED
It’s my dad.  He spends every day, every penny in the pub.  He’s drinking himself to death, I know he is.  And I’ve told him to stop so many times.  I’ve begged him but he just won’t listen.  And I – well I just don’t care anymore.  I haven’t got the strength.  I’d rather he died tonight than keep on how he is and I’m ashamed of that.

EVAN
What do you think you should do?

MARED
What can I do? I’ve tried. I’ve gone in there and begged him to come out, but…  (SHE CATCHES SOMETHING IN EVAN’S FACE. SHE PULLS UP SHARP)  Lord…  (SHE HESTITATES)

EVAN
Go on!

MARED
Lord, I know it’s not a very respectable place for You to be seen, but please…  Will You go down to the Black Lion and drag my dad out?  I’m worried sick about him and I don’t know what to do.

THE VOICES OF THE CONGREGATION SWELL AS THEY SING BOTH VERSES OF ‘HERE IS LOVE’.

EVAN TURNS TO THE REST OF THE CONGREGATION.

EVAN
Who else? Who next?

LLINOS
Evan…

EVAN

Not to me!  To the Lord.

LLINOS
Lord.  I haven’t spoken to my sister for nine years.  And it was all over some stupid argument about a farthing she borrowed.  And now I haven’t got the nerve to say anything.  Can You let her know I’m sorry?

EVAN
Who’s next? Who’s next?

ANOTHER WOMAN, BETHAN, COMES FORWARD - 

FROM A DIFFERENT PART OF THE CHAPEL TO LLINOS.

BETHAN
Lord, can You tell my sister…   If she would like to come to mine for tea I’m sure we can settle the argument.  Which, actually, was over a farthing that she borrowed from me and not the other way round.

EVAN
Who else? There’s someone else wants to confess - and ask for the Lord’s help.  I can feel it.

WOMAN
(SINKING TO HER KNEES)  I can see a great expanse of wide and beautiful land.  With friendly faces all around.  And I can see a great shining river.  With just a narrow plank of wood stretching out over the river.  And I want to cross over.  I want to, but I’m afraid.  The wood is too weak, it’s too narrow!

EVAN
(TAKING HER HAND)  Have faith.

WOMAN
I want to…  I want to cross…

EVAN
He will hold you in his hand.

WOMAN
(IN THE THROES OF RAPTURE)  I’m crossing. I’m crossing!  I’m there.  I’m there - in God’s blessed land! 

SHE COLLAPSES TO THE FLOOR.  THE CONGREGATION SING BOTH VERSES OF ‘HERE IS LOVE’ WITH EVEN MORE HEART.

MAN
My heart!  My heart is exploding.  Please.  Tell the Lord to stop.  It's just too wonderful.

MANSEL
No.  No!  I will not believe.  I cannot believe…

THE PEOPLE GATHER AROUND - ENGULFING HIM.  THEY PRAY OVER HIM WITH GREAT INTENSITY.

EVAN
Come to us.  Come to the Lord and live forever.  God puts before you a door which no man shall close.

MANSEL
I believe.  I believe.  Now I believe!  Never again will I walk in the way of sinners!

THE INTENSITY OF EMOTION AND SINGING INCREASES EVEN MORE.
EVAN + CONGREGATION

EVAN

Send You Spirit, Send Your Spirit for Jesus sake

ALL

Send You Spirit, Send Your Spirit for Jesus sake

Send your spirit Powerfully now, for Jesus sake (Chorus echo)

Send your spirit Powerfully now, for Jesus sake (

Send your spirit powerfully now (Crowd build to frenzy)

Send your spirit powerfully now

Send your spirit powerfully now

Send your spirit powerfully now

Send your spirit powerfully now

Send your spirit powerfully now, send your spirit

EVAN IS ALONE WITH HIS THOUGHTS FOR A MOMENT.

EVAN

Why Me, Why Here, Why Now 

CONGREGATION


Send your spirit powerfully now

Send your spirit powerfully now

Send your spirit powerfully now

Send your spirit!

THE CHAPEL DESCENDS INTO WILD SCENES OF FERVENT AND EMOTIONAL CHAOS.

SCENE 5.  STEAD'S ARRIVAL IN WALES.

WE MEET AGAIN W T STEAD, THE SAME MAN WE SAW ON THE TITANIC AT THE START OF SCENE1.  PHYSICALLY HE LOOKS YOUNGER, BUT HIS EYES LOOK OLD.  HE APPEARS AS IF HE IS CARRYING THE WEIGHT OF THE WORLD ON HIS SHOULDERS.  
SONG:  ‘1904’

STEAD
It was 1904 and my boss said to me


Here's a job that your talents will sure to enjoy  


Now the Lord God is once again dwelling with men



And he's chosen to speak through a boy



A half schooled, neurotic, deluded young boy



As a newspaperman I'm the first to admit



That digging the dirt brings me pleasure and pain



The idealist writer now is this hack



As the truth disappoints me again



No-one means what they say and they all say the same



So I asked where's the Almighty’s living these days



Is it Paris, New York or Berlin?



Though the road is a lover I've come to despise



The expenses can sure help the pain



So I picked up my ticket and started to laugh



Just a train headed west to the end of the line



So the Great Western Railway's now stopping in Heaven



And my next destination is Wales



Where the hell is this God forsaken village in Wales.

