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The purpose of this play is to dramatize the

charismatic powers of an evangelist, Brother R.T. Bumpass,

over his family and his followers. Faced with a challenge

from his daughter, Martie, Brother Bumpass manages through

a questionable miracle to prove to her that his way offers

the only hope and salvation for her life.



PREFACE

All across the country that "old-time religion, with

its roots in the South, is being recycled with ever-

increasing zeal. Inspirational programs air over most

radio and television stations in the United States. 
Home-

based evangelists preach daily from electric pulpits, but

educated people believe that revivalism is the 
province

only of faith healers, holy rollers and 
counterfeit

preachers -- something of bad taste -- and a sign of

simple-mindedness.

Nevertheless, a great many of the so-called educated

are today down on their knees at evangelical meetings 
and

faith-healings. They are pursuing "the word" daily,

searching for an answer to life's many questions. Perhaps

dissatisfaction with their way of life and a general 
decline

of faith in science and rationality may be making a religious

conception of the world more acceptable than it 
has been.

Even among the highly secular, there is a general 
disposition

to assume that if God does not exist, it may be necesary

for man to reinvent him.

For this reason, evangelists appear to have become

one of the most active and vital aspects of American

religion today, because they offer quick solutions 
and high

hopes. The authority that evangelists project is certainly
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unmistakable. They have experienced the baptism in the

Holy Spirit and practice such divine gifts as speaking

in tongues and healing by prayer. Even though they avoid

the more complex social problems, evangelists still claim

to cure bodies and save souls.

There is much to like about some of the modern

evangelists - especially their diagnoses of the evils

manifested in our society. On the other hand, many of them

seem to be raising money by selling miracles, especially

to the poor, the ill, and the desperate.

Evangelists spend a great deal of money surrounding

themselves with grandeur. They equate modern Christianity

with the worship of success. They try to make those who are

not successful believe that God does not care about them.

They boast of their own spiritual prowess, and they present

their own personal political views as biblical truth. They

foster the notion that those who disagree with them are not

only wrong, but evil. They make salvation look great, almost

luxurious, but their message is intellectually and

emotionally simplistic.

Secular evils may indeed be as destructive as

evangelists claim they are, but the question that remains

is whether a slick, commercial Christianity is any better.

The play, "Blind Faith," attempts to dramatize the

charismatic powers of such evangelists and examines some

of these overriding questions.



The characters appearing in "Blind Faith" include:

Brother R.T. Bumpass -- An old-time evangelist and

faith healer, who is celebrating his 25th anniversary in

the business. He is about 50 years old and possesses a

good "evangelical" voice, with a variety of ranges.

Martie Bumpass -- Brother Bumpass' oldest daughter,

who is about 26 years old. Martie is worn and tired out.

Her five-year-old daughter is suffering with a terminal

disease, so she is in despair. She possesses the domineering

spirit of her father; however, she is not totally like him.

She questions her father's religious operations.

Ellen Bumpass -- Brother Bumpass' younger daughter,

who is about 20 years old. She wears her hair pulled back

in a bun. She likes to wear dull clothing, such as a

starched, white shirt buttoned up to her neck. She is

the meek one of the family.

Matthew -- One of Brother Bumpass' aides. He has

been with Bumpass for a long time and maintains the

evangelist's schedule and business affairs.

Mark-John -- Another of Brother Bumpass' aides.

He is a smooth talker.

Jeremiah Jackson -- A black man in his mid-twenties.

He is an unemployed actor who finds work with the Bumpass

Ministries.
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Peter --,A young man (late 20s), who is living with

Martie. He is a newspaper reporter, who sells articles on

the side. He is worldly and does not go for the Bumpass

ceremonies. Nevertheless, he loves Martie and their child,

Holly.

Holly -- An adorable, cuddly five year old, who is

sick.

Minor characters -- In the first Act of "Blind Faith,"

several characters are needed to play the "Bumpass Believers."

They will sit in the audience with the theatregoers. Three

of them, SadLe Mae. Jenkins, Bill Boy Rogers, and Alma Parker,

will be healed by Brother Bumpass during the healing service

in Act I, Scene 5.

The entire play takes place in an old auditorium, the

Center Pavilion, in Dallas, Texas, where Brother R.T Bumpass

first began his evangelical and healing ministry. Because

of the week-long services, Brother Bumpass and his crew

have taken over the auditorium and stage areas where the

characters will interact. Lighting will change when the

services are in progress.
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ACT I

Scene 1

PLACE: A small auditorium in Dallas, Texas

AT RISE: Brother Rawley T. Bumpass stands at a podium
in the small but adequate auditorium, where
he is practicing his evening sermon. His
youngest daughter, Ellen, listens and offers
critique.

BROTHER BUMPASS
(Really wound up and in love with his theatrical
voice.)

Now, let's see...Where was I? Right. (Pause)
If we look deep into our hearts tonight, friends,
we'll find in this tiny microcosm of society,
this small cell, the very same EVILS that have
caused the decline of all humanity...

ELLEN
(With excitement)

Sounds good. Now move out from the podium.

BROTHER BUMPASS
(Picks right up after adjusting.)

Friends, you are motivated by self-seeking
competition and greed. Your motivating
incentive is to "GET" -- and to "GIVE" less.

ELLEN
(Helpful)

Better. Why don't you step down from the
platform and really speak to the people.

BROTHER BUMPASS

Good idea, Ellen.

1
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ELLEN

Give it a little more emotion, too.

BROTHER BUMPASS

(Continues speaking)

Friends, there are basics to life we don't look
at deeply enough to see. There are only two
broad highways. And friends, they move in
different directions.

ELLEN
(Looks at her notes)

They travel in "opposite directions."

BROTHER BUMPASS
(Somewhat flustered)

Yes, yes. Travel in OPPOSITE. directions. I
state them simply. One is love. You ask what
I mean by love? Well, love means outflowing
concern for the good of others -- cooperation,
serving, sharing. I term it the "Give" principle.

(Pauses)
The opposite is to "GET!" principle. Humans
forGET that they should "Give!" That's the way
God designed this world. Do we dare differ with
Him who said: "It is more blessed to give than
to receive!"

(Pauses)

Unfortunately, in our own time, that phrase has
come to be regarded as impractical idealism.

(Claps hands together)
Yet every evil in today's sick, sick world has
been caused by the "GET" motive -- self-advantage
at the cost of others .. .vanity, covetousness,
lust, greed -- envy and jealousy, hostile
competition, strife, violence, war, destruction,
and above all -- the resentment of authority.

(Takes a deep breath)
We have moved in the opposite direction of the
basic spiritual law of God. We are in a state of
hopeless, utter destruction. We scoff at God.
God, who asks us to give him back a mere 10
percent of what he gives us. A mere 10 percent!
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(Bumpass pauses again)
Let me tell you something else, friends. He's
put the evangelical burden on you, too. He wants
you to support the instruments he's chosen to
reveal His word. (Quick pause) And that's why
I come to you tonight -- to ask for your offering
in support of the R.T. Bumpass Global Ministries.
I challenge you to change your attitude from the
"Get" to the "Give", as it is written in The
Holy Book.

Those of you at home, watching on television, let
me especially remind you, when you send me your
100-dollar, tax deductible donation, I will send
you a personally autographed copy of the Bumpass
Living Bible. Translated into a language any
Christian can understand.

(Continues)
Friends, you will find a new and different world
of peace, happiness and abundance when you make
your love sacrifices tonight. Do it tonight as we
here pass the Lord's plate. Call the number at
the bottom of your television screen now.

(Ellen hits a few chords on the piano. Bumpass
bows head momentarily.)

ELLEN
(Closes her notebook and stands to talk to her
father.)

Well, it's a good one. I noticed a few weak spots
early on, but I really like your closing.

BROTHER BUMPASS

Great! (Hugs Ellen) What kind of crowd will
we have this week?

ELLEN

Packed houses each evening. Why didn't you want
to rent the Coliseum? It holds so many more
people, and we could've planned one big healing
jamboree.

BROTHER BUMPASS
(Starts pacing)

Ellen, dear, we can't forget our roots. I'm where
I am today because good people came to hear me
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preach in small places. Besides, coming here is

good P.R.

(Makes picture with his hands.)

BIG TIME EVANGELIST GOES HOME TO THE CENTER

PAVILION!

(Pauses)

Afterall, this is where it started 25 years ago....

ELLEN

25 blessed years ago.

BROTHER BUMPASS

Yes, God's been good to us. By the way, do you

have the figures from last month's media pull?

ELLEN

Sure.

(Goes and gets a record book.)

About $12. thousand from radio and $50 thousand
from television.

BROTHER BUMPASS

(Nods head and moves forward.)

Good. Right where we should be. Incidently,

something's been worrying me lately.

ELLEN
(Picks up some hymnals.)

What's that?

BROTHER BUMPASS

Well, Matthew told me you asked him about the

Ethiopian Children's Fund. How come?

ELLEN

(Turns away)

Oh, no reason. I was just doing some routine

bookkeeping. I thought I'd found some missing checks

-- that's all9  Besides, Matthew explained the

problem.
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BROTHER BUMPASS

(Comes over to her.)

Ellen, dear, I don't want you worrying your pretty
head about financial matters. Why do you think I
have so many accountants! You stick to your
piano like your mother wanted you to.

ELLEN

Don't worry, I am. I'm playing tonight, aren't I?

BROTHER BUMPASS

Yes, and I like it when you play. You work so
hard at making music. God will reward your efforts.

(Pauses)
While I'm thinking about it, how's the magazine
coming?

ELLEN

It's at the printer's.

BROTHER BUMPASS
(Nods head again.)

Good. It should be out just before the end of the
month then.

ELLEN

What difference does that make?

BROTHER BUMPASS

Well, we seem to get more offerings if the

magazine gets out before the first.

ELLEN

Is that why you started the "Prayer Vigil?"

BROTHER BUMPASS

In a way, yes. God spoke to me in a vision. He
told me how to increase the scope of our television
ministries. Thousands more people can be reached
through this type of special ministry. What better
way to assure people their prayers are being heard
and answered?
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ELLEN

I'm not against it, Dad. But it doesn't seem fair

to ask people to send $100 for our prayer vigil.

BROTHER BUMPASS

(Comes and hugs her.)

Ellen, Ellen. Always the innocent. Not only do

their checks ensure our careful attention, but

the money goes to help others.

ELLEN

(Breaks away.)

I know, I know. But it doesn't seem -- Christian --

to insinuate that their prayers aren't guaranteed
unless they attach a check.

BROTHER BUMPASS

(Walks to a nearby podium.)

We're not a church, Ellen. I can't get up one

Sunday a month and scare the same people into

tithing. How do you think we've survived these

past 25 years? Not on prayers alone. But the

Lord provides for those who use their talents --

He smiles on them.

ELLEN

I realize it takes money to run an operation

like ours, but sometimes I feel, well, you know....

