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[As the play begins, AL, LIBBY and DICK are all on stage.   AL is a man in his seventies.  He is dressed in an outdated outfit including slacks, an untucked dress shirt and a far too wide tie.  He wears a kippah.  LIBBY is in her late twenties and DICK is in his thirties.  Both are dressed in casual clothes.  

AL begins seated in a chair at a small table.  On the table is a traditional Jewish seder plate used for the celebration of the Passover holiday.  On the seder plate is a large lamb’s shank, a roasted egg, matzah under a matzah cover, charoset (made from fruit, nuts and wine), a large piece of horseradish, some parsley and a small bowl of salt water.  On the table are also two bottles of wine and three wine glasses.  LIBBY and DICK begin standing off to the side of the table.

When AL is not speaking, he is generally mumbling, much as one might find an old man in prayer at synagogue.  Conversely, during AL’s many recitations, LIBBY and DICK are very much in motion, expressing their reactions to AL’s dialogue.  AL has a Passover Haggadah from which he reads – the book containing the Passover stories and prayers.]

AL

[holding up his cup of wine]

Blessed are You, Lord our God, Ruler of the universe, Who has chosen us from all peoples, and exalted us above all nations and sanctified us with His commandments.

LIBBY

Do you believe that?  Chosen us from all peoples?  Exalted us above all nations?

DICK

Crazy.

LIBBY

[to AL]

Do you hear what you’re saying?  Do you really believe that?

AL

You have given us, O Lord our God, with love festivals for happiness, holidays and seasons for rejoicing; as this day of the Festival of Passover, the season of freedom, a holy assembly, in remembrance of the Exodus from Egypt.  For You have chosen us from all peoples – 

LIBBY

Again!

AL

- and sanctified us with Your holy festivals in joy and in happiness.  Blessed are You, O Lord, Who sanctifies Israel and the festive seasons.

LIBBY

Can’t you see how backwards all of this is?

[AL does not respond.]

LIBBY

Chosen us from all peoples?  Because we’re somehow more entitled?

[AL does not respond.]

LIBBY

Grandpa – we’re living in the modern age, for G-d’s sake!  The whole point is that none of us are more entitled than anyone else!

AL

Blessed are You, Lord our God, Ruler of the universe, Who has kept us in life, and sustained us, and enabled us to reach this festive season.

LIBBY

God?  Ruler of the universe?  Who watches children get slaughtered?  

[AL does not respond]

LIBBY

[to DICK]

It’s as if he doesn’t hear a word I say.  

[to AL]

Even innocent Jewish children get slaughtered!

AL

[holding up a piece of parsley]

Blessed are You, Lord our God, Ruler of the universe, Creator of the fruit of the earth.

LIBBY

You may want to deny suffering in the world.  But I will not hide behind some toothless G-d – and ignore the rights of all people in favor of some fantasy of tribal selection.  

AL

[holding up a piece of matzah]

This is the bread of affliction which our ancestors ate in the land of Egypt.  All who are hungry – let them come and eat.

LIBBY

All – or just the Jews?

AL

All who are needy – let them come and celebrate Passover with us.

LIBBY

This hocus pocus isn’t what fulfills their needs – they’re literally starving for the fruits of human invention and progress!

AL

Now we are here; next year may we be in the Land of Israel.

LIBBY

I am not from Israel!  I am a citizen of the world – just like everyone else on this G-d-forsaken planet!

AL

Now we are slaves; next year may we be free.

LIBBY

Yes!  Let’s be free from the lethal anachronisms of these tribal rituals!  Grandpa – just listen to me – we’re all entitled to freedom – it’s a basic right for us as human beings, not as Jews.

[AL does not respond.]

You don’t even see the problem here?  That we have to let go of these ethnic lines that divide us, if we’re to have a place in the modern world which offers equal rights for all people?  Can’t you even acknowledge the legitimate questions here?

AL

How different is this night from all other nights?

LIBBY

It’s not!  That’s the point I’m trying to make!

AL

On all other nights we may eat either leavened or unleavened bread; on this night only unleavened bread.

LIBBY

And what in G-d’s name does the leavening in bread have to do with justice?  

AL

On all other nights we may eat any vegetable; on this night we are required to eat bitter herbs.

LIBBY

But we’re not!  It’s only when we seal ourselves off from the rest of society that we’re relegated to the bitterness!  

