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Directed by Melissa Cooperman
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Wrestling With Angels

Adapted from a story by Carol Matas

in With All My Heart, With All My Mind:

Thirteen Stories About Growing Up Jewish

Used by permission.

CHARACTERS:

JACI (pronounced “Jackie”) . . . about to turn 14, wrestling

with many things in her life

JOSH. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . her classmate

ISAAC. . . . . . . . . . . . another classmate, an Orthodox Jew

BECKY. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . another classmate

MS. COHEN . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . their ethics teacher

OFFSTAGE VOICES . . . . . . . . . . . . . may be prerecorded

TIME: The present.

PLACE: A classroom at the Jewish Community Center day

school.

Approximate playing time: 12 minutes
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Wrestling With Angels

BEFORE RISE: Stage is dark. OFFSTAGE VOICES are

heard: eerie, distorted, echoing, nightmarish. They are

interrupted by BECKY’s onstage voice, still in the dark-

ness. OFFSTAGE VOICES may be accompanied by

other-worldly MUSIC.

FIRST OFFSTAGE VOICE. Release me.

SECOND OFFSTAGE VOICE. No!

FIRST OFFSTAGE VOICE. I will bless you, if you release

me.

SECOND OFFSTAGE VOICE (laughing in disbelief).

Bless me and kill me!

FIRST OFFSTAGE VOICE. Release me.

SECOND OFFSTAGE VOICE. What kind of blessing?

FIRST OFFSTAGE VOICE. I will bless you. (MUSIC

fades.)

BECKY. Jaci! Hey! Earth to Jaci. Wake up! What’s going

on?

(LIGHTS come up, surprisingly fast and bright, reveal-

ing the classroom. JACI is seated in a chair facing the

audience. She appears to be suddenly awakened from a

disturbing daydream. BECKY sits beside her, shaking

her awake by the shoulder. Upstage of them, JOSH and

ISAAC sit separately in classroom chairs, studying. MS.
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COHEN, also at a distance, is at her desk, grading pa-

pers. There is a book shelf along the upstage wall.)

JACI (disoriented at first, and troubled by it). What? Oh. I

must’ve been daydreaming. Sorry, Becky.

BECKY. You looked like you were in a trance or some-

thing. Are you okay?

JACI (pulling herself back into the real world and avoiding

BECKY’s scrutiny). Sure, I’m fine. Really. I…ah…did-

n’t sleep well last night. That’s all.

BECKY. Well, just don’t do that again, okay? You scared

me!

JACI (trying to laugh it off). Sorry.

BECKY. Too weird! (In a conspiratorial tone—) But lis-

ten: I’ve got to go sit with Josh for Torah study, but I

wanted to let you know my brother says it’s okay for af-

ter school.

JACI (confused). What?

BECKY. He’ll drive us downtown. So it’s all up to you,

now: What are you getting pierced? Ears? Nose? Belly

button?

JACI (uncomfortable with this). I—um—haven’t decided

yet.

BECKY (impatiently). Jaciiiiiii!

JACI. I still have eight days ’til my birthday, and my

mom’s going to freak when she finds out!

BECKY. Not necessarily.

JACI. Everyone else’s parents did.

BECKY. Not Rachel’s mom. She wants to get her tongue

pierced.

JACI. That is so gross!
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BECKY. I think it’s cool! And speaking of cool—when are

you going to say yes to a date with Josh? He is dying to

go out with you!

JACI. I haven’t decided that, either. I’m not really allowed

to date yet—

BECKY. Jaci, will you get with the program! Please?

You’re the only one who hasn’t pierced something—

JACI (interrupting). I’m not the only one.

BECKY. Practically! Plus, you’re nearly fourteen and

you’ve never had a real boyfriend.

JACI. So?

BECKY. So being your best friend is getting just a little

embarrassing.

JACI (hurt). Oh, really?

BECKY. Now, don’t get all huffy. It’s just that I’m always

sticking up for you, and it’s hard! (ISAAC stands up and

crosses the stage toward the shelf of books. During the

following, he chooses a large reference book and heads

toward JACI while reading it.) Uh-oh, here comes your

partner, Mr. Orthodox Jew. I feel so sorry for you being

stuck with him!

JACI (shrugs, without enthusiasm—). Isaac’s okay.

BECKY. He’s a Jewish anti-Semite, is what he is. Thinks

he’s better than the rest of us. I don’t know why he even

comes to this school.

