JOB

Interlude 1

LUCIFER:
( From left balcony ) God?  God, are you there?  I need to talk to you?

GOD:

( From right balcony ) Satan, I am always ready to hear from any of my creations.  Tell Me, whence camest thou?

LUCIFER:
For many years I have been cursed to walk the Earth, as You have commanded.  My rebellion caused me to be cast down from Heaven and thus I was condemned to exist undetected among the mortal cattle.  I have watched them for centuries from the sidelines…

GOD:

Not so far on the sidelines that you were unable to destroy the lives of many and influence the course of the world’s development.  You have encouraged the sufferings and heartbreak of billions.  Children entered the world as innocents but left it as devils at your direction.  War, famine, plague and pestilence have been your legacy.

LUCIFER:
Well, everyone’s got to have a hobby.  Besides, these mortals are easy to influence.  They are not the paragons of virtue that you would have me believe they are.  All I have to do is whisper a few suggestions into their ears and they take the bait.  They’re not really so different from me.  I rebelled and got sentenced to Earth; they rebel and you offer them second and third chances.  I really don’t see the justice in that.

GOD:

Ah, I see.  You want understanding.  Fine; I’ll illustrate the difference between them and you.  Behold.  (Lights on Job playing with his children )  Hast thou considered my servant Job?  There is none like him in the Earth.  He is a perfect and upright man, one that fears God and rejects evil.

LUCIFER:
This is your evidence?  Of course he fears God.  You’ve protected him and given him every blessing.  He has riches, power, fame, friends and a family that loves him.  Why shouldn’t he love you?  You’ve given him a great life.  It’s easy to express gratitude when you’re as rich and powerful as he is. He has children that love him, servants, friends and livestock.  Anybody who has what he has would be grateful for what they have.

GOD:

You would be surprised how few actually are grateful for what they have.

LUCIFER:
(Slyly) Perhaps thou art right.  Maybe he really is as wicked as all of the rest and I just haven’t seen it.  Still, mayhap thou shouldst test him. If you were to turn on him and take away all that he has he would curse you to your face.

GOD:

Wicked child.  You can’t bait me. I have not claimed that Job is wicked, nor will I ever treat one of my creatures as a mindless puppet.  I love each one too much to take away their free will or to overtly harm even one of them.  Although suffering may cause growth I will not be the cause of it. They receive enough suffering from the hands of each other.  

LUCIFER:
Hah!  I knew that you wouldn’t do anything.  You’re afraid that you’ll be proven wrong.

GOD:

Lucifer, I will not be tempted by you and I will not harm Job.  Nevertheless, I will likewise not treat you like a puppet.  If you set your hand against Job I will not stop you, so long as you do nothing to hurt him physically.

LUCIFER:
Let me get this right.  You say that he doesn’t need to prove himself to you, so you won’t set your hand against him, but that you’ll let me do it for you?  You say that you won’t treat me like a puppet, but still you’re willing to have me do what you won’t.  It sure sounds like I’m your puppet.

GOD:

I don’t need to have Job’s fidelity proven to Me; I know his limits.  But I will allow you to do as you will, to prove to you the righteousness of man.  Nevertheless, if you fear that you are being used, you may do or not do as you please. 

LUCIFER:
Oh this is good.  I’m really going to enjoy bringing your golden boy low.  I’ll make you see that even he is no different that I am.  I’ll make you see that you’ve treated me unfairly.  Oh this is good; you’ll see…

GOD:

Perhaps we will see something… (Fade lights)

Scene 1

(Scene opens with Job’s daughter’s sitting at a table playing a game.  After a short while Job and Deborai enters)

KEZIA:
Good morning Father, good morning Mother.

JOB:

Good morning Kezia.

KEREN:
Good morning Father, good morning Mother.

JOB:

And to you Keren and to you Jemima.  

DEBORAI:
Good morning Girls. Did you enjoy the feast last night?  

JEMIMA:
We had so much fun. I especially liked the race between Mr. Zophar’s boys and our brothers.  When Caleb ran the wrong way as he came out of the mud puddle I just laughed and laughed.

KEZIA:
Even though he was messy, he still won.  Oh Father, can we have more parties like that one.  It was so good to see all of my friends again.  Living way out here, it can get to be very lonely.