PASSERS-BY HURRY PAST HIM, GOSSIPING IN WELSH TO EACH OTHER (AD LIB) - ABOUT THE AMAZING REVIVAL THAT HAS BEGUN.

STEAD
Does anybody here speak English?
THEY STOP, CONSULT AMONG THEMSELVES, BEWILDERED, BEFORE POINTING AND SAYING ‘TY BACH’. THEY HURRY OFF.
REV PRICE PASSES ON HIS WAY TO CHAPEL.

STEAD
Could you help me at all, Sir?

REV PRICE
If I can I will.

STEAD
I’m looking for this town.  I’m not sure how you pronounce it.

REV PRICE LOOKS AT THE ADDRESS ON PAPER.

STEAD
It’s L.O.U.G.H.O.R.

REV PRICE
Ah, I see your problem with the pronunciation.  The O.U.G.H sound.  It could, of course, be OOO as in ‘through’.  Or then again OW as in the ‘bough’ of a tree.  Or even UFF, as in R.O.U.G.H ‘rough’. Or even, I suppose – OFF, as in cough.

STEAD LOOKS BEWILDERED.

REV PRICE
And they say Welsh is impossible to pronounce!

AS REV PRICE GOES ON HIS WAY.

REV PRICE
The name of your destination is Loughor.  (CORRECTLY PRONOUNCED)  What, might I ask, takes you there?

STEAD
I’m trying to find the heart of the religious Revival that’s sweeping the nation.  Led by a Mister Evan Roberts.

REV PRICE STOPS IN HIS TRACKS.

REV PRICE
My good man.  You don’t need to go to Loughor to find the Revival.  The flame has been burning here for months – long before Mister Roberts and his…  emotional self indulgence!

STEAD
Can I quote you on that Mister…?

REV PRICE
Indeed you can.  (AS HE GOES)  The Reverend Peter Price, Dowlais.  You should come to one of my services.  You’ll learn more about the Revival there than you will in Loughor!

STEAD
Loughor.  Loughor.  Loughor…

STEAD WRITES IN HIS NOTEBOOK AS HE SPEAKS.


‘Copy, filed by, W.T. Stead, South Wales.  An amazing Religious Revival is sweeping the country, influencing the whole of Welsh society.The change in family life is plain to see.  For many women this is the first time in years they have enjoyed the undivided attention of their men folk. Public houses have been hit hard by the sudden downturn in trade and last week, for the first time, there was not a single case of drunkenness at Swansea County Petty Sessions.  Police Officers are joining the choirs in droves and even rugby, which has long been a great passion of the Welsh, is now seen as the work of the devil with many teams disbanding due to the large number of conversions – religious ones. However, a report in the medical journal The Lancet suggests there is a strong connection between this astonishing surge of religious fervour and lunacy,  and as the Revival spreads, so does the resistance.  Some maintain that Evan Roberts is merely suffering from a large dose of emotional self-indulgence. 
SCENE 6.  INSIDE A CHAPEL IN DOWLAIS.
THE REV PETER PRICE IS COMING TO THE END OF ONE OF HIS BIBLE PUNCHING SERMONS. 

REV PRICE
Now let us try for a moment to realize as far as we can the nature of that abode of the damned an offended God has called into existence for the eternal punishment of sinners.  Hell is a straight and dark and foul smelling prison.  An abode of demons and lost souls filled with fire and smoke the horror of which is increased by the awful stench.  All the filth of the world, all the offal and scum of the world, we are told, shall run there as to a vast reeking sewer. Consider then what must be the foulness of the air of hell.  Imagine some foul and putrid corpse that has lain rotting and decomposing in the grave, a jelly-like mass of liquid corruption.  And then imagine this sickening stench multiplied a million fold and a million fold again, from the millions upon millions of fetid carcasses amassed together in the reeking darkness a huge and rotting human fungus.  Imagine this and you’ll have some idea of the horror of the stench of hell.  (A PAUSE.)  There will be a bring and buy sale in the hall on Friday at 5 o’clock.

THE REVEREND WALKS THROUGH THE CONGREGATION AND OUT ONTO THE CHAPEL STEPS. SEVERAL PEOPLE SAY SOMETHING. . .

MEREDITH
Wonderful sermon Reverend Price.

REV PRICE  I try my humble best. I hear you’ve moved into railways and shipping as well as the coal.

MEREDITH
It makes sound financial sense.  For every day my miners are underground I’m getting two days work out of them! And it’s all thanks to you.

REV PRICE  To me?  

MEREDITH 
You and that Roberts chap. The great Revival has had a tremendous effect.  It’s the work of the Lord, I’m sure.

 REV PRICE
If I could explain ….  (BUT IT’S TOO LATE – HE HAS GONE)

TWO  PRIM AND PROPER SPINSTERS APPROACH REV PRICE.

MARGARET
Reverend Price.

BETH

Could we trouble you?

MARGARET
Trouble you.

BETH

We’re trying to decide…

MARGARET
…decide…  between…

BETH

…Aberdare..

MARGARET
…or Maesteg…

BETH

…Maesteg…

REV PRICE
And what are you trying to decide ladies?

