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#+% NOTICE ***

The amateur and stock acting rights to this work are controlled exclu-
sively by THE DRAMATIC PUBLISHING COMPANY without whose
permission in writing no performance of it may be given. Royalty must
be paid every time a play is performed whether or not it is presented for
profit and whether or not admission is charged. A play is performed any
time it is acted before an audience. Current royalty rates, applications and
restrictions may be found at our website: www.dramaticpublishing.com,
or we may be contacted by mail at: DRAMATIC PUBLISHING COM-
PANY, 311 Washington St., Woodstock IL 60098.

COPYRIGHT LAW GIVES THE AUTHOR OR THE AUTHOR’S
AGENT THE EXCLUSIVE RIGHT TO MAKE COPIES. This law pro-
vides authors with a fair return for their creative efforts. Authors earn
their living from the royalties they receive from book sales and from the
performance of their work. Conscientious observance of copyright law is
not only ethical, it encourages authors to continue their creative work.
This work is fully protected by copyright. No alterations, deletions or
substitutions may be made in the work without the prior written consent
of the publisher. No part of this work may be reproduced or transmitted
in any form or by any means, electronic or mechanical, including photo-
copy, recording, videotape, film, or any information storage and retrieval
system, without permission in writing from the publisher. It may not be
performed either by professionals or amateurs without payment of roy-
alty. All rights, including, but not limited to, the professional, motion pic-
ture, radio, television, videotape, foreign language, tabloid, recitation,
lecturing, publication and reading, are reserved.

For performance of any songs, music and recordings mentioned in this
play which are in copyright, the permission of the copyright owners
must be obtained or other songs and recordings in the public domain
substituted.

OMMXI by
MARIAH L. RICHARDSON

Printed in the United States of America
All Rights Reserved
(DELILAH’S WISH)

ISBN: 978-1-58342-718-7

© The Dramatic Publishing Company



For
Tonda Case-Daffner
and all who have a wounded inner child, singing.

© The Dramatic Publishing Company



IMPORTANT BILLING AND CREDIT REQUIREMENTS

All producers of the play must give credit to the author of the play in all
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The name of the author must also appear on a separate line, on which no
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size of type not less than fifty percent (50%) the size of the title type.
Biographical information on the author, if included in the playbook, may
be used in all programs. In all programs this notice must appear:
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Delila’s Wish was commissioned by Metro Theater
Company in 2007.

Delila’s Wish premiered at the Lee Auditorium/St. Louis
History Museum, February 27 and 28, 2010. The director
was Nicholas Kryah, producing director was Carol North,
production manager was Sarah Rugo, sound design by
Adam Rugo.
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DELILAH’S WISH

CHARACTERS *

DELILAH .................... an eight-year-old girl

* Up to 7 male and 6 female actors may be added to play
silently to give presence and/or sometimes to speak words
that are attributed to them by Delilah.

It’s summer, and Delilah’s mother has been serving in the
war in Iraq since New Year’s. All the fun things; the orphan
home parade, bomb pops, cicadas singing are happening
and Delilah has to do them without Momma. But there is
plenty happening in the neighborhood and it’s one season
closer to Momma coming home.
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16 DELILAH’S WISH

SUMMER - MORNING

(We hear the moslem call to prayer, African drumbeats,
Jewish prayers, gospel music playing on the old-time
portable boom box radio. The radio sits on the window-
sill. Then we hear the voice of the radio announcer.)

RADIO ANNOUNCER

Another roadside bomb killed six US soldiers in Baghdad
today. We want to send our prayers to those brave men and
women from the reserve unit out of Lambert Field for their
safe return. The forecast for today... Hot. Expect tempera-
tures in the uppers nineties. The Cards are on the road...

(Delilah is up in the tree. She is adjusting the yellow
newspaper sleeves that she has tied to some of the
branches. She comes down out of the tree, takes a sip of
water from her canteen, turns off the radio.)