JOB:

I know dear, we’ll see about having more opportunities for you to get together with your friends.  Besides, no matter what happens with others at least we will always have each other.  And as long as we have each other we’ll never be alone.

KEZIA:
I don’t think that I could take being alone all of the time.  You’ll always watch over and protect me, won’t you Daddy?

JOB:

Don’t worry Sweetie, I’ll always be here for you.

DEBORAI:
As will I.  (Joining in the game)  You know, you’re my closest of friends and my whole life.  I suppose that’s true of any mother though.  I don’t know how I would go on if anything did happen to any of you or your brothers.  

KEREN:
(Tattling) Dad it’s getting late and the boys are still sleeping and I’m getting hungry.

JOB:

I know dear, we’ll eat soon.  I’ve already been to the hill and offered sacrifices; just in case the boys overdid things last night or had wrong thoughts.  It’s important that we always remember to thank God for all that we have, because he is the source of our bounty.  Ah.  See.  Here comes one of your seven brothers now.

CALEB:
Morning all.  (Yawning) What’s for breakfast, I’m starved.

JOB:

When your brothers are up we’ll have some eggs, but for now sit, I have a few things to discuss with you.  (Sits) Last night I couldn’t help noticing that you seem to have an eye for Zophar’s girl Mariah.  You danced late into the night and only with her.  Tell me son, how do you feel about her.

CALEB:
Father I’m in love.  There’s never been a love like ours (Job smiles), and it makes me feel drunken and giddy.  When I’m with her, she sends rapture into my heart and makes my soul soar on the wings of bliss.  I know that she lives at the far end of the valley and that we can’t be together often, but that doesn’t matter because our love is pure and love can overcome all obstacles.

JOB:

(Smiling knowingly)  Well I hope so son, but things may look a little different in a few days.

CALEB:
For some people that may be true, but not us.  No one has ever loved as we have.  I think that God has given us a love stronger than ever has been before so we will show the world how it’s to be done.

DAUGHTERS; (Dancing around)  Caleb’s in love, Caleb’s in love. …   ( Ad lib teasing )

DEBORAI:
Hush girls.  This is important to your brother.

CALEB:
They’re just jealous because they’ll never find a love like ours.  When I kissed her in the old storage shed..

JOB:

You were in that crumbling building ???  Never go in there, it’s not sound and could collapse.  Maybe I should tear it down before it collapses.  Someday someone’s going to get killed in there.  Stay away from that place!!

CALEB:
OK.  I’ll stay away from there, don’t pop a blood vessel over it.  Boy, you’d think that you were never in love.  (Walking away)

LUCIFER:
(Slinks up behind Caleb and says into his ear)  He doesn’t want you to have any fun.  Just ignore him, there’s nothing wrong with that shed.  Besides he’ll never have to know.

CALEB:
(Murmuring) You just don’t want me to have any fun… 

DEBORAI:
Ah, young love.  My baby’s growing up.  

JOB:

Caleb, come with me.  I have a few words to say to you.

KEZIA:
Can I come too?

DEBORAI:
(Drawing the girls a short distance away)  Hush child.  Why don’t you come with me.

JOB:

Son, it’s well past time that we had a talk about women.

CALEB:
I already know all of that stuff.  We do own a lot of livestock, you know.

JOB:

No, no.  That’s not what I was going to talk about.  There are other things and it’s time to pass on to you everything that I know about women.  It won’t take long because I really don’t know much about women.

KEZIA:
Mom; why can’t I go with Caleb and Dad?

DEBORAI:
Because every man thinks that he has some special wisdom that he needs to pass on to his sons.  What’s even sillier is that they think that their son will listen to them.  Why don’t I tell you about men…

JOB:

Women always see their children as “their little babies”; even when their children are old and gray.

DEBORAI:
Men never really appreciate babies.  They always try to see them as who they’ll be as adults and not as the babies they are.

JOB:

And they’re too neat!

DEBORAI:
Men, my dear, are all slobs!

JOB:

They like dainty things.

DEBORAI:
They think rude noises are funny.

JOB:

They marry guys thinking that they’ll change.

DEBORAI:
They marry women hoping that they won’t change.

JOB:

They won’t shut up.

DEBORAI:
They won’t open up.