MARGARET
Where he’ll speak.

BETH

We thought you might know…

MARGARET
…which to choose…

BETH

…to choose…

REV PRICE
If I knew of whom you spoke I may be able to hazard a guess.

MARGARET
Evan Roberts, Reverend…

BETH

…Evan Roberts…

MARGARET
We heard him speak at Loughor…

BETH

Marvellous, Loughor…

REV PRICE
Evan Roberts?

MARGARET
We can’t decide…

BETH

…because no one ever knows…

MARGARET
…where he’s going to turn up…

BETH

Not until the Spirit tells him.

MARGARET
We thought the Spirit might tell you.

BETH

And you could tell us!

REV PRICE
I shan’t be joining you ladies, regardless of where he speaks.  I’m afraid he’s a little too emotional for my taste.  A little too fond of the sound of his own voice.

MARGARET
He does have a lovely voice.

BETH

Such a lovely voice.

MARGARET
`Lovely

BETH

And so handsome.  

MARGARET
Handsome, yes.  And his eyes…

BETH
(TRANSPORTED)  …such beautiful eyes…and his hands...his touch.

REV PRICE
Miss Richards!

BETH

Not that I meant…

MARGARET
No, of course not.

BETH 

I wouldn’t…

MARGARET
Of course not…

BETH

I didn’t, I mean…

MARGARET
No.  Mean…

BETH

…what you might have thought I meant.

MARGARET
What a thought!

BETH

Not that I had that thought…

MARGARET
Of course, no.

BETH

Not a lady of my….

MARGARET
Of Miss Richards’s ….

BOTH

 That’s what we thought!



A PAUSE.

BETH

Do let us know, won’t you?

MARGRET
If you choose Maesteg…

BETH

…over Aberdare.

REV PRICE
I will not be travelling to Maesteg or Aberdare.  Can you tell me why God would put this great Revival in the hands of an un-educated pit-boy?  A young man whose claims to be saving souls by the thousand are dubious in the extreme?  Evan Roberts is a charlatan and I shall proclaim that from every pulpit in the land.

REVEREND PRICE STRIDES BACK TO THE PULPIT.
BETH

Well!

MARGARET
Well indeed.

BETH

What do you make of that?




THEN AS THEY BEGIN TO GO.

MARGARET
Pride comes before a fall.

BETH

And you can lead a horse to water…

MARGARET
Or Maesteg, …

BETH

Maesteg.

THEY BOTH MARCH OFF IN TIME.

SONG:  ‘EVERY VALLEY’

THE CONGREGATION RE-ENTER BRISKLY AND SING WITH REV PRICE.

REV PRICE/ (CONGREGATION)
Every valley, (Every valley), Every valley,

Has been cheated, has been lied to, 

has been ransacked and defiled,

And I will never rest again until I finally have success.

We are the Guardians of the work of God.

(Every valley), Every valley, (Every valley)

has been degraded, been corrupted the revival interrupted

There many men more qualified to do the work he does

We are the guardians of the work of God

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

REV PRICE




CHORUS

We’re the saviours of the Lord

Amen, Amen, 

Hallelujah, Amen

The Defenders of the Faith

 Amen, Amen, 

Hallelujah, Amen

If it takes my dying breath

 Amen, Amen,

Hallelujah, Amen

It it takes all I have left


 A-men, A-men, A-men,

A-men, A-men, A-men.

THE CONGREGATION ALL SIT DOWN HARD WITH A LOUD PAINFUL NOISE.

SCENE 7.  INSIDE MORIAH CHAPEL.

MARY COLLECTS UP A COUPLE OF PRAYER BOOKS.  EVAN COLLECTS UP SOME SHEET MUSIC.

ANNIE ENTERS, STOPS, WATCHES.

MARY
You ready to come home?

EVAN
I thought I might just sit on my own for a while.

MARY
Mam said she’d leave you some cawl.

EVAN
I’ll see what I feel like later.

MARY
Evan, you’re not looking after yourself. 

EVAN
I had a good breakfast.

MARY
I’m not just talking about your body.  It’s…  the way you’re giving yourself to anyone and everyone.

EVAN
Only because that’s what God wants me to do. The Papers are printing a running total every day!  The thousands of souls being saved.  I can’t turn my back on God now, can I?

MARY
We just care about you, that’s all.  (ABOUT TO GO)  Don’t be long.

EVAN
I won’t.

AS MARY GOES OUT SHE JUST CATCHES SIGHT OF ANNIE DAVIES ANDHIDES HERSELF IN THE SHADOWS TO LISTEN.

ANNIE
(PRETENDING TO BE SURPRISED)  Oh!  Mister Roberts!

EVAN

Hello Annie.

ANNIE
I didn’t expect you to still be here.
I, er, left some sheet music.  Just came back for it.  (SHE SEARCHES VAGUELY)
EVAN
I thought you sang beautifully tonight.

ANNIE
Do you really think so?

EVAN
It’s no surprise everyone’s calling you the Welsh Nightingale.

ANNIE
I’ve never heard a nightingale sing.

EVAN
Neither have I.  I’m sure it must be the most wonderful thing.
ANNIE
Where will we be going next then?
EVAN
I don’t know.  There’s invitations from all over.  Briton Ferry.  Cardiff.  Aberdare.  I have to wait for the Spirit to tell me.