BROTHER BUMPASS

(Smiles and looks at her.)

I do. I've felt it, too. Some folks even

accuse us of being professional beggars. But,

I tell them: "Look at the Lord, our Saviour --
he asked, and he received." Concentrate on the

GOOD of our work, honey. Okay?

ELLEN

You're right. I guess I worry too much.

BROTHER BUMPASS

It's fine to worry, but don't question the power
of God.
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ELLEN

I don't, but sometimes.... (Voice trails off.)

BROTHER BUMPASS

These past few years haven't been easy for you.
You've had to make a lot of sacrifices for me.
I appreciate it, and I really love you for all
you've done. I don't know if I could have made
it without you.

ELLEN

(Reminiscing)

I sure miss Mom.

BROTHER BUMPASS

I do, too, hon. She was the cornerstone. We
would have celebrated our 26th wedding anniversary
this year. It's funny, I had to borrow money to
ask your grandfather permission to marry your
mother.

(Laughs)
Well, we were poor, but happy.

ELLEN

I still can't believe you were pastor of that
little church in Georgia.

BROTHER BUMPASS

(Chuckles)

It wasn't as small as some of those my Daddy

pastored in Tennessee, but it was small.

ELLEN

I wish I could have known him. I'll bet he could
really preach Hell, Fire, and Damnation....

BROTHER BUMPASS

(Laughs)

That he could. He even believed it!

ELLEN

No!
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BROTHER BUMPASS

Yes -- he predicted the end of the world would
come in 1940. Had his whole congregation stand
vigil on a Tennessee hillside. When the world
kept spinning, he lost a lot of credibility.

ELLEN

(Laughs)

But he didn't quit preaching?

BROTHER BUMPASS

No. He just found something else to hold their
attention -- snakes. Daddy was good at charming
snakes. So, his congregation took up snake
handling.

ELLEN

You don't believe in that kind of nonsense, do you?

BROTHER BUMPASS

In some ways, I do. I think the Holy Ghost
recognizes people when they take up a snake, or
drink poison. If you have the power in you, you
won't die -- if you don't, maybe you will. It's
a primitive ritual, sure. But., it must be an
overwhelming religious experience. Here, let me
show you something.

(Gets vial on the stage.)
Do you know what this is?

ELLEN

What?

BROTHER BUMPASS

Poison. Ikeep it as a reminder of the power
one can have when he has blind faith.

ELLEN

Have you ever used it?

BROTHER BUMPASS

No, No. I don't want to test my faith too often.
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I'd rather heal my believers through simple faith.
Take Jimmy George -- back in Miller's Ridge. The

first person I ever healed. With him, God showed
me my powers and implored me to use them...
But, you've heard the story a million times.

ELLEN
(Sheepishly)

I know, but tell me again.

BROTHER BUMPASS
(Smiles)

We were having a prayer meeting at the Church of

the Divine there in Miller's Ridge, Georgia. Ol'
Jimmy George came running in with blood running
out of his shoe. He'd dropped a motor on it.
I knelt down beside him and prayed. All of a

sudden, he stopped screaming. The pain was gone.
He took off his shoe, and his foot was perfect.
A miracle. And I still couldn't draw 50 people
on Sunday morning.

ELLEN

I'll bet Mom hated such a small place.

BROTHER BUMPASS

We had to live with one of the church members
because we were so poor. After three months, she
told me she was going back to Texas. I told the

church about it, and they voted to build a
parsonage. She was fine after that.

ELLEN

But you left, anyway?

BROTHER BUMPASS

Had to. Your Mother and I both felt there was
a miraculous power in my hands. I had a fire

shut up in my bones. And God had told me I was
to heal the sick and cast out demons. Fortunately,
he led me to Dallas.

ELLEN

And A.W. McGregor. Right here in this auditorium!

-7-
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BROTHER BUMPASS

That's right. Brother McGregor knew your mother's
family. Strange how God works. Your mother found
out she was pregnant with Martie, and A.W. asked
me to come with him. A sort of a relief pitcher
for God. (Laughs)

ELLEN

Wow, From Miller's Ridge to Dallas.

BROTHER BUMPASS

This place was packed nearly every night then.
I healed a blind man the second week, and that
brought in others. Your mother and I became
quite a team. She played the guitar, and I
healed'em.

ELLEN

Now look at you. More than 100 people working
for you full-time, and you travel all over the
United States.

BROTHER BUMPASS

God's been good to me. But my work's not
finished. We have 7 days of saving.ahead
of us. I wish your mother could have been
here for this...and Martie.

ELLEN

Since you bring it up. I didn't know quite
how to tell you. But Peter and Martie are
here in Dallas.

BROTHER BUMPASS
(Surprised)

Your sister is here for the jubilee?

ELLEN

Well, no. They've brought Holly here to see
a specialist. Someone who can give her special
treatments.
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BROTHER BUMPASS
(Angry)

Treatments? Has Martie forgotten all the
teachings? It's the work of the Devil. She
has no faith.

ELLEN

Holly's very sick, Dad...Martie thinks she's
dying.

BROTHER BUMPASS

Holly? Dying? My grand baby dying? My
dear Lord...

(Pauses)
Are they coming here?

ELLEN

I asked them to come this morning. Martie
said she'd try -- depending on the doctor's
schedule.

BROTHER BUMPASS

The work of the Devil! The last time I saw
her, she said she'd never come back.

ELLEN

Dad, if she comes, try to be nice to her.
I know you think she and Peter are living
in sin, but they've been through some tough
times lately.

BROTHER BUMPASS

Well, their careers aren't hurting. I've
seen their bylines in the Chronicle.

ELLEN

No, but they're dying inside. They don't
want to lose their daughter.
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BROTHER BUMPASS

God has put this test on Martie to bring.her
back to his fold. I know it! She'll have to
renew her faith before God will heal her child.

ELLEN

Just because they aren't married?

BROTHER BUMPASS

Ellen, you must realize that Martie is a lost
soul. When she divorced David to live with
Peter, God turned his back on her. Now that
poor baby is suffering for her sins.

ELLEN

Remember your sermon about the Prodigal
Son? You said anyone could come home, no
matter how many sins they've committed.

(Pauses)
You still love her, don't you?

BROTHER BUMPASS

Of course, I still love her. She's my own
flesh and blood. But, she let me down; she
let us down. I was grooming her to take over
the ministry. And she threw it all away for
a bed of sin.

ELLEN

They've been together five years, Dad.

(Peter and Martie enter through one of the
doors in the auditorium. Ellen and Brother
Bumpass stop talking.)

MARTIE

Hello!

ELLEN
(Rushes to hug Martie)

Martie! You're really here.
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(Ellen moves to hug Peter, who stands there
awkwardly.)

MARTIE
(Looks at her father.)

Hello Dad. Happy Anniversary.

BROTHER BUMPASS
(Steps toward her.)

Hello Martie.

(Martie steps forward to hug him, but Brother
Bumpass turns to Peter and holds out his hand
to avoid further embarrassment.)

Peter.

PETER

It's been a long time.

BROTHER BUMPASS

Yes, it has been. Too long.

(Everyone stares at each other uncomfortably.)

BLACKOUT



ACT I

Scene 2

PLACE: A small auditorium in Dallas, Texas
(Center Pavilion)

AT RISE: Sunday --
arrival.
plants on

it's been a few hours since Martie's
Martie and Ellen are busy arranging
the platform area.

MARTIE

Where did Dad go?

ELLEN

He had a conference at the Hotel.

(Pauses)
Uh, he couldn't get out of it.

MARTIE

Can you beat that? After all this time, he
couldn't stay around to visit with his own
family.

ELLEN
(Works at polishing the keys on the piano.)

He has a lot on his mind -- the Jubilee
Services and his anniversary...

MARTIE

Hmmm. Twenty-five years in the business and
still going strong, right? I read he grosses
more than $55 million a year.

(Ellen stares at her in disbelief.)

14
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ELLEN

Yes, but it's not the money, Martie. Not for
him. It's just that God's been so good to him.
And he's been good to God; he's started missions
in almost every state to help the poor. Surely,
you don't fault him for his work.

MARTIE
(Lights a cigarette)

No, I guess I-don't. I was hurt when he called me
a Jezebel. Even when he cut me from the ministry.
I don't know why I thought he'd do anything
differently.

(Walks to the podium)
Remember how I used to get up here and offer my
testimony? And the people would listen so
intently -- with you playing the piano in the
background, softly.

(Pauses while Ellen plays a few bars.)

I guess some people grasp at anything for hope.

ELLEN
(Fishing)

Maybe if you'd talk to him.. .maybe he'd ask you
to come back.

MARTIE
(Wheels around)

How could I do that, Ellen? He stood before
an audience and practically denounced me --
his own daughter...

ELLEN

He was hurt, Martie. He still is. He loved
David. We all did, and when you started seeing
Peter, well, we couldn't believe it.

MARTIE
(Carefully blows a smoke ring.)

I know, I know. Everyone loved David. He was
a saint. Everyone except me. He may have wanted
to be an evangelist like Dad, but he didn't give a
damn about me.
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ELLEN

Did you know he has his own television show
now? I've seen it. He's singing country and
western songs about Je-Sus.

MARTIE

He should be great at it. After all, he
married me to get close to Dad. And Dad
knows all the ropes!

(Pauses)
I'm sorry. I shouldn't make excuses for my
life. I've had five happy years with Peter --
and Holly. (Looks off as if she might cry.)

ELLEN
(Looks down)

Martie.. .I wish there was something I could
do. I've been praying for her....

MARTIE

Praying? I wish God heard prayers. I really
can't stand to see the pain she's in. It just
kills me to see her suffering -- and why?

(Ellen goes over to comfort her while Martie
gets teary-eyed.)

Sometimes, I wish. she'd be taken. It's.just
not fair for a five-year-old baby to have to
suffer that much.

ELLEN

You have to be strong for her, Martie.

MARTIE

Yes,, I know. Peter's gone back to the
Hospital to be with her now. Dr. Rosenberg
wants to try another new drug -- It's terrible
to say, but I just couldn't go back there --
not now.

ELLEN

Will it help?
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MARTIE

The drug? Probably not. They've tried
everything, drugs, chemotherapy -- more drugs
...and still, nothing.

ELLEN

How's Peter taking it?

MARTIE

It's killing him, too. But he's strong. He
doesn't show it. I think he blames himself, too.

ELLEN

Why?

MARTIE

Oh Ellen, Peter hasn't exactly been a saint.
Not many of us are. I think God's punishing
me, though...

(Cuts her off)
ELLEN

Don't. Don't torture yourself.

MARTIE

I can't help myself. I cry every day. It's
silly, I know. I've even begged God to
afflict me, not Holly. But He doesn't listen.
No sign --. no hope. Nothing. Ellen, I'm
beginning to believe he doesn't exist.

ELLEN

Oh Martie, no! Don't doubt that. I wish
there was something I could do. Holly's so
special. I love her, too.