JOB:

They’re everything I’m not, and that makes life interesting.

DEBORAI:
They’re nothing that I am, and we make each other whole.

JOB:

Family.  Is there a greater joy than a loving wife and children?  (Looking upwards) Dear God, I shall never be able to thank you enough for this great blessing, there can be nothing that can bring a greater joy than family.  When pours the rain and flashes the lightning are we not comforted in our homes within the bosom of our family?  Even the loneliest wretch had parents to hold and love them; with whom he can share his joys and triumphs.  I shall never be able to thank thee enough.  Nothing brings me more joy than my family.

LUCIFER:
(From balcony) And no one can hurt you more Job. The adder that’s close to you can do more damage than one at a distance.  Hmmm.  I wonder how you would deal with disobedience and the loss of your family.  Why don’t we find out?

Scene 2

(Job, Deborai and Zophar at council table looking over maps and plans)

JOB:

It is well my friends that we had fair warning and were able to band together to fight off the Sabaens and Chaldeans.  Zophar.  We have been able to drive them away from your property first.  Have your sons and servants gotten them to a place of safety?

ZOPHAR:
They have my friend, as has our other friend’s sons and servants.  Bildad , Eliphaz and Elihu have secured their properties and gone out to assist your sons and servants in your defense.  As soon as they return we should prepare a feast.  See.  Here comes Bildad now. (Bildad enters)

BILDAD:
(Haggard and weary)  My friends.  Bad tidings from the fields.  The oxen were plowing and the asses feeding beside them and the Sabeans fell upon them and took them away and with the edge of the sword have slain the servants that were left to guard them.  I alone escaped.  I am so sorry my friend.

JOB:

What of my sons?  Were they slain with the servants or carried away?

BILDAD:
Your boys were not there at all.  If they were the servants wouldn’t have been so disorganized.  I doubt that there would have been any loss if they had been there to give direction and add to the fight their strong arms.

JOB:

I wonder why they all felt that the need to guard the sheep and camels was greater than the need to guard the cattle? (Elihu enters looking exhausted)

ELIHU:
Quickly my friends.  A great storm is upon us.  Great bolts of lightning have fallen among the sheep killing them and thy servants that were left to guard them.  A great fire ensued consuming them all.  If I wouldn’t have been returning I would have lost my life with them.


JOB:

Elihu sit here.  Zophar, get him something to drink.  Young friend, what of my boys?  Were they consumed within the conflragation, or were they with you?

ELIHU:
I know not where they were.  But we must prepare.  The storm is almost upon us. (Eliphaz enters)

ELIPHAZ:
Job.  The Chaldeans made out three bands, and fell upon the camels, and have carried them away, yea, and have slain the servants with the edge of the sword; and I only am escaped alone to tell thee.

JOB:

Then my children are no more?

DEBORAI:
My love they are safe.  All of our sons and daughters are having a party in Caleb’s place at this very moment.  I gave them leave to celebrate Caleb’s newfound love.  What was the harm in that?

JOB:

The harm is that they have disobeyed my counsel and we have lost all of our herds.  Still I have joy in my soul knowing that I have not lost my children.  Mayhap this was all God’s plan to save the lives of my family.  We have all been blessed this day. Let us all give thanks to God.  (All bow heads in prayer.)

LUCIFER:
You’ve got to be kidding.  He loses all of his riches and yet praises God because his children yet live?  Why don’t we remedy that.  Here comes a great storm.  I’ll whisper yet again in Caleb’s ear.  I’ll make sure that Job’s children will be in the most dangerous of places when the great winds strike. Without family he’ll curse God.

(Noise of a great wind, lights flicker on and off and long off, curtain changes to a scene of desolation and all are huddling by the overturned table)

JOB:

I think that the whirlwind has left us.  (Standing up and surveying the desolation around them) Let us all see to our homes and families and return here and report when we are able.  (Job’s friends leave Then a servant enters looking distressed)

SERVANT:
Boss.  Thy sons and daughters were celebrating in thy eldest son’s house when a great wind came upon them and smote off the four of corners of the house and the entire building collapsed upon them.  There is no way that they could have survived and I alone am left.  

(Job rents his garments and falls to his knees, hands outstretched toward heaven spotlight on Job)

JOB:

Naked came I out of my mother’s womb and naked shall I return thither:  the Lord gave and the Lord hath taken away; blessed be the name of the Lord.