ANNIE
Of course, yes.  (AWKWARD – FEELING SHE SHOULD GO)  Right then.

EVAN
Wherever it is.  I promise you’ll be the first to know.
ANNIE
Thank you Mister Roberts. 

EVAN
You know, I think it would be alright to call me Evan.

ANNIE
Oh right, well…  thank you… Evan. (BEAT) What about in front of the others?

EVAN
Why should you care what other people think?  You’ve nothing to be ashamed of. 

ANNIE
No, no.  Course not, no.  

(PAUSE) MARY, STILL IN THE SHADOWS, LEANS CLOSER TO HEAR WHAT IS BEING SAID.

ANNIE
I was just wondering… 

EVAN
Yes…

ANNIE
I was just wondering….. if there was anything else I could do for you tonight? (LEANS CLOSER)

EVAN
I . . . don’t think so . . . Just…  sleep well. 

ANNIE
Of course.  (AWKWARD & EMBARRASSED)  Goodnight Mister Roberts.

EVAN
Evan.

ANNIE
Evan

ANNIE HURRIES AWAY – HIDING HER DISAPPOINTMENT.

SONG:  ‘GET THEE BEHIND ME SATAN’

EVAN: 
Get thee behind me Satan back to the fires of hell

You tempt me to look on this sister

I gaze at her lips they entice me so well

Get thee behind me Satan, I will not taste this fruit

You offer me moments of pleasure,

but would rob me of all of the work that I have to do.

Why Me Why here Why now, oh my Lord

Nail my flesh

MARY APPEARS FROM THE SHADOWS.

EVAN
Who’s that?

MARY
Only me, Evan.  I, er, left my gloves.  Are you ready to go home?

EVAN
I suppose I am.  (WITH A WRY LAUGH)  I never would have thought saving souls would be so exhausting.

MARY
(WARM)  God didn’t say it’d be easy.  (SHE TAKES HIS ARM)  He knows the world is full of all sorts of wickedness and temptation for you to overcome.  Of every kind.

 THEY GO.

SCENE 8.  THREE GROUPS OF PEOPLE. 
SONG:  ‘I LIKE SUNDAYS’

A GROUP OF RAUCOUS MINERS OUT AND ABOUT.

MINER 1
It's getting hard for a man like me

to get a little drink around here.

MINER 2
I take my water bottle everywhere

and sometimes I still fill it up with beer.

MINER 3
My heart was broken and I raised my hands

I meant every word that I said


MINER 4
But there's this little voice that's egging me on and

I can't get it out of my head.

EVAN AND MARY ARE ON THEIR WAY HOME.  THEY ARE TAUNTED AND CHALLENGED BY THE DRINKERS.

CHORUS 
But I like Sundays, got to wear my best suit on a Sunday.

Fall down on my knees every Sunday,

Lord curse the brew

I think the drink still owns me 

The chapel folk would stone me if they knew.

BEFORE EVAN AND MARY CAN MOVE ON A GROUP OF YOUNG LADIES (HUSSIES) SWIRL AROUND THEM.

LADY 1
It's getting hard for a girl like me 

To get a little loving around here

LADY 2 
It's like the boys must have lost every thought

How to treat a little honey just like me

A HUSSY TEMPTS EVAN AND A MINER PROVOKES MARY WITH SEXUALLY SUGGESTIVE MOVES AND GESTURES.

LADY 3
But in the church I can scream and moan

And everybody thinks that I'm pure

LADY 4 
But it's the comforting I get all alone

That really makes me do what I do.

LADIES 
I like Sundays, get to wear my best dress on Sundays

Walk in like an Empress on Sundays,

Lord I've been touched

The spirit might be willing

But the flesh is much too thrilling thanks so much

MARY AND EVAN FINALLY GET THEMSELVES OUT OF THE CLUTCHES OF TEMPTATION.  THEY DUST EACH OTHER DOWN AND ‘RE-ADJUST THEIR DRESS’.

LADY

Trying our best to be so righteous,

Frightened to show that we're licentious

These days it's better to be holy,

Revel in the glory, tell the old, old story.

JUST AS EVAN AND MARY ARE ABOUT TO GO - A FEW RUGBY PLAYERS DRAG THEM BACK.

PLAYER 1 
It's getting hard for a man like me

To get a game of rugby around here

PLAYER 2
We fill the forms in but we change our names

So all our reputations stay clear

FINALLY EVAN AND MARY MANAGE TO EXTRICATE THEMSELVES AND ESCAPE.

CHORUS
Then comes Sundays,

Pray for all the losers on a Sunday,

Got to hide the bruises on a Sunday Lord bless the game

With chapel numbers soaring

We're still drinking playing whoring just the same.

Nid wy’n gofyn bywyd moethus
ALL 
But we like Sundays

Singing Hallelujah on a Sunday

Piety will do you on a Sunday

Lord hear the call

Though some of us are changing

There are some of us not changing 

Much at all

SCENE 9.  PIT HEAD.  CAGE ROOM. 

SEVERAL MINERS PREPARE TO GO UNDERGROUND TO BEGIN THEIR SHIFT.

EVAN ARRIVES WITH HIS BIBLE. 