AL

On all other nights we are not bidden to dip our vegetables even once; on this night we dip them twice.

LIBBY

And whose bidding are we doing?  Can’t you see that when we abdicate responsibility for ourselves, we lose our ability to make truly moral choices?   

AL

On all other nights we eat our meals in any manner; on this night, why do we sit around the table together in ceremonial fashion?

LIBBY

Yes – why?  What good does it do for us to tell this same stupid story year after year, just reinforcing some depressing fantasy about what’s different for us, rather than reveling in the real world in which we share?

[AL does not respond, burying himself in his Haggadah.  LIBBY, in disgust, gets up from the table and walks to one side of the stage, with DICK following her.]

LIBBY

I just can’t take this anymore!

DICK

It is ridiculous.

LIBBY

It’s bad enough that he insists on droning on with these absurd rituals.  But that he then won’t even acknowledge the dangerous contradictions between this world he’s constructed and the real world.  That’s what’s so unnerving!

DICK

It’s true.  I mean, how can he not even see the danger of his choices?

LIBBY

Right!  His choices.  That’s the chosenness going on here.  His choice to close his eyes to the progress in human reason and human rights in the last three thousand years.

DICK

So what we can we do about it?

AL

“We were slaves of Pharaoh in Egypt,” and the Lord our God brought us forth from there “with a strong hand and an outstretched arm.”  

LIBBY

Oh yeah?  Did you see that hand and that arm?  

AL

If the Holy One, blessed be He, had not brought forth our ancestors from Egypt, then we and our children, and our children’s children, would still be enslaved to Pharaoh in Egypt.

LIBBY

But we are!  The Egypt of imagined difference!

DICK

So what should we do about it?

LIBBY

What can we do?  I can’t even get him to listen to a word I say.

AL

Therefore, even if we are all learned and wise, all elders and fully versed in the Torah, it is our duty nonetheless to retell the story of the Exodus from Egypt.

DICK

But, like you said, he’s dangerous – what with all of his rhetoric.

LIBBY

That’s the most frightening part of it.  He is dangerous!

DICK

He doesn’t even see that it’s his insistence on “holy” separation that leads to all of our suffering.

LIBBY

Yes!  I mean, how much more ironic could that be?

DICK

So it’s not enough to just let him ramble on with his vitriol, even if he doesn’t realize it’s so harmful.

LIBBY

But what can we do?  He’s so old and set in his ways, we’ll never be able to change him.

AL

It is told that Rabbi Eliezer, Rabbi Joshua, Rabbi Elazar the son of Azariah, Rabbi Akiba and Rabbi Tarfon sat all night in Bnai Brak telling the story of the Exodus from Egypt.  Towards morning, their students came to tell them that it was time for the morning prayers.

LIBBY

Do you hear that crap?  Five guys sitting around talking in a little town in Israel two thousand years ago – telling a story from a thousand years before that - and that’s somehow supposed to be relevant to our world today?  

DICK

Of course it’s not.  But so let’s put a stop to this nonsense.

LIBBY

Well what do you have in mind?

DICK

Like you said, he’s already an old man.

AL

Rabbi Elazar, the son of Azariah said:  I am near seventy years of age, and could not understand why the Exodus from Egypt should be recounted in the evening service.

LIBBY

But that’s the problem.  He’s so old, he can’t even see or hear that the world has passed him by.

DICK

Right.  But unfortunately, he can keep spewing out what denies reality and drives us apart.  

LIBBY

I’m still not seeing your alternative.

DICK

I’m just saying that, if he can’t listen – if he can’t change – but he still colors our world – holds us back – then we can’t just stand by and do nothing.

LIBBY

Well what are we going to do?  Stuff his napkin in his mouth?

DICK

That would be a start.

LIBBY

Are you serious?

DICK

It’s our ethical obligation.  I mean, what are we here for if not to promote freedom, dispassionate reason and equality – even if that means making sacrifices along the way.

LIBBY

Well he may be old, but he’s not that old.  Stuff a napkin in his mouth and you’ll just get back a saliva and mucous covered napkin.

DICK

Right.  That’s why we need to go further.

LIBBY

You really are serious.

AL

Blessed is God, blessed be He, Who gave the Torah to His people Israel.  Blessed be He.  The Torah speaks of four types of children: one who is wise and one who is contrary; one who is simple and one who does not even know how to ask a question.