(Lights fade to black)

Interlude 2

LUCIFER:
Well that was fun, but what am I going to do for an encore?  I was sure that he’d fall apart.  Well maybe next time.

GOD:

Lucifer. (Satan sees God) from whence camest thou?

LUCIFER:
Oh, I’ve just been walking to and fro on the Earth.  Just walking up and down in it.  Beautiful day for a walk don’t you think?

GOD:

You’ve been doing a little more than just walking I think.  Hast thou considered again my servant Job?  There is still none like him in all the Earth and still he holdeth fast his integrity, although thou movest against him to destroy him without cause. Still is he a just and upright man.

LUCIFER:
You know, I noticed that. (Thinking) It is true indeed that I was not able to get Job to turn on You, but the fault for that is not mine it is thine. Under the restrictions that you imposed I was able only to take away his possessions, but I was not allowed to harm him physically. Skin for skin, yea, all that a man hath will he give for his life.  Allow me to put forth mine hand now, and touch his bone and his flesh, and he will curse thee to thy face.

GOD:

You’re a tenacious little bug aren’t you?  You yet persist in your belief that mankind is as wicked as you.  I had hoped that there would be no need for Job to suffer more but obviously your lesson must continue. Behold he is in your hand, till I say thee hold; hinder him all that thou wilt, but thou shalt not have power to take his life.

LUCIFER:
You’ll see.  I’ll get Job to curse thee yet.  You know I don’t really understand your need for these troublesome creatures.  They don’t know as much as I do and they certainly do smell bad.  They’re fragile and don’t live very long.  What is it that they have got that sets them apart from my kind.  I’d really like to know.

GOD:

Well… That is why we’re here today isn’t it?  When you’ve done your worst against Job, we’ll talk again and I think that then thou shalt understand.

Scene 3


(Job is sitting on a stump staring into the embers of a fire.  Deborai enters)

DEBORAI:
I don’t know if I can live without them…

JOB:

I’m numb…

DEBORAI:
I don’t know what to do.  My babies are gone.  What will we do now?

JOB:

I don’t know.  I’ve lost everything, what does it matter now.

DEBORAI:
You’ve lost everything?!  Everyone feels sorry for you and sends you condolences.  I’ve lost everything that you have, you know; why aren’t I getting the compassion that you do?  Don’t I count as much as anyone else?  I need comfort and love too!  How can you just sit there and worship that God of yours?  He’s taken all that we have.  He’s taken my babies…my beautiful babies!  I could forgive him for many things, but not for taking my babies!  He’s taken our riches and our children and now he’s taken your health.  Look at you.  You’re covered with sores and full of illnesses.  How can you worship him still?

JOB:

All of our blessing came from God.  If he sees fit to take them all away it is his right.  I love and honor my God and I but give that reverence that is the duty of every creature to its creator.

DEBORAI:
Arrrgghh!!  Why doest thou still retain thine integrity?  He took our babies.  If you’re just going to sit there, why don’t you just curse God and die!

JOB:

Thou speakest as one of the foolish women speakest.  What?  Shall we receive good at the hand of God and not endure that which is not good?

DEBORAI:
It is thou who speakest as a fool.  As far as I am concerned you died with our children.  From the looks of you, you’ll probably be dead soon anyway.  (Long pause) I am going to my parent’s home to mourn my loss properly.  (Turns and exits)(Shortly after Job’s four friends enter)

ZOPHAR:
Job my friend.  We heard of the loss of thy children and have come to sit with you during these hard times.  How may we help?

JOB:

My wife has left me and there aren’t enough of us left to even dig out the bodies of my children.  I promised Kezia that I would always be there for her and when she needed me most, I wasn’t there….

ELIPHAZ:
It’s not your fault my friend.  Elihu; now that our enemies have been routed, gather our servants together and try to dig out the bodies. (Elihu leaves) (turning to Job)  My friend how may we comfort thee.

JOB:

Sit. Just be with me while I try to sort things out. (All sit)


(The spotlight traces a path across the backdrop simulating the sun rising and setting.  When it sets, all goes nearly dark.  Seven times it traces this path.)