EVAN

It will not do for us to go to heaven by ourselves.

MINER 1
Praise the Lord!  (GOING DOWN ON ONE KNEE)

EVAN

We must be on fire, friends, for saving souls.

MINER 2
Glory be to God.  (GOING DOWN ON ONE KNEE)

DAN

And the Holy Spirit. (GOING DOWN ON ONE KNEE)

EVAN
We must strive to be workers with pure hearts.

MINER 3
We love you Jesus 

WILL HAY APPROACHES.

WILL HAY
What’s going on here?

EVAN
Workers who will draw heaven down and will draw others to heaven.

WILL HAY
Get up, boys!  Get back to chapel, will you.

EVAN

I go wherever the Spirit sends me.

WILL HAY
Well get it to bloody send you somewhere else.

MINER 1
You carry on, Evan.

MINER 2
The Spirit’s here with us, Will.  It’s you who should be sent somewhere else.

WILL
Evan, can’t you see what you’re doing in pit after pit.  I’m trying to fight for better conditions and you’ve got them all on their knees.  They should be up on their feet – fighting like men.

EVAN

I’m not against you fighting for better conditions.

WILL HAY 
I’m fighting for shorter hours.  You’ve got them coming into work early to pray, mun!

EVAN
If they’re going to do battle with the coal owners they’ll be better off with God on their side.

WILL HAY
Men aren’t dying because they’ve ‘not got God on their side’.  They’re dying because the coal owners won’t spend money to make the pits safe.  How can your God love the boss but not the working-man?
EVAN
God loves everyone, Will.  You included.

WILL HAY
I don’t want your God loving me!

EVAN 
You can shout all you want.  It won’t stop me doing the work of the Lord.

WILL HAY
Look around you.  There’s no point preaching eternal damnation.  People are living in hell already.  I’m not interested in saving their souls for eternity.  I’m too busy trying to save their bodies in the here and now.

SONG:  ‘THERE’S ALWAYS A MAN LIKE YOU’

WILL HAY
You look too good, but who can tell

You only smile at thoughts of hell

Judge and jury you play so well

There’s always a man like you

You’re as good as gold, but just as hard

Your blood runs cold behind that warm façade

You empathise then mark my card

There’s always a man like you

THE MINERS ADD A CHORAL BACKING.

EVAN

How do you feel, living your life from day to day

You never let love get in the way

What of the troubles that you’re sent,

Be broken or bent

I might be foolish, I might be naïve

I might be crazy to believe

But I won’t flatter to deceive

There’s always a man like you.

There’s always a man like you.



WILL HAY
How do you feel, living your life less than a man

Led by some secret master plan

Missing the best that life can give you,

you’re frightened to live.

EVAN

You’re just a bully boy, at the front of the herd

WILL HAY
Your talk of love just sounds absurd

EVAN

Your actions measured against the Word



There’s always a man like you

WILL HAY
There’s always a man like you

BOTH
  
There’s always a man like you

EVAN

Will I ever see you in chapel?

WILL

I’ll see you in hell first!

WILL HAY EXITS.

EVAN 
(TO THE MINERS)  Let us pray.  Our Father...

ALL 
…who art in heaven, hallowed be thy name. Thy Kingdom come. Thy will be done…

THE PRAYER FADES AS THE CAGE IS LOWERED INTO THE SHAFT.

SCENE 10.  UNDER THE STREET LAMP.

STEAD STANDING UNDER THE LAMPPOST

STEAD 
It felt like Christmas came early in 1904


As the revival fires burned in every home



I found myself intrigued by this pitiful boy



As he started to juggle the power

With the world in his hands he was completely alone

REV PRICE WALKS BY.  HE RECOGNISES STEAD AND STOPS.

REV PRICE
The gentleman from the newspaper, am I right?

STEAD
That’s me.

REV PRICE
This Evan Roberts.  You’ll be reporting that he’s been sent by the Devil, I hope?

STEAD
I’d love to.  Only, I’d have to get the Devil’s sides of the story….  And I don’t think I’m quite ready for that!

REV PRICE
They are saying that the man is really no more than an end of the pier act.  A mesmerist of great skill.

STEAD
I’ll take care not to look him in the eye.

REV PRICE WALKS ON BRISTLING WITH IRRITATION.

STEAD
And I’d searched for the money but no collections were made

And any gifts he’d been given, he’d give them away



And I’d questioned the ladies for some questionable act



But found no real accuser come forward






If a charlatan he was, then no one would say

REV PRICE RETURNS – DISCREET ASIDE.

REV PRICE

I understand he surrounds himself with impressionable young girls.  I’m sure if you look hard enough…  you’ll find someone he’s…  (SUGGESTIVE)  …mesmerised.

REV PRICE GOES.

SCENE 11.  THE ROBERTS’ HOUSE.  KITCHEN.

MAM AND MARY ARE SITTING AT THE KITCHEN TABLE SORTING THROUGH A PILE OF NEWSPAPER CUTTINGS

MAM
(PASTING). There are so many newspaper reports now I’ll soon have to get a new scrap-book. They do say some funny things at times, though. Why won’t you talk to them Evan?

EVAN
(READING) I won’t be a willing accomplice to the distortion of truth.  Look at this Mam.

