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INT. THEATER STAGE 
	Red curtains hang from the top of the stage. The floor is wooden. The theater empty. Red seats with gold hand rails. The ceilings have artifacts of old Goddesses and Gods designed on it. 
	Julie, mid 20s, walks in with a look of distress on her face. She is holding a long red rope. While walking slowly up to the stage. As she gets to the middle of the stage she lays the rope long ways in the middle. She sits on her knee’s, puts her hands in a prayer form, puts her head down and begins to sob.
V.O (TYLER PERRY, FATHER CAN YOU HEAR ME)(BACKGROUND MUSIC)
	Desmond, mid 20s, African American male, approaches Julie on stage. He grabs her arm with force to lift her up. He has a chain wallet hanging from his back pocket. With a black hoodie on and sagging pants.
DESMOND
	As my girlfriend you do as I tell you to. Not anyone else has control over you. 
He throws her back down to the floor. Julie lays there, hair covering her face, and tears dropping from her cheeks to the stage. Desmond walks to the red rope and stands by it.
A crowd walks in taking their seats in the red chairs. People walking in whispering and silencing the ones who are talking to loud. 
A woman, mid 20s, African American, walks from behind the curtains, approaches Julie.
THE WOMAN
	I have been sleeping with Desmond. You are nothing to him. Leave us alone or I will fight you for him. He cheats on you and lies to you for me. 
Julie sits in beetle form and begins rocking back and forth. Looking up with tears in her eyes and her palms together. She looks back down and puts her head on her knees.
The woman walks behind Desmond, with a grin on her face, and stands behind him, next to the red rope.
A mother and father walk from behind the curtains. They approach Julie. Both get down to help her up and clear her eyes. 
MOTHER
	Baby we are here for you. Please stop the path you are going on.
FATHER
There is a circle that continues to replay itself and then there is a square world that lets you break bad habits. You are the one who can control this.
Julie uses her force to push them away and continues to sit on her knees. One arm over the other, holding herself up, and wiping tears from her face.
The mother and father stand behind the woman by the red rope. They hold each other tight and share a sorrow look on their faces.
	Samantha, mid 20s, Caucasian female, has a dress and heels on. She walks up to Julie and sits next to her.
SAMANTHA
	Hey look it’s not easy but I got a place for you to go. Leave everything and live a life of luxury and lust. We live fast and die young. But hey its fun. I’m your friend you can trust me.
Julie looks up at Samantha and looks back away. Samantha walks behind her parents and stands in line by the rope. Popping bubbles with her gum and playing on her phone.
	A Doctor, mid 30s, white male, dressed in a white uniform. Has his stets-o-scope around his neck. He walks from behind the curtains up to Julie and puts his hand over her heart.
DOCTOR
	Julie your heart is failing. We need you to come in and let us help you. All this stress in your life can really hurt you. Please allow me to help.
Julie begins to sob harder and shakes her head to the doctor. She lays there holding her chest. While the doctor stands up and takes his place behind Samantha.
Death, no age, a tall man in a dark cloak, he has a presence like the Grim Reaper, approaches Julie. 
DEATH
	Child have no fear. If you take my hand I can make the pain disappear. The one your searching for will not come. He makes you go through this. My child I would never keep punishing you to see if you will wait for me. Please take my hand.
Death see’s no action from Julie. He takes his place in line behind the doctor.
Angel, no age, Comes down from the ceiling, all white gown, the lights shine brighter focusing on the angel. When she steps her foot on the stage her wings open from behind her.
ANGEL
	Child we are here. You have four guards who protect you. They can’t be seen but they fight all your battles. We know your soul is pure and we are here for you. Don’t give up, not until you have completed your task. The Lord will show you the way.
The angel walks to her place in line behind Death. 
Julie wipes her face with her sleeve. She begins to get up slowly. Pushing the stage to stand up. Her face still with sorrow. She walks to the red rope. She picks up the end starting with Desmond. She holds it and walks next to him, trying to get to the end. Desmond grabs for Julie and she pushes him down to the ground. Her face now in anger and pain. He falls to the ground his face in disbelief. He lays there watching.
She then walks up the rope to the other woman. The other woman tries to stop her from going forward. Pulling her hair and grabbing her shirt. Julie uses her force and pushes her off. The other woman lies on the ground crawling to Desmond. 
Her parents see her coming and open their arms. She shakes her head and walks past them. Her face and actions are determined to get to the end of the rope.
Samantha, looks up from her phone. Julie walks beside her. Samantha begins to show her stuff on her phone. Money pictures, a man and her working together, and other females in hotel rooms with her. Julie grabs the phone out of her hand and throws it. Samantha goes to catch it and sits down on the stage. 
Continuing to the Doctor. Julie keeps hold of the rope and puts her head down. He grabs her shoulder and she begins to tear up. Holding her heart she gains composer and continues to the end. She walks past him and lets him stand. 
She next approaches Death. Her palms start sweating, knees shaking, and has a pail look on her face. He pulls out a cigarette and takes a puff. He offers her a hit. She gets next to him and nudges him to the ground. Not once did she look him in his face.
She gains her composer and continues to the Angel. They both have a confident look on their faces. She lets the Angel stand and gets one step away from the end of the rope. 
She looks to the crowd, still pail, and weak, too the people who have made their way to the theater. The wind starts to blow in from behind the curtain. She focuses her attention to behind the curtain. A bright light beams and a shadow appears. 
A man, no age, in all white cloak walks to the end of the rope. He has a red band around his waist holding the cloak together. All eyes turn in amazement to the man. 
LORD
	I am here child. I have heard your cries. Look behind you my dear. The people still standing will lead you to where you need to go. Your parents will only give you guidance to help you succeed. The doctor will heal what has been broken. An my Angel’s will make sure nothing or no one can alter the path I made for you.
Julie see’s her parents, the doctor, and the angel. They look to her and smile. She then looks back to The Lord. She places her hands in his and stands by his side. Her posture is now stronger. Her complexion is glowing and her eye’s no longer black and soulless. You could see her beautiful blue eyes as her body filled with a positive soul.
LORD (CONT'D)
	To all the others who know nothing about my value in this child’s life. Please get up and exit this building. No evil shall prosper against those who look for me. Be gone. Remember I forgive and one day I will forgive you all when you look for me.
Desmond, the woman, Samantha, and Death, got up with their heads down and walked behind the curtains. 
The curtains slowly began to shut. When they opened all the people where standing in a line holding hands with The Lord on one end of the rope and Julie at the other end. They bow their heads and lean forward. The audience applause gave the characters chills and the curtains closed.