MARTIE

I know, she loves you, too.

ELLEN

Have you been able to handle the expenses?

............ I 
I , Iffil
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MARTIE

It hasn't been easy. Fortunately, Peter and I
have sold some articles lately, in addition to

our jobs. And Peter's parents have been sending
some money.

ELLEN

That's good. If I can give you some money...

MARTIE

No. No. Forget it. We'll manage. Look, this
talk is depressing me.

(Slight pause while she tries to change the
subject.)
So! 25 years! I can't believe it.

ELLEN

We had to schedule a week of services, so
many people wanted to come. I told him to
rent out the Coliseum, but no.. .He wanted to
maintain tradition.

MARTIE
(Looks at Ellen)

The papers call you his right-hand "man."
They say you're running the business affairs
and everything.

ELLEN

(Sensing Martie's jealousy)

Oh, no. Dad's hired a flock of accountants
for all that. I'm only in charge of programs
and scheduling, the easy stuff. No one could
take your place, Martie.

MARTIE

Tell me something. Since you spend most of

your time doing this, when do you have time
for studies, a career, men?

(Ellen drops a hymnal)

rn-



19

ELLEN
(Laughs)

College wasn't for me, not full-time anyway.
I'm too involved in Dad's. work now and don't
think about my future.

(Pauses)
Besides, look at me. When the Lord wants me
to marry, He'll provide.

MARTIE

Well, that's good news. But what about now?
How can you meet anyone while you're hanging
around with this -- medicine show?

ELLEN

Martie!

MARTIE

Well, it's true. (Pauses)
Take a look at your followers. They're a
pathetic lot.

(Begins pacing)
Most of them can barely walk. Others seem
strung out on tranquilizers. All of them
are waiting for someone to throw them a line,
anything to hold on to. But, by God, they'll
plunk every cent down if Dad promises them a
special blessing or a ticket to Heaven.

ELLEN

Martie! How can you say that? It isn't fair.

MARTIE

I've seen him in action.

ELLEN

Then you've seen the miracles, too. He has
the gift, you know it. You should have seen
him the other night.
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(Ellen acts like she's recreating the scene.)

He threw down an old man's cane and told him --
commanded him -- to get out of his seat and
walk. And he did. That man hadn't taken a
step in 15 years.

MARTIE

Ellen, even if he does heal those people...
there's no secret why. They're hypochondriacs.
They aren't sick. They're weak. They can't
cope with life. Dad's a parasite. He feeds
off their weaknesses, and then offers them
the promise of eternal life....

ELLEN

Martie. Stop it, please! I will not have you
criticizing our father.

MARTIE

I won't stop, Ellen. I want you to quit this
so-called ministry. Find out what life's
really about. Just for a while. Why not
move to another city? Take some courses,
meet some people...Live for today. Then,
if you still think it's right. Come back.
But find out first!

ELLEN

What are you talking about? Have you thrown
away all your beliefs?

MARTIE

No, I still believe. But maybe not in your
terms. I believe we're meant to live in this
life, not the next.

ELLEN

Martie! That's sinful. You shouldn't be
saying such things.

MARTIE

Sweet Ellen. Can't you see what our father is
doing to you, to everyone? He builds on our
shortcomings.
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ELLEN

You don't know what you're saying. Father
has helped countless people. He's salvaged
wrecked marriages, healed the sick, consoled
the weary. He's made the blind to see.

MARTIE

Can't you see it? You're blind, I'm blind,
we're all blind in his world. You sound
just like Mother, defending him.

ELLEN

She was a good person. A staunch believer.
You used to be like her, Martie. You were
better at preaching than Father is now. Has
Satan really touched you?

MARTIE
(Lets out a breath of air)

Oh, I'm just tired, that's all. I'm tired
of watching my daughter wither away. I'm
tired of living in a world where people
worship T.V. preachers who can't really
help them. I'm tired of watchingour father
profess to heal people with a mystical
power, when he can't

ELLEN

Don't start again, Martie, please.

MARTIE

Haven't you ever asked yourself why he
the great man of God -- couldn't heal our
mother?

ELLEN

Please stop.

MARTIE

Our mother, who refused to go to the Hospital,
who believed in the power of Brother R.T. Bumpass.
You were too young then, but I can see it all clearly.
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ELLEN

You can't question the will of God. Mother
was taken for a reason.

MARTIE

Maybe, but Father blamed her death on her
lack of faith...he said she didn't believe
in the power of the Holy Spirit. The truth
is, he's responsible for her death.

ELLEN

What are you saying?

MARTIE

He killed her just as if he'd used a gun.
He wouldn't let her go to the doctor. How
would it have looked to his followers? So
he let her die of cancer.

ELLEN

Mother died of heart failure.

MARTIE

If he told you that, he lied. She died of
cancer. Ask Dr. O'Reilly.

ELLEN

Who's he?

MARTIE

The doctor who did the autopsy. I talked
to him myself.

(Weaving)
ELLEN

That can't be true. I don't believe you.
Dad would have never let it happen. He's a
healer.

(Martie lights another cigarette.)
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MARTIE

And that's what he told her, Ellen. In
front of his flock, he bragged that he could
cure her. He waited until the last possible
minute to get her to the Hospital. But it
was too late. She died right there.

ELLEN

I think you're crazy. Coming back her at
this time to make such a ridiculous accusation.
He'd never do anything to jeopardize our
Mother's life.

MARTIE

Not intentionally, maybe. But if anyone
were to get in the way of his ministry,
well...

ELLEN

You're wrong.

MARTIE

And what if he couldn't heal people? He'd
fail. His whole ministry is based on the
power of his hands.

ELLEN

But I've seen the miracles!

MARTIE

So have I. But they're fake. I'm sure of
it. Has he ever let you into his special
prayer meetings with Matthew and Mark-John?

(Thoughtful)
ELLEN

No, but --

MARTIE

Nor me. We really don't know what goes on
there, do we?
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ELLEN

I know that he works out the details of the
healing services.

MARTIE

And why is no one else ever allowed in those
meetings?

ELLEN

Because we're not ordained.

MARTIE

Uh, huh.

ELLEN

But I've seen the believers he's healed.
Those people were really hurting, and he
took away their pain.

(Pause)
Why must you pursue this?

MARTIE

I think it's time to put an end to this
fraud. To open the public's eyes, so
they can see the truth. If I don't stop
him, Ellen, innocent people will continue to
be hurt.

ELLEN

You're tired, Martie. You're worried, but
that's no excuse to judge our father's ways.
He's done wonders for his people. That's
why so many are jealous of him. That doctor
fabricated that story to hurt him. I'll not
go to him and make false accusations without
knowing more. And, I'm telling you not to go
near him with this kind of talk! If I hear
you do...

(Martie turns and walks away from the
confrontation. She stares at the large
Bible on the Lord's Supper table.)

- - - -- - -- ' -- .. . -+- 
I _ 

-



25

MARTIE

Don't. worry. His story won't be told until
enough evidence has been gathered. Peter's
writing an investigative piece on Bumpass
Ministries. I don't want him to harm anyone
else. It isn't just me -- it's for you, and
our mother.

ELLEN

Who gives you the right, Martie?

MARTIE

Maybe I've told you too much, too soon. But
I'm going to get all the skeletons out if
it's the last thing I do.

ELLEN

(Watches Martie as she turns to walk away.)

Martie, remember, God punishes sinners. Be
sure you know whose side you're on.

BLACKOUT
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ACT I

Scene 3

PLACE: A small auditorium in Dallas, Texas
(Center Pavilion)

AT RISE: Brother Bumpass is holding a prayer meeting
with Matthew and Mark-John, his aides. It's
late afternoon.

BROTHER BUMPASS
(Holding a Bible)

Tonight's service is extremely important. It'll
set up the entire week. I hope we have some
good cases...Matthew?

MATTHEW
(Rubs his head and looks excited.)

Mark-John and I have narrowed it down to four
people. They're easy to work with, and they
seem to be...well...genuinely ready for
healing.

BROTHER BUMPASS

Do you have their medical records?

MATTHEW

Mark-John has them ready for your review.

MARK-JOHN
(Straightens up)

You still want to go with the blind-man
tonight?

BROTHER BUMPASS
(Thinks a minute before answering)

Yes. Yes, I think healing the blind will
get us off to the kind of start we need.

26
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MARK-JOHN

Matthew and I thought it might also be
appropriate since your first healing was
a blind man. We found someone this afternoon.

BROTHER BUMPASS
(Looks excited)

What's his name?

MARK-JOHN

Jeremiah Jackson.

BROTHER BUMPASS
(Sounds out name.)

Jeremiah. Hmmm. Catchy name, isn't it?

(In a theatrical voice)
Come forth, Jeremiah. Come forth and be healed...

(Pause)
I like it.

MATTHEW
(Chuckles)

Wait until you meet him. He's a black man,
looks like he's just stepped off an old
plantation.

BROTHER BUMPASS

What's his background?

MATTHEW

He grew up in New Orleans. Finished high
school, but no college. He's been in a
few plays, done a few commercials --- but
nothing major. He's a good character man.
Looks the part, but doesn't stand out.

BROTHER BUMPASS

Good. What time will he be here?

MATTHEW

Soon.
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BROTHER BUMPASS

Good. Now, while I'm thinking about it...
We'll have an older crowd this week, if
anyone has a heart attack or something else
goes wrong, get them out of the arena, fast!

MATTHEW

Everything's taken care of, as usual.

BROTHER BUMPASS

All right, then. Let's go over this
evening's routine.

MARK-JOHN

O.K. (Picks up some file folders)
Let's see. First, we'll start with Sadie
Jenkins. She's 60 years old and suffering
with a hiatal hernia.

(Pause)
Her daughter hasn't been home in years.
You know the story.. .divorced, delinquent
kids. Maybe something there...

BROTHER BUMPASS

It's a shame what Satan does to the Family.

MATTHEW
(Interrupts)

After her, I think you should call Bill
Boy Rogers.

BROTHER BUMPASS

And his problem?

MATTHEW
(Reads the file)

Has a limp and thinks one leg is shorter
than the other.

(Brother Bumpass looks confused)
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MARK-JOHN

But, it's a trick knee. When you pop it a
certain way, the movement causes the legs
to be even again. Here, like this.

(Mark-John goes over to Brother Bumpass and
proceeds to show him the procedure.)

BROTHER BUMPASS

Oh.... (Looks down at his knee and then at
Mark-John.)

Sure this will work?

MARK-JOHN

Positive.

MATTHEW
(Cuts in)

You may want to mention his doctor. His
name is uh -- Dr. Richard Martin.

BROTHER BUMPASS

Did you get this information from him?

MATTHEW
(Smiles and holds up a chain; swings it)

No. From Bill Boy. Under the influence.
He'll never remember.

MARK-JOHN

After the Rogers kid, we have one Alma
Parker. She's in a wheelchair, so we'll
get her and roll her down front.