DICK

Well you can see why – he’ll just keep harrassing us with his outdated ideas until we put a stop to it.

LIBBY

So what’s your plan?

DICK

Well we do have the wine.

LIBBY

You want to hit him over the head with the wine bottle?

DICK

I don’t think we need to get that messy.

LIBBY

Ah – so you mean just use the wine to knock him out.

DICK

Right.  To anaesthetize him.

LIBBY

But he’ll only drink when the Haggadah tells him to drink.

DICK

Well like I said, we all may need to make some sacrifices along the way.

LIBBY

You mean force him to drink?  

[DICK motions in the affirmative.]

I don’t know.  I mean, he is my grandfather.  

AL

The wise child asks:  “What is the meaning of the laws, statutes and customs which the Lord our God has commanded us?”  And you shall explain to him all the laws of Passover, to the very last detail about the Afikoman.

LIBBY

Fine.  If he’s gonna keep force feeding us this BS, I suppose it is fair game to force feed him some of his own medicine.  

DICK

Exactly.

LIBBY

So how should we do it?  

AL

The contrary child asks:  "What is the meaning of this ceremony to you?"  Saying to you, he excludes himself from the group and thus denies a basic principle of our faith.

LIBBY

Who's faith?  Not mine!

AL

You may therefore set his teeth on edge and say to him:  "This is done because of what the Lord did for me when I came forth from Egypt."  For me and not for him; had he been there, he would not have been redeemed.

LIBBY

If life in a self-enforced spiritual deception is your idea of redemption, damn right I'm not redeemed!

DICK

True, true.  But so let's get to it, shall we?

LIBBY

O.k.  

[LIBBY takes a glass and fills it with wine.]

LIBBY

So - will you hold his head - and I guess I'll try to pour down the wine?

DICK

Perfect.

[DICK and LIBBY move next to AL.  LIBBY holds up the cup of wine.  DICK readies himself just behind AL.  Right before DICK places his hand on AL's head, AL begins to speak, startling DICK and LIBBY, who spills her cup of wine.]

AL

The simple child asks:  "What is this about?"  To him you shall say:  "With a strong hand the Lord brought us forth from Egypt, from the house of bondage."

LIBBY

What a mess!

DICK

Relax.  I didn't say it would be easy.  Just re-fill your cup and we'll try again.

[LIBBY goes to do so.]

AL

As for the child who does not even know how to ask, you must begin for him, as it is written, "And you shall tell your child on that day, 'This is done because of what the Lord did for me when I came forth from Egypt."

LIBBY

For you!  Not for me.  I'll take freedom, reason and equality over your G-d of division, blind faith and patriarchy any day!

AL

In earliest times our ancestors worshipped idols, but now God has drawn us to his service.

DICK

Are you ready?

LIBBY

Yes.

[Again they approach.  Again, just as DICK is about to grab hold of AL's head, AL loudly speaks, startling DICK and LIBBY.]

AL

This is the promise that has sustained our ancestors and us.  For it was not one enemy alone who rose up against us to destroy us; in every generation there are those who rise up against us and seek to destroy us.  But the Holy One, blessed be He, saves us from their hands.

LIBBY

This isn't going very well.

DICK

We just have to stick the program that's all.  Hopefully, three will be a charm.  

LIBBY

Fine.  One more try.  

AL

And the Egyptians did evil unto us and tormented us, and set upon us hard labor.

LIBBY

Evil unto us?  We weren't even there!

AL

"And tormented us - as it is written: "And they set taskmasters over them in order to oppress them with their burdens."

LIBBY

As if that's any different than what the 99% of us who work bear today?

AL

And we cried unto the Lord, the God of our ancestors, and the Lord heard our voice, and saw our affliction, our travail and our oppression.

LIBBY

So this G-d who ignores evil in the world every single day, somehow saw it in his heart to attend to a tribe of underpaid laborers in Egypt three thousand years ago?

AL

God heard their moaning and remembered his covenant with Abraham, Isaac and Jacob.

LIBBY

Ah - that's right - I forgot.  G-d paid special attention since we had already cut a deal with him.  A red heifer special - believe in me and I'll look out for you forever!  With a thirty day money back guarantee!

AL

And saw our affliction - this means the enforced separation of husband and wives.

LIBBY

So our ancestors didn't have enough alone time - boy that sounds rough!

AL

Our travail - this recalls the drowning of the male children.

