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CHRISTMAS IN TENNESSEE 

(A Hillbilly Christmas Part 2)   By Roy L. Romine
The play begins with a film clip of Pearl and the family in their small cabin in the hills of Tennessee.  A record producer from Nashville named Bartholamu Kingsley knocks on the door wanting to see Pearl about coming to Nashville to record a Christian album including her somewhat of a hit single; “Jesus Knocked The Devil Out Of Me”.  This song has been playing on the radio in Pearl’s hometown for going on three years.  The radio station has all of 276 listeners and is only on the air from noon till 4:00 pm. Everyday cept Sundy.  Little does Pearl know that the record producer has somethin’ up his sleave.  Film clip shows family traveling to Nashville.

Pearl: (as the family walks into the Nashville penthouse) Praise Jesus, can you believe this high felutin’ place?  (As she walks through the living room) Look at this furniture, it’s like sumthin’ outta that faincy magazine we keep in th out house back home.  Joe, did you know that they’s a built in outhouse in this here place?

Joe: I’M sure glad, it’s mighty cold outside this time a year, it bein’ December, ya know?  And bein’ on th’ 44th floor, it sure would be a long trip and a cold one too.

Pearl: oh Joe, you’re sa silly.  

The porter shows each of them to their rooms.

Porter: If you nice folks would please excuse me I’ll show Ms. Pearl to her room first.  The rest of you please wait here and I will be right back.  (As the porter shows Pearl to her room he says;) Ms Pearl I hope you find your accommodations satisfactory and if you require any type service you may summon the maitradee by pressing zero on the phone by your bed.)

Pearl: (dumbfounded, not understanding what the porter just said) Huh, what did you just say to me?

Porter: If you need anything just press zero on the phone.

The porter then shows the others to their rooms as Pearl tries to make a call back home to let them know she made it to Nashville okay.

Pearl: (as she picks up the phone she puts it to her ear and waits for the operator to come on like she does at home, but all she hears is a dial tone) I wonder what is wrong with this phone.  All I hear is a strange noise.  (she punches the cradle a couple of times and then she remembers the porter said she could press zero and that fellow would help her) maybe if I press zero. (so she presses zero)

Front desk: Front desk.  May I help you Ms. Winchester?  

Pearl: Who is this?  Howd’ you know who I wuz?

Front Desk: Your name comes up on my screen when you dial zero.

Pearl: That’s funny, aint’ no names come up on my screens when somebody calls my fone back home.  Are you alyin’ to me cuz if you are I’ll come right down there and wale th tar outta you.

Front Desk: No Ms. Winchester, not the screens on your house, it’s a computer screen.

Pearl: Oh I knew that. (gettin' back on the subject) I need to make a call back home to Goose Creek and let them know we all got here safe.

Front Desk: Okay Ms. Winchester, you may dial your number now.

Pearl: Thank you (as she dials her number she pauses as she waits for an answer) 

Bessie: (answers the phone) Yella.

Pearl: Bessie, is that you?

Bessie: Durn tootin it sure is.  Girl how you adoin’?

Pearl: Bessie honey, you would rip a stitch if you saw where they’s a puttin’ us up.  Its like 50 Manchins all stacked up straight in the air one on top the tuther.  They put us in the number 44 one up.  Then theys got a basket all faincyed up that hauls you right up to the door.  I’d thank it wuz magik but, you know believin’ in Jesus and all that, theys no sucha thang.

Bessie: How’s th’ yung uns?

Pearl: They’s all just fine, wale wez is jus so excited cuz wez don’t have to go outside for the outhouse.  They’s one in each of our rooms.

Bessie: Pearl honey, don’t that smell?

Pearl: Heavens no honey.   All th bathrooms, that’s whut they call um here, they smell like a pine tree.  They got this stuff that smells like a pine tree in a bottle, we even got a little booth like the ones we vote in there at home, you step in there and water runs on ya.  They call it ashowerin’ and they’s hawt wawter arunnin’ inta it.  Yep livin’ in th’ lap of luxry.  Then theys  two toilets in my bathroom, theys one fur th regular folks liken’ me then theys one fur th little bitty folks like cousin Clem.  I thank th one fur the little uns is broke cuz when I went ta flush it tother day it squirted me right smack dab in th face.  It abein broke n all I snuck down in th fancy basket last night and broght me up some of those grey rocks shaped like a goose egg, they won’t be a missin ‘em cuz theys all over th place here.  Anyway I filled up the little folks commode with them rocks an I turned on th wawter real slow an I made me a fancy little fountain.  That’s purty smart if ya ask me, huh?

Bessie: Well honey I gotta go now cuz it's agonna be time for vittles soon, and you know how Zeb gets when hez ahankerin’ for his vittles.

Pearl: Okay honey, tell Zeek at the radio station to keep aplayin’ ma song and to tell all th’ foks we made it safe an’ we’ll see ya’ll real soon. Bye now.

Chiffon: Mama, they’s no Crismus tree here.  Ya know I need ma tree an’ it’s only five days ta Crismus.  Please mama, git me ma tree.

Pearl: Okay honey, I’ll git yur tree fur ya.

Chiffon: Ya promise mama.?

Pearl: Yes I do baby.  (As Chiffon leaves the room Pearl picks up the phone and calls the front desk) Skuse me sir but wud you please git Mr. Kingsley for me?

Front Desk: Yes right away Ms. Winchester.  Please give me five minutes and I will call you back with Mr. Kingsley on the line.

As Pearl awaits Mr. Kingsley’s call, Pappy arrives with some copper tubing and some other things bound for his bedroom.

Pearl: (forceful) Pappy, pray tell, whut on earth are ya up ta?  That looks like th makins’ for a still.  Now you wudn’t be abuildin” a still in this place wud yu?

Pappy: (acting really guilty) Well no Pearl honey, this a respectable place an’ I’d never do a thing like that, you know me, I’m yur paw.

Pearl: (as Pappy leaves) Pappy you better not be a storyin’ me. (Pappy throws his hands up and leaves as he mumbles) You mark ma words Pappy. (the phone rings, Pearl answers) Yella.

Front Desk: Ms. Winchester?

Pearl: This is she.

Front Desk: Ms. Winchester, I have Mr. Kingsley on the line for you.  Would you like to take the call now?

Pearl: Why yes I wud if you’d please

Mr. Kingsley: Pearl, is that you?

Pearl: Why yes it is Bart. You don’t mind if I call you Bart do you?  I just can’t say Bartholamu or whut ever it is.

Bart: No Pearl I don’t mind at all, call me what you like.

Pearl: Well good Bart, cuz I need a favor from you.

Bart: Name it Pearl, anything you want, the sky is the limit.

Pearl: Bart honey, I need for you to go and cut me a tree for My baby Chiffon.  She’z  ‘bout to go crazy cuz they aint’ no Crismus tree in this place.

Bart: No problem Pearl, consider it done.  I’ll have it there by tonite and I’ll send decorations as well.

Pearl: Thank ya sa much, you’re such a good friend.

Bart: Thanks Pearl, I’ll see you later on this evening, we need to go over some contracts so we can start recording day after tomorrow.

Pearl: I am so excited, I’m agonna’ be one of them recordin’ artists.  Not like home, we just recorded a casette tape and old zeek plays it once a day fur th’ last three years.  Maybe soon I’ll have me one of them cd’s.

Bart: Yes you will Pearl and it will be playing all over the United States and other countries too.  Your songs of hope may be heard by 40 or 50 million people every day.

Pearl: I can just see it now, little ole’ me, Pearl Winchester.  My name in lights.  Praise you my Jesus.  Bye Bart. (Pearl goes to her room and starts to pray) Father God, Here I am stuck in this big ole’ city an all I can think of is all my confiders back home.  Father ya give me th’ gift ta tawk ta foks and ya made me gud at helpin’ ‘em past their ailins’ when it comes ta th spirit stuff.  God I jus ask that u wach over ‘em till I can get back home to ‘em cuz I luv ‘em so much.  I beholdin’ ta you and in my Jesus’ name Amen

Amanda:  Everythang’s all fancy smancy

But thar’s folks who are in need

And the Lord gave Pearl somethin’ special inside her –

Back home she’s known as the local confider.