MAM
 Oh, a picture of you as a little boy! Where did they get that from, I wonder?
MARY
It’s his smile they all fall for, Mam. The Western Mail wants to take his photograph for a series of postcards.

MAM
Oh, there’s lovely!  I’ll leave a special place at the front of the book. At least he’ll find time to do that, won’t you he?

MARY
I’ve no idea when. We can’t keep up with the demand from the chapels as it is. 

EVAN
No.  No journalists, no photos. I’m not a monkey in the zoo. 

THERE IS A KNOCK AT THE FRONT DOOR.

MARY
That’ll be someone else – wanting Evan to sign their bible for them!

MAM
I’ll see who it is.  

EVAN
Mam, tell them I’m busy.

MAM
Oh alright then (SHE GOES)

MARY
Chapels, bibles and just look at this sack-full of letters. There’s hundreds every day. The whole world wants a piece of you. I don’t know how I’m going to manage it all.

EVAN
If you can’t cope I can always ask Annie.

MARY

No… no… I’ll find a way.

EVAN

I’m sure Annie’d love to help.

MARY
I’m sure she would! 

EVAN
(A BEAT)  Is Annie a problem?  (SHE LOOKS AT HIM)
MARY
It’s not right what she’s doing.

EVAN
Which is what?

MARY
(A BEAT)  It’s just the way she…  (THINKING BETTER OF SPEAKING HER MIND)  It’s the way she…  starts singing...  louder than all of us...  even you.  And the way she looks at you.

EVAN 
She’s just spontaneous.  And, I know, sometimes she starts singing out of nowhere.  But her voice!  It’s like an angel. 

MARY
All I’m saying is she knows exactly what she's doing.  If you ask me, all the attention she's getting is going straight to her head.

EVAN
It sounds like you’re not just concerned about her singing.

MARY
Pass me mam’s book.

EVAN
Mary…

Maybe you should try praying, Mary.  You know the Lord will help.

MARY

I don’t need help!

EVAN CARRIES ON READING  AS MARY SINGS.

SONG:  ‘JEALOUSY’
MARY 
What is there left that you can take from me
What hides behind that pretty face?

He is so innocent and yet

He’s found it easy to forget

That you are standing in my place

What other plans have you in store for me

Those little games you like to play

You love the crowds you love the night

You sing of constancy and light

When all you want is to betray

How did I get here

Filled with anguish in my tears

When he needs me to be near

What can be done to put a stop to this

When they have ears but will not hear

I’ll take my time I must be strong

Each patient step to prove her wrong

And maybe then I’ll be set free of Jealousy

MARY WIPES AWAY A TEAR –  QUICKLY COMPOSING HERSELF AS MAM COMES BACK IN.

EVAN

Mary!

MAM
It’s a gentleman from the London Daily Chronicle. Just think, Evan, London!

EVAN

Did you tell him I don’t talk to newspapers?

MAM
I tried.  But he said he’d like a word about something personal.

EVAN
I’ll give him a word, Luke Eight, Verse Nineteen. ‘They wanted to come to Jesus but they couldn’t get to him because of the press’.  Nearly two thousand years and not much has changed.
EVAN RELUCTANTLY GETS TO HIS FEET.

MAM SITS AGAIN AND  GOES BACK TO SORTING THE CUTTINGS ON THE TABLE.

MAM
Go and make sure he’s alright.

MARY GOES.
SCENE 12.  THE STREET.

STEAD AND HANNAH MORRIS ARE WAITING.  STEAD HOLDS OUT HIS HAND.  EVAN DOESN’T TAKE IT.

MARY ENTERS

STEAD
W.T Stead.  London Daily Chronicle. 

EVAN
I’m sorry, Mister Stead.  Everyone knows I don’t talk to newspapermen.

STEAD
How do you feel about people calling you the new Messiah, Mister Roberts? (PAUSE)  There’s a lot of interest in you in London, sir.  And beyond.  People are clamouring to hear your opinions on all range of matters.  The word is, you’re pulling bigger crowds than Lloyd George himself.

EVAN 
There’s a prayer service at six.  You’ll be more than welcome there.

STEAD
Only problem is…  not talking to the Press makes people think you’ve got something to hide.

EVAN
People can think what they like.
STEAD
Are you sure you don’t want to answer a few questions of a more private nature?

EVAN
Such as?
STEAD
(WITH A GLANCE AT MARY)  You might want to tell your side of the story?

MARY
His side of what story?

EVAN
I’ve got nothing to hide.
STEAD
This lady then, sir.

RACHEL MORGAN STEPS FORWARD.

STEAD
…  alleges…  that she recently spent all night with you in a chapel and that you were, together…  how should I say, you were both overcome , a total of  (TO RACHEL)  four times? 

RACHEL
Five times.
STEAD
Five times, Mister Roberts!

MARY 
(TO EVAN)  Come back inside.

STEAD
Five times in one night?  That’s very impressive.  

RACHEL
One minute I was praying and singing hymns.  The next thing I was possessed!  Sobbing!  Tearing off my clothes.  And… well…  let’s just say Mister Roberts knows how to…  give a girl some comfort.

MARY

RACHEL MORGAN!  You should be ashamed of yourself.