LIBBY

Fine - that is horrible.  But so our duty isn't to wallow in this one human tragedy, but to attend to the multitude of human tragedies that plague us everyday!  And with the salve of human reason, not the sword of sanctimony!

AL

"And our oppression" - this refers to the persecution, as it is written:  "And I have also seen the oppression with which the Egyptians oppress them."

LIBBY

Spoken like the true oppressor that you are!

DICK

So can we get on with this?

LIBBY

By all means.  

[LIBBY re-fills the cup.  They again approach AL.  DICK ever so slowly positions his hands to grab AL's head.  He finally grabs AL's head and this time is not interrupted by an outburst from AL.]

DICK

[as AL struggles]

O.k!  I've got him!  Pour in the wine!

LIBBY

Are you sure this is o.k. to do?

DICK

It's good for everyone!  You need to put him out of commission for his own good!

[LIBBY deliberates, as AL continues to struggle]

DICK

Hurry! Before I lose my grip!

[LIBBY, in a moment of decision, pours the wine down AL's throat.  AL gulps it down.  When they're done, LIBBY steps back, DICK releases AL's head and AL slumps a little with his eyes closed.  He is silent for a few moments.]

DICK

I think it worked!

LIBBY

But is he o.k.?  

DICK

He'll be fine.  It'll just knock him out for a while.  Long enough for us to figure out how to solve the problem more fully.

[AL opens his eyes.]






AL

I remember it like it was yesterday.  Libby looked so sad.  Nine years old and her mother absolutely refused to let her have real wine at the seder.  She begged and pleaded - told us that all of her other Jewish friends had been allowed to have some real wine from the time they were seven.  But her mother stood firm.  Until I made up a story about how in our village growing up nine was precisely the age when girls and boys were permitted - in fact required - to taste their first wine on Passover.  That it was a mitzvah.  Her mother was none too pleased.  But Libby was overjoyed.  That is, until she took the first big sip.  And then spit it up all over her dress and the table.

[LIBBY has listened, entranced during the prior dialogue, until the last sentence to which she reacts.]

LIBBY

Infantilize me all you like! It just goes to show that these old religions are just patriarchal tools for keeping down women and children!

DICK

Right on!

[AL again closes his eyes.]

LIBBY

So what do we do now?

DICK

Did you really spit up all over yourself?

LIBBY

You're as bad as he is!

DICK

It just sounded funny that's all.  Anyway - 

[AL suddenly jumps to his feet and recites the following]

AL

"And the Lord brought us forth from Egypt" - not by a ministering angel, not by a fiery angel, and not by a messenger, but by Himself in His glory, did the Holy One, blessed be He, do so!"

LIBBY

So it did nothing.

DICK

I wouldn't say nothing, but - 

AL

"I will pass through the land of Egypt on that night, and I will smite all the first-born in the land of Egypt, both man and beast, and against all the gods of Egypt I will execute judgment.  I am the Lord."

LIBBY

Great.  So an eye for an eye - a man for a man - a beast for a beast.  A g-d for a g-d!  Making all our g-ds infinitely replaceable!

AL

"Has any god ever tried to go and remove one nation from the midst of another nation, with trials, with signs and with wonders, and with war, and with a strong hand and outstretched arm, and with great terrors, as the Lord our God did for you in Egypt before your eyes?"

[AL now takes a bottle of wine and chases LIBBY and DICK around the stage throwing some wine on/at them as he calls out the various plagues - or, if that creates too messy/hazardous a production element, just pouring a drop of wine on his hand and then flinging that at LIBBY and DICK with each plague.]

AL

"I will show wonders in the heavens and on earth:

Blood!  Fire!  And Pillars of Smoke!

We refer to the ten plagues, which the Holy One, blessed be He, brought upon the Egyptians in Egypt, and they are as follows!

Blood! Frogs! Vermin! Wild Beasts! Pestilence! Boils! Hail! Locusts! Darkness! Slaying of the First-Born!

[At this point, AL breaks into a rendition of the song Dayenu]

AL

Ee-lu hotzee hotzee anu hotzee anu mee-Meetzrayeem, hotzee anu mee-Meetzrayeem, Dayenu.  Day-day-enu, Day-day-enu, Day-day-enu, Dayenu, Dayenu, Dayenu, Day-Day-enu, Day-day-enu, Day-day-enu, Dayenu, Dayenu!

