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DRama Mini(ry

DON'T YOU SEE? &, so2mma Jones ‘

Lights up on JUDY. She is speaking to three unseen,intefrogators in the temple.

JUDY: I don’t know why you all are interrogating me.I’'m@ simple woman with a sim-
ple story. I'm not sure why you still don’t understand.

(Laughs) 'm sorry. I beg your pardons, sirs; it’s justfunny to me that I amsseimportant
today when I have been nothing in your eyes for twenty years.

I know you consider that the blind are like the lame and the widows. I always thought
my life would be a bune¢h of nothing whenever my father died and that no man would
ever marry me. [ heatd my,momma beg for your comfort when she worried@bout my
future. And I even heard your response.

I must be mistaken...it sounded like you suggested I could always join those certain
women on the outside of town, you know, if worse came to, worst,

You'resurprised? Youndon’t know that blind people can hear real well?

I can'recognize Daddy’s footsteps on thefstone walk. I can hear the neighbors tell
secrets; I canshear their children tell lies. T can even hear nighttime come; how the air
changes. I hear the law when I sit in the templewith Momma. I understand some of it,
and don't understand most of it¥Sometimes, I can even hear the voice.of God when I
thank him for the life he has given me. That he has given me a life at all.

...Hig'voice? It’s like the wind and the waves and the birds and the sea all wrapped up
together.

...No, he doesn’t say much to me. He just lets me know he loves me.
...I would never ask for more.
...Yes. Saturday. I keep telling you—SATURDAY.

It started like any other Saturday. Daddy took me on a walk through the town. Momma
fixed my hair and made sure my dress was clean. Daddy stood in front of me so I could
feel him standing there and he said, “I love you, Judy.” I said, “I love you too, Daddy,”
and [ reached out my hand. His handiis always thére waiting for me. He held me tight
and guided me out the door and through the streets.

Right away I knew...something was.«{There were all these voices and everyone was
talking about a stranger was in town. Some people say he is a disgrace to this temple
and God’s people. But other people say he’s wonderful; he’s everything we have been
waiting for. One man said he is the words written in the book come to life.

Like I said, I am a simple woman, and I didn’t understand everything I heard.
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