Chiffon: (Chiffon comes in with an young homeless man and brings him straight in to Pearl and he really smells bad).  Mama, I fount this man in the little space between this stack of manchins and th one next to it.  They wuz amakin’ fun of him and a’kickin him cause he was a’sleepin.  They woke him up mama, he didn’t have no covers, he wuz cold.

Pearl: (plainly noticing the smell) Chiffon honey bring him in here and sit him on the devan. (Pearl asks) What is your name honey? 

Homeless Man: My name is Luther, and all I wanted to do is just die and go to heaven to be with my family.  I’m so all alone, my life is awful.

Pearl: Luther sweetie I understand you are down on your luck right now but God can still use you somewhere in this world.  There is someone out there you can help.  God can take nuthin’ and make more outa it than He can take sumthin’ and do th same.  

Luther: Ms Pearl, I’ve just lost all hope.  I just want to die.

Pearl: No Luther, ya jus caint loose hope, cuz where there’s Jesus there’s always hope.  The meaning of the name Jesus is hope and it is love.  Luther you do have hope.

Chiffon: Mama, you know old man Jenkins back home.

Pearl: Yes I do Honey, why?

Chiffon: You member that music box he has with that monkey I like that stays on the music box unless he sees money, then he jumps down and grabbs it and runs back to the music box?

Pearl: Yes Chiffon, I do.  Whut are ya tryin to tell me?

Chiffon: Mama, you member how old man Jenkins dresses that monkey?

Pearl: (frustrated) Yes Honey I do, what are you trying to say?

Chiffon: The man that wuz bein mean to Luther is the one that dresses just like old man Jenkin’s Monkey. He has the same get up.

Pearl: Okay Chiffon, let me finish with Luther then we can talk more about this. (Pearl turns back to Luther) Luther honey, I want you to get a bath and I’m gonna get you some clean clothes and we will go from there. (Pearl turns to Chiffon) Chiffon, call that feller at th front desk an tell him to get Luther some new clothes.  Oh, an tell him I’m gonna deal with that mean man in Mr. Jenkin’s Monkey’s suit too as soon as I get a secont.

Luther: (sadly) Ms. Pearl.  I can remember when I was a kid Back home, I had so much fun.  (starting to smile) I could hunt and swim in the creek whenever I wanted to.  Then all at once my life took a bad turn for the worse, I lost my job, and here I am I’m just a bum now. (very, very sad) I’m so so ashamed now.  I just want to die.  Please Ms. Pearl, just let me go and die.

Pearl: (very confident) Do ya thank I am crazy.  It aint time fur ya ta die, it’s time fur ya ta start livin’.  Look atcha self, yur as low as ya can git now ya caint go no ways but up.  Luther honey, th holy spirit is atellin’ me that yur life is about ta change.  Now skedaddle and get cleaned up, only Jesus himself knows how many bathrooms we got here in this place so find yaself one and go ashowerin’.  We’ll talk afterwhile.

Lights go down then spot lights up on Pearl where she sits and she sings “Almost Home.”  After Pearl sings the spot fades and she hears a knock on the door and Joe comes in and starts to talk to her about His Faith. 

Almost Home

He had plastic bags wrapped 'round his shoes.
He was covered with the Evening News.
Had a pair of old wool socks on his hands.
The bank sign was flashing "5 below",
It was freezing rain an' spittin' snow;
He was curled up behind some garbage cans.
I was afraid that he was dead:
I gave him a gentle shake.
When he opened up his eyes, 
I said: "Old man, are you ok?" 

He said: "I just climbed out of a cottonwood tree".
"I was runnin' from some honey bees".
"Drip dryin' in the summer breeze",
"After jumpin' into Calico Creek".
"I was walkin' down an old dirt road",
"Past a field of hay that had just been mowed".
"Man, I wish you'd just left me alone",
"'Cause I was almost home." 

Then he said: "I w's just comin' 'round the barn,
"'Bout the time he grabbed my arm, 
"When I heard Momma holler: 'Son, hurry up.'
"I was close enough for my own nose,
"To smell fresh cobbler on the stove,
"When I saw Daddy loadin' up the truck.
"Cane poles on the tailgate,
"Bobbers blowin' in the wind.
"Since July of '55,
"That's as close as I've been. 



"Yeah, I just climbed out of a cottonwood tree".
"Well, I was runnin' from some honey bees".
"Drip dryin' in the summer breeze",
"After jumpin' into Calico Creek".
"An' I was walkin' down an old dirt road",
"Past a field of hay that had just been mowed".
"Man, I wish you'd just left me alone",
"I was almost home." 

I said: "Old man you're gonna freeze to death,
"Let me drive you to the mission."
He said: "Boy, if you left me alone,
"Right now, I'd be fishin'." 

"I just climbed out of a cottonwood tree".
"I was runnin' from some honey bees".
"An' drip dryin' in the summer breeze",
"After jumpin' in to Calico Creek".
"I was walkin' down an old dirt road,
"Past a field of hay that had just been mowed".
"Man, I wish you'd just left me alone",
"'Cause I was almost home." (Almost home). 

"Man, I wish you'd just left me alone,
"I was almost home."

Amanda:  Sangin’ runs in Pearl’s family

(with most of ‘em anyways)

so slap your knee

or clap you hands, tap your toes

or pick your nose –

‘cause if ‘is here don’t make ya move,

and you’re quiet as a mouse—

then we needs to know…

“IS THERE A DOCTOR IN THE HOUSE?!”

Pearl: (opening the door) Joe my sweet boy, come in and tawk ta yur mama.  Th trip up here wuz a long ‘un, it seemed like a lifetime us adrivin’ here and all.

Joe: Mama th trip wuz great.  As we drove up here I just sit in th back seat and wondered at what a great God I can claim as my very own Father.  He’s just the best.  I mean I love daddy and all but he just aint round much these days since he got that job awritin’them sayins on them big signs in Texas for that Chik Feelay place.

Pearl: Now Joe honey you know ya daddy is aworkin’ real hard amakin money fur all of us so we can have all th thangs we need.  I’m just aprayin’ we will have enough off of my recordins’ so he won’t be gone so much and we can all be a family again.

Joe: Mama I wrote another song on th way up here.  I’d sure like fur ya to hear it if ya got a secont.  I call it “I’ve Got a Friend in Jesus Sweet Jesus.”

Pearl: Well that’s just great honey.  Would ya like ta sing it fur me right now.

Joe: (barely able to sit still) Yea mama I’m excited and ya got ta hear it now.

Pearl: Well sing it honey.  (a knock on the door) Who’s there.

Jed: It’s me, Jedadiah, Jedadiah Strait.

Pearl: (Freaking out) Oh my goodness, it’s Jedadiah Strait, cousin George’s daddy.  Just a minute Joe Honey.

Joe: (like a disappointed child) But mama.

Pearl: (acting calm and collected) Jed Honey, come on in.  An who’s that with you?

Clem: (shy like) Hello cousin Pearl.

Pearl: (amazed) Cousin Clem.  Is that you.

Clem: Yep it is aint’ Pearl.

Pearl: (jokingly) Well cut me off and call me Shorty, sweetie you musta growed a yard since I seen ya last.  I wuz jus atalkin’ ta Bessie alil’ while ago bout’ you when ya wuz a little feller, but I won’t say what we wuz asayin’. 

Clem: Come on aint Pearl, you not agonna start in on me already, let me an Cousin Jed rest a spell.  We got hettern’ fish grease aclimbin’ all those steps to yur front door.  I aint never seen th like.  I syphered fourty (40) floors straight up.

Pearl: (smarty like) It’s 44 Mr. rithmetic man.  Ya’ll didn’t ride th fancy basket up here.

Jed: (acting mad) I told ya we coulda’ got in there with the resta’ those folks, naw but you said that’s not whut it wuz fur.  That’s th last time I listen ta you.

Pearl: (like a referee) Okay boys, I was justa bout’ ta give a ear ta my baby Joe.  He wrote a new song on th way here from back home.  (really excited) Maybe we can all do sum singin’.  That’s a gud idea, Let’s have a singin’.

Joe: (excited) That sounds good mama but I gets ta go first.