LUCIFER:
(Enters stage and moves to a position standing behind the men)  You know, I hadn’t counted on anyone giving him comfort.  Seven days now they’ve waited with him.  How am I supposed to corrupt someone when they are keeping company with those who will uplift him?  I’ll have to see what I can do to sow a little dissention. Once they leave, he’ll break. 

JOB:

Why was I allowed to be born?  Why have I lived to see this day of suffering and death?  What have I done to deserve all of this?

LUCIFER:
(Speaking into Eliphaz’ ear)  You’ve waited seven days for this? What a whiner this Job has become.

ELIPHAZ:
I have communed with you now for seven days, so I think that I have some right to give you counsel.  You know that you’ve often counseled others during their times of suffering.  I think it strange that now that the shoe is on the other foot you’ve forgotten the very words that you’ve used to console others.  Therefore let me remind you of a few of them.  You’ve often told others that all blessing come from God.

LUCIFER:
(To Eliphaz)  Shall mortal man be more just than God?  Shall a man be more pure than his maker? (Elihu enters and quietly sits behind the others)

ELIPHAZ:
I have just heard a voice as if from on high.  Job.  Perhaps you’ve been a little arrogant.  A little too much pride perhaps in all that you have.  It may be that the Lord felt the need to chasten you and teach you the folly of your secret prides.  Turn from this folly my friend.  Repent of this evil and return to the bosom of our God.  You are not well.  Make peace with God before you die.

JOB:

Would that I could die at this time.  My suffering would be at an end and despite thy protestations my soul is at this time prepared to meet God.  Thy words and lack of trust wounds me more than I can express.  (Looking upward)  Dear Lord, perhaps I have erred in some way that I have not realized, if so tell me how I have sinned and I will indeed repent.  Do we each have a set time to live on this Earth?  Is that why I live through all of my pains?  Thou art the Preserver of men; why hast thou set thy face against me?

LUCIFER:
(To Bildad)  Brother.  He thinks he knows more than God.

BILDAD:
How long will you speak of these things?  Don’t be so long winded.  Does God pervert Justice?  No.  If you were really pure and upright God wouldn’t ignore your pleas.  God wouldn’t cast away a perfect man.  Do you presume to know more than God?  Can you bend his justice to your will.  If you want justice from God you must deal justly with him.

JOB:

I know that.  But how is a man supposed to be just with God?  His is the majesty, power, glory and goodness of the entire world.  He commands the sun and can move mountains.  I would never set myself against such magnificence.  What sane person would.  (Looking upward)  Lord, I am weary.  Why hast thou brought me forth from the womb to see me suffer so?  I am full of confusion.  If it be thy will, end my suffering and bring me quickly to thy home.

LUCIFER:
(To Zophar)  What a windbag.  He thinks that he can understand God.

ZOPHAR:
You can’t justify yourself with a lot of words.  If you have done wickedly, God will know it and do with you what he will.  Repent of whatever it is that you’ve done and be at peace with God.

JOB:

There’s no doubt that you are men of God, but so am I.  The words of my friends sting me.  I am a just man who is laughed to scorn.  All things are in the hand of God whether it be the waters beneath or the stars above..  Rulers and counselors are his to move as he will.  I place my trust in God and though he may slay me yet will I place my faith and trust in his goodness. (Looking upward)  Should I die today I know that thou wilt yet call me to thee.

LUCIFER:
(To Eliphaz)  I think he protests too much.  He must be guilty.

ELIPHAZ:
All of your talking won’t change anything.  In fact it probably convicts you.  What makes you think that you know more than us?  Where you there when the Earth was created?  Do you know God’s secrets?  What do you know that we don’t?  I think that your vanity is your undoing.  It’s a wicked man that thinks that he’s been treated unfairly.  He that trusteth in vanity have only vanity as a recompense. 

JOB:

I thought that you were here to bring me comfort and you’re not doing a very good job of it.  Its you that have heaped vain words upon me.  I would never do that to you, I would try to assuage your grief and you certainly haven’t succeeded in doing that, and I cannot find one wise man among you.

LUCIFER:
(To Bildad)  Now he tries to put the blame on you.  How dare he.