RACHEL
He’s the one should be ashamed.

MARY
Spreading lies like that.

RACHEL
He’s the liar, saying he’s in touch with God.  It wasn’t God he was touching, it was me!

MARY
(LUNGING AT RACHEL)  Get back in the gutter where you belong.

EVAN
(HOLDING MARY BACK)  Mary, leave her.
RACHEL
I don’t know what my husband’ll do when he finds out!

MARY
He’ll be too drunk to care.  As usual!

RACHEL
(BACKING OFF)  Envy’s an ugly thing, Mary Roberts.   Brings out those lines round the eyes. 
HANNAH EXITS.
STEAD
Are you still sure you don’y want to talk to me?  You’re becoming a very powerful man Mr. Roberts.  Don’t you think this cult of the Messiah threatens to destabilise society? You’re leading a massive social upheaval.  If people are unsettled, they protest…the country could end up crippled by strikes.

MARY
(TO EVAN)  Come back inside now.

EVAN:
Write this.  Tell your readers this – God told me to save 100,000 souls and that’s what I’m doing.. I’m not here to bring down the government.  But Jesus told us – ‘what you do to the least of my brothers, you do to me’.  Anybody who exploits another man just to get rich - they have far worse things to worry about than strikes, and protests.  They’d better worry about their souls.   (STEAD STOPS WRITING)    I’m guessing you won’t print that Mr. Stead, because it’s rich men that own your paper. It’s rich men that own you.

AN OMINOUS SOUND OF RUMBLING.

MARY

Was that thunder?

THE SOUND OF THE PIT HEAD HOOTER. 

EVAN

O God no!
MARY

Evan, Dad’s underground, and Dan.  He changed his shift!

STEAD
Could this be God’s wrath descending on the heads of the unbelievers? 

EVAN

Of course not!

EVAN AND MARY EXIT

STEAD
Of course not – when bad things happen it’s never God’s fault.




THE SOUND OF THE PIT HEAD HOOTER AGAIN.
SCENE 13  AT THE PIT HEAD. 

A CROWD OF TRAUMATISED PEOPLE GATHER AT THE PIT HEAD.  MEN STAGGER FROM THE PIT.  WOMEN TEND THE INJURED.  CRIES OF PAIN AND GRIEF.

AS EVAN ARRIVES, RESCUE 1 STAGGERS OUT HELPING AN INJURED MAN

EVAN
Is it bad? How bad is it?

RESCUE 1
Seam seven... the whole lot caved in.
WOMAN 1
(VERY DISTRESSED)  That's my husband’s seam. My husband worked seam seven.  (OTHER WOMEN COMFORT HER)  

RESCUE 1
You better start praying for him Missus.

RESCUE 1 GOES BACK INTO THE PIT.  MARY ARRIVES WITH MAM.
MARY

What’s happened?

EVAN

Seam seven.  The whole lot’s caved in.
EVAN IS DRAWN TOWARDS THE FIERY MOUTH OF THE PIT – HELPLESS IN THE FACE OF SUCH DESTRUCTION.

MAM
(TO MARY)  Which seam is your father on?

MARY
I don’t know Mam.
MAM
Which seam was our Daniel on?

MARY
I don’t know.
MAM
Well you should know.
MARY
Well I don’t.

RESCUE WORKERS PUSH PAST EVAN.

RESCUE 2
Make some room there.
STEAD ARRIVES AND IS IMMEDIATELY IN THE WAY OF THE RESCUE WORKERS.

STEAD
Can anyone tell me how many have been injured?

RESCUE 2
Get out of the way, will you?
STEAD
What about deaths?


RESCUE 3
You’ll be dead in a minute if you don’t shift.

WILL HAY PUSHES PAST – INVOLVED IN THE RESCUE.

EVAN
(OVERWHELMED AND DISTRESSED)  There’ll have been more than sixty men working that seam.  (SHOVING STEAD AWAY)  Including my father most likely.  And my brother.  

STEAD
If this isn’t an act of God what is it?

WILL HAY
It’s an act of murder.  Perpetrated by the coal owners.  Because safety costs money and they prefer profit.

GRIEVING WOMAN 2 LOOKS UP FROM THE BODY OF HER DEAD HUSBAND.

ANNIE DAVIES ARRIVES AND QUICKLY HURRIES TO EVAN’S SIDE.

WOMAN 2
(TO EVAN)  Every day we prayed to keep our family safe.  We’re a good family.  Why did God let this happen?  Why?

STEAD SCRIBBLES IN HIS NOTEBOOK.  EVAN APPEARS SPEECHLESS AND CAN OFFER NO WORDS OF SYMPATHY.

ANNIE
It’s not Evan’s fault.
EVAN
I…  I… 
THE WOMAN SPITS AT EVAN’S FEET.

WOMAN 2
(BREAKING DOWN)  Why?

ANNIE IS HORRIFIED AND QUICKLY DROPS TO HER KNEES – WIPING THE MESS FROM EVAN’S SHOES.

STEAD
(TO EVAN)  Will you admit this Revival’s a sham now?  This is no heaven on earth you’re creating.
EVAN
Dad!

DAD BRINGS OUT DAN WHO IS COUGHING, CHOKING AND IN PAIN.  A CLOTH IS BEING HELD OVER HIS EYES.  MAM RUSHES TO DAN AND CRADLES HIM.  