DELILAH

Another bomb. I wish they would just stop. Why are peo-
ple like that? And why do boys always want to blow things
up. Like the other day, Stanley was finally off of punish-
ment and we was sitting here and I was reading him a
story, since he don’t read so good and he likes for me to
read to him. In the story they lived happily ever after. And
Stanley says, “What about the dragon? Do they go back
and kill the dragon?”’ I say, “No...the fairy prince turns into
a cow and gives magic milk.” Stanley says, “Aah, that’s
just stupid.” I say, “That’s the story.” And we get into this
big ol’ argument. He says they should go back and kill the
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DELILAH’S WISH 17

dragon with some M-16s and a hand grenade and...I go,
“Stanley, don’t say that. Killing isn’t good. The dragon is
just doing what dragons do. Maybe if we didn’t go into the
place where the dragon lives then he wouldn’t attack us.”
He says, “You’re suppose to kill the dragon. And conquer
the land. Like when the Northside gang comes over here,
Poochie and Roy Roy say...” And I stop him right there.
Roy Roy and Poochie, that’s why he don’t get to come out-
side now. Then he gets to talking about being a man when
he just ten years old. I had gotten a letter from Momma and
I showed it to him. My momma says that a lot of kids be
getting killed in Iraq. Stanley say, “What she say about the
bombs? I betcha they blow up everything. Kabloom!” And
I just wanted to hit Stanley in the head with my book but I
don’t. I just wish that my momma was home. That why I’'m
tying these yellow ribbons to this tree. Well, they really
newspaper sleeves but they yellow.

(She begins to sing.)

Tree, tree this is my tree. Tree of peace for Momma and
me. Dandelion snow and purple fire carry my words as ci-
cadas song. Summer song of peace.

(She stops singing.)

“I love you, Delilah. And I’ll be home as soon as I can”...
that’s what Momma said when she left. And, I’'m here.
Here in St. Louis. St. Louis, Missouri. Named after a
French king, King Louie the ninth. But, everybody call our
city St. Louis. I don’t know why. I don’t know no French
people. Just black and white and Mexican and some other

© The Dramatic Publishing Company



18 DELILAH’S WISH

kind but no French. You know what? We went to the Annie
Malone Children’s Home parade the other day. That’s the
black people parade. Grandmomma said that when she was
little she marched in that parade. She was a majorette. She
was twirling a baton. She showed me her old baton but I
couldn’t do it. I just kept dropping it and then I almost hit
myself in the head when I threw it in the air. At the parade
we saw all the high school bands and drum and bugle kids
and the black cowboys on real horses. We had fun. It’s hot.
Yellow sun cooking red bricks hot. Really, really hot. I had
to hurry up and eat my bomb-pop, it was melting right
down my hands. That how it is in St. Louis in the summer.
But it feels good when you sit under the trees in the shade.
Momma says that there aren’t many trees in Iraq. But our
tree keeps me cool whenever it gets too hot. I’d sit here all
day if Grandmomma would let me. Momma coming home
by time the leaves change and the cicadas stop singing. I
come here after I fall deep asleep inside of me and I dream
and sing and dance.

I listen to the cicadas singing in one big voice or in a round
like the drums in Junebug’s drum circle. Junebug is our
neighbor. I’'m gonna marry him when I grow up if Stanley
don’t stop being on punishment. Junebug is twenty-two and
he got a baby boy. Grandmomma take care of him at night
when Junebug go to school. Junebug raising him all by
himself. His girlfriend didn’t want the baby but Junebug
did. So, Grandmomma helps. I help too because he is so
cute and he go right to sleep after we give him his bath. He
a good baby. I bring him out here to sit with me under the
tree but he try to eat the dirt and stuff. But I think he likes
the tree. When he get big we gonna carve his initials in it
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DELILAH’S WISH 19

too. Mr. Horowitz’s initials are in it. And, Miss Lily’s.
That’s Mr. Horowitz’s wife. She dead. This tree kinda be-
long to all of us.

