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Cagt O][ C%aracters
BY’]Je: \/ictowia A‘monJ
Groom: Jameg BeJ]EOT’A
Law’en A|monJ: Sigtev’ O]E tlwe BT’He

= B'r’iAelg MaiJ

Bet% H\H J:‘r’ienJ O]E t%e BriJe 5
= BwiJels Mad

Saralﬁ A‘am: J:Y’ienJ o}E Jcl']e Bﬁole
= B‘ni&e/g MaiJ

AnJ?ﬂew Stee‘e: J:‘r’ienJ O]E the @voom
= Best I\/Ian



Scene ‘ \\—ﬂﬂe SeeA”

Beth: W hen we were thirteen years old—
best friends since Klindergarten—
\icky told me, *| dont ever want to
get marvied.” | asked her, “\W/hy
not?” She answered, "|'m too

comp|icateA”

(mus‘ic)

Andrew: Jimmy and | were out camping in
Yosemite one night, and over a few
beers | asked him, "So, James you
think you'll ever get mavried?” He
said, "Nah.” | said, "“\Y/hy not?”
And he said, Awre you kidding,
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AMAY’G\X/:

Lauwen:

Smﬂalﬁ:

(continueA)

who'd ever put up with me?

(music)

“Knowing not%ing, shuts iron gates
The new love opens them
Tl’»e sound OF the gates opening

Wakeg the L}eauti]tu‘ woman as‘|eep
\\Kal)hﬂ says, ' Eantas‘tic[
Don/t let a chance like this go L)Lﬂ”

Q)

(music)
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Scene H “—Hwe D|anting”

Bride: Y live my life in growing orbits
\Y/hich move out over the things
of the world.
Pevhaps | can never achieve the last,

But that will be my attempt.

Beth. | am circling around God,
around the ancient tower,
And | have been circling
for a thousand years,
And | still don’t know if
| am a falcon, Or a storm,

or a great 9ong.” (7)

(;‘r’oom: “Mq eyes a|‘r>eaAq touch the sunny hill
Going an ahead o]E the road | have
Begun,
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Lauren:

AmArew:

Sa‘r’alﬁ:

(eondivee

So, we are grasped

by what we cannot grasp.
|t has its inner light,

”

even ]ET’OI’h a distance.

AHA cl’wangeg us,

even E]E we do not reach it
‘nto 9omet%ing e‘ge,

\x/lwian, ]manﬂAhJ sensing,

We alreaAq are.

A gesture waves us on,

ans‘wewing our Oown wave,

But what we }Eee|

|g the wind in our ]Eaces‘.” (5)

(music)
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Lauv’en:

@‘r’oom:

Bet%:

(Sroom:

Lauv’en:

AmAY’ew:

Sav’alﬁ:

Scene ‘H “Qoots o]t Time”

\/ictowia, is |qing on the beach...

.. summer o]E 200l.

W%en ‘ wa‘ke& kq, ‘ saw tlmt l’wew eyes

were C|OS‘€A...

( Or were t%eq?)

Slﬁe was s‘eepingm

( Ow was slﬁe? )

He asLeA l’]er, \\DGW’OIOH me,

‘/m... sorry, But, Jo ou I{now
Y 4

"

\x/l'mt time it ic?

Sl\e Y’espomJeA...
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A N ‘ o ”
Bm e: Yes, et me see, its....

Ameew: AnA wlﬁen s‘l’me saw l’]is

Bride: oleep, blue, Eeauti]tu‘ eyes

Ameew: |ool<ing at her, she ]Ee‘t k...

BriJe: ’ was |ooLing itk e ca|m, vast,
Aeepnegs‘ o? the ocean. AncJ fe

ag\{eol me wlﬂat time it was.

Bea’]: Anol it was...

BwiJe amol Gwoom: ....Timeless.

(music)
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Scene 6 “@rowing Togetjnew”

|_auren: She said, "But | must have the sea near
me. And the seagulls and the salt air,
and the crisp afternoon breeze. | need to
see the full stretch of the horizon, and

]Eee| the Jeptl'w o]E the ocean.”

Andrew: And he said, "] must live surrounded by
trees, and forests — and have the dense,
moist earth under my feet. | need the
soft rains in the afterncons, and a quiet

Jew at nigl’ﬁc.”

Beth: [Qumi, the poet says:
"Every forest branch moves differently
in Hwe Eweeze,
But as they sway,
“They connect at the roots.”
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Lauren:

Bri&e:

Lauren:

GY’OOI’T\:

BwiJe amol Gwoom:

<aPceT’ a moment...>

We wwH ‘ive togetke‘r’.

Sea,

O\I’WA

Eorest,

JoineA.