Pearl: Go ahead baby.

All of the lighting stays the same and Joe begins to sing “I’ve Got a Friend in Jesus Sweet Jesus.” 

I’ve Got a Friend
( in Jesus Sweet Jesus)

As I travel lifes road, He carries my Load

I know that I’m Sheltered from harm

Because we walk together, in any kind of weather

He keeps me dry and always keeps me warm

Once I climbed a mountain, in search of that fountain

The one that gives life eternally

When I did not find it, I knew He was behind it

When I came down He was waitin’ there for me

I’ve got a friend in Jesus sweet Jesus

He’s got a friend in me, in me

I’m so glad I found you oh Jesus sweet Jesus

Now I can finally see

If I take a notion, to cross the widest ocean

No matter which way I choose to go

How ever I go it, He’ll be there I know it

He’s wlways there, the Binle tells me so

I’ve got a friend in Jesus sweet Jesus

He’s got a friend in me, in me

I’m so glad I found you oh Jesus sweet Jesus

Now I can finally see

Pearl: (applauding) That wus just great Joe honey.  How bout you cousin Jed, got a song?

Jed: Well yes I do pearl.  Member thisun’? “Jesus Would Sing Country”.

All lighting stays the same.  Clem plays acoustic electric guitar and Jed sings “Jesus Would Sing Country”

JESUS WOULD SING COUNTRY

Jesus would sing country if he was here today

The songs that say “I love you” in a very special way

There would be no cheatin’ and drinkin’ on the town

He could come back any day so let’s all settle down

1.) He would ride a white horse when He came into town

Folks would come from miles away just to gather ‘round

He would play His guitar and sing a country song

en everyone would clap and yell and start to sing along

2.) Then He’d tell the sinners to change their evil ways

For there is too much darkness in the world these days

Let’s give our hearts to God above and start our lives brand new

Then the world would be a better place for me and you

Jesus would sing country if he was here today

The songs that say “I love you” in a very special way

There would be no cheatin’ and drinkin’ on the town

He could come back any day so let’s all settle down

3.) Then He’d tell the sinners to change their evil ways

For there is too much darkness in the world these days

Let’s give our hearts to God above and start our lives brand new

Then the world would be a better place for me and you

Jesus would sing country if he was here today

The songs that say “I love you” in a very special way

There would be no cheatin’ and drinkin’ on the town

He could come back any day so let’s all settle down

4.) He’d be a million sel ler a top ten on the charts

With songs of love and family and the love that’s in our hearts

He would go on tour so all the world could come to hear him play

And as He sang His songs of hope we could bow our heads and pray

Jesus would sing country if He was here today

The songs that say “I love you” in a very special way

There would be no cheatin’ and drinkin’ on the town

He could come back any day so let’s all settle down

There would be no cheatin’ and drinkin’ on the town

He could come back any day so let’s all settle down

He could come back any day so let’s all settle down

Pearl: My, My Jed I’ve always loved that song.  Do ya have anotherun’ fur us?

Jed: (up beat) Hey Clem.  Member th one we used ta sang bout’ th day when we wus kids an we got baptized in th river?

Clem: (having a pleasurable memory moment) I sure do, that was th best I ever felt in my whole life.

Jed: Ya thank we could sang it?

Clem: Yessuree Cousin Jed, we aint sanged thatun’ in a long time.  I thank we can do it.

With no lighting change, Jed and Clem sing Baptism


"Baptism"

The summer breeze, made ripples on the pond
Rattled through the reeds and the willow trees beyond
Daddy in his good hat, mama in her Sunday dress
Watched with pride, as I stood there in the water up to my chest
And the preacher spoke about the cleansing blood
I sank my toes into that East Tennessee mud

And it was down with the old man, up with the new
Raised to walk in the way of light and truth
I didn't see no angels, just a few saints on the shore
But I felt like a new born baby, cradled up in the arms of the Lord

Amazing grace, oh how sweet the sound
There was glory in the air, there was dinner on the ground
And my sins went for many, were washed away and gone
Along with a buffalo nickel I forgot to leave at home
But that seemed like such a small, small price to pay
For the blessed peace of mind that came to me that day

And it was down with the old man, up with the new
Raised to walk in the way of light and truth
I didn't see no angels, just a few saints on the shore
But I felt like a new born baby, cradled up in the arms of the Lord



This road is long and dusty, sometimes the soul must be cleansed
And I long to feel that water, rushin' over me again

Down with the old man, up with the new
Raised to walk in the way of light and truth
I didn't see no angels, just a few saints on the shore
But I felt like a new born baby, cradled up in the arms of the Lord
I felt like a new born baby, cradled up in the arms of the Lord
Joe: (after Jed and Clem finish their song) C’mon mama, sang yur song.  It wouldn’t be a singin’ without yur song.

Pearl: (shy like) C’mon Joe nobody wants ta hear ma ole song.

Jed: Yes we would Pearl c’mon.

Clem: Yea Pearl c’mon.

Pearl: Well okay, here goes.  This here’s ma song, “Jesus Knocked the Devil out of Me”

With no lighting change; Pearl sings “Jesus Knocked the Devil out of Me”

JESUS KNOCKED THE DEVIL OUT OF ME

1.) Tonight I talked to Jesus I was in such awful pain

Things weighed so heavy on my mind I thought I’d go insane

My life was not the way I thought that it should be

That’s when Jesus came around and knocked the devil out of me

2.) As I lay in bed one night I couldn’t get no rest

The troubles of my day were sittin’ heavy on my chest

So I prayed to God above and He must have heard my plea

That’s when Jesus came around and knocked the devil out of me

Jesus knocked the devil out of me

He came into my heart so vigorously

I asked Him to prove without a doubt that He was there

Now I feel his love inside of me and I don’t have a care

3.) I was walkin’ round outside on day, I fell to the ground

My troubles were so bad, I never laughed, I always frowned

So I said a little prayer, under that maple tree

That’s when Jesus came around, and knocked the devil out of me

Jesus knocked the devil out of me

He came into my heart so vigorously

I asked Him to prove without a doubt that He was there

Now I feel his love inside of me and I don’t have a care

4.) Come on all you people let’s just kneel right down and pray

You can give your lives to Jesus it can happen here today

I did it just a while ago and you can do it too

And then He’ll come along and knock the devil out of you

Jesus knocked the devil out of me

He came into my heart so vigorously

I asked Him to prove without a doubt that He was there

Now I feel His love inside of me and I don’t have a care

After Pearl sings, Pappy’s voice rings out from backstage and he comes through the door quickly.

Pappy: (all frustrated and adjitated) Whut in the tarnation is agoin’ on out here.  I’m atryin’ ta get sum sleep here an yous all out here ahavin’ a singin’.  

Pearl: Pappy, Joe wrote a new song on th way up here.  It’s a real gud un’ Pappy.  I think he’s afollern in his mama’s foot steps.  (Then Jed an Clem come up)  Didja hear Joes song?  He wuz great.

Joe: Aw mama, I’ll never be as good as you.  You as good as they come.

Pearl: Well baby I guess it jus runs in th family. (with a big smile Pearl says) Pappy since were asingin’ why don’t you do that song “ I Got Saved”?  

Pappy: Aw Pearl, you know how I get when ya spring stuff up on me like that.  I get th jitters and then I can barely talk much less sing.

Pearl: (in a teasing tone) Well Pappy, if ya don’t want to then we’ll just have to hear you later.

Pappy: (quickly changing his mind and acting upset) Well if ya insist I guess I’ll just havta do it.  I just happen to have my guitar right over here.

Pappy sits and sings “I Got Saved” with no change in the lighting.

I GOT SAVED

1.) It was a cold day in December a long long time ago

Early in the mornin’ the sun began to glow

I was sittin’ on the front porch, my feet up on the rail

Jesus whispered to me I can save your soul from hell

I got saved Jesus I got saved

On that very day it was my soul I gave

I got down on my knees and He touched my very soul

Now tellin’ you about him is my one and only goal

2.) When I heard these words from Him I jumped up from my chair

It sounded just as plain as if a man was standin’ there

Well I looked around and whispered who just told me that?