The Dobolinas live on the other side of the lot. They told
Grandmomma they was gonna have the tree cut down. And
Grandmomma got the city on them and they found out that
they can’t just cut down people’s trees just because. They
kinda mean. Mr. Horowitz got really mad at them. Say they
is pushy. Said they was trying to take over the neighbor-
hood. With fancy cars and Starbucks. Mr. Horowitz? Mr.
Horowitz lived on this block almost a hundred years. He
always got stories to tell. Like when he marched with Mar-
tin Luther King and he helped black people get a chance to
vote. He went to Alabama and Missisippi and right here.
Grandmomma helped, too. She didn’t go to Mississippi and
Alabama, she just helped here. That was back in history.
His family moved here before there were Jews. He’s eighty
years old. He and Grandmomma drink coffee every day.
Somebody keep stealing his newspaper. Don’t leave noth-
ing but the plastic sleeve. I tie them on the tree for the sol-
diers and for momma. Grandmomma probably gonna send
me to the store to get him another one.

To Mr. and Mrs. Abu’s store. They talk funny ’cuz they
from another country. I thought it was where Momma is,
but Mrs. Abu said they is from Iran and not Iraq. But they
are right next to each other. They moslems. Not the kind
that sell bean pies and wear bow ties. The kind like Mr.
Abu. He be praying all the time. He got a special rug. 1
think it could have some kind of magic like a magic carpet
like in Aladdin. 1 don’t know but he praying all the time.
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20 DELILAH’S WISH

Mr. Horowitz don’t like them. He say, “Aah those people.”
He says that Moslems don’t like Jews or Christians. Say
they kill you in your sleep. Blow up your car with a bomb.
Grandmomma car in the shop. We ride the bus right now.
He kinda grumpy. When he say stuff about the Abus,
Grandmomma get on him. “God don’t like ugly.” That’s
what she say to me when I get salty and say mean stuff.
But, I don’t say mean stuff about the Abus because Mrs.
Abu is always nice to me. When they first moved over here
and opened their store I was a little baby. And I didn’t
know that they could blow up your car. And when I was
big enough to go to the store by myself Mrs. Abu helped
me count my change. And she sent some coffee from Iran
for Grandmomma to try. I asked Mrs. Abu why they hate
Jews and Christians. Grandmomma says we are Christians
and I don’t want to be blown up. Mr. Abu come out from
the back of the store. I guess he was finished praying and
he said that they don’t hate Jews and Christians. That
where they come from they all lived together. He said he
hate ignorance. That made me think of Roy Roy and
Poochie. Grandmomma say they ignorant ’cuz they think the
streets is better than going to school or getting a job. They in
jail now.

Two weeks ago on Saturday morning I was watching my
cartoons when there was this loud boom. We all ran out-
side. Me, Grandmomma, Mr. Horowitz. Stanley peeked out
the screen door. He was still on punishment. Junebug was
coming down the street with the baby. We looked down at
the corner and the Abus’ front window on their store was
all broken out and Mr. Abu was trying to put out the fire.
Mrs. Abu was crying and there were police cars and the
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DELILAH’S WISH 21

fire truck came. I was scared. People were running. Grand-
momma told me to stay in front of the house. I wanted my
momma. [ just started crying ’cuz I was still in my pajamas
and didn’t know what was going on. All I could think
about was that the war was here. I ran to my tree, closed
my eyes and kept wishing real hard. Junebug came and got
me and picked me up. I was so scared. I asked him if this
was the war. He said no, it was just Roy Roy and Poochie.
It turns out that they was being mean to the Abus because
Mr. Abu told them they couldn’t come into the store no
more ’cuz they be stealing. They called Mr. Abu a terrorist.
And, they tried to blow up his store. What’s a terrorist?
Momma is suppose to be fighting them. I don’t get it, she
could just come home and fight them here. Junebug said
that Roy Roy and Poochie was acting like fools. That really
scared me.

Want to hear a joke? I love this joke. Ooh, ooh... What did

the dad tomato say to the son tomato when he was lagging
behind? Ketchup! I crack me up.
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