BILDAD:
You now repute us as vile in your sight?  The wicked man swells with anger and shall be the cursed of God.  Horrible shall be his fate.  He shall be weakened and destroyed; robbed and spit upon and left without family or friend.  Such is the fate of him that knoweth not God.

JOB:

How long will you vex my soul and break me in pieces with your words?  Must you reproach me and make yourselves as strangers to me.  If I’ve erred, that is between God and I.  All of these calamities have befallen me but have pity on me my friends.  Mayhap God has set His face against me but must you do so too?  No matter what happens to me, I know that my redeemer lives, and though he may destroy this body, yet in my flesh will I see God.

LUCIFER:
(To Zophar)  What a hypocrite.  Who is he to claim redemption when God has so obviously rejected him.

ZOPHAR:
I hope that is true and that you are not just acting as the hypocrite, for the hypocrite is most despised of God.  Often will they prosper and claim sweet innocence though they reek with a filthy soul.  Their kind is always exposed for what they are.  I hope that this is not the cause of your fate.

JOB:

Listen closely.  I know that the wicked sometimes prosper in this life and that they too must in time stand before God and answer for their actions.  But many of them don’t reach that day till after their death.  If I were guilty, that alone would show the fallacy in your arguments.  

LUCIFER:
(To Eliphaz)  How dare he talk to you like that.  Who does he think he is?

ELIPHAZ:
Why else would God set himself against thee?  I thought that I knew thee, but who really knows what hidden evils a man keep from his friends.  Whatever vile and loathsome acts you may have committed my friend turn away from them now.  Confess your sins to God and He shall yet pardon thee.

JOB:

I have committed no great sin.  I know it and I know that God knows it, and when my trials are finished I shall come forth as gold.  The worst of offenders often go unpunished in this life, that is the way of things, so why do you think that I am one of them?

BILDAD:
No one is innocent.  All men are guilty and as worms in the sight of God.

JOB:

Your lack of pity is noted.  It is true that man is as nothing before God, and that as His creations, He may do with us as He wishes.  Even so, God does not abandon the righteous and I know that I have not displeased God, because I yet feel the Spirit of God within me. 
The Spirit cannot reside in unholy vessels, neither can it’s presence be purchased with gold.  Many wealthy and powerful people wish that it were so, but it can only be obtained through a humble heart.  Of all the many riches and blessings that the Lord has endowed me with and taken away, it matters not.  I see now that so long as I have his Spirit I am yet wealthy.  (Looking towards God, lights come up on God) Dear God, I know that you still love me and are the source of all that I am.  If it be thy will that I suffer, do with me as thou wilt. 

LUCIFER:
(Challenging God defiantly)  This is not fair!  You can’t support him with thy Spirit.  Take away the Spirit and I will crack his soul.

GOD:

Lucifer, thou hast gone too far.  I may have allowed you to try Job’s soul but never will I abandon my children.  This has gone far enough, the lesson’s nearly done.  Depart ye now and trouble Job no more.  When all is done we will speak again.  (Satan leaves the stage)


ELIHU:
(Standing and facing all)  You are all my elders and out of respect I’ve held my silence until now.  But now the Spirit constrains me to speak.  The three of you have vexed your friend here and been unable to persuade anyone of his unrighteousness.  Judgement is not for us but is the purview of the Lord.  I know not if Job has any great sins against him, but it matters not what I think.  God knows, God judges and God offers redemption to those who seek it.  God knows the smallest recess of our souls and He controls the Sun and Stars.  For your part Job, all that I’ve seen wrong in you my friend is that your pride caused you to justify yourself to your friends here when it is to God alone that we must justify ourselves.  I came here with news and need you all to come with me now.

JOB:

My dear friend, your words convict me.  Let me stay a while and commune with God on this matter.  We’ll meet shortly.

ELIHIU:
Come friends. (Zophar, Eliphaz and Bildad arise and follow Elihu)

ZOPHAR:
(Halfway out of the room)  I don’t understand how we could have done that.  It was as if someone else were talking.

BILDAD:
I feel so dirty.

ELIPHAZ:
We have much to atone for my friends. (Exit stage)

JOB:

God in Heaven,  I …

GOD:

Job.  Where wast thou when I laid the foundations of the Earth?  Do I not know the corners of thy soul?  Doest thou know the limits of the universe or the limits of my love?  Can man cause the moon to rise or the sun to set?  Do you know the mind of God in all things?