BROTHER BUMPASS

What's wrong with her?

MATTHEW

Nothing. She's lonely. Her husband died in
1980. Since then, she's believed she's
paralyzed. But she isn't.
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BROTHER BUMPASS

Well, we'll take care of her then. Can
she get up and walk immediately?

MARK-JOHN

When I worked with her, she did.

(A knock is heard at the auditorium's side door.)

MATTHEW

Maybe that's Jeremiah. I'll check.

(Goes to the side door. A well-dressed black
man enters the auditorium.)

Come in!

MARK-JOHN
(Goes to greet the visitor)

Jeremiah' Good to see you.

JEREMIAH

Hello. I hope I'm not late.

MARK-JOHN

No. No. (Pause) Jeremiah, here's someone
I want you to meet, Brother R.T. Bumpass.

JEREMIAH
(Stares at the evangelist)

Hello...sir.

BROTHER BUMPASS
(Sounds out name again.)

Jeremiah Jackson. Good to meet you. You
look familiar to me. Have we met?

JEREMIAH

No. I thought... No, I guess not.
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BROTHER BUMPASS

Well, we've met now! I hear you're going
to help us out with God's work.

JEREMIAH

So my agent says.

BROTHER BUMPASS

Tonight, you'll be part of the finale. Did
Matthew and Mark-John explain what you're
to do?

MARK-JOHN
(Interrupts)

We told him what he'd be playing, but we
didn't map out the details.

BROTHER BUMPASS
(Turns to Jeremiah)

It's an extremely important role, Jeremiah.
Tonight, you'll give your testimony -- praise
the Lord -- And, you'll give others the
courage to believe they, too, can be healed
by the glory of God.

JEREMIAH
(Nervously shuffles)

Look... .Brother Bumpass, just tell me what I
have to do. I'm a professional.

BROTHER BUMPASS

All right, Jeremiah. I'll first heal three
other people, then call for the offering.
Then we'll pray. When I say we shall all
overcome death -- that's your cue to make a
commotion in the aisle.

MARK-JOHN
(Seeing a confused look on Jeremiah's face.)

Don't worry about timing. I'll be in the
aisle nearby. I'll clear my throat at the
proper moment.
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JEREMIAH

Do you want me to walk with a cane?

BROTHER BUMPASS

Mark-John, get me something.

(Mark-John gives him a long stick.)

Just make a real show of the stumbling like
you can't see where you're going.

(Takes the cane.) Watch now.

(He proceeds to demonstrate the blind man's
technique.)

JEREMIAH

Let me try. (He imitates the walk of
Brother Bumpass.) Is this what you want?

BROTHER BUMPASS

Good. He's got the right idea.

MARK-JOHN
(Watches Jeremiah.)

Looks good to me. You have some dark shades?

(Jeremiah pulls a pair out, puts them on.)

BROTHER BUMPASS

Excellent. I'll call you up to the stage.
Of course, you'll fumble around some, then
Mark-John will lead you to me. I'll ask
you if you're blind, and so forth. Then
I'll ask if you believe. When you say 'Yes
I believe,' I'll lay my hands on you. We'll
pray. Then I'll strike you.

JEREMIAH
(Nervous)

What?
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BROTHER BUMPASS
(Laughs).

Oh, it won't. hurt. It's just a slap to
show that the power of God has been sent
through you. Jerk your head so it looks
like it.

(Pause)
When you're healed, I may ask you to run
around -- to demonstrate your new-found sight.

JEREMIAH

Now when am I supposed to know when I'm
healed?

BROTHER BUMPASS
(Chuckles)

As soon as I tap your head. Then you praise
the Lord, scream 'I can see!' Understand?

JEREMIAH
(Nods)

Now I do. What a show!

BROTHER BUMPASS

(A little angry)

It's not a show, Jeremiah. Believe it or not,
God is going to use you as his instrument to
win lost souls over to his side. When someone
witnesses your miracle, maybe they'll gain
the courage to come forth.

JEREMIAH
(Sarcastic)

I'm just an actor. I don't even go to church.
You don't have to explain your motives to me.

MATTHEW
(Backs off)

Jeremiah, don't misunderstand Brother Bumpass.
He's here to do God's work -
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JEREMIAH
(Breaks in)

Yeah, well:-- your game's the pulpit
mine's the stage.

BROTHER BUMPASS
(Shocked)

Jeremiah, religion isn't a game.

MARK-JOHN
(Suspicious)

May I remind you, we're paying you well for
your services, and for your confidentiality.

JEREMIAH
(Relaxes)

Hey, I understand!, Everything's cool.

BROTHER BUMPASS

Good.

(Looks at Matthew and Mark-John.)
I think you can leave us alone now. We
have a lot of work to do.

(Mark-John nods at Matthew.)

MATTHEW

All right.

(Matthew and Mark-John start to leave.)

Say I forgot to ask how Martie's doing.
Ellen told us she was here.

BROTHER BUMPASS
(Nervous and edgy)

Yes, she is. We still haven't had much time
to talk. I'm afraid she's in danger, though.
She still has doubts, Matthew. Satan's
clawing at her heart.

(Matthew shakes his head in disappointment.)
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MARK-JOHN

Sorry to hear that. Well, we'll leave the
two of you alone.

(Exits)

BROTHER BUMPASS

(Turns his attention to Jeremiah)

Now Jeremiah. Let's get to work...

LIGHTS FADE TO BLACKOUT DURING HIS SPEECH.



ACT I

Scene 4

PLACE: A small auditorium in Dallas, Texas

(Center Pavilion)

AT RISE: Thirty minutes later. Brother Bumpass and

Jeremiah have about finished their rehearsal.

BROTHER BUMPASS

(Shakes Jeremiah's hand)

I think you've got it. This should be a real

interesting service.

JEREMIAH

The blind sure have it hard.

BROTHER BUMPASS

Yes, they do. Go ahead and take this

(the stick, collapsible) with you. I'll

see you in a few hours.

(Martie walks in as Jeremiah's leaving.)

MARTIE

(Staring at Jeremiah)

Was he part of the staff?

BROTHER BUMPASS

(Nervously pacing)

No, uhh, he's an usher. Details, details.

(Shakes head. Looks at his watch.)

I'm. surprised you're here. Services will start

soon. I...uh....wasn't sure you'd come.

(Stands with hands clasped.)
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MARTIE

Well, I wanted to talk to you -- alone.
Congratulations for 25 years.

BROTHER BUMPASS

Thank you. (Uneasy silence) Ellen told me
you had a long talk this morning.

MARTIE

We did. Ellen's great, isn't she?

BROTHER BUMPASS

Yes, she sure is. Looks like your mother
everyday. I don't know what I'd do without
her. We've grown very close. She's
learning a lot about the business side,
and she's quite a good pianist.

(Pauses and turns away.)
Don't get me wrong, Martie. She isn't as
good as you were.

MARTIE

(Quickly changes the subject)

Too bad Mom couldn't have seen all this.
She'd have loved the festivities.

BROTHER BUMPASS

You miss her, too? It's funny -- not a

day goes by that I don't think about her.
I take comfort in knowing she's at home
with the Lord.

(Awkward silence)
I've seen your bylines. You're writing
some good articles.

MARTIE

Yeah, well. Guess I'm finally making it.
Peter's been selling a lot of his stories, too.

BROTHER BUMPASS
(Turns around)

Tell me, how' s Holly?
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MARTIE
(Dejected)

Peter's at the Hospital with her. They're

trying some new drug. (Chokes back the tears)

BROTHER BUMPASS

You really love her, don't you?

MARTIE

She's. my whole life. I'd give up everything

to save her, if I could.

BROTHER BUMPASS

(Pauses)

Martie, why did you really come here now?

MARTIE

I guess deep down I wanted to see how you

really felt about me.

BROTHER BUMPASS

How I feel about you?

MARTIE

Yes.

BROTHER BUMPASS

Well, believe it or not, I still love you,

if that's what you want to know.

MARTIE

Have you reconsidered anything?

BROTHER BUMPASS

I've always wanted you to resume your position

with the ministry. (Chuckles) But with your

divorce and Holly... Well, I had to take the

action I did. I mean our congregation

couldn't understand it if I let my own

daughter sin before God.



39

MARTIE

Then you're still against me. That's great,

Father. You're such a help. You make it

so easy for me to stop believing in God.

BROTHER BUMPASS

That's blasphemy and you don't mean it.

(Pause)
You don't know how many times I prayed for

you to come home... .you meant so much to the

ministry. Why don't you make a public

confession before the Believers. God will

forgive you.

MARTIE

What?

BROTHER BUMPASS

Confess your transgressions, dear against

God, our ministry, me -- If you'll confess,

then I can accept you back into the ministry.

MARTIE

(Shocked)

I'm not cut out for this anymore.

BROTHER BUMPASS

You were a bishop, and God chose you to be
a part of my family.

MARTIE

But you publically denounced me. You said

I was an embarrassment to you and to God.

BROTHER BUMPASS

We cannot practice deceptive reasoning in

the Bumpass Enterprises.

(Martie picks up a hymnal and throws it down.)
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MARTIE

(Retorts)

But you never bothered to listen to my side

of the story. David wanted to be an

evangelist -- like you. That's why he

married me. You chose him for me. He

worshipped the ground you walked on. He

loved you, not me! Thank God I found Peter.

BROTHER BUMPASS

But Peter didn't marry you, did he? Don't

you understand? You've committed a sin.

You have no excuses.

MARTIE

(Angry)

How do you know?

BROTHER BUMPASS

Because. David was a fine, young man. A

Christian. He would have been a good provider,

too. Why just the other day, I saw him on

television --

MARTIE

(Interrupts)

I know, I know. He's perfect for the job.

I just don't know why you can't accept my

divorce.

BROTHER BUMPASS

Because! Any subsequent marriage after a

valid union is terminated is adulterous

in the eyes of God. And the price of

adultery is eternal punishment, eternal

death. It's God's law!

MARTIE

(Ignores the Bible he's now holding)

Well, then it's. too late. I doubt God meant

for marriages to continue without love.

Besides, I haven't married Peter,, so I haven't

committed the unpardonable sin.

MI
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BROTHER BUMPASS

But you're living together. (Pause)

You've been in Satan's grip for five 
years.

But you still have a chance. You can be

forgiven!

MARTIE

What?

BROTHER BUMPASS

Yes, forgiven. You can come back. (Pause)

Martie, I need you, the ministry needs you,

the Believers need you. God needs you!

MARTIE

But I'm living with Peter.

BROTHER BUMPASS

I know, I know. But if you denounce him,

repent, the Believers will welcome you 
back.

They'll forgive. You'll return like the

Prodigal son.

(Holds outstretched arms)

MARTIE

(Ignores the gesture)

In some ways, I could come home. But my

eyes are open now. I can see the horrible

failings of it all.

