The Heart of the Queen

(Performance)

Introduction 

This poetic performance is very encouraging and speaks largely to the importance of forgiveness, healing and restoration, in the life of the believer.  The story presents a difficult subject matter with love, gentleness and tact – never compromising integrity.  This is predominately a poem for women. 

The performance is taken from a poem with musical background.  It is to be performed with two speaking parts, the Adult Women and Jesus.  The rest of the performance is done in pantomime.  The poem is a reflection of a time of physical abuse and the redeeming quality of Jesus and His blood.  

Cast of Characters

Adult Woman 

Young Lady (Swan-like looking) 

Selfish Man 

Jesus

Six Callous on-lookers   

(Note: #1-One man can play the evil man and Jesus if volunteers are scarce)

(Note #2-Both Women should have same hair color)

One Black & One Horse (Optional)

Clothing – Should be clothing that reflects the Camelot era.
(4)Gowns  (Flowing White)  1-For Woman  1- For Young Woman  1- for Jesus to hand to Young Woman 1- on the floor at end of poem

(2)Violets (for Young Woman’s Hair)

A dark long dreary dress/and hat

Black Cape for evil man dressed in black

White robe with crown that says King of King /Faithful and True

Scenery - Can be done with scenery or not.  

Music - Musical background should be the same as on the CD

Sound Effects – Rain, sound of horse trotting and being vocal 

Props

Two Spotlights

Large garden field-like area 

Flowers  / violets (important)

Bouquet of violets

Chair

Smoke (for gray in the forest) 

Castles among green hillsides

Sword/ Blood stained

Robe  (white) and crown with the words, ”King of Kings, Faithful & True”

Shackles and bars (optional)

Sheet of Paper

The Heart of a Queen Performance

Scene I       The Garden Walk

(Spotlight opens on adult woman who is standing front right stage – everything else is dark)

ADULT WOMAN: 

T’is not a tale unknown I tell, since underneath the sun as ‘twas written long ago, “nothing new has yet been done”.  An eve’ in spring, I lay and dream a vision filled my sight the story of a lady lost and found, and of her Knight:

  (Spotlight small remains on Adult Women) 

Enter Young Woman (stage left, walks to center stage)

(2nd Spotlight goes on to the young woman in a garden field)

YOUNG WOMAN – starts to portray what is being read.  This is a pantomime

ADULT WOMAN:

She ran in youth, with swanlike grace, having strength enough for flight

And lift in spirit whence from her heart, sprang songs of love and life 

Then softly crept a scent unmet, since babe or flowers or trees

Innocence donned itself ‘neath the stars in a gown, keeping time with the breeze

(Spotlight shifts to a man sitting alone stage left)

SELFISH MAN: Portrays what is being read, 1ST sitting in the chair and then getting up and moving around as if thinking and contemplating his evil act.

ADULT WOMAN:   

But the stories of this lovely one spread like fire throughout the land

And smoldered hot within the heart of but one selfish man

Now harbored thoughts of wanton need that she should be his own,

Brought painless birth of plot to seize the fair one from her home

(Spotlight closes on man)

(Spotlight opens back on young women center stage)

(Adult Women Continues to read as young women portraits the following action)

ADULT WOMAN:

She went about her morning walk, through her garden, trod with care

When surveyed the bouquet about her feet, chose violets that day for her hair

Without warning, as a viper springs, on winds of lust he rode

And picked the fairest flower from all the garden would ever know

(Sound of horse hooves and neighing)

(Lights begin to get dim through this scene)

SELFISH MAN & YOUNG GIRL (Selfish Man approaches Young Girl and covers both of them with his black cape, as if committing an act of violence. The Selfish Man then leaves young woman as she lays on the ground with violets about her.)

ADULT WOMAN:  

The meadow, shroud in darkness lay, and angry air surrounds 

Hoof prints left on trampled grass and violets on the ground.

Her sweet love song fades in the dawn and clothes itself in gray

The forest cried, and too, the sky withheld its rain that day.

YOUNG GIRL: (As Adult Woman continues to speak)

Covers herself with a dark and dreary dress and puts her hair under a hat.

Then moves on to stage left  (not really brightly lit) (Castles and hillsides of green).