And I said my Lord My Father please show me where you’re at
I got saved Jesus I got saved

On that very day it was my soul I gave

I got down on my knees and He touched my very soul

Now tellin’ you about Him is my one and only goal 

I got saved Jesus I got saved

I got saved Jesus I got saved

I got saved Jesus I got saved

On that wonderous day it was my soul to Him I gave

I got down on my knees and He touched my very soul

Now tellin’ you about him is my one and only goal

Chiffon: (as Pappy finishes singing his song Chiffon sits by him and asks him) Pappy, hows bout’ let’s you-n-me sit down an write me my first song.  I’m bout thirteen now an I aint got me a song yet.  Everyone else in th family is asingin’ cept me an I really feel like it’s time now so whatcha say?

Pappy: Well my little darlin’baby let me tell you as story.  Do you member that old black lab I had when you wuz a youngun?  His name was Rocket, an he lived up to his name.  When I’d be ahuntin’ me up some squirrels and one would end up in the river ole’ Rocket would take off an jump in that water and get that squirrel and bring him to me lickety split.  Or member when I’d take ya duck huntin’ an ole’ Rocket would take off across th water like one a those high felutin motor boats?  He wuz fast (with a cry in his voice) God rest his remains.  When ole’ Rocket died yur mama got me ole Red, th best blood hound I ever saw in all these parts.  The only problem wuz that ever time He’d jump inta th water achasin’ a squirrel or a duck, He’d sink to th bottom like a rock.  An I’d haveta jump in an fetch him up before he drowned.  But then on th other hand when Sheriff Buford needed someone found, Red ud’ hunt um up quickern’ a earthworm on hot concrete.  Ya see Chiffon, You have a special Gift in you, you can pick out the people that’s in pain in their heart, you can see folks ailins.  Honey that’s why you always bring the ailin’ folks, the confiders to yur mama.  You can see th pain.  What you have is more important than just a singin’ voice. You can see right inta folks.  Not many can do that.

Chiffon: Oh Pappy, you can sure put them words together purty, ya sure can make a gal feel real good about herself.  I jus love ya so.  But, I guess I don’t get me a song do I Pappy?

Pappy: No baby, just anuther jewel in yur crown.

Amanda:  Confiden’ don’t come easy—

It’s not always a natural thang

But with the Lord Pearl can help

To ease the pain.

(The phone rings)

Pearl: (answering phone) Yella.

Front desk: Hello Ms. Winchester, there is a young girl down here at the desk and she says she talked to your daughter Miss Chiffon earlier and Miss Chiffon invited her up to talk to you.  She really seems sad Ms. Winchester; She has tears in her eyes.

Pearl: By all means send her right up here.  What’s her name?

Front Desk: She says her name is Casey?

Pearl: Hurry, Put her in the basket and send her up.  (Pearl Prays) Thank you so much Lord Jesus for the opportunity to talk to me another confider.  Father I promise to let you do all the talkin’ and I just love you so much. In your name, Amen.  (Pearl begins to walk the floor as she waits for Casey to arrive) (The door bell rings and Pearl opens the door and speaks to Cacey) Hi honey, you must be Casey, is that your name?

Casey: (very timid) Yes uum I’m Casey.  Are you ms. Pearl?

Pearl: Yes I surely am, I’m th one and only.  What can I do for you today honey?

Casey: (Shy like) Miss Chiffon just walked up on me at the corner store and started talking to me and before I knew what I was doing, was just telling her everything. (starting to whimper and cry a little) Oh Ms. Pearl, I’m so sad.  My heart is in such pain.  Sometimes I don’t even want to go home.

Pearl: (concerned) Why on earth would you not want to go home Casey?

Casey: (timid but starting to get more comfortable with the situation) My mom and my dad, they always drink too much and then they start to fight.  Every time they fight my daddy beats my mommy real bad.  Some days she can’t even go outside.  She has lots of bruises.

Pearl: (horrified) Oh my goodness honey, do you call the police?

Casey: (scared really badly) No my daddy says he will kill us if we call the police.  My mom can’t get out of bed most days and I don’t get any food to eat in the mornings before school, and she hasn’t been able to wash my clothes for two weeks now.  Please tell God I need help.  Please tell Him I need help now.

Pearl: (starting to cry) Honey does your daddy hit you too?

Casey: Yes ma’am he does, (very worried and scared) but please don’t tell anybody, he said he would kill us.

Pearl: (trying not to cry) Honey, is there anything I can do for you?  Can I help you right this minute?

Casey: (trying to soothe Ms. Pearl) It’s okay Ms. Pearl, I’m used to it now, my daddy doesn’t mean it, sometimes he just looses control.  When I can I get away and go to the park and just sit under the trees and with my angel, and I talk to God but he doesn’t hear me, I wish I knew why, I just wish he could hear me just once.

Pearl: (very, very carefully holding Casey to her chest, Pearl says ;) Casey honey, do you know Jesus?

Casey: (puzzled) What do you mean Ms. Pearl?  I don’t understand.

Pearl: (confident) I mean does Jesus live in your heart?  If you were to die today, would you go to heaven?

Casey: (still puzzled) I don’t know Ms. Pearl.  I can’t understand what you are asking me.  Nobody ever asked me that before.

Pearl: Casey, Jesus is the son of God.  He died 2000 years ago so that we could have the free gift of salvation.  You can go to heaven and what’s real good is that you can make the decision today, right now, right here in this room.

Casey: (elated) Ms. Pearl, you mean I can go to heaven?

Pearl: (just as elated as Casey) Yes honey, all you have to do is ask Jesus into your heart and you will be saved.  And then He will hear yur prayers.

Casey: (again puzzled)  What do you mean saved Ms. Pearl?

Pearl: (excited) I mean God can forgive you right now for anything you have done wrong in your whole life, no matter what it is.

Casey: (in disbelief) God will forgive me for anything, anything I’ve done that’s bad?

Pearl: Yes honey, anything no matter how bad.  Do you want to be forgiven for all of your sins right now, Do you want Jesus to live in your heart, right this minute.

Casey: (mystified) Why Ms. Pearl, That sounds like magic.

Pearl: No Honey, it’s not magic.  It’s the way God works, it’s called supernatural.  Pray with me honey and let’s get you saved.  We’re ‘agonna change all of eternity right here today.

Lights fade out to complete darkness, then white spotlight comes on Donna Leonardos as she sings “Concrete Angel.”
After Donna Leonardos sings we will go into the intermission for approx 20 to 30 

minutes. 

Concrete Angel

Nobody knows what she's holdin' back
Wearin' the same dress she wore yesterday
She hides the bruises with linen and lace

The teacher wonders but she doesn't ask
It's hard to see the pain behind the mask
Bearing the burden of a secret storm
Sometimes she wishes she was never born

Through the wind and the rain
She stands hard as a stone
In a world that she can't rise above
But her dreams give her wings
And she flies to a place where she's loved
Concrete angel

Somebody cries in the middle of the night
The neighbors hear, but they turn out the lights
A fragile soul caught in the hands of fate
When morning comes it'll be too late

Through the wind and the rain
She stands hard as a stone
In a world that she can't rise above
But her dreams give her wings
And she flies to a place where she's loved
Concrete angel

A statue stands in a shaded place
An angel girl with an upturned face
A name is written on a polished rock
A broken heart that the world forgot

Through the wind and the rain
She stands hard as a stone
In a world that she can't rise above
But her dreams give her wings
And she flies to a place where she's loved
Concrete angel
INTERMISSION
Amanda:  Christmas is a comin’

And everythang’s all purty

Except the thought in Bart’s mind…

They’s rather dirty.

After the intermission Pearl and Chiffon come on to the stage.  The Christmas tree is set up in the living area and Chiffon is just so happy that she got her Christmas tree.

Chiffon: (very surprised) Oh mama, Thank you sooooo much for th Crismus tree.  I jus felt like I wuz not gonna git ma tree this year.  Thank ya mama, I love ya so very dearly.

Pearl: Chiffon honey, c’mon now it’s jus a tree.

Chiffon: No mama it’s not jus a tree.  It’s what makes me feel all Crismussy inside.

The phone rings and Pearl answers

Pearl: Yella.