BROTHER BUMPASS

Martie, if you were only a child again.

Remember when you were Holly's age? 
You'd

put on that yellow dress with all of 
your

petticoats, white shoes and march around

preaching aloud. "Devil, in the name of

God, I rebuke you." Remember?

(Holds Martie)

Why can't you rebuke him now? Why must

you remain in his vile hands?

I I Wil ARM- ON a
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MARTIE

All of your laws -- who's to say they're

true anyway?

BROTHER BUMPASS

(Getting angry)

Our laws may seem ridiculous to you, but

God's way is always right. You should fear

his retribution, daughter.

MARTIE

Why must you use fear? And terror? Why can't

you just talk with me like a normal father?

BROTHER BUMPASS

(Crosses away)

I preach the God-given word. I heal the

sick. I preach the truth in my heart.

MARTIE

Father. Sometimes I don't think you have

a heart. You don't heal anybody'

BROTHER BUMPASS

I've cured many Believers.

MARTIE

(Presses him)

And you've harmed just as many! You've

actually kept sick people from seeking
professional help.

BROTHER BUMPASS

(In a theatrical voice)

Physical disease is the result of sin.

Only God can remove sin, only God can truly

heal any of us. There isn't a cure in a

car load of medicine, Martie - if it's

God's will.

(Martie begins pacing)

-
-
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MARTIE

you're wrong. God put doctors on this

earth to help people. Why couldn't he

give them healing powers, too?

BROTHER BUMPASS

(Interrupts)

To accept medical science is to spit 
on

the sacrifices Christ made. Maybe you

believe that when a body is sin-free, 
it's

healthy. Maybe if you can learn to say:

"I'm carnal, I'm selfish; I hate myself

Lord" and mean it.. .maybe then God will pity

your soul.

MARTIE

(Angry)

Where is the love? The forgiveness?

Mother might be alive today if you had

gotten her proper treatment.

BROTHER BUMPASS

(Quiets immediately)

What are you talking about?

MARTIE

(Smiles a twisted grin)

I've spoken with Dr. O'Reilly. Remember him?

He did the autopsy.

BROTHER BUMPASS

(Jumps up)

Satan has a hold on his soul just like 
yours.

Your mother died because she didn't have

enough faith, so God took her home. It

was God's will....

MARTIE

(Goes to her father)

Nol It was your will! You killed hers
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BROTHER BUMPASS

I loved your mother. As God is my witness,

I loved her.

MARTIE

(Continues)

Sure. You love everyone.. .if they buy your

tapes, your pins, prayer towels.

BROTHER BUMPASS
(Quiet)

My own daughter. Satan's consort!

(Nervous) Repent! While you still have a

chance to come back to the fold!

MARTIE

I don't want to come back. I have no reason

to. And...I might as well warn you, Peter's

doing an investigative piece on your ministry.

BROTHER BUMPASS

(Surprised)

An expose?

MARTIE

That's right. The true story!

BROTHER BUMPASS

You cannot sin against your father!

MARTIE

I'm sorry, but I can't do anything else.

If it's a sin, so be it.

BROTHER BUMPASS

Heed me, daughter! God will punish you.

through your sick child. Realize, you've

chosen to do battle with the Living God. Your

own daughter's life is in jeopardy!
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MARTIE

(Stares at him)

God damn you.

(Turns and runs out, crying.)

(Brother Bumpass sits down and clutches his
Bible.

BLACKOUT



ACT I

Scene 5

PLACE: A small auditorium in Dallas, Texas.

(Center Pavilion)

AT RISE: The Jubilee Healing Service is about to begin.

The stage is set and the evangelist and his

staff are in place. For an effect, the actors

who are playing Believers are interspersed with

the actual audience. Martie and Peter are

seated inconspicuously in the back.

MATTHEW
(Beaming)

Ladies and Gentlemen, Fellow Believers. Tonight,

we are broadcasting live from the Center

Pavilion in Dallas, Texas. And this is a special

evening. Brother Bumpass began his successful

ministry 25 years ago this week. Bother Bumpass

has chosen to return to his roots tonight to

renew his strength for the uncertain road ahead

that faces us all. He's preached in arenas

much larger than this one, but he wanted to

celebrate his walk with God here with you tonight.

MARK-JOHN

(Steps up to another podium while Ellen plays

some soft, background music on the piano.)

Yes, that's right. And thank you, Brother

Matthew. We want to welcome all of you here

tonight and expect many of you to be healed

by the special touch of the good Brother' s

hand. We're pushing for the Holy Ghost to

run Satan out of your hearts. Matthew and I

will be ready to help you find your way

down front to find salvation. We're ready

to sweep the devil from your doorstep. And

now, Brother Bumpass.
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BROTHER BUMPASS

(Steps up to the front podium)

That's right, Mark-John. Some very special

miracles are going to happen tonight. And I

have the first one right here in my hand.

It's a letter from a woman in Dubuque, Iowa,

on a limited income, and she has all sorts

of health problems. Seems not long ago she

decided to trust God and step out on faith.

She decided to donate one-half of her disability

check to the Bumpass television ministry to

spread the word to non-believers. She sent

us that first check, and three days later

she received a check for $3000 from an

unexpected source. Praise the mighty hand

of the Lord! Now, what do you think about
that Mark-John?

MARK-JOHN

Hallelujah! She's been rewarded for her

faith! Praise the Lord.

(Turns to the audience)
Let's give God a hand, folks!

BROTHER BUMPASS
(Speaking to the audience)

And you know something else? I wouldn't be

surprised if God doesn't go something about

this woman's illnesses, too. You at home,

if you want miracles in your life, too, just

step out in faith. See what God is willing
to do for you!

MARK-JOHN

No matter how much you give, you can't

outgive God! Can you Brother Bumpass?

BROTHER BUMPASS

That's right, Mark-John. Praise the Lord.

MATTHEW
(Breaks in)

I'd like to remind the believers at home about

our 24-hour prayer service.
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BROTHER BUMPASS

Good idea.

MATTHEW

If you send us $100 along with your name

and prayer requests, we'll put it on our

prayer tree, and your request will be

surrounded by prayer 24 hours a day.

(Pause)

Does it work, you ask? Listen to this report

from Rapid City, South Dakota. A lady sent

in $100 along with her prayer request. In

only seven days, three of her prayers had

been answered.

BROTHER BUMPASS

Praise God!

MATTHEW

And that's not all. She sends her thanks

to you, Brother Bumpass, for giving her the

courage to pray.

BROTHER BUMPASS

Praise God! (Paces) Once again you can't

outgive God.

(Stares out into the audience)

Many of you watching tonight have a world

of problems. Your spouses have cheated on

you, you fear nuclear war, you're full of

cancerous lumps. Some of .you have even

been saved, but you're having trouble finding

God's will for your lives. You're looking

for love, a better job. Well, step out in

faith. Send your offerings to the Bumpass

Ministries, along with your prayer requests.

See what God can do!

(Pause)

Friend, in the next few minutes, I invite you

to lose that Devil and get with God. Loosen the

chains that bind you. Get delivered up!
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(Bumpass pauses)
Do you know what deliverance is? Do you want

to know what true deliverance is?

(Fumbles with. the plants onstage and produces

the crucial evidence -- a large weed -- and

waves it to the crowd. His voice rises slowly.)

Deliverance is getting the weeds out of your

gardens! And my friends, weeds are the demons

of this world. There are demons everywhere.

Friends, pluck them up and throw them away!

Hallelujah!

(Pauses and looks around)

We've all seen demons of disease, famine, hate.

But we can make those demons get off our backs!
But how?

(Pauses)
In my 25 years of service, my hands have

served God, curing thousands of their afflictions,

curing blindness, deformities, cancers.

I've placed these hands on heads and asked

God to rid those poor souls of heart ailments,

diabetes, deafness, arthritis, cancer, migraine,

and a host of other illnesses. And you know

what? He's done it!

If it weren't for the Devil, no one would

have to go to the doctor. But through God,

I can cast the demon out of you and make

you well, too. So you don't need a doctor.

Faith heals, friends. Faith heals.

Hallelujah! Ellen, can you say a few words

before we see if God can heal some of these
folks tonight?

ELLEN

(Continues to play background music)

We've all heard about the power of faith. It

comes. through repentance. Repentance means asking

forgiveness for one's sins. Tonight, ask for

forgiveness, then put your faith in God.

Something. special will happen in your life when
you discover FAITH!
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MATTHEW

(Takes his cue)

Most of you -- like I once was -- are tied

to the sins of the flesh. Adultery, divorce,

fornication. Sinners engage in illicit sex,

lust. They hate, lie, deceive, and take the

Lord's name in vain. They are addicted to

alcohol, dope, cigarettes. Friends, it's

time you free yourselves through God!

BROTHER BUMPASS

(Cuts in)

Whew! Looks like we have our work cut out

for us tonight. Oh, Lord, help me save

them from the flesh!

(He walks out into the audience)

Somebody say 'Praise the Lord!' .I see tears

rolling down some of your faces here tonight.

How many believe God can hear prayers? I

know I do.

(Believers raise their hands.)

Amen! Where is Sadie Jenkins? Sadie,

where are you? God's speaking to you,

tonight!

SADIE

(Holds up her frail hand)

I'm here, Lord, I'm here.

BROTHER BUMPASS

(Holds a microphone to her face.)

Sadie, you have a disease that's afflicting

you. Is that right?

SADIE

Yes sir, I do.

BROTHER BUMPA\SS

God told me it's a hiatal hernia. Is that
right?

1 11
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SADIE

Yes, it is. I have a hiatal hernia. My

chest hurts all the time.

BROTHER BUMPASS

And have I ever spoken to you before tonight?

SADIE

No, sir. You haven't.

BROTHER BUMPASS

(Shuts his eyes as if remembering something.)

I see another vision. Do you have a daugher,

Sadie?

SADIE

Yes.

BROTHER BUMPASS

Your daughter hasn't seen you 'in a long time.

Satan.has a hold on her, and she's not a
believer.

SADIE

That's right, Brother Bumpass.

BROTHER BUMPASS

(Intense)

Sadie, do you believe God can heal you from

the top of your head to the bottom of your
feet?

SADIE

With all my heart.

BROTHER BUMPASS

Say it again.

SADIE

WITH ALL MY HEART!
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BROTHER BUMPASS

And do you believe that God can work on

your daughter and get her to come 
home?

SADIE

Yes, I know he can.

BROTHER BUMPASS

Then, in the name of Jesus, Sadie Jenkins,

I heal you!

(Hits her forehead)
Whoa! That's some power.

(Pause)
How do you feel, Sadie? Do you have any

pains in your chest?

SADIE

No. It's gone. I'm healed!

BROTHER BUMPASS

Who healed you?

SADIE

You did, Brother Bumpass, by the grace of

God. Praise the Lord!

BROTHER BUMPASS

(Walks back to another side of the auditorium)

Let's all offer up a clap offering for Jesus

for curing this woman of her painful hernia.