(Light begins to get brighter as the young girl moves about her new life) 

Scene II     Castles and Hillsides of Green

ADULT WOMAN: 

Her maiden robe and hair that flowed stay hidden now from sight 

Since cast to dwell amidst the shameful shadows of her night.

Bound only now to fear and pain, she sets out for a land

A place where castles proudly reign on hillsides green and grand   

A perfect place where hearts are true in deed and utmost thought

From the depths of desperation, she creates her Camelot 

And goes about her daily life in an illusionary world

To save the shred of heart since left in a bitter and angry girl

So within her pleasant prison walls she did painfully remain

Blind to the bars about her heart, until one day, it rained. 

(Sound of Rain)

(Darkness starts to appear around the young woman and people slowly start to gather around her looking at her with a cold glare and callous heart and then leaving)

ADULT WOMAN:

The storms of life came pouring down and quickly washed away

The pretense of her portrait world now in a puddle lay

And pieces of her self made land meld together on the ground

While rings of callous onlookers sing “ashes, all fall down”

YOUNG WOMAN: (As Adult Woman begins to speak) 

Walks away very saddened turning left and right as if she didn’t know where to go anymore and falls upon her knees with her head in her hands crying.

ADULT WOMAN:   

And remembrances of pain and loss were a blinding light to stark

Since desensitized both mind and eyes from so long in the dark

Now having neither place to run, nor there being place to hide,

The fair one fell on bended knee, head in hands, and cried

A holy hush then stilled the air, and silence’ head bowed down

(Sounds of horse hooves, etc.)

Enter JESUS  (appearing from stage left)  

ADULT WOMAN: 

When one whose face shone like the sun on white horse did touch the ground

And on His head, inscribed and read, “King of Kings”, “Faithful”, and “True”

A fiery sword hung at his side, stained with blood from the dragon run through.

And then His voice like water fell, as rain unto dry land;

JESUS:  

“Fear not when darkness does abound, I have you in my hand,

and as pure as on the newborn reed, sits the crystal dew, 

all beautiful you are to me, there is no flaw in you.”

ADULT WOMAN:

He reached out to her His mighty hand, and placed her feet on solid ground

And clothed her in His righteousness, and returned to her, her gown

Then asked of her, …..

JESUS:   (He reaches and takes her hand, returns her gown and gently lifts her up)   

Oh bride of mine, by whose spirit art thou sealed? But the most high God, your Lord and King, bid you rise, come forth, be healed.

ADULT WOMAN:

Now every good and perfect gift comes from the Father up above

Who sparest not, nor withholds one thing that we might know true love

And there in the place of insufferable pain, He gifted her a song

In the key of divine forgiveness for those who had done her wrong.

And lift in spirit, whence from her heart, sprang songs of mercy and grace

The shackles fell from about her feet and binding bars did break

She knelt again, in thanks to Him, by whom she had been freed

(Young woman moves as if to be set free from her bondage and rejoices then kneels to Jesus as she gives thanks to Him) 

ADULT WOMAN: 

For true love looked beyond the fault, and placed His finger on the need.

(Exit Jesus and young woman, stage left)

(Light goes off where young woman and Jesus were and goes on where the garden field is)

Scene III     The Restoration of Innocence

(Adult Woman reading starts to move over to the garden area where the white gown lay with a violet flower and note laying on top of the gown) 

ADULT WOMAN: (walking around the stage as if she is keeping time with the breeze)

Now the meadow bloomed as a morning in May, free from confines to colors in gray

And mountains rang out in echo cheered the sound of the voice spent longing to hear.

Then softly crept a scent unmet, since babes or flowers or trees

Innocence walked through her garden once more

In a gown keeping time with the breeze.

The morning sunlight kissed my face, and I woke in warmth and found

A violet, atop a long white dress, and this note left on the ground:

VOICE OF JESUS:   (From Backstage)    

“Dream on Fair Lady, still yet of your land

where castles reign proud on green hillsides so grand

For Camelot lives in the souls who have seen

And in those who forgive,

Beats the Heart of the Queen.

(Spotlight fades ending the performance)

Invitation:  We suggest an invitation be given for those who are suffering under abuse or other traumatic experiences.  This invitation should be for prayer and inner healing.

Performance script written by:

Marilyn Marinelli, Jacksonville, Florida

Poem written by:

Dawn De Vore, Elk Grove, California