ANNIE AND THE FAMILY CROWD AROUND.

MAM

Oh Dan! Dan bach!
DAN

Mam!  I can’t see, Mam!  I can’t see.
DAD

The fire’s blinded him.

MAM

Oh Dan, Dan!
DAD
Blast caught him before he could look away.  Lucky for you, you got out when you did, boy.

EVAN IS UNABLE TO MOVE - HE IS DEVASTATED BY WHAT’S HAPPENING AROUND HIM.

STEAD
The readers have a right to know, Mister Roberts.

MARY

(TO EVAN)  Pay no attention to him.  Awful man.
ANNIE
You can smell the drink on him.

MARY
(ROUNDING ON STEAD)  Why can’t you look at the good things Evan’s done?  The thousands of families he’s saved.  All over the country the money that used to get spent on beer’s been spent on bread.  But all you want to do is dig the dirt.  While there’s men down there who’ve given their lives for you.  Cutting coal to keep your cosy London office warm.

RESCUE 1
(SHOUTING)  Mrs Morgan.  Rachel Morgan.

RACHEL
(HURRYING OVER)  My Benjamin.  Is he alive?
RESCUE 1
They’re bringing him out now.

A RESCUE WORKER COMES OUT OF THE MOUTH OF HELL.  IN HIS ARMS HE HOLDS THE LIFELESS BODY OF YOUNG BENJAMIN MORGAN.

EVAN WATCHES AND LISTENS – OVERWHELMED BY THE SCALE OF THE DISASTER.

RACHEL
No.  (SCREAMING)  No!
RESCUE 1
(WITH GREAT DIGNITY AND SORROW)  I’m sorry Mrs Morgan.  Your Ben took the full force of it.  He was a good boy.  Always worked hard.  He was a credit to you.  I’m sorry.

THE RESCUE WORKER RESTS BENJAMIN DOWN AS GENTLY AS HE CAN.

RACHEL TURNS ON EVAN.

RACHEL
(BREAKING DOWN)  Well?  Well Mister Evan Roberts.  You’re supposed to have been touched by God.  Do something.  Please.  Breathe the life back into my boy.  Please.  Bring him back to me.  Bring him back.

WILL HAY
(SPITTING THE WORDS INTO EVAN’S FACE AS THEY PASS)  Six dead so far.  And more to come no doubt.  Where’s your God now then Roberts?

EVAN
  
I have done all things that you have said that I should do

played the madman played the fool

but where now can’t you see these people dying

tell me what to say

EVAN






MARY (Counterpoint). 

What am I to bring them,



You have came to far to

Words of comfort for their pain


turn and merely walk away

Say that they will meet again


See the people standing round

Somewhere far beyond 



they need your words


Where they will find



will you help them,

rest and welcome




will you guide them

and never ending day.

if you leave the sheep will

scatter and they will be lost

EVAN






CHORUS

Can you hear me, can you hear me

can you hear me, can you hear me,

Can you hear me, will you set this

can you hear me





people free.

EVAN






STEAD / WILL

I have heard your voice, and

Where’s your god now?

Tell me

felt the light of heaven on my face 

has he simply gone to sleep?
tasted vast amazing grace, 


wasn’t he the one who told you

but now I’m lost




all those secret things?

Why the hiding, why the distance

You’re a madman, you’re

dangerous,

when I need you most, I’m all alone.

you are everything I’ve come

to hate.

ANOTHER RESCUE WORKER PICKS UP BENJAMIN’S LIFELESS BODY WITH GREAT TENDERNESS AND DIGNITY – READY TO TAKE HIM HOME.

EVAN






CHORUS

Can you hear me, can you hear me

can you hear me, can you hear me,

Can you hear me,




can you hear me

will you set your people free

will you set your people free

THE RESCUE WORKER STANDS HOLDING THE LIFELESS BODY.

EVAN CRIES OUT TO THE HEAVENS.

Mams

Sons we bore and cradled, now lie broken at our feet

Gentle boys who by deceit, now breathe no more

(Including Mansel featured prominently)


We believed, in, you we trusted

Now we know your dreams were only, empty, words

(Last 2 lines possibly including Will Hay and W T Stead singing)

They believed, in, you they trusted

Now they know your dreams were only, empty words

Mary and Annie

Don’t draw back or falter; now we need to hear your voice

There can be no other choice, you must go on

We are with you, we will hold you

Now is not the time to question, what, you, heard

.

EVAN

Pen Calfaria, Pen Calfaria, Pen Calfaria, 

Dry fy nagaru’n ffrwd o hedd, Dry fy nagaru’n ffrwd o hedd

ALL

Pen Calfaria, Pen Calfaria, Pen Calfaria, 

Dry fy nagaru’n ffrwd o hedd, Dry fy nagaru’n ffrwd o hedd

EVAN RUNS AWAY INTO THE NIGHT.

THE CHORAL SOUND SWELLS MAGNIFICENTLY
ALL
Pen Calfaria, Pen Calfaria, Pen Calfaria, 

Dry fy nagaru’n ffrwd o hedd, Dry fy nagaru’n ffrwd o hedd 

INTERVAL

3