(Pause)
You in the television audience. Just set your

prayer towels on the T.V. set and place your

hands on it. Then get set for a healing
miracle.

(Jumps around)
Whew! Another vision just passed through me.

A name.
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(Bumpass looks around)
Where's Bill Boy Rogers? Is there a Bill Boy

Rogers in the audience?

BILL BOY

(Raises his hand)

Here I am, sir!

BROTHER BUMPASS

(Goes to him)

Bill Boy, stand up. Do you have a problem

walking?

BILL BOY

Ever since my automobile accident. I have a

bad limp, too. One of my legs is shorter

than the other.

BROTHER BUMPASS

And your doctor tells you that you have to

live with the problem. Am I right?

BILL BOY

Yes sir. He says he can't do no more for me.

BROTHER BUMPASS

(Excited)

Well, he may not be able to, but Dr. Jesus can.

He's. ready to heal you now!

(Pause)
How many believe that Bill .Boy will be healed?

How many believe God answers prayers and will

take his pain away.

(Tosses Bill Boy's cane into an aisle.)

You don't. need this stick anymore. Come up
here on stage.

(Assists the limping Bill Boy to the stage area.)

Now sit down in this chair. Mark-John, come
here and assist this man.
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(Mark-John holds Bill Boy in his chair.)

In the name of God, I command this leg to grow.

(Bumpass pulls Bill Boy' s leg and it straightens)

Whoa! Would you look at that. Pop! And it's
cured.

BILL BOY

Hallelujah! I'm healed, I'm healed.

BROTHER BUMPASS

Take a few steps. Careful now. How about
the pain, is it gone?

BILL BOY
(Excited)

All gone!

BROTHER BUMPASS

Who healed you?

BILL BOY

You did, Brother Bumpass.

BROTHER BUMPASS

(Looks into the audience)

Well, where did Bill Boy's pain go? He said
it was gone! I'll tell you where it went.
It went back to the pits of Hell. Go ahead
Billy, take some steps and make the Devil mad.
Praise God. Keep walking for Brother Bumpass'
Ministries. Will you do that for God?

BILL BOY

Yes sir.

BROTHER BUMPASS

(Pauses as Bill Boy returns to his seat.)

Who's next? Matthew, is there an, Alma Parker
here tonight?
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MATTHEW

Yes she is, Brother Bumpass.

BROTHER BUMPASS

Sister Alma, come on up here.

ALMA

I can't, I can't.

BROTHER BUMPASS

Speak up!

ALMA

(Remains in her wheelchair)

I can't.

BROTHER BUMPASS

(Turns to Matthew)

Brother Matthew, go down there and help this

woman.

(Waits for her to come to the stage. Walks

down to meet.her.)

Do you believe the Devil crippled you Alma?

ALMA

Yes, Brother Bumpass, I do. I believe the

devil did this to me.

BROTHER BUMPASS

And the doctors can't help you?

ALMA

No sir.

BROTHER BUMPASS

(Bewildered)

Then what are we paying these doctors for?

Sister Parker, do you'believe God can heal you?
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ALMA

Yes sir.

BROTHER BUMPASS

Then I command the devil out of you! Goodbye

Satan!

(Slaps her forehead)

Whoa! Did you feel the power? It shocked me.

Sister Alma, get out of that wheelchair and

walk!

(Matthew helps her up.. She walks.)

Hallelujah! You know what I'm going to do,

Alma? I'm going to sit in this wheelchair,
and you're going to push me.

(Rides around in the wheelchair. Matthew

finally helps her back to her seat. The

wheelchair is left on stage -- with Bumpass in it.)

Aren't these chairs ugly? Isn't the devil

ugly? Sometimes. you have to coax him out and

other times you've got to beat him out. But,

he's a coward. And he goes when God tells
him to!

(Gets out of the wheelchair)

Now, I want all the sinners to come down here

in front of me. Come on.

(As some of the Believers walk forward,

Ellen's piano music mourns softly with the

strains of "Coming Home, Coming Home." Some

Believers are weeping. Matthew and Mark-John

guide them into a formation grouped around

Brother Bumpass.)

There was a time when there wasn't enough money

on Earth to give a true Believer to lure him

to smoke, or curse, or drink! I'm going to

ask God to forgive these sinners tonight!

(Pauses)
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(Bumpass continues)
Annoint them Matthew, so they'll have the power

over the devil. Does the devil like for you

to be happy? No! He likes to see tears

running down your faces. He wants you to be

unhappy.

(Watches as Matthew sprinkles water on them.)

It takes faith to live in this world, friends,

blind faith. When you have faith, you can

move mountains. When you have faith, you

can overcome death.

(Walks over to a silver vase)

I keep a vase of poison right here to remind

me that God has the power to overcome death.

(Mark-John nods toward the audience as Brother

Bumpass starts to open the vase Suddenly,

a commotion ensues in the aisle. A black man,

Jeremiah Jackson, stumbles about -- poking
people with his cane.)

JEREMIAH

(Screams)

Help me. I gotta find Jesus. I gotta be

saved tonight, Brother Bumpass.

BROTHER BUMPASS

(Peers into the audience)

Who's calling me?

JEREMIAH

I am. Jeremiah Jackson.

BROTHER BUMPASS

(Stares at the man in the aisle.)

Brother Jackson, come up here to me.

(Mark-John runs down to help him find his way.)

JEREMIAH

I'm blind, Brother Bumpass. But God gave me

a vision I could see if I got saved. He told me

you could help me.

, 1. 1 1 I I','. wl Imp .11., i
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BROTHER BUMPASS

Hear that, folks? The Devil.'s got a hold of.

his soul, but God's tugging at his heart.

How long have you been blind, BrotheJackson?

JEREMIAH

Since I was two. I had the measles, and they

left me blind.

BROTHER BUMPASS

A lifetime of darkness. Do you believe,

Jeremiah, that I can help you?

JEREMIAH

Yes, Brother Bumpass, I believe.

BROTHER BUMPASS

Jeremiah, is your mother named Marva?

JEREMIAH

Yes sir, she is!

BROTHER BUMPASS

Marva's been praying for you. And God's

answered her pleas.

(Places hands over Jeremiah's eyes.)

In front of these many witnesses, Jeremiah

Jackson...Do you accept the Lord God 
into

your heart?

JEREMIAH

Yes sir, I do.

BROTHER BUMPASS

Then let the light of the Lord shine 
in!

JEREMIAH

(Blinks eyes)

I can see! Good Lord, I can see! I'm saved! By

the grace of God, I'm saved. I can see!
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BROTHER BUMPASS

It's a miracle. He can see. Praise the Lord!

(Ellen plays "Onward Christian Soldiers" while

he mingles. Suddenly, a blood-curdling scream

interrupts the ceremony. It's Martie screaming

in the aisle.)

MARTIE

(Running to the front)

Stop! Stop! Fake, you're a fake! This

is all a sham!

BROTHER BUMPASS

What are you saying?

(Then he sees Martie while Ellen stares in

disbelief.)

MARTIE

It's a lie! All of it! That man wasn't blind

and never has been. This afternoon, I saw him

walk out of this auditorium.

BROTHER BUMPASS

(Moves toward her)

Sister, you're mistaken. Calm yourself.

MAR'TIE

(Uncontrollable anger)

You're a liar -- a fraud -- (Tries to get

at him.)

BROTHER BUMPASS

(Grabs her hand)

Believers! You want to see a demon in action?

Well, look at this woman. A demon has taken

hold of her soul. (Holds hand tightly)

I smell the breath of this woman- it has a

stench of decay. Smell it? Look at her eyes.

See them? (Stares into her eyes.) They're,

they're like the eyes of snakes. The Devil has

sent his demon into our midst!
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MARTIE

(Whimpers)

You're a fake! A fake!

(Cries of "He healed me!" can be heard.)

BROTHER BUMPASS
(Raging)

In the name of our Lord, I rebuke you, Satan.

Get thee out of this woman!

MARTIE

(Looks at him with hatred in her eyes.)

Aagh! (Screams)

BROTHER BUMPASS
(Looks at his circle of Believers.)

Save her friends. In the name of God!

We must save her! We must beat the demon

from her.

(Crowd in front falls on her. As well as

everyone on stage -- except Ellen, who stands

back, horrified.)

BLACKOUT



ACT II

Scene 1

PLACE: Center Pavilion Auditorium - Dallas, Texas.

AT RISE: Martie and Peter are sitting on the stage

talking. It's Monday (Noon) following the
previous Sunday Jubilee Healing Service.
Martie has just been released from a nearby

Hospital, and they have come to meet Brother

Bumpa ss.

PETER

I don't like this, Martie. Why did you
want us to meet him here?

MARTIE

I don't know. Maybe I'm as crazy as his

Believers.

PETER

How are you feeling?

MARTIE

I'm all right, but everything's still a

little blurry.

PETER

That's the concussion. Thank God, it's

temporary.

MARTIE

I can't believe it. How could he have let
this happen to me?

61
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PETER

He's. crazy.

MARTIE

I wonder. I still don't know what to say

to him.

PETER

I don't know why you should say anything.

(Ellen enters through one of .the auditorium

doors. She looks like a changed woman. She's

dressed differently, and she seems to be

overcome with deep anger.)

ELLEN

Oh, Martie, I'm so sorry. How are you

feeling.

MARTIE

Better than I was last night.

ELLEN

I can't forgive myself for letting you

get hurt. (Hugs her)

I'm so sorry I didn't listen to you when

you tried to tell me about him.

(Pause)
Can you forgive me?

MARTIN

Of course I can. You didn't know.

ELLEN

It's all over the newspapers. I guess

there will be a financial investigation.

I'm afraid of what will happen now. He's
acting so...strange.

WXRWP -- - -, mw I I
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PE TEIR

Maybe he 's. finally cracked.

MARTIE

Will he be here soon?

ELLEN

Yes. Listen, I need a chance to talk to

Matthew and Mark-John, alone. Will it be

all right if I'm not here with you when you

meet him?

MARTIE

Sure. What do you have to talk to them

about?

ELLEN

I want to try to get some facts straight.

Listen.. .I want you to know. I love you,
Martie. And nothing will ever come between

us again.

MARTIE

Thank you, Ellen.

ELLEN
(Hugs her once more)

Good. I'll see you later.

(Ellen exits)

PETER

That poor kid,

MARTIE

Yeah. I imagine Ellen's. whole world is

upside down now.

PETER

Wasn't yours, when you first started
doubting?

"WON P 71 - - -I' I
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MARTIE

It's different, though....

(Brother Bumpass enters the auditorium.)

BROTHER BUMPASS

Martie, are you all right?

MARTIE

Fair enough.

BROTHER BUMPASS

Willing to talk?

(Martie nods)
Peter, would you mind waiting in the foyer
for us?

PETER

Martie?

MARTIE

It's all right, Peter.