LIBBY

[shouting at the conclusion of Dayenu]

Enough!

[AL shuffles back to his seat and sits down.  LIBBY and DICK cautiously return to the middle of the stage.]

AL

Rabban Gamliel used to say: Whoever does not explain the following three symbols on Passover has not fulfilled his duty.

LIBBY

We're losing control.

[AL picks up the large shank bone and waves it around threateningly at LIBBY and DICK as he says the following lines]

The Passover offering which our ancestors ate in Temple days, which was the reason for it?  It was because the Holy One, blessed be He, passed over the houses of our ancestors in Egypt, as it is written "And you shall say, 'It is the Passover offering to the Lord, Who passed over the houses of the children of Israel in Egypt, when He smote the Egyptians, and spared our houses.'"

LIBBY

How can we be spared on the backs of the suffering of others?  

AL

[using the shank bone to point to the matzah]

This Matzah which we eat, what is the reason for it?  It is because there was not enough time for the dough of our ancestors to rise when the King of kings, the Holy One, blessed be He, revealed himself to them and redeemed them.

LIBBY

You want to talk about a plague?  That matzah is a constipating curse, not a symbol of salvation!

[AL now picks up the large piece of horseradish and even more threateningly waves both the shank bone and horseradish at LIBBY and DICK, now menacingly taunting them around the stage.]

AL

These bitter herbs which we eat - what is their meaning?  It is because the Egyptians embittered the lives of our ancestors in Egypt!  

DICK

We've got to stop him!

AL

In every generation one must see oneself as though having personally come forth from Egypt, as it is written:  

LIBBY

But how?  

AL

And you shall tell your child on that day, 'This is done because of what the Lord did for me when I came forth from Egypt.'"

DICK

I'll grab the lamb shank and you try to get the horseradish!

[As LIBBY and DICK struggle to get the shank bone and horseradish from AL, he recites the following:]

AL

It was not our ancestors alone whom the Holy One, blessed be He, redeemed; He redeemed us too!

[LIBBY and DICK finally wrest control of the bone and horseradish and start beating AL with them, as LIBBY says the following]

LIBBY

No!  No one redeemed me!  I am not redeemed!

[After a series of blows, AL is on the ground, LIBBY is on her knees and DICK is standing.  After a moment AL speaks.]

AL

She couldn't have been more than thirteen.  That's right.  Exactly thirteen, since she had just had her Bat Mitzvah.  Boy were we all proud.  She led the whole middle of the seder.  From Dayenu right through to the meal.  Now I won't lie - it did feel a little awkward to me having someone else leading - let alone a teenage girl.  But I was so proud - that we had done our jobs so well that this little thirteen year old girl could confidently lead us through a Passover seder, as if she had been there, in Egypt, herself.  Kvelling, that's what we say.  I was kvelling.  

[LIBBY now has her head in her hands.  DICK just watches as AL collects himself, walks back to the seder table and picks up a glass of wine.]

AL

It is our duty, therefore, to thank and to praise, to glorify and to extol Him Who performed all these wonders for our ancestors and for us.  He took us out from slavery to freedom, from sorrow to joy, from mourning to festivity, from darkness to great light, and from bondage to redemption.

DICK

[approaching LIBBY]

It's o.k. - he's just stronger than we thought.

LIBBY

It's not right.

DICK

It's not.  So we'll just stay at it until we shut him up for good.

LIBBY

No!  I mean what we're doing isn't right!

DICK

Well you can't just turn back now!  And there are other things we can do - throw the salt water in his eyes - or cut him with pieces of shell from the egg!

LIBBY

 Are you crazy?!  I don't want to hurt him!  

DICK

You could have fooled me with the swings you were taking with that horseradish.

LIBBY

I just wanted to quiet him down - to stop these stories and prayers of his from holding me and you hostage.

DICK

Well we certainly can't shut him up by doing less.  I mean, he's strong as an ox!

LIBBY

But that's just it - maybe the answer isn't trying to change him - maybe we just need to find a way to create more space between us.  I mean, we are a little hard pressed to be espousing pluralism and equal rights, if we don't give him some room to believe what he wants, even if we know it's completely misguided and not what we want.  

DICK

But now you're confusing me - I thought we agreed that his insistence on touting his chosenness - on separating himself - and us - from the rest of the world - was a danger.  Something that has to be dealt with.