JOB:

Behold, I am vile and have spoken too much.  I now justify not myself but am in thy hands.

GOD:

My child, you have sinned in a small matter, and man cannot bring about salvation from sin with his own right arm, but with the help of God all things are possible.  With my help you could fell the leviathan and conquer all obstacles.  You cannot obtain my favor through great feats of physical prowess but in the confines of your heart and on your knees, just as you are now.  Go now in peace. (Light on God fades)

JOB:

I have heard of thee by the hearing of the ear: but now mine eyes have seen thee and I repent in dust and ashes.  (Lights fade to black)

Interlude 3

GOD:

It is time.  Appear now before me Lucifer.  (Lights up on Satan)


Job’s time of testing is now done.  What have you learned son of perdition?

LUCIFER:
I’ve proven that I was right. Job sinned.  Maybe not in the spectacular manner that I might have hoped for, but a transgression is a transgression.  He’s no different than I am, just as I said.

GOD:

Then you have learned nothing.  I never said that Job couldn’t sin; I said that he and thee were not the same, and you have now proven it.  No man is perfect in and of himself.  He can only be made perfect through faith in God.  The difference between you and Job is that he humbled himself and repented as thou never wouldst.  In doing so he became perfect in My eyes.  If thou wouldst reach out to me I would lift thee and rejoice, but your heart is as stone.  The only sin that is unpardonable is that of refusing to ask for pardon.  That is what makes thee inferior to humanity. 

LUCIFER:
Bah!  I would never kneel before thee.  Perhaps Job is a unique individual.  Job’s heart may be invincible but surely that isn’t the general rule for humanity.  They are as wicked and petty as I am.  Many revel in their wickedness and bring suffering to their neighbors.  I am justified.

GOD:

Deluded child.  Some mortals have listened to you, as have Job’s friends and been the cause of much suffering; just as you have intended.  Even so, that is not the normal state of man.  Compassion is the normal state of humanity.  Behold Job’s friends.  At your bidding they did cause Job to suffer, but did they also not sit by his side for seven days to comfort him?  Did they also not repent when they realized their culpability?  When has you kind ever offered compassion to even the smallest creature.  Nearly all suffering is caused by the actions of others.  Most mortals will stand by their friends and rush to the aid of strangers in distress.  When disaster hits there are many more rescuers than looters.  That is the state of man.  Man is driven by love.  You are driven by its opposite.  That is what makes them great and you lower than the snakes of the grass.

LUCIFER:
Blah, blah blah.  I really don’t care what you think.  I got you to let me destroy the life of your golden boy.  From where I sit that makes me a winner.  Poor Job.  No one to carry on for him.  He’ll die a lonely old man.  I got you to let me kill his family.  It was so glorious.  Therefore I win and you lose. Hah!

GOD:

Sometimes things are not what they seem to be.  Why would you think that I would prohibit you from killing or permanently harming Job and still let you kill others.  You haven’t killed anyone.  In fact by trying to have them killed you actually saved their lives.

LUCIFER:
No….You’re lying…

GOD:

You know that’s not true.  Why don’t we look in on Job one final time, so that you can see the service that you’ve done to Job.

Scene 4


(Job is cleaning up as best as he is able, as the lights come up)

JOB:

I thank thee Lord for my restored health and peace of mind.  (Job’s friends arrive)  Hail friends, it gladdens my heart to cast my eyes upon thee again.

ELIHU:
We’ve come to help you with the clean-up.  I’ve assigned our servants and older children to try to remove the rubble from the collapsed storage shed so that you can access your supplies.  In that way you’ll at least have something to start over with.

BILDAD:
My friend; Eliphaz, Zophar and myself come to thee begging your pardon.  We don’t know why we said the awful things that we did, but we feel terrible for doing so.  Forgive us we beg of thee, and help us to offer sacrifices of atonement.

JOB:

Of course I will.  I will always offer my forgiveness to those who desire it.  I don’t discard my friends easily.  When our life is at an end, I know of only three things that I can take with me into the next life; my knowledge, my character and the relationships that I’ve built on this Earth.  That’s why the loss of family and friends would have been the real tragedy; not the loss of my riches.