(Peter exits)

BROTHER BUMPASS

Martie, Martie, I just don't.know where
to begin. You must understand something,
honey. What happened to you I believe
it happened for a reason.

MARTIE

What? Don't tell me. You think it was
God's will.

BROTHER BUMPASS

God works in mysterious ways. Maybe this
is his way of bringing you home, bringing
us back together.
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MARTIE

Home?

BROTHER BUMPASS

Yes. You've been through so much lately.
Still, God has a plan. He always does.
I believe He's working to win you back.

MARTIE

You think I was beaten because God wanted
it? It wasn't God who beat me, it was you!

BROTHER BUMPASS

But you'll be healed soon. Look for a

deeper meaning. God is working in your life
right now as we speak.

MARTIE

Dad, you are crazy.

BROTHER BUMPASS

(Smiles, shakes head)

What must I do, Martie? What must I do,

to make you see that my way is the way.
God's way.

MARTIE

It would take a miracle. Peter and I are

leaving Dallas just as soon as we can take
Holly home.

(Pause)
Give it up, Dad. What you're doing here...
it's harmful to others, it's harmful to you.

BROTHER BUMPASS

Never. I'll never give it up as long as I
can free people like you from the Evil.

MARTIE

If you don't stop, El:Len and I will be forced
to take action.
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BROTHER 3UMPASS

Ellen.'s on your side?

MARTIE

I'm sure she will be when I talk to her.
You could get some help- counseling,
maybe?

BROTHER BUMPASS

There's nothing wrong with me. Of course,
the world doesn't recognize that. The
world's too filled with Satan, like you.

MARTIE

Oh, Father, you're so sick. You only see
what you want. You don't really care
about others.

BROTHER BUMPASS
(Obviously changing the subject.)

You think so? (Shifts tone) I stopped
by the Hospital to see Holly.

MARTIE

When?

BROTHER BUMPASS

Earlier today. I received a. vision while
I was with her.

MARTIN

A vision?

BROTHER BUMPASS

Yes. And the Lord told me to make her
well again.

MARTIE

Dad, please! Holly's dying. Nothing can
help.
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BROTHER BUMPASS

Can't you believe, Martie? If you'll just
believe, I can heal her.

MARTIE

What makes you think that?

BROTHER BUMPASS

Last night, the Devil was removed from your
soul.. Sure, you suffered physical pain, but
the evil spirit is gone. Now you can
accept the power, if you will.

MARTIE
(Cries)

Oh, Father, I should hate you! Don't you
understand? You can't heal people. You
never have been able to.

BROTHER BUMPASS

What are you talking about? You've seen
the miracles with your own eyes.

MARTIE

I mean the blind man you supposedly healed
last night. There wasn't anything wrong with
him. It was all an act!

BROTHER BUMPASS
(Pauses)

No, you're wrong. I did heal him, once.
It was a few years ago. I asked him to
re-enact it last night for the audience.
That's all.

MARTIE

Oh, Father, don't lie to me.

BROTHER BUMPASS

But, I'm not. In God's name, I..(Martie runs out.)

BLACKOUT



ACT II

Scene 2

PLACE: Center Pavilion Auditorium in Dallas, Texas.

AT RISE: Brother Bumpass stands at the pulpit praying.
It's late afternoon. Ellen enters.

BROTHER BUMPASS

Hello, Ellen, dear. Just in time. I'm
going over my notes for this evening's
service. You can help me.

ELLEN

What? After all that's happened, don't.

you think you should cancel out?

BROTHER BUMPASS

I must preach the Word of God. It's
what I do. I can't. cancel a service.
It's. what God wants me to do.

ELLEN

But you can hire people to pretend to
be blind? You can have your own daughter
beaten? Is that what God wants you to do?

BROTHER BUMPASS

You can't understand all this, Ellen.
Martie was...

ELLEN
(Interrupts)

What? Overcome by demons? For the first time
in my life, I do understand.
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BROTHER BUMPASS

You're hurting, honey. Let's talk about it.

ELLEN

Dad, you've lied, to me. My whole life.

You've lied to everyone. Even yourself.

BROTHER BUMPASS

I haven't, really. Satan's just testing us.

He's trying to break this family apart, but

God will prevail. God always prevails.

ELLEN

But, it was you who had Martie beaten.

Not God.

BROTHER BUMPASS

God works in mysterious ways. He will

bring her back to the fold. It was for her

own good. It had to be done to save her

immortal soul. The Lord cares for Martie.

ELLEN

Please, just stop it' I don't want to

hear anymore.

BROTHER BUMPASS

Why must you torment yourself? Now is

the time we must be strong together.

ELLEN

I can't believe you. How can you be so.... ?

You've spent 25 years preaching about a God.

And now I don't even think you know him.

And all those people for 25 years. What

about them?

BROTHER BUMPASS

They were consoled...by my hand' (Holds up his

hand.) Ellen, I. make them immortal. And I

also let them live now.
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ELLEN

I thought God did that, Father. God!
Not you?

BROTHER BUMPASS

But I'm his instrument. I give them hope.

Where else can they receive such blessings?
Everlasting life?

(Pause)
I am Chosen.. God expects me to be teacher,

preacher, saviour, and even a disciplinarian
when necessary.

ELLEN

So you beat Martie, and now you're calling
it an act of Love.

BROTHER BUMPASS

Has Satan taken a hold of your soul, too?

God must punish those who interfere with his
work.

ELLEN

How can you be so blind? How long have

you been paying people to pretend they're
healed? I know the truth, Father. I

know about Mother. You killed her. You
and your lies.

BROTHER BUMPASS

That's a lie. It was God's will! I

prayed. Night and Day I prayed. But,
Satan's cancer won, Ellen. Your mother
didn't have enough faith!

ELLEN

You could have saved her. You could have
taken her to a doctor!

BROTHER BUMPASS

No, Ellen. It was God's will.
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ELLEN

I hate you. I'm going to ruin you, Father.
I'm. going to tell everyone it's all been
a hoax, all these years. You'd better
retire.

(Ellen starts to exit, but Brother Bumpass
grabs her arm.)

BROTHER BUMPASS

No! If you doubt, be at the services
tonight. And you'll see for yourself
the miracles God performs. Real miracles.
And if you don't believe after tonight's
services, fine. Go to the newspapers
with your filth. But give me this one
night. Can't you do this one small thing?

ELLEN

All right, Father. All right. But then
I'm talking.

BLACKOUT



ACT II

Scene 3

PLACE: Center Pavilion Auditorium in Dallas, Texas.

AT RISE: Brother Bumpass sits talking with Matthew and
Mark-John.

BROTHER BUMPASS

Yes, I know things don't look too good
now. But it will get better. Trust me.
What about the press coverage about Martie.
Is it dying down?

MARK-JOHN

We tried to keep it low-key, but the story's
been picked up-by most of the major newspapers
everywhere we've ever been. You know how
they are about something like this.

BROTHER BUMPASS

Well, we'll continue to hold services.
Ignore them. God will move his fist
against my enemies anyway...

MARK-JOHN

Brother Bumpass, Ellen told us she was
going to the papers about your wife's
death.

BROTHER BUMPASS

What?

MATTHEW

Yes, she said she'd tell them your wife could
have been saved had you given her proper medical
treatment.

72
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BROTHER BUMPASS

(Shakes head)

Even Ellen can be tempted by Satan. But

she won't. do it. Not after tonight.

MATTHEW

How can you be so sure? She also said she

was going to bring up the discrepancies

in the Ethiopian Children's Fund donations.

BROTHER BUMPASS

I don't think she will. She'll see the light.

MARK-JOHN

Are you sure you don't want to cancel this

week's services?

BROTHER BUMPASS

No. We can't let the Believers down,

MATTHEW

But, the papers....

BROTHER BUMPASS

I don't care about the newspapers!

(Regains control)
I'm sorry. Now I ask you. Did I ever do

anything to harm anyone?

MATTHEW

Of course not.

BROTHER BUMPASS

We've had to stretch our story some, yes,

but the Devil must be reckoned with.

MARK-JOHN

That's right. As long as we're doing it for the

good of the Believers, I say "Hallelujah!"
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MATTHEW

Amen. Mark-John's right. People need us,
for their own good.

MARK-JOHN

We're only trying to give them peace and
comfort.

BROTHER BUMPASS

The Lord is our strength, our salvation.
He won't fail us.

MATTHEW

Then we go on with tonight's services as
planned?

BROTHER BUMPASS

Yes. Now you two go on and take care of
your business.

(They exit. Brother Bumpass is left alone.
He walks around the platform areas.)

Look at me Lord. I've been in this ministry
for 25 years. You put me here. I've
preached and healed for you, praised your name,
as you asked. And you've blessed me a
thousand times. Why must you torment me now?
Why must you let Satan take my daughters as
he took their mother? Did you bring me this
far just to let me fail?

(Moves toward the vase of poison.)

As Jesus said: "Let this cup be taken away
from me." He couldn't escape it, either.
Is it true Lord? Am I to face the ultimate
test?

(Knock at the door. Brother Bumpass hurriedly
replaces the poison. Jeremiah enters.)

BROTHER BUMPASS

Come in.
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JEREMIAH

Brother Bumpass, it's me.

BROTHER BUMPASS

(Startled)

Jeremiah! What are you doing here?

JEREMIAH

This may sound ridiculous...but I wanted to

see...to talk to you...Last night I had a

dream. A voice spoke to me.

BROTHER BUMPASS

Go on.

JEREMIAH

I think it was God. He told me to come to

you and be saved!

BROTHER BUMPASS

But do you think I have the power to save

you, Jeremiah? I mean...

JEREMIAH

Yes, I do. (He kneels)

BROTHER BUMPASS

Then rise, Jeremiah, in the name of the

Living God. Your sins are forgiven. Go
forth and sin no more.

JEREMIAH

(Crying)

Thank you. Thank you.

(Brother Bumpass looks to Heaven.)

BLACKOUT



ACT II

Scene 4

PLACE: Center Pavilion Auditorium in Dallas, Texas.

AT RISE: Wednesday, a few days after the Sunday Jubilee
Healing Service. It is mid-afternoon.
Martie appears to be in prayer.

MARTIE
(Hears something)

Who's there?

JEREMIAH
(Appears from his hiding place.)

I'm Jeremiah Jackson. I came here to see
your father. But I couldn't find him.
And, I, uh, saw the light on...

MARTIE

So you can see now.

JEREMIAH

I'm sorry about what happened to you, Miss.
I'm more sorry about the part I played in it.
You were right. I pretended to be blind. But
let me tell you something else. During that
ceremony, I did see the light. I felt the
force and realized it was greater than
anything I've ever felt before. I can't
explain it, but your Daddy has an awfully
powerful spirit in him. It's almost like
I was blind.

MARTIE

Did you participate in my beating, too?
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JEREMIAH

No. No I didn't.

MARTIE
(Pauses; rubs her forehead.)