LIBBY
It's not good - I still believe that.  But I'm just not seeing how we can stop that harm - without doing greater harm to him and us by doing anymore than we've already done.  

DICK

Well then what do you propose?  

LIBBY

Like I said, if we just create some space between us.  

DICK

So just move?

LIBBY

Right.

DICK

And why are we the ones who have to move?  Doesn’t that just validate for him that he’s somehow entitled to hold the higher ground?

LIBBY

I don’t know.  I just know we need to get far enough away from him to get his voice out of our heads.  Then we can figure out where exactly we should try to draw the lines between us. 

DICK

Fine.  Then lead the way.

[LIBBY peers around the stage and theatre.  She makes false starts in a few directions and then settles on a spot – ideally at the side or rear of the theatre- somewhere far from where AL is situated on stage.  She briskly moves to the spot, with DICK following.]

AL

[raises a glass of wine]

Blessed are You, Lord our God, Ruler of the universe, Who redeemed us and redeemed our ancestors from Egypt, and enabled us to reach this night, to eat thereon Matzah and bitter herbs.

LIBBY

Does this work?  

DICK

I guess.  I still don’t know why we need to move to accommodate him.

LIBBY

As long as it clears him from our minds – at least for a spell.

AL

[very loudly]

So may the Lord our God and God of our ancestors enable us to reach other holidays and festivals in peace, happy in the building of Your city Jerusalem and joyful in Your service.

DICK

Didn’t you hear that?

LIBBY

Yes – but maybe if we just turn the other way – and cover our ears.

[LIBBY does so and DICK reluctantly follows.  AL now, in his next recitation, begins to walk towards LIBBY and DICK as he speaks, carrying his cup of wine]

AL

There may we partake of the Passover offerings.  We shall sing unto You a new song of praise for our redemption and salvation.  Blessed are You, O Lord, Who redeemed Israel.

DICK

Didn’t you hear that?  It sounds like he’s getting closer!

LIBBY

It’s probably just our imaginations.

AL

[now right behind LIBBY and DICK, raising his glass of wine]

Blessed are You, Lord our God, Ruler of the universe, Creator of the fruit of the vine!

[AL drinks from the glass and LIBBY and DICK, having been startled by AL’s proximity, run a different spot in the theatre.]





AL

[speaking from the spot formerly occupied by LIBBY and DICK]

It was the spring of her freshman year in college.  At Barnard.  When she first came to visit, she was bubbling with the enthusiasm and new ideas of a mind on fire – so captivated by the new world she had entered.  But then she “opted out” of the seders.  Literally refused to participate.  Her parents and her brother all tried to change her mind – but she didn’t budge.  Said she didn’t have a problem with whatever we might want to do – but that she was entitled to make up her own mind about what she would and wouldn’t do.  So this was the value of a liberal education?  Teaching her to reject her faith – and her family?  During a quiet moment in the first seder, I prayed to G-d that she would find her way back to us.   

DICK

Now what?  He was right there, breathing down our necks!

LIBBY

G-d damn him!  It wasn’t enough for us to try to accommodate him? 

DICK

Obviously not!  That’s why we need to take him down!

LIBBY

I said I’m not going there!  We’re talking about my flesh and blood.

DICK

Well then what else can we do??

LIBBY

Why don’t we split up.

DICK

What?

LIBBY

Just for a little while.  That may confuse him enough to leave us alone.

DICK

I don’t know.

LIBBY

Let’s at least give it a try, o.k.?

DICK

Just for a little while.  Until we have a better plan of attack.  

LIBBY

Great.  So let me go stake out a position and then just make sure you’re not too close.

[LIBBY again goes through the exercise of choosing and moving towards a hiding place; then DICK follows suit, but this time in a spot far removed from LIBBY.  AL has returned to the seder table.]

AL

[dipping his hands in water]

Blessed are You, Lord our God, Ruler of the universe, Who sanctified us with his commandments, and commanded us to observe the washing of the hands.

[LIBBY catches Dicks eye, and gives him a thumbs up signal.  

AL

[holding a piece of matzah]

Blessed are You, Lord our God, Ruler of the universe, Who brings forth bread from the earth and commanded us to observe the eating of the Matzah.

[AL eats a bite of matzah.  DICK starts to walk back towards LIBBY – but LIBBY shoes him away.  AL then dips a small piece of horseradish in the charoset and says]

Blessed are You, Lord our God, Ruler of the universe, Who sanctified us with His commandments, and commanded us to observe the eating of the bitter herbs.

