The |ight of Sunday norning shines
on the quiet and enpty house. It’s
al nost as beautiful as when we
first encountered it, but
sonet hi ng’ s changed. Sonet hi ng we
can’'t quite place. Suddenly and
surprisingly, all four of them
reenter, having a ball

BOWZI E
(Hooping |i ke Pastor Watkins.) They buried H m Friday night.
Ha! He stayed in the grave all night Friday, He stayed in
that grave all night Saturday. Ha-ha! But earllllllly Sunday
nmorning. (Ain't God alright?) On a Sunday norning nmuch |ike
this Sunday norning today. He got up with all power in H's
hands! dory! I'"'mgon tell y all like Ganny told ne:

Ni nety-ni nel!!

Deep and | oud gasp for air

and a half

Sane deep gasp.
won’ t do!

Sanme deep gasp.
Sonet i mes

Sane deep gasp.
| m down

Sanme deep gasp.
and soneti nmes

Sane deep gasp.
[ m up.

Sane deep gasp.
But thanks ya Lawd!

|’ mgon’ run on.

Are you gonna run on?

"Cause |’ m gonna run onnnnnnn
Sanme deep gasp.

And see what the end gon’ be. Take it away Brother

Rut herford
Bowzi e points at Tony. Tony begins
to sing a gospel song. As he sings,

he stonps to keep the rhythm Al
join in at the chorus.



EVELYN
And then Sister Brinkley be trying to conpete, ’cause you
know she mad Si ster Shaw got the praise and worship song!

Evelyn imtates Sister Brinkley
singi ng. Tony and Evel yn conpete
with singing tricks fo the

remai nder of the song. The nonent
is playful and entertaining, but

al so nmoving. They believe the words
they sing. They | ove the people
they imtate. It is beautiful.

BOWZI E
(Imtating Pastor WIkins) Mther Scrivens. Cone on up here.
G ve us the benediction. (In his regular voice.) Now you
know she nove sl ow as nol asses. (Imtating Pastor WI ki ns)
Take your tinme, Mdther Scrivens.

SALLY
(Imtating Mother Scrivens.) I’mon ny way, baby. Well, you
know. The old lady’ s doing 'bout the sane, fair to m ddling.
But ny good days outwei gh ny bad days.

EVELYN
Sound just |ike her!

As Sally delivers the benediction,
their nonent becones | ess playful
and nore sincere. The words nean
sonmething as they | and on the four
friends.

SALLY
(Imtating Mother Scrivens.) And | just wanna say,

"May the Lord bless ya.

And keeps ya.

And nmake Hi s face shine upon ya.

And al ways be gracious to ya.

Lord Iift you high and count on ya and give you peace.
Bl ess your com ng and your goi ng,

on the highways and on the byways.

And a special prayer for Li’'l Bowzie Brandon.

He hopping on the Freedom Ri de tonorrow. Fighting for his
rights. Ofer a special protecting.



And the church says:

Amen. "
ALL

Anen.
The silence slowy becones wei ghted
by awareness that this is the very
| ast nmonent |ike this they' Il have.
The silence holds and wraps around
each of them i ndividually.
This nonent takes a |long, |ong
tinme.
EVELYN wi pes a tear quickly, then
storns away.
BOWZI E

VWll, | guess | best get packed for tonmorrow. (To Tony.)

Pick me up in the norning?

Tony exits. Bowzie |ooks to Sally,
who | ooks at the ground.