Why are you here now?

JEREMIAH

Last night, Brother Bumpass helped me find
the Lord. God works in strange ways. I'd
never thought I'd want to do something like
this, but I'm going to ask your father to
let me join him. I believe with all my
heart that God had Brother Bumpass save me
for a purpose.

MARTIE

Then you're a convert.

JEREMIAH

Yes, ma'am. I've been a sinner, but I
think God wants to use me now. Your father
healed me. Not of blindness, but of
something a lot darker.

MARTIE

I don't see how you believe in him,
knowing it was a sham and you were a
part of it.

JEREMIAH

That's why it's so amazing. I do believe
in him. I think he can work miracles.

(Brother Bumpass now enters. He's holding
Holly in his arms.))

BROTHER BUMPASS

Martie?
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MARTIE

(Shocked)

What are you doing with my child?

(She runs to her child.)

BROTHER BUMPASS

Talk softly, Martie. 'The child is asleep.
Listen to me. I want to make her well.
If it's the last thing I do, Martie, I want
to prove to you that I have the power of
God inside me.

(Martie tries once again to get her child,
but Brother Bumpass still holds her.)

MARTIE

Are you insane? Give me my child.

BROTHER BUMPASS

Look how she sleeps. Don't wake her,

dear. Let me heal her with God's power...

MART'IE

God as my witness, if you harm her, I'll,

I'll...

BROTHER BUMPASS

Martie, please. Put your faith in me.
Anyone can come to God as a child. Have
you forgotten? Look at Holly. Look at
her face. She has the faith -- the kind of
faith you once had.

MARTIE

(Takes the child in her arms.)

Oh God, if only you could do it.

BROTHER BUMPASS

God told me I could, Martie. Believe me.
I can heal Holly. I can heal your baby.



79

JEREMIAH

He can, Martie. Believe. I know he has

the power. He healed me!

MARTIE

(Puts Holly down in a nearby chair.)

Oh, I don't know. I don't know. I wish

I could believe. I wish you could do it.

BROTHER BUMPASS

The good Lord brought Jeremiah as a witness

to help you believe.

JEREMIAH

He's right. Even if you don't believe. I

do. Maybe that's all it takes. Just

someone willing to believe.

BROTHER BUMPASS

Let's pray together, all right?

(Martie nods, bows head. Brother Bumpass

expounds.)

To you, oh Lord, I pray. I am trusting in

you. Please overlook my sins. Look at

me through the eyes of mercy and forgiveness --

through eyes of love. Give me the strength

and the power to release the evil spirit

from our dear Holly. Take pity, so that

she may be saved for your glory. And help

her mother find your pure mercy. Amen!

(Looks at Martie)
Keep praying, Martie. Keep praying. Just

keep praying.

(Pause)
Jeremiah, help me.

(Hands the little girl to him.)

Holly, wake up. Wake up, dear*
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(Holly awakes, looks around.)

Now don't be afraid. Do you know who I
am? I'm your grandpa.

HOLLY

Where's Mommy?

MARTIE

Holly, Mommy's right here. Don't be
afraid.

BROTHER 3UMPASS

Keep praying, Martie. She's. fine. She
isn't afraid now. Are you?

HOLLY
(Looks at Brother Bumpass)

No. Are you really my Grandpa?

BROTHER BUMPASS

Yes, I am dear. You've been sick, haven't
you?

HOLLY

Yes.

BROTHER BUMPASS

Almighty God gave me the power to make
you well. Look at me. Do you believe I
can make you better?

HOLLY

Uh, huh.

BROTHER BUMPASS

Okay, dear. Close your eyes real tight.
Now I want you to think of a beautiful
white cloud. Do you see it?
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HOLLY

Yes Grandpa.

BROTHER BUMPASS

Now I want you to imagine you're sitting
on it. How does it feel?

HOLLY

Soft.

BROTHER BUMPASS

Does your body feel light?

HOLLY

Yes.

BROTHER BUMPASS

Light as a feather?

HOLLY

Yes.

BROTHER BUMPASS

Good. That's good, Holly. Now I want

you to feel like you're floating. Think
about floating in air. Can you feel it?

HOLLY

Yes Grandpa.

BROTHER BUMPASS

All right now Holly. Say I Love You Jesus.

HOLLY

I Love You Jesus.

(Brother Bumpass looks at Jeremiah,)
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BROTHER BUMPASS

Did you hear that? Praise God, Hallelujah!
Holly, say -it again!

(Places both of his hands on Holly's head.)

HOLLY

I Love You Jesus.

BROTHER BUMPASS

In the name of the Father, you, vile, Satan,
leave this child in peace.

(He slaps Holly's forehead, and she falls
into Jeremiah's arms -passed out.)

MARTIE

(Jumps up)

Holly! Baby!

(Looks at Brother Bumpass.)
What have you done to her?

BROTHER BUMPASS

She's resting in the Holy Power, Child!
She's saved. The demon's departed.

MARTIE

My baby, oh my, poor baby.

(Cries and takes the child in her arms.)

BROTHER BUMPASS
(A bit dazed)

She's healed, Martie. No need to cry.

MARTIE
(Sobbing)

Oh Thank God! Thank Godt

(Ellen and Peter enter the auditorium. Peter
rushes over to Martie and Holly.)
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ELLEN

I told you to stay away from that child. You
took 'her from the Hospital! You kidnapped her.
This time you've gone too far,

BROTHER BUMPASS

But I.'ve healed her!

ELLEN

You' ve done no such thing. You're crazy.!

BROTHER BUMPASS

That's. blasphemy! Do not rebuke the Holy
Spirit.

PETER

We've got to get her back to the Hospital.

MART IE

No. It's true. He's healed her. Holly's

healed, Peter.

(Peter looks at the child and then looks
at Ellen.)

PETER

Wake up, Holly.. Wake-up. (Lightly slaps
her cheeks.)

Wake up. (Shakes her.)

My God, she's in' a coma. I'm taking her t

the Hospital.

(He runs toward the side door.)

ELLEN

No! No! (Turns to Brother Bumpass) See

what false hopes can do? Come on, Martie.

(Pulls Martie)

Peter, wait! (They exit.)

o
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BROTHER BUMPASS
(Takes a .few deep breaths.)

No one listens. How many miracles must
they see? Are they all blind?

(Goes over and picks up the vial of poison.)

You, Jeremiah. You saw didn't you? I
cured her, didn't I?

JEREMIAH

I thought so, yes. But if she's in a coma...

BROTHER BUMPASS

Ah, Jeremiah, has your faith such a short
life?

(Laughs)
I'm going to show you another miracle,
Jeremiah. Do you know what's. in here?

JEREMIAH

No.

BROTHER BUMPASS

It's poison. The Lord's in me, Jeremiah.
I know if I drink this poison, He won't let
me die. Do you believe me? Is your faith
still unshaken?

JEREMIAH

(Nervous) You don't have to prove anything
to me, Brother Bumpass. I believe you.

(Brother Bumpass laughs. Sips poison. Puts
it down and walks around.)

BROTHER BUMPASS

See, Jeremiah? See? I am saved. God has --

(Suddenly clutches throat, spasms.)

JEREMIAH

Oh my God. Oh my God! Help! Help! Someone help!

BLACKOUT



ACT II

Scene 5

PLACE: Center Pavilion, Dallas, Texas.

AT RISE: Sunday -- a week after the Jubilee Services
began. It's just prior to the evening
service. Peter is sitting by himself on the
stage.

PETER
(Sees Ellen enter.)

Hello, Ellen.

ELLEN

Peter! I'm surprised to see you here.

PETER

I guess you've heard about Holly.

ELLEN

It's wonderful news. I can't believe it.
A complete remission. Thank God.

PETER

Maybe that's why I'm here. I don't. know.

(Pause)
Ellen, did we witness a healing? Do you
think he really did it?

ELLEN

What have the doctors said about it?

PETER

They said --,it's, a miracle.
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ELLEN

Could she develop the symptoms again?

PETER

Yes. But maybe never. All we know is
that it's gone.

ELLEN

Well, thank God for that.

PETER

I just don't believed he healed her of
cancer. Martie swears he did, though.
And if he did, why couldn't he save
himself?

ELLEN

I know. It's so tragic. I'm worried
about Martie. She walks around as if
she's in a trance.

PETER

She told me she's planning to leave me,
Ellen.

ELLEN

Oh Peter....

PETER

I asked her to marry me. Anything to keep
her from leaving. But she's made up
her mind. I'm no longer a. part of her
world now that she's received the Living
Spirit.

ELLEN

She really believes Father died so we

would see the light.

PETER

Do you believe, Ellen?
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ELLEN

I don't know. All my life, I believed in him.
Then, after what he did to Martie, I couldn't.
Now I'm just empty. I don't know what to
believe.

PETER

Why did he kill himself?

ELLEN

Maybe for Martie.

PETER

She thinks so.

ELLEN

I know. It's funny, she was the one who
was so sure he was a fraud. I was the
one who believed....

(Peter watches her.)

Are you staying for the service?

PETER

No.

ELLEN

She'd like you to.

PETER

Yeah...well. Not this time.

(Gets up and heads out.)

Good luck, Ellen.

ELLEN

Peter, are you still writing the story?
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PETER
(Thinks. for a moment)

I don't know. Maybe. When I know what

it is I should say.

(He exits.)

MARTIN

(Comes in. -dreamy)

I thought Peter was here?

ELLEN

He just left. Martie, do you really want
to go through with this?

MARTIE

Father's. death is a most terrible mystery

to me. But, in his death, he proved to

me I must stay here and pray to God for

his soul. I owe it to him, Ellen, for

Holly.

ELLEN

Then, you don't think he was a hypocrite

any longer?

MARTIE

A hypocrite? ...No . I just didn't

understand. That's all. Now I do,

ELLEN

Martie, he did it for the money. Pure
and simple.

MART IE

You're wrong. He did it for the truth,

Ellen. So we could see the truth.

ELLEN

And what is the truth, Martie? What?
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MARTIE

Leave it alone, Ellen. It's. better to
believe everything -- even things that
contradict. -- than to believe nothing at all.

ELLEN

And what about Peter?

MARTIE

Peter and I live in separate worlds now.
He doesn't have faith.

ELLEN

Faith? I don't understand.

MARTIE

You will, Ellen. Look, I
for the service...

need to practice

ELLEN

Sure, sure.

MARTIE

You could stay. Help me.

ELLEN

I don't think so.

(Walks away. Martie shrugs.)

MART IE
(Stands at the podium and rehearses.)

Recently, my Father, Brother R.T. Bumpass,
was buried. He tested his faith against
Satan. Let me tell you his death was not in
vain. He showed us we need not fear death.
Through our faith, we can fight the Serpent
and win. Brother Bumpass has risen again by
granting me his powers to heal, to carry out
his work. Do not grieve for him, for we will
see him again soon.

BLACKOUT AND CURTAIN