[He eats the horseradish and charoset.  DICK again starts to walk towards LIBBY and she again, this time more forcefully shoes him away.]

AL

[now making a sandwich of Matzah, with horseradish and charoset inside, says]

In remembrance of the Temple, we do as Hillel did in Temple times:  He put Matzah and bitter herbs together and ate them as a sandwich, in order to fulfill literally the words of the Torah: “They shall eat the Passover offering with Matzah and bitter herbs.

[AL eats his “Hillel” sandwich and then proceeds to eat a few additional items from the seder plate.  As he’s doing so, DICK walks back to LIBBY, ignoring her admonitions.]

LIBBY

I told you to stay away!

DICK

It’s fine.  He’s obviously pre-occupied with stuffing his face.  

LIBBY

But we’re not positioned to confuse him!

DICK

So what are we positioned for?  Separating – and therefore weakening – ourselves?  Letting his theocracy dominate us through our own fear?  

LIBBY

I told you I’m not giving up the fight – it’s just that sometimes a strategic retreat is in order.

[AL, unnoticed by LIBBY and DICK begins to march towards them]

DICK

Well there we disagree since – 

[AL now launches into the first prayer of grace after a meal, chasing them around the stage/theatre as he sings and they run from him.   During this sequence, LIBBY and DICK have the intermittent exchange that follows the text for AL’s grace.]

AL

Baruch atah Adonai Eloheinu melech ha-olam, hazan et ha-olam kulo b’tovo b’chein b’chesed uv-rachamim, hu notein lechem l’chol basar, ki l’olam chasdo.  Uv-tuvo hagadol tamid lo cahsar lanu v’AL yechsar lanu mason l’olam va-ed.  Ba-avur sh’mo hagadol ki hu zan um-farneis lakol u-meitiv lakol u-meichin mason l’chol b’riyotav asher bara.  Baruch atah Adonai, hazan et hakol.

LIBBY

Just stay with me!

DICK

Libby – this is ridiculous!  It’s the time to fight, not to run!

LIBBY

But I told you – I’m not prepared to fight in the way you want!

DICK

Well I’m not prepared to run!

[DICK peels off.  AL stays after LIBBY for a moment more, until he’s finished singing the part of grace copied above.  At that point, he returns to the seder table and LIBBY goes to where DICK is standing.]

LIBBY

I’m sorry.

DICK

Well sorry’s not good enough.  I thought we shared a vision!

LIBBY

We do – in terms of our values.  

DICK

No – it’s more than that.  And you know it.  We need to clear out the weeds of the past so that we have room to grow in the future.  

LIBBY

But you make it sound so antiseptic!  We’re talking about real people – and we’re the ones who told him you can’t be freed on the backs of other people’s suffering, right?

DICK

I’ll make this simple – you’re either signed up to fight for freedom and justice – or I’ll leave you to drown in this spiritual backwater.  

[DICK gives LIBBY a hard stare.  After a moment, she looks down and DICK storms offstage.]

[During AL’s following recitations, LIBBY: (1) first stands and sullenly listens; (2) when hearing that “I have not seen the righteous forsaken or their children begging for bread,” she marches offstage, opposite from where DICK exited; (3) then, following AL’s singing of “Eliyahu Hanavi”, she returns.]

AL

Revere the Lord, you His holy ones, for those who revere Him suffer no want.  Those who deny Him have become poor and hungry, but they who seek the Lord shall not lack for anything good.

“Give thanks unto the Lord for He is good; for His mercy endures forever.”  “You open your hand and satisfy every living thing.” “Blessed is the man who trusts in the Lord, and the Lord is his stronghold.” “I have been young, now I am old; and I have not seen the righteous forsaken or their children begging for bread.” “The Lord will give strength to his people; the Lord will bless his people with peace.”

[AL lifts the “third” cup of wine and says]

AL

Blessed are You, Lord our God, Ruler of the universe, Creator of the fruit of the vine.

[AL drinks the third cup of wine.  AL then pours another, very full cup of wine, goes towards the edge of the stage where LIBBY has exited, motions to open a door, then returns to the seder table singing “Eliyahu Hanavi”]

AL

Eliyahu Hanavi, Eliyahu Hatishbi, Eliyahu, Eliyahu, Eliyahu, Ha-Gid-Adi, Bimheira v’yameinu, yavo eleinu, Im Machiach Ben David, Im Mashiach Ben David. 