JACI. It’s the only Jewish day school in town—

BECKY. Yeah, well, he already knows everything. Or he

thinks he does. Have fun. I’m out of here. (She gathers

her books from the desk and goes upstage to sit beside

JOSH, very obviously ignoring ISAAC, who notices the

snub and is annoyed by it, but says nothing.)
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ISAAC (puts a book on each desk and sits beside JACI).

Do you want me to begin?

JACI (lost in her own thoughts, she speaks with uninten-

tional curtness). Sure. Whatever.

ISAAC (frustrated with her attitude, on top of BECKY’s

snub). What’s your problem?

JACI (laughs, ruefully). Do you really want to know?

ISAAC (surprised). Well…yes, if you really want to tell

me.

JACI (regards him for a beat; then, hesitantly—). It’s…

something weird.

ISAAC. That shouldn’t bother me. I’m the Captain of

Weird around here.

JACI (smiles, not able to refute that but liking him for say-

ing it so casually. Another moment of hesitation while he

waits patiently, and then, because she has to share it

and can’t tell anyone else, she lets it all pour out). I had

this dream last night. I was…wrestling with someone. I

couldn’t tell who it was, but there was a voice that kept

saying “Release me and I will bless you.” And I kept

hanging on and saying “No.” It was so…real that when

I woke up, I had no idea where I was—or who I was. I

was that deep into it. And I had this terrible twinge in

my right hip. When I touched it—not in the dream, later,

when I was awake and sitting up—it hurt, as if I’d actu-

ally been fighting. (Shaking her head as if to shake off

the memory.) I’ve never had a dream like that before…it

was as real as life! And it won’t go away. It’s been…

haunting me all day.

ISAAC (a beat, and then—). You were wrestling with the

divine. Just like your namesake.

JACI. Huh?
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ISAAC. Jacob. Jaci. I guess that’s what your parents were

thinking of when they named you.

JACI. So?

ISAAC. You know the story. In Genesis, Jacob wrestles

with a divine being.

JACI (beginning to make the connection). And asks it to

bless him!

ISAAC (nodding). And the being does—and gives him the

name Israel, from whom we are all descended.

JACI. Well, that kind of explains it. Maybe that was stuck

in my subconscious somewhere—

ISAAC. Maybe it was real.

JACI (laughing). Yeah, right!

ISAAC. It could have been real. Maybe you were visited

by an angel.

JACI. Oh, sure.

ISAAC. It’s possible.

JACI. No, it isn’t.

ISAAC. Yes, it is.

JACI (realizing this is going nowhere). Okay, fine. Then,

why?

ISAAC (shrugs). Do I look like the Almighty?

JACI. No, you don’t!

ISAAC. Then I wouldn’t know why, would I? (JACI rolls

her eyes. ISAAC shrugs this off and taps his book of

commentary.) We haven’t gotten very far with our pro-

ject.

JACI. Oh, who cares? I don’t get Job anyway. Why didn’t

he curse God—after all the terrible things God did to

him? Just to win a bet with Satan! Boils all over his

skin. His children dead. His servants. His animals. I can

tell you, I would’ve cursed God!
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ISAAC. Many do.

JACI. Yeah, well. You’d have to believe in God to curse

God. (Before ISAAC can sort any of this out, she turns

toward MS. COHEN—) Which reminds me—Ms. Co-

hen, if you don’t believe in God, then you don’t have to

follow any of the Jewish laws, correct?

MS. COHEN (stands up slowly, as JOSH, BECKY and

ISAAC stare at her and at JACI in amazement). Jaci,

there are many kinds of Jews, you know that—

JACI. I’m not saying I’m not Jewish. I am. But why am I?

Or maybe I’m not. I mean, if I don’t believe in God, and

that means I don’t believe in following any of the laws,

what’s Jewish about me?

JOSH. The Nazis would say you’re Jewish.

BECKY. Oh, Josh. You think the next Holocaust is right

around the corner.

JOSH. Maybe it is.

BECKY. Oh, please!

JACI. Whatever! Is that a good enough reason for me to

obey all of God’s laws? Because the Nazis would expect

me to?

BECKY. Of course not!

JACI. How many of us obey all the laws, anyway? Most

people here don’t keep the Sabbath, or keep kosher.

ISAAC. You have to ask yourself what it means to be a

Jew. What is the essence?

MS. COHEN (nods at him and asks JACI—). “What is the

essence?” Interesting. Any thoughts about that?

JACI. Well, yes, I’ve been thinking about it—a lot. And I

think it’s “Love your neighbor as yourself.” That’s from

Leviticus. And Rabbi Akiva, who was a great scholar,
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