<|ive|q music)
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Scene |\/ \\T%e B|osgoming”

Sarak: <l’1avimg much Fun with ee cummingsl worols)
Since ]Eee’ing is ]Eh"gt,

who pays any attention
to the syntax o}E Jclwingg

will never wlﬁo”q Lhiss you;

Amolrew: w%o”q to be a ]Eoo|

while spring is in the world!
my blose approves
cmA |<i§§eg are a l)etter’ Fmﬂe

tlmn wiséom

‘CZAL}/ ’ swear

|_auren: don't cry

)A\MAT’G\X/: the best gesture o]E all my brain
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Be{'}]:

AmAv’ew:

Be{'}]:

AmAv’ew:

Lauwen:

is less than your eqe|iJ/§ }qutjcew

which says

we dare ]EO'I” eacl’] OH’]GT’!

eaning Eac\{ in my arms,

t%en |aug¥1,

]Eow |i]Ee is not a pa‘r’agwaplﬁ

anol Jeatlﬁ, i H’winli, is no paw’entlﬁes‘is‘

(mus‘ic)
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Scene ‘\/ \\T%en @mﬂjen Growsﬂ

|_auren: Y hen we were twenty three, and
celebrating my birthday \/ictoria
asked me, "So who do you think will
get marvied first, you or me?” | told
her, “You, definitely” And she said,
" don't think so. | think you will.”
And then, we both laughed and
made a toast to life and said,
"“\What does it matter?

Ag |ong as we're both %apptﬂ”

Andrew: Jimmy and | had just run yet another,
10k and we both, as usual, finished in
the middle of the pack.

Catching my
last breath, | said to him, "James, how

much |onger are we gonna do this?”
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AmAwew: (ContinueA>
AnA he said, \\AS‘ |ong as you and

‘ can waw

Sarah: The Buddha says,

\\—Hwe‘r’e is no way to Jhappim%‘s*.

Lauven: ..... J—lappiness‘ is the waq‘”

BY’iCJe: (to Groom)
DH you Lnow tlmt wlﬁen

you |aug%, ‘ |auglﬁ, even when

/
you can t see me"?

Gwoom: (Jco Briole)
anen you make your mother’s

eggp‘ant |agagna ’ Fee‘ |iLLe |/ve

died and gone to heaven.
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Beth. And when two lives are full
and happy, like \Victoria's and James’,
they enter into fullness with each other
and create a new Spiritual W holeness—
which Fertilizes the world,

a VTA grows

Lauwen: ..... Love,

(specia‘ musical selection chosen EL} Bvde and Gwoom)

L i
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()

(2)

(3)

(4)

“u ntit|eA”

Doet“r’q Se|ection9:

Kagiw
(Dewsian poet 1320 - I58Q>

\\New Loveﬂ
Qainev Mmﬂia pi‘ke
( Gewman poet 1875 - IQQé)

\\’ Li\/e Mq Li]te”

Qainer Mmﬂia piH{e
FARNZ

ee cummings

(American poet 1804 - \Qé?)
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E|iza£etjn A|monJ/9 Qecipe Fov’

Eggp|ant Lagagna

\ eggp|ant

| teaspoon Los‘l’wew’ ga't

8 tag‘espoons olive oil

\ |a7’ge onion

|2 ounces Jcl'win|q §|iceJ mugl'w’ooms

\/4 cup Hou‘r’

8 ounces ‘asagna I’]OOJ|€§

3 cups ]Ew’eg% tomato sauce

[ I/’2 cups o}E Becl’wame| sauce

\/4 cup Fwes“q grateA Dmﬂmemn cheese

5 ounces chevre cheese
\/’2 cup ]Eresl'w basil

8 ounces Fvesl’w‘q gvateJ mozzmﬂe”a aneese

6)
7)

§|ice eggp|ant§, §p1"inl{|e wit% LOA’\GT’ salt, let sit one L]ouw"

sauté onion and mushrooms in olive oil over low heat

cock eggplant in olive oil (dredge with flour)

pre-heat oven to 350

cook lasagna noodles until just tender, then rinse

under cold water and drain

spread some tomato sauce on bottom casserole dish

sl 1/2 the sereon o recdles, coven vith @ seren of savtesd cggilart and emion

anA mus*#ﬂ"ooms‘

— page |4 —



8)  mix together Bechamel sauce with Parmesan cheese
then add on top of eggplant mixture
0)  crumble chevre over mixture and add chopped basil
1O Geldi miore tomaitel salce
1) add last layer of noodles
2)  add last portion of Bechamel sauce, sprinkle with more chopped basil
3)  top casserole with remaining tomato sauce
14)  final layer, add grated mozzarella
5)  cover dish with aluminum foil and bake for 30 minutes.

\é) Uncover anA EaLe unti| Brown anJ EUEE'W anot%er

I5 minutes.

N

e a‘v/aqs Lmown
Hﬁat at |a9t ‘ \x/ouu
Jca\ﬁe chrﬂs‘ voaA, l)ut qegtev’Jaq

| AlJ not Lmow i wouu l)e toJaq.”

— unLLnown Japanese poet