“Pour out your wrath upon the nations that know You not, and upon the kingdoms that call not upon Your name; for they have consumed Jacob and laid waste his habitation.”  “Pour out Your rage upon them and let Your fury overtake them.” “Pursue them in anger and destroy them from under the heavens of the Lord!”

[LIBBY has returned during the prior recitation]

LIBBY

Destruction?  Rage?  Fury?  These are the cherished values you’re trying to pass on through your telling of this Passover story?

AL

Yes – insofar as G-d demands morality in the world – and that G-d in his judgment will punish those who try to destroy rather than sanctify his world.  

LIBBY

Wait a minute - now you're talking to me??  

AL

Why not talk?  The seder's almost over - I've fulfilled my duty.  

LIBBY

Have you really?  Can there be fulfillment in a mindless exercise?

AL

You raise an interesting question.  You were always such a bright girl.  And no - if it's mindless - rote - you haven't fulfilled your obligation.  But there's a difference between having conscious intention  - what we call Kavannah - and intellectually challenging a commandment just for the sake of intellectual confrontation. 

LIBBY

But by definition if you don't have a reasoned basis for all of this religious nonsense, it's mindless!

AL

No - no.  There I can't agree.  Reason, science, they have their place in our world.  And often they enrich our lives.  But, in the wrong hands, sometimes they destroy us, through the efficiency of their killing machines.  

LIBBY

So just because instruments of human advancement can be misused to harm we should all become luddites and move back to the caves?

AL

I'm just saying your precious reason has its limits - and if you don't recognize them, you'll be the mindless one and an idolator to boot.

LIBBY

Only according to your doctrine.

AL

No - our doctrine.  You and me - we're both Jews.

LIBBY

So that's my life sentence?  

AL

It's a sentence that informs your life.  And only punishment if you bear it as a burden.

LIBBY

But how can I not?  The ethnic pride - the forced separation - I don't have the emotional capacity to reconcile these things with all of the basic human values I've been taught to cherish.

AL

But you do.  And you must.  

LIBBY

I refuse to accept that.

AL

I suppose that's a choice you can make.  To run away in denial like your friend.  But it's an abdication.  Of the responsibility for which you were chosen as a Jew.

LIBBY

Ah yes - the chosen people.  So I see you didn't hear a thing I said earlier.  

AL

You miss the point.  Our chosenness is not elitism.  All peoples are chosen for a role in this world - and each one of us is chosen for a special role in his or her own way.  It's just that we, collectively as Jews, have been chosen to be a light unto the nations insofar as G-d's plan for our world.

LIBBY

So we revel in a Jewish story about Jewish destruction of the Egyptians?

AL

No.  We show reverence to a human story of freedom from bondage - think of any enslavement you like - and thank G-d for the gift of freedom.  

LIBBY

Clever.  Very clever.  That actually sounds almost convincingly universalistic.  

AL

Because it is.  But listen, I don't want to sugarcoat the challenges of being a Jew in the "modern" world.  We've been struggling with that question for three thousand years.  And I don't think it's any easier today than it was three thousand years ago.  But it's a struggle we have to embrace - not reject or avoid.  Judaism is about bringing G-d's glory to this world - so we have no choice but to engage as Jews in our world - however distant it may seem at times from G-d's vision.  

LIBBY


[after a moment of reflection]

So, supposing I was willing to entertain your idea of peaceful co-existence - 

AL

I didn't say it would always be peaceful - 

LIBBY

So sometimes peaceful, sometimes not co-existence of these parallel identities.  How in G-d's name do you start down that road?

AL

Why don't you begin by joining me in the fourth cup of wine.  This drinking of wine not only concludes our seder but tends to qualify as a completely legitimate, reasonable, universal and free activity for the modern woman.  

LIBBY

I suppose it couldn't hurt.

AL

Tell that to your friend with the lockjaw grip!

LIBBY

Hopefully you can forgive him for his zeal – he’s just a different kind of true believer.

AL

The forgiveness we’ll save for another holiday.  As for finishing this one, 

Baruch atah Adonai, Eloheinu melech ha’olam, bo’rei p’rie hagafen.

LIBBY

[after a moment of hesitation]

Amen.

[They both take a sip of wine.]

AL

Next year in Jerusalem.

[END OF PLAY]
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