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T u r  F u t t  A I o , l t t

Would you blarne me?

No.
PAM

You saicl something else on the Maid of the Mist' You

clor,r,n. Start rvith yourself, Jerrl ' . Do sclmethirrg VOU're

Nath. We're firre. Gooclbye, Jerrr'.

(Shc gotrs.)

PAM

I E R R Y

(Mnvltc it 's tltc ltrtrcrlont, ttnrllte it 's tlrt ' drortc of flrc MINISTER and tlrc hynm but

sorrtelrou tltt: nrcrr ntatngc to ftnd a "Lteat" in tlrc sttlctttn cndutces rtf tlrc tlrc Hrlmtr

being surtg. surtlenly, /ERRY',s hips stnrt mo71it1g to this priuatc druntnrcr, then I'iltrse's

Maslrcd P\tnto, HAROLD's iltansSes a ntrrelttitious twirl. DAVE looks ss if hc utould

Iike to joirt thcnt, They aretl't ctten aware of it at frst. But ulrcn they sec ench othcr, thetl

can't suppress thc giggles.)

Come on, guys, you're at a

(They settle down.)

E T H A N

funeral for Christ's sake!

tf\tNtsTFF
STD6

saicl, Parn, I lvon't svsl le[ You

proud of. Forgct abtlut me ancl

IERRY

\ ,V t IA I ' IS  A  MAN? WI ]Y  DOESI1 t1

'CAUSE l l l t 'S  A  l v lAN ,  'Cn  US r S A FnTl l l i l {

l- I F lr..I IF ,  \ ,VAN fS  I I IS  KI I ) A N I 'S  I  I IS

TRANSITi ON

ri t t 's ior MALCOLM'5 ntont )

is lrrcscrtf. 
' f lrcrl 

strurd r/trit ' t tsfri.{t ' .f 'ortr t lu' ttt l ttr

iroittt NIALCOLM rtrtd tlu' cttsktl DAVE' tpLtrt lronr l l tt 'rrr '

sccur i t r l  gutn l  out f t t . )

SdOf+ MINISTER
Mollv MacCregor was not a great wolnil l l , she rvasn't a famclus tlnc' l ' tn told a lot of

1-rcople clicln't evr:n l ike hcr but she lt lvctl her silt-t. cocl's 1-ye is t lt ' t  i l  wonlan sttch 't:;

this as surelv as it is on his tiniest sparro\\,,. L,et us prav: 
'Ihe l.t lrd is my shephercl, I

shall not want. I le mi]keth me to l ie down irr greerr pastures' t le leadeth me besicle

sti l l  waters. l le restoreth mv soul' I le leadcth me ir-r t i-re paths of rightetlusnt:ss frrr his

narne's sake. Yea, though I r.r,alk through the vallev of the shadon' of cleerth' I sl iall

fear no evil for t irou art rt ' i th me'