Bart: Pearl, this is Bart.  I’m down in the lobby.  Can I come up?

Pearl: Sure Bart Honey.  Come on up.

Chiffon: (with a chill) Mama, that Mr. Kinglsey makes me nervous.  He makes me feel all funny inside, like my guts er on far.  Somethin’s surely wrong here an I jus caint’ put ma fanger on it.

Pearl: Ya really thank so honey?

Chiffon: I jus know these thangs mama.

Pearl: I know honey, let’s see what he wants.

Chiffon: I’ll be in th other room mama.

Pearl: Okay Honey.

A knock on the door, it’s Bart Kingsley

Pearl: Is that you Bart?

Bart: Yes it is.

Pearl: (opening the door and seeing Bart with lots of shopping boxes) Hello Bart honey, what’s all this here stuff?

Bart: It’s a bunch of new clothes and all that girly stuff.  My assistant is good at that stuff, she got all this for you.

Pearl: Well bust my britches (realizing she must have been improper) well you know not really.  This here looks like a hunderd dollar riggin’.

Bart: No Pearl, not a hundred dollars.  More like twenty thousand dollars.

Pearl: (almost falling to the floor about to faint) Twenty what? I aint never seen that much money in my life an you’re atellin’ me you spent that much on a bunch a fancy duds.

Bart: This is just pennies compared to what you’re going to be able to afford real soon.  Your first check will be a whopper.

Pearl: (in disbelief) How much will I make?

Bart: Hundreds and hundreds of thousands.  But my producers tell me that if you were to sing about a few other things and not just Jesus, you could make millions and millions.

Pearl: (astounded) You mean I could make millions just fur singin’?

Bart: I have your brand new Mercedes downstairs right this minute.  It cost $145,000.00 and it’s all yours.

Pearl: (starting to think something is funny sounding) All I have to do is open my yapper and sang an I can make that kinda money?

Bart: Yes ma’am and like I said, you can make even more if you’ll sing about other things.

Pearl: What kind of other things?

Bart: (nervous)  You know, life and stuff like that.  Were going to dress you where we can show people how pretty you are when you do your concerts.  All the men will be in love with you right off the bat. (in a hurry to leave) Well I’m going to go now and you call me when you get a chance to look over this contract (Bart gives her the packet) and we will talk about recording times.

Pearl: (feeling almost violated) Whut do you mean show people how pretty I am?

Bart: We’re just going to show off all of your beauty.

Pearl: (all giddy and little girlish) Bart, stop that, you gonna make me blush.

Bart: I’ll see you later today or tomorrow. (as he rushes out the door) Bye Now.

Pearl: Chiffon, Come here honey.

Chiffon: Yes mama.

Pearl: (suspicious) He said I could make millions of dollars iffin I would just sing about some other things along with Jesus.  He said he’d dress me up real pretty like.  He said all th men folk would be in love with me.

Chiffon:  (with discernment) I don’t know mama.  He seems slickern’ a greest pig.  We best be awatchin’ our step if ya know whut I mean.

Pearl: (holding Chiffon’s hand) Well honey, we’ll jus havta be careful.

Amanda:  Christmas ain’t always a happy time

For those who’s lost their way

But with the Lord, well, He can show ‘em

A brand new day.

The phone rings, it’s the front desk

Pearl: (as she answers the phone she lets go of Chiffons hand) Yella.

Front Desk: Ms. Winchester ma’am, (sounding very sad) is that you?

Pearl: (concerned) Yes it is sweetie, is everything okay?

Front Desk: Well, ma’am, not really, there’s a young lady down here and she’s in tears really bad.  She says she talked to Miss Chiffon earlier and she needs to talk to you now.  Her name is Marla.  Should I send her up?  

Pearl: Does a preacher always ask fur money?  Of course, send her up here right now.  (Pearl prays) Lord God please give me th words ta help this confider as she comes fur help, please talk thru me Father.  In Jesus’ name, amen.  (in a hurry) Chiffon honey, would you please order us up some coffee?  If feel tiredern a one legged cat on a ice pond an I don’t wont to doze off.

Chiffon: I’ll call down fur some right now mama. (Chiffon exits)

Pearl: Thank ya honey.  I’m beholdin to ya.

Pearl hears a knock on th door.  She opens the door and Marla enters.  She’s awful looking and she just runs to Pearl and hugs her and they fall to the floor and Marla cries.

Pearl: It’s okay honey, just go on an get it all out.  I got all th time ya need.

Marla: (still crying and barely able to talk) I’m sorry, when I walked through your door I just felt like I knew you.  I’m so sorry.  My name’s Marla and you must be Ms. Pearl.

Pearl: That’s me honey, th one an only.  What’n th tarnation is a ailin you?

Marla: Ms. Pearl, I’ve been real bad and I’m so ashamed of myself.  I don’t feel like I deserve to be called human.  I’ve just been so bad, there’s no forgiveness for somebody like me.

Pearl: Sweetie, talk ta me, let me help ya.

Marla: I don’t know how to say what I want to tell you.  I just can’t form the words I’m so ashamed.

Pearl: Marla, let’s just take things one step at a time.  First, just tell me something small an then we’ll work on to th bigger things as you feel more comfy.

Marla: Ms. Pearl, I’ve been mixed up with the wrong crowd of people and I drink too much.

Pearl: Ya mean alcohol?

Marla: Yes ma’am.  Some days I stay in bed all day because I can’t move.  I can’t quit.  I yearn for it.

Pearl: Do ya wont ta quit?

Marla: Oh yes ma’am, I don’t want to drink anymore because it’s led to things that are worse.

Pearl: Whut do ya mean honey?

Marla: I’ve been taking drugs.  My need for the drugs is so uncontrollable that I do things that I shouldn’t do to get the money to buy them and I’m tired of being this way.  I want to change my life.

Pearl: How badly have you broke the law?  Are you in any kind of trouble?

Marla: Ms. Pearl, I’m a prostitute.  I’m trash.  I don’t deserve to breathe.  I’ve ruined my life forever.

Pearl: Marla, are the police lookin’ fur ya?

Marla: No ma’am not yet, but I’m afraid I’ll end up in prison or something worse, even dead.

Pearl: Honey, would ya be willin’ ta get sum help iffin’ I could get it fur ya?  Would ya fur real try hard, would ya make me that promise?

Marla: Ms. Pearl, could you really do that for me, I mean you don’t know me from Adam.

Pearl: Aspeakin’ of Adam.  Iffin I told ya that ya could be forgave today fur all th thangs ya done, would ya ask fur that furgiveness?

Marla: Of course I would Ms. Pearl, but that’s unthinkable.  I can’t be forgiven.

Pearl: Yes ya can Marla.  Yur whole slate can be wiped clean and ya can star over from square one ri-cheere today.

Marla: I don’t understand Ms. Pearl.  How can I get a clean slate, and be forgiven right here today?  That’s going to take a long time and a lot of hard work.  It’s going to cost me a lot.

Pearl: God can forgive ya today, right here and now.  No matter what ya did all yur life, no matter how bad ya been, no matter whut. Ya can walk outta this place today judged completely innocent by th King a th universe and ya can start yur life all over an be anything you wont ta be.  Ya jus haveta accept Jesus as your savior and it’s all free, forgiveness is free.  I can help ya meet th Lord right this minute.  Come here inta th next room an I’ll tell ya all about Jesus an how ya can be used by th Lord no matter whut ya done.

The lights fade on Pearl and Marla and the spot turns on to Jed as he sings “Three Wooden Crosses”

Three Wooden Crosses


A farmer and a teacher, a hooker and a preacher,
Ridin' on a midnight bus bound for Mexico.
One's headed for vacation, one for higher education,
An' two of them were searchin' for lost souls.
That driver never ever saw the stop sign.
An' eighteen wheelers can't stop on a dime.

There are three wooden crosses on the right side of the highway,
Why there's not four of them, Heaven only knows.
I guess it's not what you take when you leave this world behind you,
It's what you leave behind you when you go.

That farmer left a harvest, a home and eighty acres,
The faith an' love for growin' things in his young son's heart.
An' that teacher left her wisdom in the minds of lots of children:
Did her best to give 'em all a better start.
An' that preacher whispered: "Can't you see the Promised Land?"
As he laid his blood-stained bible in that hooker's hand.