ZOPHAR:
This is why you are beloved of God.  You are also beloved of thy friends and neighbors.  We cannot restore thy family, but fortunes can be lost and easily restored.  Since last we saw thee, we have traveled throughout the valley and spread word of thy misfortunes to thy neighbors, far and near.  You have been there for them during their misfortunes and they are now here for thee during this thy time of suffering.  Behold thy neighbors.


(A long line of people enter, wish Job well, leave money and leave.  Job is obviously moved by the outpouring of love)

JOB:

There must be as much here or perhaps even more than I lost previously.  It is indeed the nature of mankind to pull together in times of trouble.  My friends, I know not how to thank thee.  (Deborai enters and goes to Job and his friends discretely exit)

DEBORAI:
My love; lo these past two weeks I have struggled with my pain and I have come to terms with my grief.  I may have lost my children but I still have thee and as such I must give thanks to God.  If thou wilt allow me to return to thee, we can yet offer each other comfort and seek joy in the future.

JOB:

My happiness is now nearly complete.  With you by my side we shall build the future. (Enter Satan)  It is the love between a man and a woman that is eternal and lasting.  Although our children were slain early in life, had they lived; the day would have come where it would be just we two.  Our children would have yet married and moved away; as was Caleb’s intention I think.  I suppose that now we’ll never know.

LUCIFER:
(To Deborai)  Don’t let him talk about your children like that.  He’s just jealous about how much you loved your children.

DEBORAI:
(Sitting down together)  I’ve missed you.

JOB:

And I you.  Let us sit together for a while.

LUCIFER:
Hey!  Aren’t you listening to me?  You can’t trust him.  Listen to me!

DEBORAI:
It’s good to be home again.

 (Children enter from behind and stealthily approach and pounce on Job and Deborai)

CHILDREN:
SURPRISE!  It’s us. Mom.  Dad…

JOB:

How can this be?  Have I taken leave of my senses?

DEBORAI:
Our wonderful children.  They yet live.  Praise be to God, He has restored them to us.  

CALEB:
Father…Mother…I feared that we would not see thee again.  We were partying when I had an urge to move the party to the old storage shed.

LUCIFER:
That was my idea.  The boy listened to me.  Why isn’t he dead then?

JEMIMA:
The shed entrance collapsed in the storm and we’ve been trapped in there for weeks.  When no-one came to dig us out we thought that you had been killed in the storm.

LUCIFER:
Your parents didn’t care enough to look for you.  Tell them off now.

KEREN:
It’s lucky that there were so many supplies in the shed.  If we had been in Caleb’s house we would have all perished.  We were not lacking for food and drink, but our souls were seared worrying that our last act towards you was one of disobedience.

LUCIFER:
Hey!  Isn’t anyone listening to me?  OK.  Let’s try another tact.  Why don’t you have a party and celebrate your rescue.  Paint the town red; indulge yourselves.

KEZIA:
We knelt as the humbled creatures that we had become and poured out our souls to God who delivered us.  When the stones were rolled away to see Mr. Bildad’s sons and servants, our hearts together leapt as an hart.  I thought that I would never again sees the faces of those most beloved to us; yet here you are.

LUCIFER:
Brother!  This is enough to make anybody sick.

JOB:

In years to come it shall be said that the daughters of Job are the fairest in the land and his sons the bravest of men, but for now I have my family back.  Praise be to God in the highest.  All that I have lost; you have returned an hundred fold; for we have all been tried by fire and are as purified gold.  Our possessions have been returned and our souls are stronger than ever. Blessed be the God of Heaven and Earth. (Lights fade on Job and family leaving only Satan and God)

LUCIFER:
Why won’t any of you listen to me?  Here I am, tremble before me.  Listen to me!  Listen to me!

GOD:

They shall never again listen to thee.  The trails that you put them through has tempered the steel of their souls and made them proof to you.  You shall continue to rage against the world, but in the end ye shall fail.  That is the difference between thee and they.  Through faith in God they can turn failures into strengths while you will never learn.  They will grow and you will wane.  You will never be able to tempt a family like that again.  See you later. (Lights fade on God)

LUCIFER:
(Turning towards the audience)  How about you then?  Any of you want to hear what I’ve got to say?  (Either lights fade or Satan enters audience attempting to tempt them then lights fade)

