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God Will Save Me

Characters:

	· Narrator - Nayantara

	· Town Newsbearer - Dev

	· Kishen - Kishorre

	· Voice of God - Suraj

	· Hari - Aryan

	· Shantah - Ganashree

	· Murali - Manmohan

	· Gopal – Mahesh
· 2 – 3 people carrying suitcases or luggages


Props:

· House (already made)

· Helicopter

· Car

· Boat

· Hailer

· Bicycle-literal real life bicycle will do

· Blue cloth-water

Sound-effects

· Sirens/alarm bells

· Heavy rain and thunder

· Howling winds

· Sound of helicopter

· Loud crashing sound

Narrator: It is with pleasure that we present to you a play by the youth of Geeta Ashram
                  entitled  ‘God will save me’ 
Howling winds sound effect     
    It was like a scene from a nightmare that morning. The cold wind was 
                  howling threateningly. Above, grey clouds hung casting despair on the town’s 
                  people. It was an ominous sign of the impending storm.

Siren/Alarm sound

Town crier: The storm is coming!The storm is coming! The mayor calls for emergency
                     evacuation. The storm is coming. The river will overflow. Everyone must 

                     leave. Quick make haste! The storm is coming. ( town crier says in a 
                     panicked state into hailer)

Narrator: Kishen who was the town’s locksmith sat back in his porch chair outside his
                 House watching the chaos that unfolded before him. Left and right his 

                 neighbours rushed hauling their belongings.(2-3 people carrying suitcases run 

                 past Kishen with worried expressions) They were all in a hurry to leave,

                 to escape the incoming storm. 

Person 1 enters scene with bicycle and stops near Kishen.

Person 1: Kishen did you not here the alarms and the warnings. The storm is coming!

                 There isn’t time. You must leave now. Follow me I know a safe place to go.

Kishen   : It’s alright Hari. You should go ahead. I will be fine here by myself. I trust God
                 and if I am in great danger, He will send ( Kishen points to the sky) a divine 

                 miracle to save me.

Person 1 : There’s nothing I can do to change your mind Kishen but I do wish you all the

                   best. I must leave now so goodbye Kishen.

Hari leaves the scene.
 Rain pours down: Heavy rain and thunder soundtrack

Person 2 in car enters scene.

Person 2: Kishen is that you? What are you doing here still? Soon this whole place
                 Will be flooded. Come with me now. There is plenty of space in my car.

Kishen   : No thank you Madam Shanta. I am safe here.God will save me. I trust him.

                 But, you should leave now before the water level rises.

Person 2 : Well, I wish you good luck then. Goodbye Kishen.

Person 2,Madam Shanta leaves scene.
 Water level rises slightly-blue cloth rises.
Person 3 on a boat enters scene.

Person 3: Kishen! Hari told me you were staying. I came to help you. Hurry up and come 
                 On to the boat.The water levels are rising. It’s very dangerous to stay. Come

                 with me now Kishen.

Kishen    : Do not fear for me. I have faith in God. He will save me Murali. I trust him

                  With all my heart. He will come for me. I will go and sit on my roof now

                  to escape the rising water levels. You best be on now. Goodbye Murali.

Person 3 : If this is what you really want, then there is nothing I can do for you.

                   Goodbye Kishen.

Person 3, Murali leaves scene. Kishen climbs and sits on his roof.
 Water level rises more.
Helicopter background sound.

Person 4 on helicopter enters scene.
Person 4: Kishen it is me your friend Gopala. Grab my hand and I will bring you to safety.

                 Do it now. There isn’t time. Please Kishen. Listen to me. Take my hand.

Kishen   :Thank you but I do not need your help. God will save me. He is coming for me.

                I trust him. He will help me!

Person 4: I have tried my best Kishen but you will not listen to me. There is nothing I

                 can do anymore. Goodbye Kishen.

Person 4 leaves scene. 
Water level rises dangerously high.

Sound of rain and thunder gets louder and louder.

There is a loud crash and the lights switch of immediately.

All props are removed. Kishen is lying on the ground in the cntre.
Lights switch on.

Kishen gets up and squints at the light above him.

Kishen : God you didn’t come. You didn’t save me. I put all my faith in you and you just 

               let me down. Why didn’t you come? Why didn’t you save me?

God     : Son, I sent you a warning. I sent you a car. I sent you a motorboat. I even sent

               you a helicopter. What more were you looking for? 

Narrator explains selected verse and moral of play.

[image: image1.png]Transliteration

sarva-dharman parityajya mam ekari Saranari vraja
ahatis todris saroa-papebhyo moksayisyami ma Sucah

Translation

Relinquishing all ideas of righteousness, surrender unto Me exclusively; I
you from all sinful reactions, do not despair.




---------------------------

This story comes to grips with the matters of perception and expectation. Ever so often, what we expect and what we experience are poles apart. We frequently do not premeditate the journeys we ultimately trail. Life is anything but predicable, and what often helps is engaging in good karma and remembering to respond to our inner voice. Blessing and opportunity are mystifying notions that often work in obscure ways, ways sometimes only the illuminated and the insightful can comprehend. Our tribulations are part of a grand plan, and being responsive to this is of the essence. So let us follow our hearts, listen to Bhagwan’s divine message and let the light inside all of us illuminate our lives. 