There are three wooden crosses on the right side of the highway,
Why there's not four of them, Heaven only knows.
I guess it's not what you take when you leave this world behind you,
It's what you leave behind you when you go.

That's the story that our preacher told last Sunday.
As he held that blood-stained bible up,
For all of us to see.
He said: "Bless the farmer, and the teacher, an' the preacher;
"Who gave this Bible to my mamma,
"Who read it to me."

There are three wooden crosses on the right side of the highway,
Why there's not four of them, now I guess we know.
It's not what you take when you leave this world behind you,
It's what you leave behind you when you go.

There are three wooden crosses on the right side of the highway.
After Jed sings the spot light fades for a minute and Joe comes on stage and the spot comes back up on him and he sings “Holy Water” 

"Holy Water"

Somewhere there's a stolen halo
I use to watch her wear it well
Everything would shine wherever she would go
But looking at her now you'd never tell

Someone ran away with her innocence
A memory she can't get out of her head
I can only imagine what she's feeling
When she's praying
Kneeling at the edge of her bed

And she says take me away
And take me farther
Surround me now
And hold, hold, hold me like holy water
Holy water

She wants someone to call her angel
Someone to put the light back in her eyes
She's looking through the faces
The unfamiliar places
She needs someone to hear her when she crys

And she says take me away
And take me farther
Surround me now
And hold, hold, hold me like holy water
Holy water

She just needs a little help
To wash away the pain she's felt
She wants to feel the healing hands
Of someone who understands



And she says take me away
And take me farther
Surround me now
And hold, hold, hold me
And she says take me away
And take me farther
Surround me now
And hold, hold, hold me like holy water
Holy water
Pearl: (as she hears a knock) Who’s there.

Pappy: It’s me, Pappy.

Pearl: Come in Pappy, whut’s witcha?

Pappy: Oh, I jus heard ya talkin’ with that young woman an I’m jus sa proud a ya.  I jus wanted ta say ya make ya daddy proud.  I wouldn’t be able ta ask fur a better daughter.

Pearl: Oh Pappy, You are jus th bes daddy a girl could ask fur.

Pappy: (giving Pearl a hug) That’s all I wonted ta say, I guess I’ll get back ta ma rat 

killin’ now I know yur busy an all.

Pearl: (Pearl says silently as Pappy walks away) I love ya daddy, I really do.

Amanda:  Well, iffin ya get the notion

That ya heared an explosion (Amanda, say it like “explotion”)

It’s ‘cause there was more than trouble brewin’!

So get ready for the blast…

Then you’ll know what Pappy’s been a doin’!

A knock on the door.  Little does Pearl know that it’s Imagene and Daisy May.

Pearl is pleasantly surprised.

Pearl: (as she opens the door) Oh my stars and garters, iffin’ it aint Imagene Coonbeck.  Girl, how you been adoin’?  And oh my goodness sakes alive.  Is that little Daisy May Coonbeck too?

Imagene: Yessum it’s me an ma sweet lil’ grand daughter Daisy May.

Pearl: It has ta be round bout’ five years since I saw you Daisy.  You’re cutern a new born piglet and all growed up too.

Daisy May: Why thank ya Ms. Pearl.  I never seed a place like this afore an I begged Gramy to bring me ta see ya.

Imagene: Pearl, I hope we aint just a barjin in on ya.  I jus had to high tail it on down here when I heard ya was here in Nashville.

Pearl: No siree Imagene, I’m real glad you come here today.  I aint et no good vittles since I left back home a few days ago an’ we got us some fresh road kill on th way up here an’ it’s tenderized.

Imagene: Say no more dumplin’, I’ll whup mup sum fixins’ quickern a one legged man in a tail kickin’ contest, cuz I been a cookin’ fur nigh onta thirty years an I aint’ kilt nobody yet.  An I’ll tell you anuthur thang…  (Imagene gets interrupted by pearl)

Pearl: No, no not jus this secont.  Rest a while an jus let me sit here an look at lil’ Daisy May.  I’m jus amazed how much she done growed.  My God is just so good.  He jus makes everthang perfek.

Daisy May: Ms. Pearl, We hears yous fixin ta make one a them cee dees an you bout ta be on th radio, is that true?

Pearl: Yes honey it is, an they tell me I’m agonna be amakin’ lots a money.  In fact they says I’ll make more than I can spend so I plan ta take good care a ma family.

Daisy May: Ms.Pearl, is Chiffon bout th place taday?

Pearl: She’s somewhar but I don’t know whar, I sent ‘er ta get me sum coffee a while 

ago but she aint back yet. She wont be long, I’m sure.

Daisy: Ms. Pearl, whut’s it like, ya know, ahavin’ all this ahapnin ta ya?

Imagene: Now Daisy, mind yur manners.  Ya know better’n that.

Pearl: No that’s okay Imagene.  Daisy honey, I jus don’t know how ta answer ya yet.  It jus aint sunk in, it’s likin’ I’m numb, I jus caint’ feel it yet but I know it’s agonna be real good.

All of a sudden a loud boom comes from Pappy’s room and Pappy comes staggering out like he was on fire,smoking.  Imagene runs quickly to Pappys bathroom to see what the problem is.

Pearl: Pappy what have ya done?  That boom aint whut I thought it wuz is it?  Pappy did ya bring a still in this place?

Imagene: (walks out in complete amazement) Pearl, I jus gotta sit down.  Ya aint agonna believe whut I jus saw.

Pearl: What is it Imagene?

Imagene: Ya know that fancy horse trough in the fancied up outhouse.

Pearl: Yea Imagene, We calls that a tub.

Imagene: Well honey, whatever Pappy done did in there, well, he blowed a hole biggern Billy Wayne Mc Coy’s belly in it.  But that aint th worst.  I think I done saw hell.

Pearl: Whut do ya mean Imagene?

Daisy: What do ya mean Grammy?

Imagene: Well ya know that hole Pappy Blowed in th tub?

Pearl: Yea.

Imagene: I looked down thru it and in all th smoke I saw a lady down there under the tub in a black house coat down on er knees a beggin’ Jesus ta take er home.  Skeert me plum ta death.  I don’t thank I’ll ever be th same.

Pappy: (dazed and barely able to talk) Oh Imagene, That weren’t hell that wuz th lady in th place under us.

The phone rings, it’s the  front desk

Pearl: (answering the phone) Yella.

Front Desk: Ms. Winchester, is everything okay up there.

Pearl: Well Pappy blowed a hole in th tub an th lady under us may need some psychology help.  Ya better send th handyman.  Th good news is there’s no fire.  I’ll pay th damage.

Front Desk: Ms. Winchester, Do you need an ambulance?

Pearl: (threatening) Don’t know yet, that all depends on how Pappy acts fur th next few minutes.

Daisy: Ms. Pearl, is Pappy agonna be alright?  He’s just asittin’ there in a daze.

Pearl: Yea Honey, he jus pulled anuther of his shenanigans.  He might not be okay when I get thru with’m.

Daisy: Ms. Pearl, can we stay fur th night here with you?

Pearl: Yea ya can honey, You and your grammy can stay as long as you like.  This place is sa big I aint even saw all of it yet.  You-n yur grammy just find a room and use it as long as ya wont ta.  Theys a lady that comes ever day cleans yur room fur ya, I tried ta run er off but she kept acomin back, come ta find out she caint even tell what I’m asayin’.  I felt sorry fer her an let er stay.

Daisy: (hugging Pearl) Oh thank ya sa much Ms. Pearl.  Yous one a th best people I ever knowed.

Chiffon comes in with a little boy named Kevin.  She has a sad look on her face.

Chiffon: Mama I found this little boy in th basket, his name is Kevin.  I tried ta help him find his maw but she aint nowhar ta be found.  Mama he’s sad fur his daddy.

Pearl: Chiffon, do ya member lil’ Daisy May?  Take her ta find a room an let me talk ta Kevin

Chiffon: Okay mama.

Daisy: Thank ya Ms. Pearl, I love ya 

Imagene: I thank I’ll jus mosy on out an hep Pappy clean his wounds.

Pearl: Thanks Imagene, thanks Daisy May.  (Pearl turns to Kevin and begins to talk) Now what’s the matter with you honey?  You can call me Ms. Pearl.

Kevin: (kind of whining) Well Ms Pearl, My mommy brought me here to see my dad.  You see he moved away from our house when I was six and I’m twelve now.  Mommy and daddy couldn’t get along well at all so that’s why daddy left.  I only get to see my daddy each year on my birthday.  Mommy says his girlfriend doesn’t like for me to be around.  I feel like my daddy doesn’t love me.

Pearl: Honey I’m sure your daddy loves you very much.

Kevin: Then why doesn’t he want to see me?  What did I do wrong.  I think he never wanted me.  My friend told me I was a mistake.  It’s all my fault that daddy left mommy and me.

Pearl: Kevin sweetie, you aint no mistake an it aint yur fault ya daddy left.  Th bible says aint nobody born unless God personally says it’s okay.  God planned fur ya ta be here right now this day and caint nobody say nuthin’ ta change that.  When somebody says you are a mistake, don’t believe them, they are lyin’ ta ya.

Kevin: Ms. Pearl, then why can’t I have both my mommy and my daddy?

Pearl: Sweetie, sometime people just thanks of themself.  They furget ta thank fur one minute that what they’s doin is bad fur you younguns, they just think of them self.  Ya see honey, Not all folks realizes that God meant fur you yunguns ta have yur real maw-n-paw.  Ya see it’s a blood family thang.  Maybe some day soon ya daddy will come ta his sences an come home ta you an yur maw, till then I’ll pray fur ya daily

Kevin: Ms. Pearl, do you think I’ll ever get my daddy back.

Pearl: Baby, I’m sorry, I just don’t know.  All we can do is pray every day like I said I wud and hope God can get thru ta ya mama an yur daddy, that’s all we can do.  I do know one thang honey.  You can grow up ta be anything ya wont ta be an nobody can stop ya.  Maybe ya can find th answer an help other younguns like you not ta haveta go thru this that yous a goin’ thru.

Kevin: Thanks Ms. Pearl.  Do you know any good stories?  My mom tells me stories all the time when I start to feel bad and miss my daddy.  Mama also says that daddy can’t think straight right now.  She says all he can think of is what is good for him but some day maybe he will remember me and my feelings.  She says she wants me to have my daddy back because she doesn’t know about camping and all the things boys like to do, She wishes he would come back too.

Pearl: I love you sweet boy.
Lights go down and spot goes on  Dale McLeod as he sings “I Love you This Much.” 

I Love You This Much

He can't remember 
The times that he thought
Does my daddy love me?
Probably not
That didn't stop him
From wishing that he did
Didn't keep him from wanting
Or worshipping him

He guesses he saw him
About once a year
He could still feel the way he felt
Standing in tears
Stretching his arms out
As far as they'd go
Whispering daddy
I want you to know




I love you this much 
And i'm waiting on you
To make up your mind
Do you love me too?
How ever long it takes
I'm never giving up no matter what
I love you this much

He grew to hate him for what he had done
'cause what kind of father
Could do that to his son?
He said 'damn you daddy'
The day that he died
The man didn't blink
But the little boy cried



I love you this much 
And i'm waiting on you
To make up your mind
Do you love me too?
How ever long it takes
I'm never giving up no matter what
I love you this much

Half way through the service
While the choir sang a hymn
He looked up above the preacher
And he sat and stared at him

He said
'forgive me father' 
When he realized
That he hadn't been unloved
Or alone all his life
His arms were stretched out 
As far as they'd go
Nailed to the cross
For the whole world to know


I love you this much 
And i'm waiting on you
To make up your mind
Do you love me too?
How ever long it takes
I'm never giving up no matter what
I love you this much
After Dale sings the spot light will go down for ten seconds,then Joe will sing “Tougher Than Nails” 

Tougher Than Nails

Little boy walks in with a bloody nose,
Got beat up on his way home from school, aga-in,
His dad caught him running out the back,
Tears in his eyes and a baseball bat, oo revenge,



Said son I won't stop ya, but before you go,
Let me tell you a little story bout the toughest man I know,



You hit him and he just turns the other cheek,
Don't think for a minute he was weak,
Cause in the end he showed them,
He was any-thing but frail,
They hammered him to a cross,
But he was tougher than nails,




Well he droped that bat like it weighed a ton,
Father put his arms around his son and said, just let it go--oo,
Believe me I've been in your shoes, 
Had to ask myself what would Jesus do, here's what I know,


Whenever I'm in doubt, I look up what he said,
It's all there in the good book, in black and whitnd red,


Hit him and he just turns the other cheek,
Don't think for a minute he was weak,
Cause in the end he showed them,
He was any-thing but frail,
They hammered him to a cross,
But he was tougher than nails,
Yea in the end he showed them,
He was any-thing but frail,
They hammered him to a cross,
But he was tougher than nails,
Tougher than nails, oh, oh, oh,
then the audience will hear sleigh bells. The house lights will come back up and the family and friends will begin to fill the living area so everyone can receive their Christmas presents.

Pearl: Yall Hurry up, git in here an let’s get sum presents. I jus love Crismus time.

Daisy: Look Ms. Pearl, there’s on here for me.

Pearl: Yep honey, there’s one for everybody.  Merry Crismus all of you.  This is th nite Jesus wuz borned an I thank him for all of you.  Let’s us sing us a Crismus song.  How’s about “Silent Night”?

Imagene: That’s a goodun’ Pearl, why don’t you start us off.

The whole group sings silent night.  

"Silent Night"

silent night, holy night
all is calm, all is bright
round yon virgin mother and child
holy infant so tender and mild
sleep in heavenly peace
sleep in heavenly peace

silent night, holy night
shepherds quake at the sight
glories stream from heaven afar
heavenly hosts sing alleluia
Christ the savior is born
Christ the savior is born

After confusion about not knowing the rest of the words, Pearl prays;

Pearl: Dear Lord, I want to thank ya fur yur bein born on this night.  I know ya came ta this earth so ya could die fur our sins an we all thank ya fur that.  Father please bless all th confiders ya sent ta me an father I pray ya bless us all.  Please let our lives be real good an let us prosper beyond whut we spect.  I love ya Jesus an in yur name, amen.

A knock on the door, Daisy May answers the door.

Daisy May: Grammy, Ms. Pearl, looky here it’s Cousin Lulu.  Cousin Lulu aint ya a ballerina now?  Don’t ya do a lota ballet dancin’ now?

Lulu: Daisy May, is that you?  My ya done shot up like a weed.  Ya musta growed a foot since last year.

Daisy May: Yes ma’ma I’m a big girl now.

Pearl: Cousin Lulu, just look atcha, ya look jus like a Barbie doll yous jus sa purty.  Tell me how’s th balletin’ agoin’?  I heerd ya got yurself famous?  What’s it like abein’ a famous ballerina? 

Lulu: Aw cousin Pearl, it’s jus ma job an I guess I got purty good at it cuz they asked me ta stay fur seven years.  They drives me aroun’, I don’t havta do any drivin’ an I don’t even havta do any tawkin’ ta folks.  They told me ma job wuz a silent one an that all I had ta do is jus dance.  In fact they don’t let any folks talk with me, they protects me.

Pearl: Well that’s right nice honey an we wuz jus bout’ta open us up sum presents.  I’m plum sorry I didn’t know you wuz acomin’ er ida gotcha a present.

Lulu: That’s okay Pearl I don’t need a present.  It’s jus fine me abein’ here with all you folks, ma family.

Joe: Hey cousin Lulu, how’s bout ya adoin’ us one a those ballet dances afore we opens up our presents.

Lulu: Well ya know whut?  I jus finished a Crismus dance’ an I guess I can do it fur ya.

Amanda:  All you good folks out there,

Don’t get your longjohns in a ruffle

‘cause ole Bart’s agonna learn about

a good old fashioned tussle!!!

All the family and friends clap for Lulu as she removes her overcoat and the music begins to play “O Little Town of Bethlehem” as the lights are lowered to a soft incandescent light and the spots will accent Lulu’s ballet dance, a Christmas dance.

After the dance, a knock on the door, it’s Bart Kingsley. Chiffon answers the door and she visibly has one of her discernments and has to catch her breath.

Chiffon: (making it clear she suspects something from Bart) Howdy Mr. Kingsley come on in an join the party.  We wuz jus bout’ ta open our Crismus presnets.

Bart: (seeing that Chiffon is uncomfortable with him, he stammers before he can talk) That’s,,, great Chiffon.  I just needed to talk to Pearl for just a minute because we are scheduled to start recording tomorrow at noon.

Daisy May: Ya mean cousin Pearl has ta cord on Crismus day?

Bart: Yes ma’am little lady, in this business you have to get in the studio when it’s available.

Chiffon: Mama, can I tawk wit ya in th tother room fur a secont?

Pearl: Sure honey, come inta ma room.

Imagene: I’m acomin’ too, I aint agonna miss thisun fur th world, (sneeky like)

an I need ta be there fur advice purposes anyways.

They leave the living room as Joe gives out the gifts to the family and friends.  In the background you can hear the laughter from the living room.

Chiffon: Mama, ma guts is on far agin’.  That Bart Kingsley gives me th heebie geebies.

Imagene: What’s th matter Pearl honey?

Pearl: Imagene, he says he wants ta dress me up real purty so’s all th men folk will fall in love wit me an they will come ta ma concerts.  He sais iffin’ I jus sing bout’ other thangs besides Jesus, I can make lots ans lots more money.  I feel real funny inside.

Imagene: Pearl honey, he wonts ya ta dress like that Spears girl an like that Gretchin Wilson.  You jus gotta tell him ya aint agonna dress like that an ya aint agonna be asingin’ bout nuthin’ but th Lord.  Afore ya knowed it he’ll have ya singin bout’ drinkin’ an aloosin’ yur man ta anuther woman.  (angered, Imagene gets up and starts for the door) I’ll go out thar an teach that swamp rat a thang-r-two.

Pearl: (Pearl jumps up just in time to catch Imagene before she can get out the door) No Imagene, let’s just see what he’s upta.

Imagene: Ya jus gimme th wurd and I’ll be on him quickern’ a duck on a june bug.

Pearl: Now Imagene, I don’t thimk that will be necessary.

Chiffon: C’mon ma’ma let ‘er gitem. I aint seen a good whalin’ since Joe turned over th outhouse wit Pappy in it that time.

Pearl: Now you two, how would Jesus handle this situation.

Imagene: th Bible says He took a whup ta a bunch a folks an then He started aturnin’ thangs over all over th place.  Sometimes that’s whut folks need is a good whalin’ then they need ta be chunked roun’ th room.  Yea cousin Pearl, now I’m riled, all ya gots ta do is give th word,,, and,,,you know.

Pearl: Now Imagene.

Chiffon: Now this is agettin like back home,, YeeHaw, wez bout ta have us a tussel.

Pearl: Now Chiffon, you simmer down cuz we aint agonna go out thar an act like a buncha uncivilized animals.  Ya’ll jus let me handle this, an I mean no fightin’. Imagene, ya promise?

Imagene: Well iffin’ ya insist but if that varmit gets outta line he’s mine.

A knock on Pearl’s door, it’s Daisy May

Chiffon: (a loud angry tone of voice) Who’s there?

Daisy May: It’s me Daisy May, can I come in?

Pearl: we uz jus acomin’ out.  Now Imagene you contain yourself.

Daisy May: Whut’s th deal in here?  We can hear the hollarin’ in the livin’ room.

Pearl: (worried) Oh land’s sakes, did they hear whut we uz asayin’?

Daisy May: No ma’am Cousin Pearl, we jus heard ya’ll ayellin’

Outside Pappy puts his ear to the door to hear what’s being said.

Daisy May: What is it?

Chiffon: Wez talkin’ bout that Bart Kingsley.  He smells as bad as Pappy’s ole arm pits.

Pappy hears what Chiffon said and he smells his arm pits to see.

Daisy May: I know, I get a funny feelin’ bout’ Him too.

Pearl: Why’s it everone else can feel this but not me.

Imagene: You’s blinded by th hopes of ahavin lot’s a money, that’s why.

Pearl: Ya know what Imagene?  Youz right, all I been athinkin’ bout is all that money.  Come on let’s go out wit th others.

As Pearl, Imagene, Daisy May and Chiffon enter the living room Bart pours it on thicker than molasses.

Bart: Pearl, you’re looking stunning this evening, I’ve never seen you looking more beautiful.

Pearl: (angered) Can it Bart, I got some questions fur ya.  Do you wont me ta dress in tight britches an short skirts?  C’mon tell me do ya?

Bart: Well,,,there may be a little of that at times.  Remember I told you we want the men to love you so they will come to your concerts.

Pearl: So what yous asayin’ is that th kinda men that’s gonna listen to ma music is th ones that wont ta see me haf nekit, is that what yous asayin?

Bart: Well.

Imagene: Member whut I told ya Pearl honey, I,ll skin him quickern’ ya can say Jackrabbit Jones.

Pearl: Imagene!  Now you contain yursef.  Mr. Kingsley, Bart.  I jus caint do it.  Ya tole me I could sang about Jesus and now ya change it?  That’s not honest, wez honest folk here, we may not be smart like you but we gots some sense an that’s whut counts.  It aint whut’s in ya head it’s whut’s in ya heart.  Sit down fur a minute an let me tell ya alittle bout’ Jesus, Do ya know who Jesus is an about him?

Bart: (baffled) I know he wrote the Bible.

Pearl: No you silly man, th Bible is God inspired an wrote by a whole heap a folks thousands a yeers ago.  Ta understand how I feel ya have ta know Jesus, well maybe I can explain it this way.

Go to dim lighting and put spotlights on pearl as she sings “always”

Always

In your arms is a place where I can go because you love me

It’s a place where there is no one else above me

I can stay right here my Jesus in your arms

And there aint’ no way I’m turnin’ from you now

And there aint’ no way, no reason and no how

Never be that day

You’re lovin’ me forever and for always

You will truly love me all of my days

Wanna wake up every mornin’ to your sweet grace

Always

In my heart I can still feel a beat for every time you blessed me

The very thought of you still arrests me

There’s so much love for me in your heart

And there aint’ no way I’m turnin’ from you now

And there aint’ no way, no reason and no how

Never be that day

You’re lovin’ me forever and for always

You will truly love me all of my days

Wanna wake up every mornin’ to your sweet grace

Always

In your arms is a place where I can go because you love me

It’s a place where there is no one else above me

I can stay right here my Jesus in your arms

And there aint’ no way I’m turnin’ from you now

And there aint’ no way, no reason and no how

Never be that day

You’re lovin’ me forever and for always

You will truly love me all of my days

Wanna wake up every mornin’ to your sweet grace

Always

After song everyone applauds.

Daisy May: Cousin Pearl, thank ya fur lovin’ Jesus sa much.

Lulu: Cousin Pearl, you’ll always be a star in ma eyes.

Joe: I love ya mama.

Pearl: Bart honey, I guess we jus gonna pack it up and head fur th house.  I thank we’ll be aleavin’ in th mornin’, yessur we’ll be aheadin’ home on Chrismus mornin’

Bart: But what about our deal?  What about all the money I spent?

Pearl: Had ya been honorable I’da probly stayed.  Bart Kingsley, Honesty’s th bes policy an I aint no hussy and you can take that to th bank, or in this case, take it outta th bank.

Bart: Okay Pearl, I understand.  You all have fun tonight and I’ll see you off in the morning.

Amanda:  They’s people in this room tonite

That thank that no one cares

We hope our message came across alright

‘cause Jesus loves you and He’s always there.

The lights go out and they come back on 30 seconds later and the family starts coming in with their paper bags that contain all their clothes.

Pearl: Joe, Chiffon, Pappy, c’mon ya’ll let’s head back fur th hills to our lil’ ole’ home filled wit happiness.  Ta think what it would a costed me ta be rich.  I’d rather have Jesus, after all He’s th king of th universe, an all th stuff they wonted ta give ta me, well He owns it anyway.

The family leaves and the video shows them going home  The End.
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